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Chapter 1

‘Fiya! Avi’s here!’ my mother called.

I came hurtling down the stairs at top speed.  ‘Avi!’ I cried, hugging her fiercely.

‘Hey Fiya! You ready?’ she grinned.

‘Let’s go!’ I smiled.  ‘First day of college, here we come!’

We waved to my mother and headed out the door, rushing in our excitement to get going.  Once we’d reached the pavement, we fell into step alongside each other as we walked down the street towards our new college.

‘Look at you!’ she exclaimed, reaching to touch a tendril of my hair.  ‘You chopped all your hair off!’

‘Yeah, well,’ I shrugged.  ‘It’s been a weird summer…’

‘It looks really pretty-suits you,’ she smiled.  ‘Kind of elfin like.  What’s been going on this summer though?’ she frowned.

I sighed. ‘Oh God, it’s been hell,’ I told her, shaking my head.  ‘I think my body is changing and I’m taking on new characteristics of an Omega.  Guys have been hassling me to the point that I’ve literally started wearing this,’ I said, touching the necklace which hung around my neck.

‘What is that? Is that why you smell so bad?’ she asked, bluntly.

‘Uh huh,’ I said, smiling widely.  ‘My scent seemed to be affecting people, so I started wearing this plant extract-it’s called Titum Arum.  It smells like rotting flesh.  Gross, huh?’

‘It really is,’ she said, wrinkling her nose. ‘When you say, ‘affecting people’ what’s been happening?’ she wondered.

‘It’s strange,’ I said, blushing.  ‘You know how I’ve always been kind of invisible to guys? Well, suddenly, I’m not! They’re coming onto me, hassling me, trying to get me to go out with them…one guy even tried to kiss me!’

‘Did you let him?’ she questioned, her eyes wide and excited.

‘No!’ I exclaimed, shuddering.  ‘He stunk…It was a total turn off.’

‘Oh my God, I wish I had boys trying to kiss me,’ she complained.  ‘You’re so lucky!’

‘Not really,’ I murmured.  ‘I didn’t like it…it was really off putting.’

‘Have you ever met a male wolf you have wanted to kiss?’ she asked, curiously.

‘No,’ I said, thoughtfully.  ‘Their smell repulses me, in all honesty, Avi.  I hope that’s not the case with all the wolves I end up meeting.’

‘I’m sure it’s just a ‘going through a change’ thing,’ she told me, ‘like you said, your body is changing right now.  If you’re developing omega characteristics, it could be affecting your sense of smell and everything.’

‘I suppose.  Anyway, how are you, Avi? Did you have a good summer?’ I questioned.

‘Yeah, it was fine.  I mean Mum had me training a lot so that kept me busy.  Dad and Naza were gone a lot, training with the pack.’

‘I heard about that-there’s concern about a hybrid attack, right?’ I frowned.

‘Yes,’ she nodded.  ‘There’s been some attacks up North.  Some of the fringe pack members and some of ours got together and trained hard, strengthening themselves in case we had any problems here.’

‘Oh wow…that’s kind of scary,’ I commented.

‘I know, right,’ she nodded.

Avi and I had been friends since we were young, but our packs were separate.  Avi was part of the Yivalzen pack who lived to the North of my village while I had been born into the Asfallight pack who lived in the South.  Our packs were connected through history, so we supported each other and met up frequently, hence the reason that Avi and I were friends.  We hadn’t attended the same school but as we’d reached seventeen, and college was now starting, we would be attending together, which had pleased us both immensely.

‘I can’t believe we get to go to college together now!’ I said, thinking about how good this would be.

‘I know, I’ve been so psyched about this day…and you know what this means?’ she grinned.

‘What’s that?’ I questioned.

‘We get to meet the others from the neighbouring packs at last! We’re going to be able to meet different guys! Oh my God, I hope they’re hot!’

I smiled at her but felt none of her enthusiasm.  It was strange to me that I didn’t feel the same was as she did about meeting new guys.  All the male wolves did for me was make me feel sick.  Their scent repulsed me, made me want to lash out and scare them off.  While the other girls were simpering and inhaling their ‘delicious’ smells, I was feeling the opposite.  It confused and bewildered me, making me feel different from the rest of them.  ‘I…yeah…I’m sure you’ll meet someone hot, Avi.  You’re really pretty and have an amazing personality too.  You’ll be snapped up quickly, I’m sure,’ I smiled.

‘Do you think so?’ she questioned.  ‘Ah, Fiya, you’re so sweet to say that.  Thank you, sweetie!’ she said, hugging me warmly.

‘Well, it’s true,’ I told her, blushing at her affection.  I wasn’t used to being affectionate with others, so her warmth always threw me a little.

‘I hear the royal wolves are back in attendance this year too…it’s going to be so interesting to meet them!’

‘The who?’

‘The descendants of the royal lineage, silly!’ she laughed. ‘There’s a female Alpha who is in her second year-she’s in line to take over as Queen and then her brother, also an Alpha, who apparently is drop-dead gorgeous!’ she sighed.  ‘I’ve seen pictures and he’s dreamy!’

‘From which pack?’ I asked, curiously.

‘Fiya! Do you live under a rock! The pack! The Diazak!’ she exclaimed; eyes wide.

‘Haven’t heard of it,’ I said, shrugging.

‘Haven’t heard of The Diazak! Oh my God, Fiya, you’re clearly a recluse! We’re going to get you socialised and popular from the outset.  It’s a good thing you’ve had a makeover this summer-you’re looking gorgeous, sweetie! We’re going to be so popular in our year group!’

I smiled at her but wasn’t feeling it.  I didn’t feel ‘popular’ or ‘gorgeous.’ Quite the opposite in fact.  I was used to being the quiet one, who nobody noticed.  The trouble was that lately, that wasn’t happening.  Men were interested and were making it known to me as well.  It was very disconcerting.

We kept walking, chatting about the events of the summer and within ten minutes were arriving on the beautiful campus.  The college was built on a wide, sprawling green area with a historic old house forming the centrepiece of the school’s basis. 

‘We’re here!’ Avi exclaimed; her excitement clear for me to see.

‘Look at all these people! All the different scents!’ she said, lifting her chin to inhale the new wolves.  ‘Wow!’

‘Yeah…wow,’ I muttered, feeling uncomfortable and like hiding might be a better option.

A commotion to the left of us had us turning to see what was going on.  A large group of attractive looking people were gathering, hugging and whooping as a man and woman exited a huge, posh car.

We watched as they hugged their friends, the excitement clear to be seen.  I found my eyes glued to the female.  She was tall and powerful looking, her long frame strong and athletic.  Her face was what caught my attention the most though.  She was stunningly beautiful, but not in the traditional feminine sense.  Her face was angled and strong, her jaw defined and chiselled.  Her eyes were bright and wide, blue if I wasn’t mistaken from this distance, and they smiled as her lips curved.  A strange, unsettling feeling gathered in the pit of my stomach and a jittery sensation filled me.

‘Oh my God, Fiya! Look, it’s the royals!’ she exclaimed.

‘What? Who?’ I questioned.

‘See that huge black limo? That’s Araiadax-the first in line to the throne and her brother Aradam, second in line.  They’re the royals-they’re super popular here…’

‘Starstruck much?’ I joked, looking at her adoring face.  ‘Come on…let’s go and get our new timetables.’

‘Oh, Fiya, you’re no fun. I want to stand here and gawk at the royals!’

‘We’re here to learn, Avi-not to spend the whole-time socialising,’ I complained.

‘You may be,’ she laughed.  ‘I’m here to meet the cute guys!’

‘Idiot,’ I muttered, elbowing her playfully. ‘Come on…the lines are getting long to collect the timetables.  Let’s go!’

We walked over to the groups of people forming to collect the new details of their classes for the term.  The college was divided into four ‘houses’ and both Avi and I were in ‘Snow Moon’ so we joined that line.  Once we’d collected the details of our classes, we compared them and found we were only in one together.  I’d been advanced in several classes because of my intelligence and ability at the aptitude tests so would be with older pupils in some of my lessons.

‘I’ll see you later then, sweetie,’ Avi said, giving me a hug.  ‘Shall we meet for lunch at those benches under the silver birch trees over there?’ she questioned.

‘I’ll meet you there,’ I promised, returning her hug.

As the bell rang for first class, we headed off in separate directions.

Getting into the building was a hectic affair and I joined a massive crowd of people who were heading inside.  There was a lot of jostling and shoving as the group headed en-masse into the building and I found myself swept up in the foray, smaller than most and getting manhandled to one side, and straight into a solid body which slammed me into the lockers.

‘Hey!’ I objected, wrenching free of the arms which had grabbed me in the fall.  ‘Get the hell off me! That hurt!’

‘Sorry,’ a female voice said, surprising me.

The height and strength of the body had felt male, so I looked up in surprise, seeing, to my shock, the royal wolf who Ari had pointed out to me earlier.  ‘Be more careful next time! That hurt my arm,’ I said, rubbing my shoulder which was smarting in pain.  ‘Stupid dick,’ I muttered, pissed off that this was my welcome to a new college.

She laughed.  Threw her head back and laughed, as the throng of people seemed to disappear from all around us and she guided me around the corner side of the lockers, so I was out of the way of getting hurt.  ‘What did you call me?’ she asked.

‘Nothing,’ I muttered.

‘You know who I am?’ she asked me, staring down at me with an amused expression.

‘My friend Avi seemed to know you, but I really don’t care who you are.  Now will you get out of my way and let me get to my first class! I don’t want to miss my first, bloody class!’ I exclaimed.

As I turned, she grabbed me, turning me back to her.  I gasped at the contact, electrical sparks rushing through me as my body tightening in places I didn’t want to think about.  ‘Don’t touch me!’ I exclaimed, tugging away.

‘Did you feel that?’ she questioned, looking shocked.  Reaching to touch me again, I backed off.

‘Don’t you dare touch me again!’ I said, my voice sounding shaky, even to my own ears.

‘Who are you?’ she demanded.

‘None of your business,’ I said, my stomach clenching painfully.

‘I have to know who you are,’ she said again, urgently.

‘And I said I have to get to class, your highness,’ I added, somewhat cattily.

She cocked her head at me and smiled.  ‘So, you do know who I am,’ she murmured, her eyes dropping to look at my mouth before lazily lifting back to my eyes.  ‘And you still speak to me like that…’

‘Look, I don’t care what royal lineage you’re from.  You hurt me and you didn’t apologise…now you’re stopping me from going to my first class on my first day of my new college.  Forgive me for being a little shitty, but would you get the hell out of my way so I can get there on time?’ I ranted.

‘I will,’ she murmured.  ‘If you tell me your name…’

‘Oh my God,’ I said, rolling my eyes.  ‘Fiya,’ I muttered, to appease her.

‘Your name is Fire?’

‘F I Y A. Fiya.’

‘Fiya what?’ she questioned.

‘Fiya Kaira,’ I told her, looking past her to see how I could escape.

‘More like…’ she muttered, laughing to herself.

‘What did you say?’ wondering why she was laughing at me.

‘Firecracker,’ she said then, smiling at me, in amusement, her whole face lit up with pleasure.  ‘You’re a little Firecracker, that’s for sure.’

I gaped at her, blushing wildly and completely thrown by her.  ‘Get out of my way,’ I said, low and huskily.  ‘I have to get to class.’

‘Which class? I’ll show you the way,’ she said, finally stepping back.

‘Classics with Professor James.’

‘That’s my class!’ she said, looking thrilled.  ‘Come on…I’ll show you where to go.’

I reluctantly trailed alongside her as she led me down to the correct lecture hall and then walked inside with me while everyone greeted her warmly. 

With the woman distracted by the professor and other students talking to her, I slipped into the back of the hall and found a seat right at the back where I could hide away.  I didn’t plan on being an active part of the lesson, I preferred just to listen and absorb when it came to classics.

Unfortunately, that didn’t seem to be the other woman’s plan.  As soon as she had finished speaking to her friends, I saw her actively looking for me before spotting me and heading straight towards me.  I couldn’t help staring at her as she walked up the steps, her athletic grace clear as she jogged up the remaining stairs before easing into the seat directly next to me.

I looked at her with displeasure. ‘There’s about ten other free seats in this row…how about you give me a little space?’

‘No,’ she answered, smiling at me warmly.  ‘I’d much prefer to sit next to you.’

I huffed my frustration at her.  ‘Look, can you just go…I don’t want any attention brought to me and you seem to garner it wherever you go.  Please just go and sit with your friends, okay?’

‘No thanks,’ she smiled.  ‘I like it here,’ she said, studying my face.  ‘I’m Dax by the way.’

‘Dax?’ I questioned, frowning.  ‘Avi said you were something else…some fancy name…’ I said, trying to remember.

‘My full name is Araiadax.  But no-one calls me that apart from my mother because I hate it.  Call me Dax.’

‘I won’t be calling you anything,’ I assured her, turning my body away.

‘Look, I’m sorry I slammed into you earlier…I didn’t mean to-it was an accident.  The crowd was large and you’re so tiny and petite…’

‘I’m not tiny!’ I objected.

‘You’re literally pocket sized,’ she grinned.

‘You calling me short?’ I demanded, angrily.

‘You are short!’

‘Well, I am compared to you-you giant!’

She threw her head back and laughed.  ‘You’re an angry little thing, aren’t you, firecracker?’

‘Don’t call me that!’ I raged.  ‘How dare you!’ I continued. ‘If you’re not going to leave, I will…’ I said, gathering my bag.

‘Hey,’ she said, reaching out to touch my arm.

I gasped at the intense, electrical contact. ‘Don’t touch me!’

She didn’t let go, and then squeezed a little tighter, making shivers of pleasure run down my arm.  I felt my nipples tighten in response and a pulsating much lower that shocked me beyond measure. 

‘Don’t go,’ she requested.

‘I don’t want to sit with you,’ I told her, bluntly.

‘Look, the lecture’s starting.  I’ll be good…I won’t bother you…’

I snorted.  ‘Right!’ I said, shaking my head. ‘If you’re staying here, get your hand off me and don’t touch or talk to me again,’ I ordered.

She smiled at me.  ‘Bossy…’

‘Shut up,’ I muttered, wondering why she incited my rage so much.

‘Any specific reason you don’t want me touching you?’ she pushed, leaning in a bit closer.

I turned to look at her and found her face way too close to mine.  Backing off, I snarled at her.  ‘Because I don’t like it,’ I said, bitterly.

‘Don’t like it-or do,’ she asked, huskily, as the professor started talking.

I gasped.  ‘What are you doing?’ I whispered, scanning her eyes, which I found to be an intriguing icy blue, iridescent in the light.

‘I find you interesting, firecracker.’

‘Stop calling me that,’ I hissed.

‘It suits you,’ she grinned, cocking her head and studying my face.  ‘You’re fiery, hot headed and have a temper…’

‘Only around you,’ I muttered.  ‘You seem to bring it out in me!’

‘Why is that, I wonder?’ she questioned.

‘Can you shut up?’ I whispered.  ‘We’re missing the lecture!’

‘Fine…but we’ll continue this later, okay?’

‘We’ll continue nothing later,’ I said, grumpily, settling back in my seat with my notepad and pen at the ready.  I focused in on what the lecturer was saying but found myself intensely aware of the woman sat to my left.  If I wasn’t wrong, her eyes were on me as well, the weight of her stare making my body respond.  I pretended she wasn’t there and got involved in what Professor James was saying.

An hour later, the lesson finished, and I started packing my bag, ready to leave.

‘So, firecracker…’ she began from my side.

I gave her a withering stare.  ‘Can you stop?’ I questioned.

She smiled at me.  ‘What’s that vial you wear around your neck?’ she wondered.

‘What this? It’s Titum Arum,’ I said, touching it.  ‘Stinks, right?’ I smiled.

‘It does have a certain…stench…why are you wearing it if you know it smells bad?’

‘Have you paused to consider I might want to smell bad?’ I questioned, standing up.

‘Why would you want to smell bad, firecracker?’

I huffed at her. ‘Stop calling me that!’ I ranted. ‘And none of your business…I just don’t!’

‘What’s your next lesson, gorgeous?’ she asked as I turned to leave.

‘Oh my God, leave me alone! Why don’t you go and harass someone else?’ I asked her.

She stepped closer, right into my personal space.  ‘Because I like talking to you,’ she said, simply.

‘Why?’ I frowned, confused.  ‘You have every idiot in this place fawning over you and you chose me to converse with someone who’s giving you a hard time.’

‘You intrigue me, firecracker,’ she said, studying my face.

I released a breath of frustration.  ‘Seriously?’ I muttered.  ‘Why on earth would I intrigue you?’

‘Because you’re absolutely gorgeous,’ she sighed, her eyes scanning my face.

‘I’m a female!’ I exclaimed, meeting her eyes in confusion.

‘And?’ she laughed.

‘You’re a female!’ I pointed out, completely baffled by this interest she seemed to be showing in me.

‘That’s right…that happens sometimes.’

‘What does?’ I asked, confused.

‘Oh my God, you can’t be this naïve, firecracker! Attraction between two members of the same sex,’ she exclaimed.

I stopped in my tracks, literally gasping in shock. ‘What?’

‘You heard me…I find you very, very attractive, firecracker.  You’re stunning…beautiful…gorgeous.’

‘Shut up,’ I said, taking a shaky step backwards.

She smiled at me, cocking her head. ‘I wasn’t looking forward to another year here but now I am,’ she murmured.

I shook my head, backing off.  ‘No…don’t get any ideas…I don’t want…didn’t…just leave me alone,’ I blustered, flushing bright red by the heat flooding my system.

‘I’ll catch you later, firecracker,’ she smiled, finally turning and heading in the other direction.

I watched her go, totally and utterly confused and bemused by the woman.

My next two lessons were surprisingly boring compared to the first one. With no royal wolves to talk to, they were tame, and I found myself feeling distracted, almost hoping to see her again.

When lunchtime rolled around, I headed out of the main building and towards the benches outside where I’d told Avi I would meet her.  She was already waiting, sitting on one and watching for me.

‘Hey!’ I smiled, approaching.

‘Hey you! How was your morning?’ she asked.

‘Confusing,’ I told her, sitting down beside her.

‘Confusing? Why’s that?’ she asked, intrigued.

‘Well, you know that royal alpha you pointed out this morning…Dax?’

‘The female royal Araidax?’ she questioned, looking confused.

‘She prefers to be called Dax apparently,’ I shrugged, trying to look uninterested, when I was anything but.

‘Oh, does she? What about her?’ she questioned, glancing over my shoulder.  ‘Actually, hold that thought-she’s headed over to us,’ she warned.

‘She what?’ I exclaimed, too late to move away from where we were sat.

‘Hey firecracker!’ she announced, coming to stand before us. 

‘Oh my God, what do you want?’ I muttered.

‘Fiya! Don’t be rude! Hello!’ Avi smiled, standing and offering her hand.  ‘I’m Avi, Fiya’s best friend.’

‘Nice to meet you Avi,’ Dax said, leaning to kiss her cheek.  ‘I’m Dax.’

‘Oh of course I know who you are already! Everyone knows of you,’ she gushed.

‘Your bestie didn’t,’ she smirked. 

‘Oh, I know…she’s pretty much a hermit! Didn’t know anything until I told her about who you and your brother are when we arrived this morning. Why are you calling her firecracker?’ she asked, looking amused.

‘Avi…’ I said, in warning.

Dax just laughed.  ‘She was a little fiery with me this morning over a simple misunderstanding,’ she shrugged.  ‘The nickname suited her.  Hey, can I join you girls for lunch?’

‘Oh yes! Of course!’ Avi said, excitedly. ‘Shove over Fiya!’

‘It’s okay,’ Dax smiled.  ‘I’ll squeeze in here next to firecracker.’

‘Oh my God, will you stop calling me that! Will you tell her, I don’t usually have an angry temperament?’ I asked Avi.

Avi laughed.  ‘Fiya is lovely…if she’s grumpy, there’s usually a good reason for it,’ she told Dax.  ‘Anyway; I hoped I’d get a chance to meet you,’ she said, clearly excited over meeting royalty.  ‘Did you spend your summer at the palace? Did you have a lovely summer?’ she rambled.

‘It was great thanks,’ Dax said, politely.  ‘And yes…we were at the palace for some of it.’

‘In my castle we have five elephants, six ponies and peeled grapes on command,’ I mocked, looking away.

‘Fiya!’ Avi exclaimed shocked.

‘You think I’m spoiled?’ Dax asked, shifting closer still so that her leg brushed against mine.

I moved away swiftly, unable to cope with the feeling of her touching me and the strange butterfly sensations that evoked in the pit of my stomach.  ‘Can you just give me a bit of space?’

She smiled at me.  ‘Why’d you say that? You think I’m spoiled?’ she asked again.

‘I don’t know you,’ I said, moving up, away from her.  ‘All I know is that you turned up in a huge black limousine this morning and now you’re talking about a palace.’

‘Your friend mentioned the palace, not me.’

‘Well still…you’re royalty, right?’ I murmured.

‘I am, yes…not through choice I might add.  It was just something I was born into,’ she said, simply.

‘Well, I think it’s wonderful you attend here,’ Avi interrupted.  ‘We’re so excited to start here, aren’t we Fiya?’ she rambled, without letting me get a word in. ‘I did notice your brother with you this morning too.  Everyone’s talking about him!’ she gushed.

‘Yeah, they always do,’ she said, chuckling.  ‘Do you want an introduction?’ she asked, pegging her correctly.  It seemed Dax knew where Avi’s interests lay-with her gorgeous prince of a brother.

‘Oh, I’d love that! He seems so…wonderful!’

‘I’ll text him, ask him to come and meet you,’ she said, reaching for her back pocket and drawing out her phone.

I watched her long, strong fingers tapping away on the phone for a moment and when she lifted her eyes, she caught me looking at her.

‘Fiya,’ she said, tucking it away.

‘What?’

‘Which pack did you say you were from?’ she questioned.

‘I didn’t say…you haven’t asked before,’ I murmured.

‘She’s from the Asfallight pack,’ Avi answered for me.  ‘I’m from the Yivalzen.’

‘Oh right…and why did you say you’re wearing that stinky plant extract around your neck?’ she asked.

‘I didn’t answer you,’ I said, as Avi started to talk too.

‘Oh, it’s gross, isn’t it!’ Avi exclaimed. ‘Apparently,’ she said, leaning in conspiratorially, ‘Fiya’s had all the boys becoming interested in her this summer! They’ve been hassling her and all sorts!’

‘Avi!’ I exclaimed. ‘Shut up!’ I muttered, blushing bright red.

‘Who has been hassling you?’ Dax frowned, turning to look at me.

I felt mortifyingly embarrassed.  ‘No-one…nothing…just ignore what Avi’s saying,’ I said, shaking my head.

‘No, I want to know!’ she exclaimed.  ‘What led you to wearing this stinking vial around your neck, Firecracker?’

‘Stop calling me that! Look, I went through some changes this summer…I’m an omega and apparently my natural scent is somewhat…’ I hesitated.

‘What?’ she questioned, keen to know.

I shook my head.  ‘It doesn’t matter…’

‘No, I want to know…what about your natural scent?’ she questioned.

‘It’s changed, apparently.  It’s, uh…alluring, I guess…to some wolves.  Guys started hassling me when I went to the pool this summer or when I was in the forest.  It got to be a pain.  It was constant.’

‘I mean, I can understand the interest,’ she smiled, regarding me with that look of hers, the hazy eyes and slow smile which betrayed her interest and desire towards me.  

Avi gasped.  ‘Are you a lesbian wolf, Dax?’ she questioned, bluntly.

Dax laughed.  ‘I do like women, yes, Avi.  Why…do you?’ she smiled.

‘No! I like boys! Well, men…I especially think that dreamboat of a brother of yours is incredibly hot.’

‘You wouldn’t if you lived with him,’ Dax chuckled. ‘What about you, Fiya? What’s your sexuality?’ she questioned.

‘My…I don’t think I’ve ever considered it.  I’m expected to be claimed by a male…have cubs.  Those are the expectations, right?’ I mused, frowning at her.

‘Well, we’re all instilled with those expectations, yes…whether we choose to follow them or not is a different matter.’

‘Your family respect your choice to date women?’ I asked her, thinking of my own, and how against it they would be.

‘Well, not yet…I’m working on them,’ she smiled.

‘Have you had a girlfriend before, Dax?’ Avi asked.

She smiled back at her.  ‘Yeah…a couple…’

‘We both haven’t even been kissed!’ Avi exclaimed.

‘Avi!’ I cried, mortified by how openly she was talking to Dax.

‘I’m just saying!’ she laughed.  ‘We haven’t! Neither of us have met anyone yet, have we? Late bloomers I guess.’

‘Avi, we’re seventeen!’ I reminded her.  ‘There’s plenty of time for all that anyway.  Besides, I’ve had offers-I’ve just chosen to tell the fuckwits where to go,’ I grinned.

‘And why is that, Firecracker? Not your cup of tea?’ she asked.

‘I don’t know,’ I shrugged, having wondered the same thing. ‘Generally, they just smell really bad.’

‘The guys that come onto you smell bad?’ she questioned.

‘Really bad,’ I confirmed.

‘Interesting…’ she mused.

‘Why is that interesting?’ I demanded.

‘Oh, it just is,’ she said, evasively.  ‘Anyway, I’d better get going…people to see, you know,’ she said, glancing over my shoulder.

I turned to see who she had spotted but couldn’t tell who it was she had noticed. 

‘See you later girls!’ she called, heading off.

Both Avi and I watched her leave.

Once she’d walked away, joining a couple of male wolves I noted, Avi was gaping at me in shock.

‘What?’ I muttered.

‘Oh my God, Fiya!’

‘What?’ I said again. 

‘You’ve got a female royal seeking you out! She wants you bad!’ she exclaimed.

‘Oh behave,’ I said, dismissing her comment.  ‘That’s ridiculous.’

‘You heard her! She’s gay, Fiya! You better watch yourself, she seemed very, very interested in you!’

‘What do you mean ‘watch myself?’ I questioned.

‘Well, you know, she might try and come on to you or something!’

‘She already has!’ I exclaimed.  ‘She’s in my classics class and she was banging on and on about gorgeous I am…all that shit.  I just ignored her.’

‘So, you’re not interested?’ she asked me.

I gaped at her.  ‘She’s a female!’ I exclaimed.

‘So?’ she laughed.  ‘You’re so innocent, Fiya! So traditional.  Wolves can be anything these days…gay, straight, bisexual or trans.  Anything goes!’

‘Says you! I don’t think my mother would agree, Avi! She expects me to marry well and start churning out cubs! She’s already talking about it, saying that at my age she’d already met my Dad.’

‘Yeah, but that was in the old days,’ she said, dismissing it.  ‘Things are different now.’

‘Are they, though? If I came home with a girlfriend instead of a boyfriend, my mother would lose her shit,’ I told Avi, clearly.

‘Well, I guess it’s just as well you’re not gay then…right?’

‘Mmm,’ I murmured, thoughtfully. 

‘Come on, let’s eat lunch.  It’s halfway over already!’

‘Oh yeah,’ I said, distractedly, reaching into my bag for my sandwich.  As I ate, I found myself distracted from Avi’s constant chatter.  Instead, my mind was focused on something else. Someone else.  Dax.

Chapter 2

After lunch, I headed to my next class which was history.  It was another advanced class and when I walked in, I saw Dax there, chatting to a group of people who seemed to hang on her every word. 

I walked past the group, towards the back of the room, and sat down by myself.  I was hoping to go undetected by the other people around me and sit through the lecture in peace, but from the outset, that did not happen.

‘Hey,’ a tall dark guy said, sitting down beside me. ‘I’m Garsay,’ he told me, leaning in close.

‘Hello,’ I said, politely, wishing he’d leave me alone.

‘I haven’t you seen you around before,’ he continued, scanning my face with interest.

‘I’m new here.  First year,’ I said, looking away, and meeting eyes with Dax across the room, who immediately narrowed her eyes in my direction.

‘Love the haircut,’ he told me, reaching to touch the side of my head.

‘Get off,’ I said, flinching and moving back. 

‘Alright! Just giving you a compliment! Fucking hell, touchy much?’ he exclaimed, lifting his hands as if to say, ‘what the hell have I done?’

‘Everything alright here?’ Dax asked, arriving at my side. 

I could almost feel her bristling with discontentment.  It annoyed me and I looked up at her, angrily. 

‘Everything’s fine.  I don’t need you looking out for me.’

‘He bothering you?’ she asked, sitting on my other side.

‘Me?’ Garsay exclaimed.  ‘I didn’t do anything!’

‘You lay another finger on her, you’ll have me to deal with,’ she warned him, bitterly, leaning across the desk to snarl at him.

‘Laying your claim, are you, Dax? My cock’s bigger than yours, dyke,’ he said quietly, for her ears only.

I gasped at the disgusting comment.  ‘You vile…’ I began.

‘Don’t waste your breath, Fiya.  He’s not worth the effort. Come and sit with us,’ she encouraged.  ‘It’ll be much more fun.’

I got up and moved, mainly because I got really bad vibes from the creepy guy who Dax had threatened.  I didn’t allow myself to also consider that I was moving because I was completely captivated by Dax and her incredible eyes.  ‘Fine,’ I said, following her.  ‘But I don’t need you saving me at every opportunity.  Like I said, this kind of thing happens all the time,’ I muttered.

‘Not around me it won’t,’ she responded, under her breath.

‘Excuse me?’ I gaped.

‘I just mean we’re friends now, right?’ she smiled.  ‘I’m around if any idiot messes with you-just like your friend Avi!’

‘You’re nothing like my friend Avi,’ I murmured, sitting down.

She leaned in closer to me. ‘Yeah? And why’s that?’ she asked, shifting even closer, so much so that her arm brushed mine and her scent filled my nostrils.

As I inhaled, a small involuntary gasp came from my throat as a myriad of delicious, incredible smells filled my system. ‘I, uh…’ whatever I had been about to say was lost.  My head swam, I felt dizzy and disoriented and actually swayed dangerously when she leant even closer.

‘Fiya? You okay?’ she questioned.

‘I just got a little…dizzy for a moment there,’ I said, resting my head on my hand. 

‘You’re dizzy? Why?’

‘I…’ I shook my head, unsure.

‘Fiya? Are you okay? Do you need the nurse?’ she questioned, looking concerned.

I moved back, away from her heady scent and breathed deeply, calming myself.  ‘No, I don’t need the damn nurse,’ I said, when I could.  ‘I just felt dizzy for a second.’

‘Why?’ she asked, staring at me intently.

‘I don’t know!’ I said, flushing red.  ‘Can you just give me a bit of space?’

‘Space? I’m getting too close?’ she questioned.

‘Way too close! Your scent is everywhere!’ I said, without thinking.

She stared at me, going stock still.  ‘My scent makes you dizzy?’ she questioned.

‘I didn’t say that,’ I muttered, moving even further away.

‘You said I was too close and that my scent was everywhere. It’s what you meant,’ she decided.

‘Can you just stop talking for a minute?’ I blustered, feeling like an idiotic fool. How did she make me feel like this? All flustered and unsettled?

She sat back, folding her arms across her chest.  Her eyes remained fixed on mine, unwavering in their intensity.

‘Can you just…not?’ I exclaimed, turning away from her as my cheeks burned even hotter.

‘I’m not doing anything,’ she said, quietly, as the teacher called for our attention.

‘Like hell you’re not,’ I muttered, but didn’t look her again, and instead tried to focus on the lesson being taught.

The hour was long and unsettling, maybe because I could feel Dax’s eyes on me throughout the session.  Her gaze seemed to bore into my skull, and it left me feeling confused, bewildered and more than a little uncomfortable.

When the teacher was finished, I quickly packed up and headed for the door.  Dax caught up with me before I could make my exit.

‘Hey Fiya?’

‘God, just leave me alone!’ I exclaimed, continuing down the corridor.

‘You want me meet after school?’ she questioned, falling into step beside me.

I stopped, gaping at her.  ‘Meet you after school?’ I exclaimed.  ‘No! No, I don’t want that.’

‘How come?’ she questioned, cocking her head at me.

I felt my mouth drop open, surprised at her blunt questioning.  ‘Why would I?’

‘To spend some time together…get to know each other a bit better,’ she suggested.

‘I…no,’ I said, completely shaken by her. ‘I don’t…I mean…I’m going home.  I have to work.’

‘Work?’ she frowned.  ‘You’ve been working all day!’

‘Homework,’ I explained, long-sufferingly.  ‘You don’t get to do advanced studies if you don’t work hard at home too.’

‘Then let me drive you home,’ she offered.

‘I’m walking home with Avi actually,’ I told her.

‘Let me drive both of you home!’ she persisted.

‘No thanks.  Anyway, it wouldn’t even be you driving us home!’ I scoffed.  ‘You have that fancy car with a chauffeur! It’s not exactly the same as a friend giving you a lift!’

‘I’d like to be your friend, Fiya!’

‘Yeah, well, I’m good thanks,’ I said, turning to walk away.

She grabbed my arm and whirled me around, making me gasp at the sudden electrical contact. 

‘Get off me!’ I exclaimed, wrenching away and feeling like my arm was burning where her hand had touched me.

‘Fiya, why don’t you want to even talk to me? What’s your problem with me?’ she demanded, looking more than a little frustrated.

‘I just don’t want to.  Goodbye, Dax,’ I said, backing off.

She sighed, crossing her arms.  ‘Have it your way, Firecracker.  See you tomorrow, gorgeous!’

I felt my heart start to hammer in my chest in reaction to her words and then turned and fled, leaving the building as fast as my legs could carry me.  She was getting to me-and I had no idea why.

Avi was waiting at the benches to walk home, and I ran to her, flustered.

‘You okay?’ she asked, frowning at me.

‘Can we just go,’ I said, grabbing her arm and tugging her along with me so that we could leave.

‘What’s going on?’ she asked.

‘Oh, just getting harassed,’ I mumbled, noting that when I touched Avi’s arm, it felt nothing like when my skin connected with Dax’s.

‘Oh no…not more over-eager guys?’ she questioned, falling into step with me as we left the college.

‘I wish it were!’ I exclaimed, shaking my head.

She looked at me strangely.  ‘Who is bothering you?’ she asked, looking confused.

I groaned. ‘Just that damn royal…’

‘What Aradam?’ she gasped.  ‘You’ve got the royal prince interested in you?’

‘No, no…the other one…her,’ I said, seeing her in the distance, getting into her posh car, ready to be chauffeur driven home.

‘The princess Araiadax?’

I sighed, turning to look at her. ‘Yeah…seems so…’

‘Oh no, Fiya! What are you going to do?’ she questioned.

‘Nothing!’ I responded, haughtily.  ‘Just keep saying no, I guess.  She wanted to give me a lift home!’

‘No way! We could be in a fancy car like that rather than traipsing home on foot? You should have said yes!’ Avi exclaimed.

‘Avi! She’s a girl!’

‘Yeah? And?’ Avi laughed.  ‘There are more choices these days, you know?’

I stared at her, frowning.  ‘You’d go out with a girl?’ I asked, unbelievingly.

‘Well, maybe…if it felt right…I feel more attracted to the gorgeous boys around me to be honest-they smell divine!’ she exclaimed. ‘But if I met a girl who made me interested, of course I would.’

‘But…but…’

‘But what, Fiya?’

‘The expectations! To be claimed…mated…bear cubs! How does being with a wolf of the same sex apply to that?’ I questioned.

She cocked her head at me, studying me as we stopped for a minute.  ‘Why are you thinking about this so deeply? If you’re not interested in girls, just tell her so and move on…you’re dwelling on this when you don’t need to.  Chill out, okay? It’s day one! It’s meant to be exciting.’

‘Yeah…yeah, okay.  I’ll stop thinking about it,’ I murmured.

‘Oh, and hey, guess what?’ she said, excitedly.

‘What?’

‘There’s a party on Friday night and everyone’s invited! I think we should try and sneak out and go!’ she exclaimed, merrily.

‘Really? A party?’ I said, hesitantly.

‘Yes! A party! Fiya; we might even get our first kisses if we actually go and socialise a bit more.  Come on! Tell me you’ll do it with me.’

‘Mum will never let me go to a party,’ I said, slowly.

‘Yeah, neither will mine-which is why we’ll tell them we’re going to the cinema…together…perfect cover, right?’

‘Maybe,’ I mused, thinking it through.  ‘Fine, yes…I’ll come…but we have to make sure we cover our tracks.  If Mum finds out, she’ll go crazy!’

‘Agreed,’ Avi nodded.  ‘Oh my God, it’s going to be so good! I wonder if Aradam will be there!’ she grinned.

‘Aradam?’

‘I spoke to him today,’ she said, giddy with merriment.

‘You did? How did that come about?’

‘Oh, I accidently on purpose dropped my books…he helped,’ she shrugged, innocently.

‘Accidently on purpose?’ I laughed.

‘Well, I had to get his attention somehow! He’s gorgeous! Someone else will snap him up quickly if I don’t!’ she exclaimed.

‘So, you’ve really got your sights on him, have you?’ I questioned.

‘I absolutely have.  I don’t suppose royals go to commoner’s parties though,’ she sighed.  ‘But still, there’s plenty of other hot guys around here! Did you meet any cute guys today?’ she asked, looking over at me.

‘I, uh…’ I scanned my brain, thinking fast.  The only face I could picture was Dax’s and the only eyes which were emblazoned in my skill were the iridescent blue eyes of the same royal wolf, who had caught my attention and wouldn’t let go.  ‘I guess there were…some?’

‘Some? You’re useless, Fiya! If you want to attract a hot guy, you’ve got to make more of an effort! Come on! This is our chance! We’ve got more freedom now! We need to take it!’

‘And do what?’ I questioned.

‘Well; a first kiss would do!’ she exclaimed.  ‘Don’t you think about it?’ she asked, gazing at me with a far-off look on her face.

‘I do, yeah,’ I admitted.  ‘But all the guys I’ve met so far have turned me off with their scent or the feeling I get when I’m around them.’

‘Oh really? When Aradam passed me the books earlier, I literally felt my skin tingling! It was so amazing, Fiya! You’ve got to experience it sooner or later!’ she told me, animatedly.

I thought of Dax and how her touch had made my skin tingle, my heart race and my stomach fill with a thousand butterflies.  What did it mean? Surely not…I stopped in my tracks, unwilling to finish the thought.  I couldn’t like a girl…it wasn’t possible!

‘What do you think it’s like?’ Avi was saying, her voice dreamy and husky.

‘What do I think what is like?’ I questioned.

‘Kissing,’ she sighed.

‘I don’t know, Avi.  I’ve never done it.’

‘In the movies, it looks so…dreamy,’ she murmured, sighing again.

‘Oh my God, Avi, you’re ridiculous.’

‘No, I’m not! It’s not ridiculous to want to have a boyfriend, Fiya!’ she told me, haughtily.

‘I know it’s not, but it’s not everything either! There can be other things in life!’

‘I know, but I want a boyfriend! I can’t wait to hold hands, hug and kiss in the corridors.  Maybe I’ll meet someone at the party on Friday! Sometimes they play kissing games-Jacilinka told me so! I’d love to do that!’

‘I can’t think of anything worse!’ I grimaced, shuddering at the very thought.

‘Oh, Fiya, what are you like? Don’t you want a boyfriend?’ she demanded.

‘Well, I…’

‘Don’t you want to learn how to kiss?’ she added, animatedly.

‘Well, I do, of course…’ I began.

‘Then we have to get out there! Go to parties, Fiya!’

‘Yeah,’ I sighed, reluctant to tell her that although I wanted to experience all the things she did, their smell put me off right now.  All the guys I’d ever come into contact with smelt so damn vile that I knew I’d throw up if they got too close to me.

We reached my house after lots of inane chatter from Avi about the boys she’d met that day.  When we got home, Avi came inside to greet my mother, and with other intentions as well.’

‘Hi girls,’ my mother greeted us.

‘Hi Mum,’ I murmured, sitting down onto a kitchen stool.

‘Hi Rey,’ Avi smiled, sitting beside me.

‘How was the first day then?’ she asked, wide-eyed and clearly excited to hear all about it.

‘It was good.  The lessons were really interesting-much more in depth than school.  It’s going to be an amazing learning journey.’

‘Good,’ she nodded.  ‘Just remember our chat about being there to learn rather than socialise.  Get your qualifications first and then do all the meeting people bit.  Don’t end up like me because you met someone too young and missed chances to fulfil your ambitions.’

‘Oh Mum, I know,’ I said, long-sufferingly.

‘Guess what, Rey!’ Avi interjected.  ‘The royals were in attendance today-the prince and princess from the Diazak pack.’

‘Really?’ she exclaimed, eyes widening in excitement.  ‘I wasn’t aware they attended Kriezemead too!’ she said, clearly impressed with this piece of information.

‘Yeah, they’re pretty impressive! I chatted to the prince today and Fiya shares lessons with the princess-and spent lunchtime chatting with her as well!’ Avi rambled on.

‘Oh, well done, Fiya! Make sure you encourage that friendship.  It could open doors for you, honey!’

‘Yes, Mum,’ I said, miserably, completely unsure about how I felt about meeting Dax.

‘Anyway, I better go,’ Avi told me.  ‘Mum will be waiting to hear about my day too…oh Rey? Is it okay if Fiya and I go to the cinema on Friday night? There’s a new comedy out and I told Fiya we should celebrate the end of our first week at Kriezemead with a treat.’

‘Yes, that’s fine by me,’ she nodded, turning to head back to the dinner she was making.  ‘So long as it fits in with curfew and you’re back by twelve, it’s a yes.’

‘Excellent!’ Avi grinned happily, grabbing my arm.  ‘I’ll book the tickets!’

‘Great,’ I murmured, trying to smile back.  I felt tense and stressed and didn’t even know if attending this party was a good idea anyway.

When Avi left, I retreated to my room, telling my mother that I’d come when she called me for dinner.  After reminding me to do my homework, I skulked off, shutting my door behind myself before slumping onto my bed.

Curling onto my side, my mind replayed the events of the day.  For some reason, all I could think of was Dax and the meeting’s we’d shared.  She interested me, that much I could admit, but for what reason, I wasn’t sure.  I felt completely baffled and confused by the way she’d made me feel-the tingling sensation of her hand touching my arm was new and the scent she carried was enticing in a way I’d never experienced before.  Mostly, I was bothered by people’s scents.  The males I’d met over the summer had made me nauseous with their overwhelming aromas.  With Dax, I felt dizzy.  It was an overwhelming, heady feeling and I wasn’t sure what to make of it. 

Trying to put it to the back of my mind, I clambered off the bed and headed to my desk.  Sitting down to do my homework and re-read the materials and texts shared at college that day, I got lost in my studies until dinner time.

Once dinner was on the table, I went downstairs and sat with my mother-as was our tradition.  The table was laid for four-even though only two of us would be dining.

‘Would you like to say the prayer tonight?’ she asked.

‘No thanks,’ I murmured, my answer always the same.

She sighed but didn’t push me.  ‘To those who listen, please bless the memory of those we have lost, those we hold dear but cannot be with us in this mortal realm.  Help us to remember them, keep them present in our minds and lead lives full of good deeds in honour of their memory.  Peace.’

‘Peace,’ I repeated, without thinking. It was expected, so I did it.  The routine had been the same for eight years now, and I didn’t see it changing.

‘Eat your dinner, Fiya.  You must be hungry after your big day.’

I picked up my fork and toyed with the food on the plate.  I wasn’t very hungry, actually.  I had too much on my mind. 

‘Come on-eat up before it gets cold.’

‘Yes Mum,’ I muttered, unwilling to piss her off.  Things were okay generally with my mother, unless I didn’t follow her strict rules.  If I did something she considered unacceptable, she was a force to be reckoned with.  Generally, I laid low-behaving as she expected within the house so that I could have a quiet life. 

‘So, tell me about the college.  Is it everything you expected?’

‘It’s lovely,’ I told her.  ‘The grounds are amazing, and the main schoolhouse is incredible-it’s the original building so it’s like a historic manor house.’

‘And the lectures?’

‘Really interesting.  The professors are knowledgeable, and the lectures were interesting.’

‘Good.  Did you talk to others aside from Avi? It’s important to make friendships-to add to your social circle could mean opportunities.  Sometimes it’s knowing people that creates connections and links which lead you to new chances.’

‘I, uh…well, I talked to a few people.  I was mostly involved with my studies,’ I said, quietly.

‘Avi mentioned the royals?’

I swallowed a hard lump of potato with a gulp, my heart picking up pace.  ‘Yes, that’s right.  The, uh…princess Araiadax is in most of my classes, so she talked to me.’

‘How exciting! What’s she like?’ she said, leaning forwards.

My mother was clearly easily impressed with the thought of royalty as it elevated her status.  ‘She’s…I don’t know…she’s confident, intelligent,’ I added, thinking of how she’d spoken eloquently in class, ‘and uh…I don’t know, popular, I guess.  Everyone hangs on her every word.’

‘Goodness me, then you must too! Get into her friendship group and establish a connection! Imagine if our family was connected to royals!’

‘Mum,’ I groaned.

‘What about the prince? Is he handsome?’ she continued.

‘I don’t know,’ I said, wrinkling my nose.  The only attractive face in my mind was Dax’s, her bright blue eyes twinkling as she teased me.  ‘I guess so…Avi seemed to like him.’

‘Then make a connection there too! Imagine if you mated with a royal, Fiya! We could improve ourselves greatly!’

‘There’s nothing wrong with how we are now, Mum,’ I murmured, sadly, aware this was how she felt and unable to change her mind on that.

‘Oh please, Fiya.  We live in a tiny two bed house, and I barely pay the bills and put dinner on the table.  Forgive me for wanting your adult life to be better than mine!’

‘Mum, we have everything we need.’

‘If your father were here, things would have been so different,’ she complained.

‘Well, he’s not,’ I muttered, glancing at the empty plates, the place sittings and the chairs which were never sat on. ‘They’ve been gone for years now, Mum.  When are we going to stop doing this?’

‘That’s enough.  Let me enjoy my dinner,’ she said, always unable to hear this argument from me.

Since my father and brother had been killed in an attack on our pack by vampires, it had been just the two of us ever since.  My mother had never gotten over their deaths and had kept laying a table place for them each night ever since.  When I had been young, it had seemed the right way to remember them, now it was eight years on, it felt like it needed to stop.  ‘Fine,’ I murmured, picking up my fork.  I ate on automatic pilot, not really feeling hungry but unwilling to suffer the wrath of my mother if I frustrated her.

When we were done, I cleared the table and washed up.  Putting away untouched plates and cutlery always resonated with me, and these days I found myself angry about it.  Why couldn’t she just let go? It had been years ago that we’d lost them!

Once the kitchen was tidy and clean, I retreated to my bedroom, took a shower and then climbed into bed to read. 

As I stared at the pages of the book, I found myself distracted from the words, which began floating around merrily on the page.  My thoughts lay elsewhere, and my changing body seemed to respond to those thoughts as I lay in the darkness.

Feeling a throbbing down low, I breathed long and deep, my nipples tightening in response to the thoughts I was having.  Iridescent blue eyes flittered through my consciousness, and I reached to turn off my bedside light, suddenly encased by darkness.

Trailing my hands slowly down, I let my fingers gently touched my hardened nipples, feeling the tight buds and enjoying the feeling of how sensitive they were under my fingers.  Moving lower, I stopped my hand on my lower stomach, near the waistband of the sleep shorts I wore and paused.  Temptation to touch shuddered through me.  My sex was pulsating with need, and I felt desperate to push my hand down further.  I resisted the temptation, turning onto my side and letting a soft groan spill from my lips.  Why did she affect me this way-and what the hell was I going to do about it?

I fell asleep and tossed and turned through the night feeling hot and bothered, unsettled and uncomfortable as my dreams took erotic turns.  When I woke early, and the light was still coming up, I stirred from sleep feeling more than a little heated.  This time I couldn’t resist, and my hand moved to the juncture between my thighs and slipped into my shorts.  Easing into soft folds, I was wet and ready after the heady, erotic dreams I’d been having-chasing a white wolf through the forest before shifting into human form and rolling with her through the undergrowth as we kissed, touched and made love under the moon. 

I kept those thoughts in my head as I moved my fingers against my most sensitive area.  Rubbing and circling, my body immediately responded, and my breathing grew ragged as I got closer and closer to the edge, desperate to come.

As my thoughts focused in on bright blue eyes, an undulating athletic form and her mouth on mine, I lost control and climaxed, finding my ecstasy under the touch of my own fingers. 

The moment I’d come, my head righted itself and the guilt set in immediately.  Sitting up in bed, I scolded myself internally for what I had just done and felt terrible about it, baffled at my reaction to her, especially as I’d never experienced anything like it before.

Clambering out of bed, I headed for the bathroom and washed my hands before staring in the mirror.  My golden-brown eyes were alight and sparkling, my desire written blatantly in my eyes.  Dismissing my own appearance, I distracted myself, heading to my desk to do some reading ahead of the day’s history class so that I was ready for the lesson.  Anything was better than focusing on Dax.

When Avi arrived, we walked to school together again, ambling along the pavements and taking our time to get there. Avi chatted incessantly, going on and on about the prince and how she planned to talk to him again today. 

I found myself distracted from what she was saying and focused only on whether I would see Dax and if she’d still be trying to talk to me, get my attention and as flirty as the day before.  I very quickly got an answer to my question as she was waiting by a wooden bench with her brother and friends when we arrived.

‘Oh my God, look,’ Avi hissed.  ‘Look, they’re both there! And the popular kids from the year above! Fiya, imagine if we could be part of that group! They’re all so beautiful!’

‘Hey; we’re not exactly dogs,’ I complained.

‘No, I know we’re not…we’re both pretty, I know, but we’re not experienced and worldly like they all are.  I bet they’ve all had boyfriends or girlfriends! They’re not still waiting for their first kiss like us two losers!’

‘Oi! Don’t talk about us like that!’ I exclaimed, looking over at her.  ‘We’re not losers-just late bloomers. It’ll happen for us when it’s the right time.’

‘Yeah, like at the party on Friday.  I’m manifesting it,’ she told me, with determination.  ‘I’m having my first kiss on Friday.’

‘With any wolf who’s willing?’ I questioned.

‘Nope,’ she smiled, linking her arm through mine.  ‘I’m aiming high…I want it to be with Aradam!’

‘Avi!’

‘What?’ she laughed.  ‘It’s possible!’

I was still laughing when I heard my name called. Turning, I saw Dax beckoning me over.

‘Oh my God,’ I muttered.

‘Look, Fiya! Come on, she’s saying to come over.’

‘Do we have to?’ I grumbled, feeling my cheeks heat with embarrassment.  In the forefront of my mind was the fact I’d touched myself while thinking about her, which was mortifying now I was about to face her.

‘Yes! Come on!’ she exclaimed, tugging me by the arm.

I let myself be pulled over towards the popular group and then she was there, right in front of me as she greeted us.

‘Hey Avi,’ she smiled, bending to kiss her cheek in welcome. 

I felt my stomach clench as I realised that she was headed towards me next. 

‘Morning Firecracker,’ she said, bending close to gently kiss my cheek.

I felt a sudden wave of butterfly’s rush through my stomach as her lips gently touched my skin, leaving a burning sensation where they’d been as my heart picked up pace.  I took a step back, frowning at her, hoping my flushed cheeks weren’t obvious.  ‘My name is Fiya.’

‘I know it is,’ she smiled.  ‘Have you met my brother, Aradam?’ she questioned.

‘I have!’ Avi said, stepping over to accept his welcome and kiss his cheek too. ‘Hiya!’

‘Hello Avi,’ he said, grinning at her. 

‘This is Fiya,’ Avi introduced him.

‘Nice to meet you,’ I said, extending my hand in the hope of avoiding another kiss.

He was clearly trained well though and leant forwards and bent towards me.  I turned my head and accepted the kiss on my cheek, wrinkling my nose as his scent wafted over me, and disguising the look on my face too slowly for it to go unnoticed.

‘What was that?’ Dax questioned, laughing.  ‘You look disgusted by Aradam!’ she chuckled.

‘No, no,’ I quickly said, not wanting to make enemies of the royal family.  ‘I just, uh…his cologne is quite strong.’

‘You don’t like the way he smells?’ Dax asked, curiously.

‘I think he smells divine,’ Avi sighed, flirtatiously.  ‘And I don’t think that’s cologne, am I right, Aradam? That’s just natural scent, right?’

‘I’m not wearing cologne, so yeah,’ he nodded.  ‘Sorry if I stink, Fiya,’ he laughed.

‘No, no…you don’t stink-I’m just sensitive to people’s scents, I’m discovering,’ I said, awkwardly. ‘I didn’t mean to uh…well, didn’t mean to be rude or anything.’

‘It’s cool,’ he laughed, turning to chat to Avi. 

I was relieved when he focused on her but was then grabbed by Dax, who took my arm and pulled me away from the group a little way.

‘Get off me!’ I exclaimed, tugging my arm away and then rubbing the patch of skin which was now on fire, throbbing where her fingers had touched me.

‘I just wanted to chat for a minute,’ she told me, her eyes meeting mine.

‘What about?’ I exclaimed, long-sufferingly.

‘I’ve been thinking about you,’ she told me, holding my eyes.

‘Yeah, well, I haven’t been thinking about you,’ I lied, looking away.

‘You’re lying,’ she chuckled, reaching to turn me back to look at her by her hand on my chin.

‘Stop touching me!’ I said, a little too loudly.

‘Calm down! Just look at me then,’ she requested, leaning closer.

I inhaled her scent and felt the immediate heady effect of it fill me, making me yearn.  My stomach clenched, my nipples tightened, and my eyes focused on hers suddenly.  ‘You’re standing too close,’ I said, tightly.  ‘Back off.’

‘Affecting you, am I?’ she questioned, her eyes scanning mine.

‘Not at all…I just like this thing called personal space,’ I replied, cattily.

‘I think you’re lying, Firecracker.  You admitted it yourself yesterday-my scent bothers you…and clearly not in the way that my brother’s scent just got to you.  It’d be really interesting to smell you for real too, you know,’ she said, reaching for the vial around my neck.

I took a step back, shoving her hand away, none too gently.  ‘Stop, bloody, touching me!’ I raged.

‘I’m sorry, I’m sorry…I’m just curious about you, Firecracker, and I can’t find out what I need to know with you wearing that damn vial around your neck.’

‘I am not taking it off,’ I told her clearly.

‘No?’ she murmured, cocking her head at me.

‘No,’ I repeated, bluntly.

‘I can’t convince you in any way?’ she asked.

‘Absolutely not. Look, I need to get to class…’

‘The bell hasn’t run!’ she objected.

‘Yes, well, I like to be early.  Goodbye,’ I said, turning and striding off, figuring that Avi was fine and was happy enough in the company of the prince.  Surprisingly, Dax didn’t try to follow me, so I kept walking, into the building and down the hall to my first lesson of advanced English literature studies.

Chapter 3

I was indeed early and entered the lecture hall before anyone else had arrived.  I headed to the back and took a seat on the back row before getting out my class text and beginning to re-read. I’d of course read the book several times already, but was enjoying it, so re-reading wasn’t a problem.

Five minutes later, the door opened, and people started filtering in, ready for the nine-o clock lecture.  To my surprise, one of those people was Dax, and she immediately scanned the room, searching for me presumably and smiled when she spotted me.  Of course, she headed to the back row and headed down to join me.

‘Firecracker! We seem to have all the same classes,’ she smiled, sitting down in the seat, directly to my right.

‘Look; I’m here to learn,’ I said, long-sufferingly.  ‘Can you just go and sit with one of your other millions of friends,’ I muttered.

‘Jealous?’ she questioned.

‘Of what?’ I frowned.

‘You said ‘millions of friends’ just now,’ she replied.  ‘Made you sound jealous.’

‘I’m not jealous!’ I said, emphasising the word.  ‘I was just making an observation.’

‘What is your observation, Firecracker?’ she questioned.

‘That you have a lot of friends here…well, that and people who suck up to you,’ I murmured, smiling a little.

‘What did you say?’ she questioned, leaning closer.

I glanced at her.  ‘You heard me…’

‘You think people suck up to me?’ she questioned.

‘Of course they do! They simp and flirt around you, act differently when you walk in a room…it’s weird.’

She cocked her head at me.  ‘You’ve noticed that?’

‘I’m not blind,’ I murmured, looking away.

‘So, you’d never do that, I’m guessing…suck up to me?’ she asked.

‘Never!’ I exclaimed.  ‘I’m not one of those types…’

‘What types?’ she asked, curiously.

‘The type of people who are after something from someone…who see someone with money or power and think they’ll grasp it for themselves.  Even my damn mother when she heard you attend here!’

‘What did your mother say?’ she enquired.

‘She said to get in there with the royals…that it would provide connections and links for me.’

‘I’m guessing you told her where to go?’ she chuckled.

‘I wouldn’t dare!’ I exclaimed.  ‘She’s not someone you argue with,’ I told her, wide-eyed. 

‘But it’s still something you’re not going to do, right…playing up to me or Aradam isn’t your thing, is it?’ she questioned.

‘Of course not! I can think of nothing worse!’ I exclaimed.  ‘And also, I have no interest in being friends with you anyway.’

‘Oh, I don’t want to be your friend, Firecracker,’ she said, huskily. 

‘You don’t?’ I frowned, confused.  ‘But you’ve been trying to be my friend since we met!’

‘I’m not trying to be your friend, Firecracker,’ she repeated.  ‘I’d be interested in being something else entirely, but definitely not just your friend.’

I gaped at her, completely stunned. ‘What?’ I almost whispered, my voice affected by the things she was saying to me.

‘I’m telling you that I’m not interested in a friendship with you, Firecracker.  I have plenty of friends-as you’ve already noted. What I’m in search of is a girlfriend,’ she stated, bluntly.

My eyes widened and I stared at her, completely dumbfounded. 

‘So, no…I’m not interested in you as another one of my slightly materialistic, vapid friends.  I’m in search of a deeper connection, with a gorgeous girl like you.’

I stared at her, completely shaken by what she’d said. ‘But I don’t…I’m not…’

‘You don’t date women?’ she questioned.

‘I don’t date anyone! But, no…no, I haven’t…I don’t…’

‘Would you consider it?’ she asked.

‘What? No!’ I replied, wide-eyed.  ‘The expectations imposed on me do not include dating a…a…’ I blustered.

‘A woman?’ she questioned.

‘Well, yes!’ I replied, hotly.  ‘My mother is expecting me to marry well, be mated with cubs and also have a career and earn for myself to provide enough income for a family.’

‘You mention your mother a lot,’ she replied, regarding me closely.  ‘She’s very clear in what she wants from you?’

‘Absolutely.’

‘But what do you want, Fiya?’ she asked, using my name for the first time, and shocking me into silence.

My eyes held hers, captivated by their glimmering depths.  ‘I…’

I was interrupted from replying by the lecturer calling for our attention.  I turned to face the front, reeling from the words she’d spoken. They kept reverberating through my skull, distracting me from the lesson. What did I want? I didn’t actually know-because I’d never been asked before.  That realisation stunned me and left me bothered for the rest of the hour spend in English.

Towards the end of the lesson, Dax shifted towards me, her shoulder brushing mine and her arm laying on the armrest between our seats.

‘I didn’t mean to upset you,’ she whispered, quietly, leaning towards me.

I glanced at her and frowned.  ‘Shush,’ I quietened her.  You didn’t speak in lessons; I knew better than that.

She reacted to my words and moved her hand, reaching for mine and lacing her hand through mine.   I was too stunned to move immediately and looked down at the instant reaction her hand holding mine created deep inside me.

‘What are you doing?’ I hissed, tugging away, my skin tingling with the most intense sensations I’d ever experienced.

‘I can feel that you’re upset,’ she whispered.  ‘I wanted to make it better.’

‘Then try not touching me,’ I said in a harsh whisper, moving back from her.  ‘You’re distracting me from the lesson.’

‘It’s finished,’ she pointed out.

I glanced over to see people packing up their belongings and leaving the lecture hall.  ‘Oh my God, I’m going to be late now.’

‘Don’t be ridiculous.  There’s ten minutes between each session. It’s fine.’

‘I don’t appreciate you being like this when I’m trying to learn,’ I said, haughtily.  ‘You might be here looking to date the first woman you see, but I’m here to further myself, to make something of myself to prevent me from working three jobs and spending a lifetime struggling to make ends meet.’

She cocked her head at me. ‘First of all, I’m not looking to date the ‘first women I see’ Fiya.  I was only interested in you.  And also, who are you talking about? Who works three jobs and struggles to make ends meet?’ she questioned.

‘It’s none of your damn business,’ I muttered, grabbing my things.  I stuffed them in my bag and stood up.  ‘Will you leave me alone now please?’

She lifted up her hand in defence, as if to say she would. 

‘Honestly,’ I murmured, before turning and hurrying out.  The woman was messing with my head, and I had no idea what to do about it in the slightest.

My following lesson was fine-as Dax wasn’t in the class. I focused as much as I could, but still found my mind drifting off to places I didn’t want it to go-primarily on Dax and the question she’d asked me.  I had never thought of considering what I would really like in life.  It was simply expected, and I’d conformed and followed my mother’s wishes for an easy life.  Her words had made me rethink this, and I found myself asking myself the question.  What did I really want? The answer was unclear.  I really didn’t know.

When lunchtime rolled around, I headed out to meet Avi on our bench under the silver birch tree.  When I got halfway across the grass I stopped dead, because there, on our bench, was Dax.  She was holding a very deep conversation with Avi as their heads were bent together and they were animated as they spoke.

Avi happened to look up before I could run away and called me.

‘Oh hey, Fiya! Look who came to see you!’ she smiled.

I trudged across unwillingly.  ‘Hey,’ I said, looking at Avi.

‘Dax was just asking all about you,’ Avi smiled.

I glanced at Dax.  ‘What?’ I frowned.

‘Oh, just curious about you…you’ve kind of captured my imagination with your mysterious aura,’ she smiled, ‘So I thought I’d ask Avi about you…’

‘Oh Avi, you didn’t…’ I murmured, hoping she hadn’t divulged information about me without asking first.

‘Fiya, relax! I haven’t told her anything you don’t share with me,’ she retorted.

‘Avi, I only ever share stuff with you! That’s not for you to tell someone else!’ I exclaimed.

‘What? Why are you being so weird? We were only talking about your family! I didn’t tell her all the personal stuff we talk about! Oh my God, touchy today?’ she said, frowning at me.

‘I just…don’t want her knowing all about me…’ I said, ignoring the fact Dax was sat there on the bench.

‘Why not?’ Avi asked.  ‘She’s just being friendly!’

‘She’s being a lot more than friendly!’ I retorted.

‘Hello? I am here, you know!’ Dax responded, standing up in front of me, and towering over me.  ‘Look; I don’t mean to upset you, Fiya.  I like you and find you interesting. Forgive me for wanting to know more about you.  I see I’m interrupting.  I’ll leave you two to it,’ she said, before turning and leaving.

I watched her go and then turned back to Avi.

‘I can’t believe you were so rude!’ she exclaimed.

‘Avi, you can’t go around telling that woman stuff about me!’ I cried.  ‘She’s being really flirtatious, and I don’t want to encourage it!’

‘She’s really nice though, Fiya! And one of the royal family! You shouldn’t be rude to her-she was only asking about your background.’

‘What did you tell her?’ I asked, frowning.

‘Only that you lost your father and brother in a vampire attack and that it’s been you and your Mum ever since.’

‘Is that all?’ I questioned.

‘I think so,’ she murmured.  ‘She did ask how you got on with your Mum and I just said that it’s difficult because since your father’s death, she’s had to provide and be the sole breadwinner while expectations on you have gone through the roof!’

‘Avi, you really shouldn’t have said all that,’ I groaned.  ‘It’s not your place to tell her stuff that I don’t know I want her knowing!’

‘Well, it’s done now…if you have an issue with her, you just need to tell her.  If you say you’re not interested, I’m sure she’ll back off anyway!’

‘Backing off is not something she appears to be doing,’ I sighed.

‘Well, it could be worse…it could be some idiot, stinky guy pursuing you instead!’

‘This is true,’ I sighed, staring off into the distance.  ‘Avi?’

‘Yes?’ she said, meeting my eyes.

‘Dax asked me something earlier which has really bothered me,’ I told her, frowning.

‘If you’d like to date a woman?’ she joked, smiling.

‘No…although I’m sure that’ll come up at some point,’ I added.  ‘No, I was telling her that there are expectations for me and when I explained that they came from my mother she said, but what do you want?’

Avi stared at me.

‘I’ve never stopped to consider what I want from life, Avi…I’m just following the path which has been chosen for me.  School, college and University.  A good career which provides plenty of money to make ends meet. Meet a male, mate and have cubs.  It’s all written already.  My mother’s made it very clear. That’s what I’m meant to do.’

‘Which part of that would you not like to do?’ she questioned.

‘I don’t know!’ I cried.  ‘I mean, I might have chosen to do those things anyway, but there has never been an option of choice! I’ve never stopped to think, do I want this? Should I do this? I’ve just conformed and followed instructions, attended and worked hard.’

‘I don’t really know what you’re saying, Fiya.  We all have expectations handed down from us from our parents,’ she said. ‘Your Mum is just especially controlling with it all,’ she sighed.  ‘She even chose your subjects for you, didn’t she?’

I nodded, frowning.  ‘She chose them based on the grades I achieved and what I would do best in.’

‘It sucks, Fiya.  You should get to choose.  It’s your life.’

‘But she’s living mine too because I’m the only one left!’ I exclaimed.

‘I know…’

‘You know she still lays the table for four?’ I said, quietly.

Avi gasped.  ‘She doesn’t?’

‘Yeah,’ I nodded. ‘It’s disturbing, right?’

‘It’s just…well, it’s sad more than anything.  Really, really sad,’ she replied.

‘I don’t think she’ll ever get over losing them.’

‘No, I think you’re right.  It’s a shame she never met anyone else or tried working elsewhere for more money,’ Avi commented.

‘I know, but she’s stuck in her ways.  I can’t change her.’

‘No…still, you were rude to Dax, Fiya.  You can’t do that-she’s just showing an interest in you.’

‘I get that-but I’m finding that hard to deal with.’

‘Then talk to her.  Tell her to back off,’ Avi advised.  ‘I mean, if you’re not interested in girls, that’s a pretty clear sign to let her know that it’s time to take a step back.’

I nodded, glancing over to where she stood with a group of others, talking into a phone. ‘Shall I go and talk to her?’

‘Yes!’ she exclaimed. ‘Just be straight with her…pardon the pun.  Tell her you’re not interested in girls and that she’s wasting her time on you.’

‘I…yeah…okay…I mean, it’s got to stop! I mean, she’s distracting me from my lessons!’

‘Oh, good God, no!’ she exclaimed, with mock horror.

‘Oh shush, you…my studies are important to me.’

‘I know, I know…got to better yourself.’

‘Well, I do!’ I said, frowning, standing up.  ‘I’ll be back in a bit.’

‘Take your time,’ she called.

I walked over towards Dax and watched as she hung up as I got closer.  She watched me approach her, her eyes questioning and unsure.

‘Can I have a word with you?’ I asked, when I’d reached her side.

‘Yes of course…this sounds ominous,’ she commented.

‘Yeah, well…can we talk away from these people?’ I asked, glancing at her crowd of friends.

‘Of course.  Come on,’ she said, leading me away from the group.

We walked over to the side of the building, and she leaned against it, looking at me expectantly.

‘Everything okay, Fiya?’ she asked.

‘Yes, fine,’ I replied, ‘I just wanted to speak to you and tell you I’m not interested.’

She frowned, scanning my eyes.  ‘Okay…’

‘I was talking with Avi, and she advised me to just tell you outright. You’re wasting your time on me, so find someone else to focus on.  If I do any socialising while I’m at college, I’ll be looking for a male mate.’

‘Oh really? When they stink to high heavens?’ she questioned.

‘Well, some are worse than others,’ I mumbled.  ‘I’ll just have to keep looking for one who doesn’t smell as bad…’

‘You really think that’s the answer?’ she asked, smiling.

‘Look, Dax, I’m just saying back off, okay? I end up being rude to you because you’re bothering me and I don’t mean to be, it just comes out. Leave me alone and we’ll both be better off, okay?’

‘I really don’t want to do that,’ she told me.

I huffed my irritation at her.  ‘Are you serious? I’m asking you nicely here and you’re telling me no?’

‘I’m not pressurising you to do anything you don’t want to do, Fiya, but I can’t back off completely.  You interest me, and I can’t deny that.’

‘Yes, but it’ll get you nowhere! That’s what I’m trying to tell you!’

‘But you’re so adorable,’ she murmured, scanning my face, and smiling at me in a way which made my stomach clench and my toes curl.

‘You’ve got to stop!’

‘Why?’ she smiled.

‘Because…because…it makes me feel weird!’ I blurted.

‘Weird, how?’ she questioned, tilting her head slightly and regarding me closely.

‘Weird, uncomfortable weird,’ I told her.

‘How do you feel uncomfortable around me?’ she asked, curiously.

‘You keep touching me!’ I exclaimed.

‘And you don’t like that?’ she enquired.

‘No, I don’t…it makes my skin feel weird and unsettles me.’

‘When I touch you, you have a physical reaction?’ she questioned.

‘Not in the way you’re thinking!’ I exclaimed, suddenly realising how it must have sounded.  ‘I just meant that I don’t like you touching me.  It’s not something I’m used to and especially with you- a female who had openly expressed interest in me.  It’s unfamiliar and I don’t like it.’

‘Maybe you would if you allowed yourself to be more open to the idea,’ she suggested.

‘I am not open to the idea!’ I ranted. 

‘But maybe you could be…’

‘I’m not!’ I assured her. ‘Please refocus your attentions elsewhere,’ I told her, clearly.  ‘I’m not interested.’

Turning to stalk away, she called me, making me turn.

‘Fiya?’

I whirled around, midstride. 

‘I’m still interested,’ she smiled.

I made a sound of frustration and turned and walked off, completely and utterly frustrated.  The woman didn’t take no for an answer! That much was clear!  I spent the rest of lunch complaining about her to Avi, whilst completely fixated on her newfound presence in my life at the same time.

The afternoon was non-eventful, and I didn’t see Dax before leaving for home with Avi.  When we parted, I headed into the house to find my mother in a cheerful mood-something which was rare.

‘Hey Mum,’ I called.

‘Fiya! Come through! I have great news!’ she exclaimed.

I headed into the kitchen, where my mother had forms spread out on the table.  ‘What is it?’ I asked, approaching.

‘I’ve had an unexpected job offer today!’ she told me, out of the blue.

‘A job offer?’ I questioned.  ‘What do you mean? I didn’t know you were applying for other jobs?’

‘I haven’t been…the thing is, my boss called me into the office and told me that he’d had an employer asking for a new PA to work at the palace over in The Diazaks.  The employer was asking for his best worker, and apparently, I was suggested.  All I have to do is fill out these forms and attend an interview on Monday!’ she said, excitedly.  ‘The pay is double my current main job which would allow me to give up the cleaning role and the waitressing on Saturday, and still have more money!’

‘No way,’ I said, low and quietly, shocked by this news.  I knew exactly what was going on here-and I wasn’t in the slightest bit impressed or happy about it.

‘Yes! I’m overjoyed! The hours are better-it’s Monday to Friday nine to four, so I’ll have my weekend’s back and more free time if I get the job! I’m so excited, Fiya! Aren’t you excited!’ she cried.

‘I am,’ I smiled, pasting the expression onto my face to make her feel good.  ‘Yes, really happy for you, Mum.  I really hope you get it.’

‘It’ll improve my quality of life so much!’ she said, gleefully.

‘It will…what do you have to do? Fill out these forms?’

‘Yes! My boss said it’s only formality as well.  They wanted his recommendation for the best PA, and he chose me.  He said my hard work and track record from being there speaks for itself, so I just need to fill out the paperwork and then attend the interview!’

‘Ah Mum, I’m so happy for you,’ I told her, hiding my true emotions.

‘Me too! Dinner will be a bit later because I want to get this all completed.  Is that okay?’ she asked.

‘Yes, fine Mum.  I’ve got work to do anyway,’ I said heading out of the room.  At the door, I glanced back to see my mother smiling widely as she began filling out the forms.

When I got to my room, I began pacing with irritation.  How dare she? This was Dax’s doing for sure! She’d heard about my family from Avi and had intervened.  I was beyond furious.  Reaching for my phone, I called Avi whilst still pacing.

‘Hey, what’s up?’ she answered.

‘You’ll never guess what?’ I began, without even saying hello.

‘What?’

‘Mum’s been offered a job at the palace! As a PA! Great hours, great pay and all she has to do is fill out the paperwork and attend an interview, but she’s basically already got the role.  I’m so cross, I can’t believe it!’ I ranted.

‘I don’t get it,’ Avi replied.  ‘Isn’t this a good thing?’ she questioned.

‘Well, it is for Mum, of course, I mean she’ll get to work less and be paid more but I’m fuming because you know who’s behind this?’ I raged.

‘Who?’ she questioned.

‘Dax!’ I cried.

‘Oh…well, yeah…maybe she put a good word in for your mother?’

‘She’s interfered! You told her we were struggling, and she’s stuck her beak in! Heaven help me with what she must be expecting in return for her doing this.’

‘Oh, she won’t,’ Avi consoled.  ‘She’s just helping you out!’

‘No, Avi, she’s been so persistent with me, even after I said to her to stop bothering with me, she basically said no!’

‘I think you’re overreacting, Fiya.  She’s a very friendly and affectionate person, you know! She greets everyone with a kiss and is very tactile.  I’m sure you’re just reading into it too much.’

I sighed.  ‘I guess it is a good thing for my Mum.’

‘It’s a great thing for your Mum!’ Avi exclaimed.  ‘She won’t have to work all those extra jobs and if she’s less stressed, so are you.’

‘True,’ I agreed.  ‘Okay, sorry I called ranting!’

‘It’s okay.  What are best friends for, anyway?’ she questioned.

I smiled.  ‘Thanks for listening to me, Avi.’

‘Any time.  Have a good evening.’

Relaxing after blowing the whole thing out of proportion, I put it to the back of my mind and told myself to just have a quiet word with Dax the following day.

The next day was Friday and I headed to school feeling positive.  My Mum was happy and stress free, it was the end of the week, and we were also going to a party that evening.  There was plenty to look forward to.

When I reached school, I looked around for Dax and she was easy to spot, leaning casually against a silver birch tree while she chatted to friends.

Excusing myself from Avi, I headed straight for her.

‘Can we talk?’ I asked her, bluntly.

‘Oh God,’ she groaned.  ‘What have I done now?’ she complained.

‘Privately,’ I added, stepping back.

She followed me to a short distance away and then I crossed my arms over my chest and glared at her.  ‘I know what you did.’

‘What did I do?’ she questioned.

‘You know exactly what! My Mum! The job!’ I exclaimed.

‘Oh that,’ she smiled.  ‘Yeah…I did to that,’ she nodded.

I gaped at her.  ‘You shouldn’t interfere in people’s lives!’ I told her, wide-eyed.

‘I thought it might help-besides, I knew they needed a new PA, so it seemed like the perfect chance to do something good for someone connected to me.’

‘I’m not connected to you!’ I cried.

‘But we go to school together now…that’s a connection.  We’re sort of friends…in a roundabout way.’

‘Look; I don’t need you interfering in my life-or my Mums!’

‘Does she not want the job then?’ she asked, confused.

‘Of course she wants the job! She’s over the moon about the job! She’s going to get the chance to go from working three to one, be paid more for less hours-of course she’s happy!’

‘Then what’s the problem?’ she asked, frowning.

‘It wouldn’t have happened if you hadn’t found out that we’re poor and struggling! You wouldn’t have done it if you weren’t interested in me!’ I continued.

She sighed, crossing her own arms to mimic my posture. ‘Fiya; this might come as a surprise to you, but I’m actually not a horrible person.  My family try and help as many people as we can-especially if they are struggling for whatever reason.  You’re not the first or last person I will put forward as someone that we get involved with in some way to support.  That being said, it’s a job! Your Mum has to work! If I could, I would have given you a handout, but I know you wouldn’t accept that, so I found a way to help elsewhere.’

‘But I…are you expecting something back from this? I don’t want to be your girlfriend!’ I said, bluntly.

‘I know.  You’ve been very clear with me on that, Fiya.  Don’t worry, contrary to what you’re thinking, I wasn’t actually expecting anything back from you whatsoever.  I was just happy to help.’

‘Really?’ I said, doubtfully.

‘Really,’ she nodded, scanning my eyes.  ‘If that’s all, I need to speak to Fiarsca about something,’ she said, looking beyond me.  ‘Talk later?’

‘I…yeah,’ I murmured, distractedly looking over at the woman she needed to speak to-and finding that she was drop-dead beautiful blonde, who looked a thousand times more worldly than I was.  Of course they had ‘something to talk about.’

‘Catch you later, firecracker!’ she smirked, and then walked off to meet Fiarsca.

I watched her leave and then greet Fiarsca with a warm hug and kiss.  Fiarsca was flirty and playful with her, tickling her as they spoke and I heard a slow, deep growl and suddenly realised it was coming from me!

Turning away, I stomped off, furious I’d been replaced already by some stupid blonde bimbo.  It infuriated me and I felt the anger filling me, right down to the base of my stomach.  I was still in a haze of fury as I stomped into the building, heading for first lesson. 

My morning was boring, heightened by the fact that Dax chose to sit away from me in lessons this time.  Without her beside me, I felt bereft of her company-despite having told her to move on.

During the afternoon, drama occurred in the changeover from lessons, starting suddenly and quickly erupting into violence. 

I had been heading to class along the top corridor when a fight broke out between two male Alpha’s. As the fight escalated, the crowd gathered and became rough and I quickly found myself surrounded by them, penned in and unable to escape from the furore.  Knocked backwards by someone’s elbow, I got caught against the lockers as someone else got pushed into me and my head banged painfully against the wall.  As the person who’d accidentally bumped me fell, he grabbed for purchase, some way to stop himself, and managed to yank my necklace from my chest, making it fall to the ground as he stumbled.

I was unaware of the sudden shift in several wolves around me as my true scent filled the air and then they were on me, approaching and stepping into my personal space, crowding me and grabbing, trying to touch.  I fought them off, snarling and growling my anger for what felt like an age, but was probably only one long minute before Dax appeared before me, her eyes huge and alert as she grabbed for me, bent to grab the necklace and then lifted and carried me out of there, quickly darting down the corridor and hurrying with me before taking me into a cleaning cupboard and setting me on my feet.

I was about to thank her when she moved me against the door, her body crowding me as her face went immediately to my neck, breathing me in and nuzzling at my sensitive skin, inhaling my heady scent.

‘Oh my God…you smell like…oh, God…I had no…no idea…’ she groaned, shifting her mouth against my neck.

‘Get…off!’ I roared, shoving her with all my might.  Her touch had made me tremble, her lips at my neck making me tight and aroused in all the right places.  ‘You’re no better than all of them.’

With trembling hands, she threw the necklace towards me across the floor from where she was slumped.  ‘Put it on…for fuck’s sake, put it back on…’ she managed, brokenly.

I frowned at her, bending to reach for the vial and with shaking hands, lifted it and fastened it around my neck.  Going still, I stared at her, watching as she took long, deep breaths, clearly trying to regain control.

I didn’t know what to say.  I knew she had saved me from the situation, but I also knew she had been shaken by my scent-to the extent that she had tried to get to my neck, tried to get to the claiming spot and smell me as intimately as she could.

‘I’m sorry, Fiya…’ she said, after a while.  ‘I had no idea…’

‘No idea what?’ I asked, shakily.

‘Your scent…its incredible, Fiya…’ she said, swallowing hard, clearly struggling.

‘That’s why I wear the vial.  It was causing me problems,’ I said, quietly.

‘I can see why,’ she murmured. ‘You smell like…like…God, I can’t even tell you…’ she breathed. 

‘You saved me out there.’

‘I’d save you every time,’ she replied, eyes fixed on mine as she rose to her feet.  ‘How did you get involved?’

‘I wasn’t!’ I objected.  ‘A fight broke out with two Alphas, and I got caught up in the aftermath.  Some idiot bumped me and pulled off my necklace by accident.’

She shook her head. ‘What a nightmare,’ she murmured. 

‘Yeah…really hurt,’ I murmured, reaching a hand to my head.

‘You got hurt?’ she exclaimed, striding over to me immediately.

‘Just a little bump to the head…it’s stinging, but it’s fine,’ I said, not wanting her to touch me again.

‘Let me see,’ she said, stepping into my personal space and reaching for my head.

‘No, it’s okay…’ I began.

‘Just let me check it, Fiya,’ she murmured, gently touching my head and turning it.  ‘You’re so damn independent.  Won’t let anyone help you.’

‘Yeah, well…I grew up having to be,’ I told her, quietly, as she inspected my head.

‘You did?’

‘Yeah…Mum had to work, so I was often left fending for myself.  You learn quickly to not make a fuss and just get on with everything.’

‘You shouldn’t have to feel that way though, Fiya.  I don’t want you to have to go through life not accepting help from others.  You deserve more than that.’

I shrugged.  ‘I don’t know…’

‘What-you think you don’t deserve that?’

‘Maybe not,’ I replied, sadly.

‘Why on earth would you not deserve help and assistance from others in your lifetime, Fiya?’ she questioned, looking down at me with concern in her eyes.

‘Because I don’t deserve it.’

‘But why?’

‘Because I’ve let people down in the past…why would I be deserving of anything now?’

She scanned my eyes.  ‘How do you feel you’ve let people down in the past?’ she questioned.

I sighed, not knowing why I was telling her this, but seemingly unable to stop.  ‘Because it was my fault that my father and brother were killed.’

‘How do you fathom that one? They were killed by vampires, I thought?’

‘They were, yes…but only because of me.  I stayed home with my mother because I was ill-had a terrible fever which was getting worse and worse.  My mother called my father-who was out fighting in the war with the others.  He headed home with my brother, and they were set upon by vampires lurking on the outskirts of that forest.  They died because of me…it was my fault.  I don’t deserve help from others.   I deserve to do everything alone because of what happened before.’

‘Oh sweetheart, you’re not to blame for your father and brother’s death! That’s completely insane to think that!’

I looked down, feeling strangely emotional.

‘You didn’t kill them.  The fact they were heading home to you does not make it your fault.’

‘It does,’ I said, lifting my eyes to hers.  ‘My mother’s said it herself-if they hadn’t been heading home, they’d never have died.  That makes it my fault.’

‘I’m sorry but that’s ridiculous.’

‘I am not ridiculous!’ I exclaimed, getting angry again.

‘I didn’t say you are ridiculous, Fiya-just the idea that you’re responsible is crazy!’

‘Well, it’s lucky I don’t care what you think,’ I said, turning towards the door.  ‘I wish I hadn’t said anything,’ I muttered, looking back at her. ‘And for future reference-stay away from my damn neck! I will not be claimed-least of all by you!’ I yelled, before turning and leaving the room, slamming the door on the way out.

Chapter 4

After the final lesson, I headed home with Avi, who promised to go home, get ready and then be back at mine by seven to head to the party.  I found myself excited about it, even though I was apprehensive too.  I’d never been to a college style party before, so it was quite significant in many ways.

At seven, Avi picked me up and we headed to her little car before climbing in and heading off.  In the car, Avi was beside herself with excitement.

‘Oh my God, Fiya, I’m absolutely loving this! I can’t wait to see what goes on at these parties!’

‘Well, get all that excitement out now,’ I told her, ‘You need to play it a bit cooler when we get in there, alright?’ I laughed.

‘Oh, I will,’ she chuckled.  ‘I’m just psyched! If there’s a kissing game-I’m in!’

‘That’s the second time you’ve mentioned that,’ I frowned.  ‘What are these kissing games-so I know what to avoid.’

‘Oh, things like spin the bottle.  So often they get players to kiss each other.’

‘Oh,’ I murmured, frowning.  ‘I don’t think I’d like that.’

‘Then just hang out, chat to people, and if the opportunity arises, kiss someone! We’ve got to get kissed at least tonight!’

‘What do you mean at least?’ I almost shrieked.

‘Oh, come on, Fiya-don’t tell me you haven’t even thought about it?’ she questioned, giggling.

‘Well, of course I have…thinking about it and doing it are two different things though, Avi.  I’d kind of like to be in a relationship with someone first, I think!’

‘Oh, well, ideally, yes of course.  I’d just settle for making out with someone a bit…you know, that and a bit of touching before we got too into it…’

I sighed.  ‘I wonder what it’s like.’

‘What-making out?’

‘Yeah,’ I murmured. ‘Sometimes you see it on TV, and it just looks so…’

‘So what?’ she questioned.

‘So dreamy,’ I sighed.  ‘Make me feel like I could melt.’

‘I know what you mean,’ she replied. 

‘I wonder if it feels as good as it looks,’ I mused.

‘I’m going to say it should…if it’s the right guy,’ she said, thoughtfully.

‘And if it’s the wrong guy?’ I questioned.

‘Terrible,’ she laughed.  ‘I can imagine it would be gross with someone you don’t like.’

I sighed.  ‘I hope my first kiss isn’t horribly cringeworthy.’

‘I know! I’ll be so nervous, but still-everyone has to learn somehow.’

‘I guess.’

‘I wonder if tonight is our night?’ she said, glancing over hopefully.

‘I doubt it will be mine,’ I murmured.  ‘But maybe yours,’ I smiled.  ‘I’ll try and manifest it for you-so that you get your first kiss tonight.’

‘Thanks, Fiya.  I’ll think about it for you too!’

When we arrived at the party, we found it was a huge house and what looked like the entire school was there.  Music was pumping in constant rhythm, people were gathered, drinking and socialising and there was dancing, people making out and games being played too.

We made our way through the throng of people and Avi grabbed my hand, leading me towards a lounge, a clear destination in her mind, it seemed.

I knew when she found who she was searching for as she squeezed my hand tightly and glanced back with a look of excitement on her face.

‘Hey guys!’ I heard her say, animatedly.

‘Oh, hey Avi…Fiya! Come and join us! We’re playing spin the bottle!’ Aradam laughed.  ‘Dax has to spin and do seven minutes in heaven with someone-sit down and join us.’

I had no idea what seven minutes in heaven was so just joined the others, who were sat in a circle on the floor.  It was all the popular kids, and I met eyes with Dax as I sat down.  She smiled at me, scanning me with blatant interest, presumably because I was more dressed up than usual for this party.

‘What’s this game?’ I asked quietly, leaning into Avi.

‘Shush…be cool,’ she hissed, in my ear, smiling the whole time.

I watched as Dax shifted forwards a bit.  ‘This is such a stupid idea,’ she laughed.

‘You have to do it!’ Aradam taunted her.  ‘Boy, girl-whoever! You have to do it!’

‘Fine, whatever,’ she laughed, and spun the bottle fast.

I watched it circle, before slowing and slowing until I watched in abject horror as it finally stopped on me.  I looked up, my mouth dropping open.

‘Fiya!’ Aradam cried, while Avi gaped at me in shock.

‘What do I…?’

‘Come on you two,’ Aradam said, getting up.

I got up, automatically, not knowing what was going on as we were manhandled by him towards what looked like a coat cupboard.

‘Don’t do anything I wouldn’t do,’ he winked and then shoved us both inside. 

Closing the door behind us, we were encased in darkness, the small room claustrophobic and cramped.

‘I can’t see anything,’ I said, stupidly-the first words to come to my head.

‘Yeah well, we’re in a closet.  Hang on…I’ll get my phone out.’

I felt her move and then her phone clicked on, and she lit the small space up with the torch. 

‘There you go.’

I wasn’t sure if that was better or worse.  Suddenly, I could see her, and I realised just how small the tiny room actually was.

‘So, uh…what’s this game? Why are we in a coat closet?’

She smiled at me.  ‘You’ve never played seven minutes in heaven?’ she questioned.

‘No, what’s that?’ I asked, frowning.

‘So…seven minutes in heaven is where you have to go in a closet with someone for seven minutes and basically make out until they let you out.’

I felt my mouth drop open and I stared at her, stunned.  ‘We’re meant to…’

‘Make out…yeah,’ she smiled.

‘I’m not doing that,’ I said immediately, shaken by the idea, my heart thudding in my chest rapidly.

‘Yeah, it’s fine…I kind of figured you wouldn’t be up for it,’ she said, giving me a rueful smile.

‘It’s not that it’s…well, it’s not because of you or anything…I just…well, it’s weird…and I haven’t exactly…well, I haven’t really…’

‘What?’ she questioned, looking confused.

‘I’ve never kissed anyone before,’ I said, long-sufferingly.  ‘Okay? I’m a total loser, dweeb who hasn’t even had her first kiss-so it wouldn’t be any good anyway.’

Her eyebrow quirked with interest. ‘I could…teach you,’ she said, very slowly, her voice a drawl as she scanned my eyes.

‘I, uh…’ I thought about what Avi had said earlier, about us trying to get our first kisses this evening and leave loser-ville behind. ‘I don’t know what to do,’ I said, awkwardly.

One of her eyebrows quirked with interest. ‘You’re considering this?’

‘I don’t know,’ I said, unsure of myself, my heart hammering rapidly.  ‘What, uh…I mean, what happens if we don’t?’ I questioned.

‘Oh, it’s cool…I’d probably have to do a dare or something,’ she shrugged.  ‘That’s what generally happens to people who don’t play their silly games.’

‘I don’t want you getting a punishment for this,’ I murmured.  ‘Why don’t you just do it,’ I said, making the decision.  ‘Just be ready for this to be awful though, because I literally have no idea what I’m doing here…it’ll probably be the worst kiss you’ll ever have in your entire life.’

Her eyes dropped to my mouth.  ‘Somehow I doubt that, Firecracker,’ she murmured.

I shook my head.  ‘Must you call me that name?’

She grinned. ‘It suits you.  You’re so fiery with me.’

‘Yeah, because you frustrate me!’ I told her, feeling my emotions heightening.

‘Really? Well, I’ll try not to upset you any further.  Shall we forget this? Call it quits?’ she suggested.

‘I…no,’ I decided.  ‘Just do it once. At least it’ll mean my first kiss is finally over with!’

She cocked her head.  ‘A first kiss should be memorable.’

‘Well, this is certainly memorable!’ I exclaimed.

‘You’re sure?’ she asked, stepping closer, and easing into my personal space.

Her scent swarmed my senses, and my nostrils flared as I inhaled her heady, overwhelming aroma.  My head swam with dizziness and suddenly the idea of kissing her became much more appealing.  ‘Yes,’ I groaned, aching with need now.

Her eyes dropped to my mouth and then she slowly leaned in. 

The first touch of her lips on mine was soft and gentle, a tender press of her lips to my own. My heart was hammering so hard that I could hear it thudding in my ears as nervousness tripped through my system.

Instinctively, as her mouth slanted across mine, I opened my mouth, inviting a deeper kiss.  Her mouth captured my lower lip and then started to move. I reacted by responding to her every movement, forgetting to be nervous as her scent consumed me and the feeling of her mouth took me away to somewhere I’d never been.

The incredible sensations running through my system were intense.  It was like an electrical current was humming and pulsating through me, yet I couldn’t get enough of how amazing it felt.

I heard a moaning sound, and it registered in my head.  Realising it was me, I gasped as her mouth moved momentarily to kiss my cheek, jaw and neck before returning to my mouth.

As she recaptured my mouth, I couldn’t contain the incessant moaning that came from my throat when her tongue found mine and swept across in delicious softness. 

She tasted incredible and I found my arms wrapping around her neck, my hands threading through her soft, short hair.  Pulling her even closer, it was her turn to groan in pleasure as our bodies pressed tightly together.

My whole body was pulsating with pleasure, my nipples tight and hard as they pressed against her athletic body.  My sex was growing damp with the sheer pleasure of being kissed so thoroughly, and it felt heady and arousing.  Her mouth was working mine in constant movement, her tongue dancing with mine in an erotic manner.  It felt so incredible that I never wanted it to stop.

When she lifted her head unexpectedly, I lifted my head and stared into her lust-filled gaze.  My own vision was hazy, and I couldn’t quite get my mouth to work to say anything in response to what we’d just done.

‘They’re coming…’ she said, breaking my reverie.

I took an instinctive step backwards, gasping in shock as I realised what I’d just done with Dax. 

‘Fiya…’

‘No,’ I said, lifting my hands in defence.  ‘I didn’t…didn’t mean to…why did I do that?’ I gasped, completely baffled at what I had allowed, my response to her incredible kisses.

‘Fiya, please…’ she tried again.

At that point, the door swung open and Aradam stood there, larger than life, laughing when he saw our defensive postures. 

‘Brilliant! Loads of making out going on here!’ he laughed.  ‘You know you’re meant to kiss, right? Punishment!’ he roared, grabbing at Dax.  ‘Now you’re in for it!’

I watched as he tugged at her while she bitched and moaned at him and fought him off.  As they were grappling with each other, I eased out of the room and slipped away, heading off into a nearby corner to hide away from the people socialising, having fun and playing games.  I slumped against the wall, my chest still heaving from the experience of kissing Dax.  I reached my trembling fingers to my lips, feeling the sensitive skin there and how it was still pulsating from her touch.

I couldn’t believe I’d allowed it, let alone kissed her back so eagerly.  Closing my eyes, I relived the moment.  It had been intense and arousing, the connection between us arcing in electric currents.  My body was still pulsing from the experience and suddenly, I just wanted to go home.

Leaving my safe place by the wall, I headed through the crowd, searching for Avi.  When I found her, she was hanging out with Aradam, and they both seemed to be flirting with each other.

I reached her side and grabbed her arm.  ‘Avi?’

‘Oh hey, Fiya! Where’d you go?’ she exclaimed.

‘Oh I…I just…’

‘Aradam and I are just talking about you and Dax being sent into the closet for seven minutes in heaven! How funny!’ she laughed.

‘Yeah, hilarious,’ I muttered.  ‘Avi, can I talk to you?’

‘Actually, I’m with Aradam right now,’ she said, pointedly.  ‘We’re still continuing the game in a minute, in fact!’

I huffed in frustration. 

‘Look, Fiya-meet my best mate Garsay,’ he told me, grabbing the guy beside him.

I recognised him as the guy from one of my lessons, one who had come on to me and given me the creeps when I’d been around him.

‘He hasn’t played yet, actually.  Garsay; I dare you to kiss Fiya.’

‘Challenge accepted!’ the stinking guy laughed, moving towards me instantly and backing me up against the wall.

‘No, I…I don’t want to play this game…’ I began.

‘It’s just a kiss!’ Aradam was saying, and even Avi was laughing, finding the whole thing hilarious.

Garsay had me pinned and as he leaned towards me and pressed his mouth to mine in a hard, unpleasant kiss which was beyond disgusting, I shoved at his hard wall of chest, desperate to get away.

‘What the…?’

I heard Dax’s voice behind the commotion of the event, her upset clear to be heard in the way she uttered the words.

‘Fuck this,’ she said, then I heard her leaving.

I shoved even harder, disgusted by the guy’s stench and how vile it felt to have him kissing me.  I was so turned off by the experience that it was clear to me that kissing a guy was not something I wanted at all.

‘Get the hell off me!’ I raged, shoving at him, angrily.  Barging past him, I rushed through the house, following Dax’s lingering scent and the trail it allowed me to follow. 

She’d headed straight through the home to the front door, finding the closest exit possible.  When I stepped out into the cold, night air, I breathed in a much-needed breath of fresh air.  My head was swimming with the combined scent of all the wolves present and it was messing with my head.

Focusing in on Dax, I lifted my nose to the air and sensed that she had headed to the left.  I hurried after her and quickly found her, down the side of the house in the alley way to the garden.

‘Dax!’ I called, approaching, my breathing coming in harsh pants.

‘Get away from me!’ she said, fronting me up in her frustration.  ‘You want to kiss guys, fuck off and kiss the guys! Just stay away from me!’

‘I didn’t want to kiss him!’ I exploded with rage! ‘Are you kidding! For fucking hell’s sake, Dax! Your damn brother dared that disgusting guy, and he pinned me against the wall! I couldn’t get away! He was too damn strong!’

‘He forced you?’ she snarled, bristling with anger.

‘I didn’t want to kiss him, but it was a dare…he was doing the dare, and I couldn’t get away!’

‘Did you like him kissing you?’ she demanded.

‘No!’ I exploded.  ‘It was disgusting!’ I said, shaking my head.

‘And me?’ she continued, angrily.  ‘Was that disgusting too?’ she questioned, her eyes wild and furious.

‘I…I…’ my heart was hammering in my chest and suddenly, I couldn’t help myself.  I took a step towards her, lifted my hands to cup the side of her face and I kissed her, pressing my lips to hers.

She froze in my arms, not reacting for a moment.  It was a split second before she did react, reaching for my waist and turning me, pressing me up against the wall.  She lifted her mouth from mine, growling slightly.  ‘You smell like him…’ she said, frustratedly.

I lifted a hand to my neck and tugged at the vial, snapping the clasp and letting it fall to the floor.  I watched as Dax’s nostrils flared, as she inhaled my true scent and then her mouth was descending, forgetting the soft, tender preliminaries and taking my mouth in a devastatingly passionate kiss.

I had a brief moment to register the fact that this kiss was completely different from the one with the guy inside.  With Dax, I was there with her, loving every second of her mouth on mine and straining against her, trying to get closer, trying to touch more skin and losing myself in her arms.

She moaned languidly, pressing against me and kissing me with such thorough ease that it became natural to respond to every move of her lips, every stroke of her tongue and every movement of her body.

The way Dax was moaning told me how aroused she was, how much she was enjoying kissing me with my natural scent spreading through the air around us.  I could feel the difference from earlier, which had been incredible in itself.  Now she was hotter, more eager, and her hands were roaming more freely, as if she was desperate for more.

I let her make love to my mouth, loving the feeling of her soft tongue stroking mine and pressing closer against her as my body responded with intense arousal to the way she kissed me.

With her hands moving to my waist, I felt my sex pulsate in response to her touch and ached for more.  I didn’t realise I was groaning until she lifted her head and stared down at me, her eyes glittering with desire.

‘Fiya…’ she moaned, clearly dazed with desire.

‘Kiss me,’ I groaned, pulling her head back down to mine.  She obliged, kissing me passionately once more and then running her hands down my back, to cup my butt and tug me up against her gorgeous body. I gasped against her mouth, letting my leg’s part over hers so that my sex was pressed against one of her thighs, our bodies closely intertwined. 

As we kissed, I found myself undulating against her leg, seeking friction as my body was humming with arousal. 

She surprised me then, by moving her hand to my jeans and easing her leg back, replacing the friction with her hand and rubbing it against the juncture between my thighs.  I moaned into her mouth, completely lost in sensation and loving the way her hand was rubbing me through my jeans.

Her tongue suckled on mine, making me moan and as I arched against her, I felt her hand move and slip into my jeans, sliding into my soft folds as if it were the most natural thing in the world.

I didn’t even think about stopping her, I was too lost in feeling.  Her fingers found me wet and ready for her touch, my body aroused beyond measure after her incredible kisses.  Her fingers found my sensitive clitoris and circled there, making me gasp in ecstasy.  It was the first time I’d ever been touched by anyone aside from myself, and it felt amazing.  I arched in her arms, rubbing my tender breasts against her chest and undulating against her hand as she rubbed me.

The dual pressure of her mouth and hand was too much and I felt my body tightening as she increased the pressure of her fingers and rubbed me fast and hard.  Her mouth never stopped either, her tongue working mine in a deep exploration of my mouth, tasting and enjoying every single touch.

As she continued to rub me, I felt my body tense and knew I was going to come.  As my body exploded, I moaned my bliss into her mouth and gasped raggedly as I found my peak, continuing through the waves of ecstasy which continued as she kept me going, kept me spiralling in the heights of pleasure with her fingers circling on my sensitive skin. I dragged my mouth from hers, gasping in desperate, ragged breaths as my chest heaved, my body filled with rapture.

When her fingers stopped abruptly, I didn’t know what was going on, and as she pulled her hands from my jeans and backed off, I was even more confused.

‘Avi’s calling you,’ Dax whispered.

I gasped, coming too from my reverie.  I stood dumbly, as Dax bent and retrieved the vial necklace from the floor and quickly fastened it around my neck.  She was backing off before I knew it.

‘Sorry, Fiya…I took that too far…Avi’s coming…’ she said, turned and left, striding away rapidly.

‘Fiya!’ an impatient voice called.

I straightened my clothes, my hands shaking and quickly hurried out from behind the building.  ‘Avi?’

‘Fiya, there you are! I was worried about you!’ she exclaimed, grabbing me in a fierce hug.

‘I was just pissed off,’ I told her, pulling back, not wanting her to smell the scent of arousal on me.  ‘I didn’t want to kiss that horrible guy.’

‘I’m sorry, Fiya. I think some of them just find that kind of stuff fun.’

‘Well, not me,’ I said, frowning at her.

‘Do you want me to take you home?’ she asked, reluctantly.

I nodded.  ‘I kind of want to go home,’ I said, noting her disappointed expression.  ‘But I guess you want to stay?’

‘It’s just, I was hanging out with Aradam…this is a good chance to spend some time with him.’

‘It’s fine,’ I murmured, not sure what to do. ‘I could call a cab.’

‘You need a lift?’ a voice called…a voice I recognised very, very clearly.

Dax materialised from the darkness. ‘Hey, Fiya.  I wasn’t eavesdropping but I heard you say you want to go home.  I’m leaving anyway-need a lift?’

Avi looked at me hopefully.

‘Yeah, thanks,’ I agreed, figuring that I needed to speak to her now anyway-no matter how hard that might be.

‘You’ll go home with Dax? I can stay?’ Avi said, brightening.

‘Yeah, go and enjoy yourself,’ I encouraged.  ‘I’m sorry to bail on you, I’m just not enjoying all the dare stuff and games,’ I told her.

‘No, it’s fine.  I get it.  Some people are into that, some aren’t,’ she said, reaching to hug me.  ‘I’ll call you tomorrow, okay? And text me when you’re home safe, okay?’

‘Yeah, you too-text me when you get home later, okay?’

‘I will,’ she promised. 

‘Have fun! Hope you get your…’ I trailed off, realising Dax was listening.  ‘You know,’ I smiled.

‘Thanks, Fiya! Bye!’

With Avi gone, I turned to Dax, who looked at me with a frown marring her forehead.

‘Shall we go?’ she asked.

‘Yeah,’ I said, falling into step with her as we headed down the driveway.

‘What did you mean just then? Hope you get your ‘you know?’ she questioned.

‘Oh, uh…Avi’s hoping to kiss someone tonight.  To have her first kiss,’ I explained.  ‘She’s ready for all of that now so she was hoping this party was the perfect chance.’

‘Oh,’ she replied, reaching a car.  ‘Is that what you were hoping for too?’ she asked, her eyes meeting mine in the moonlight.

‘I, uh…I guess so, yeah…’

Her eyes scanned mine and I sensed she felt guilty for some reason.  Reaching past me, she opened the door and held it open for me as I climbed into the passenger seat.

‘Thanks.’

She shut the door and headed around the other side to climb in.  Starting the car, she started driving.

Silence filled the car as we began driving and I felt tension fill the pit of my stomach as I could feel her emotions in turmoil.

‘Can we talk?’ she suddenly said, unexpectedly.

I glanced over at her, feeling more than a little awkward.  ‘I, uh…yeah…sure…’

‘Okay,’ she said, taking a turn and driving down a forest pathway to a carpark by the side of the road, encased by trees. 

She stopped the car, turned off the engine and turned to me. 

‘I’m sorry, Fiya,’ she said, unexpectedly.

‘What?’ I replied, confused by her apology.

‘I shouldn’t have done what I did back there,’ she said, in a quiet voice. ‘Your scent overwhelmed me, and I couldn’t help touching you. I know I shouldn’t have…I know this all new to you and you’re still figuring things out.  I shouldn’t have taken it that far.  I’m sorry.’

I stared at her in the moonlight, not sure what to say to that.  The truth was that I’d enjoyed it-I’d enjoyed every second of being in her arms and when she’d touched me…well, it had been incredible.

‘I don’t know what to say,’ I murmured.

‘I don’t need you to say anything, Fiya.  I just want to tell you that I’m sorry.  I never intended to push you that far.  It was wrong of me.’

I scanned her eyes, debating whether to tell her how much I’d liked it, how good it had made me feel.  ‘I…why did you…do it?’ I asked, hesitantly.

She huffed out a sound of frustration.  ‘Because without your vial of Titum Arum, you smell like the most incredible creature I’ve ever had the pleasure to meet.  You make me want to roll around on the forest floor and bare my neck to you, offering myself to you.  It’s that delicious, Fiya! You smell like everything I love-the forest in winter, the spring flowers in the grove and like my childhood home when cookies were being baked for us when we were little.  I can’t explain it, but you just smell divine…and it turns me on…makes me want to touch you…taste you…’

‘I don’t…you just make me dizzy,’ I said, very quietly, my voice a low whisper.  ‘When you’re close, my head swims and I can’t think straight.’

She sighed. ‘I just…it was a mistake, Fiya-and I don’t want you to hate me anymore than you already do.’

‘I don’t hate you,’ I told her, clearly.  ‘You just seem to get on my nerves…you make me react when I’m not used to that.’

‘I know that-and I’m sorry for tonight.  Can you forgive me?’ she questioned.

I cocked my head towards her.  ‘I forgive you…even though you don’t need to be apologising for this.  ‘I was there too…I wasn’t exactly uninvolved.’

‘Yes, maybe, but I felt like I took advantage of you.’

‘You didn’t take advantage. I wanted that as much as you did,’ I admitted.

Her eyes widened.  ‘You did?’

I swallowed hard, my body still full of tension, especially as she was looking at me with such an intensity that I felt like my whole body was humming with need.  ‘Look; I’m kind of buzzing here…do you want to go and run?’ I asked her.

She looked stunned.  ‘You want to shift and run?’ she questioned.

‘Yeah…I’m kind of pent up from the night’s events…we could have a run through the forest.  Chase each other? I’m really fast,’ I told her.

‘Oh my God, yes! And challenge accepted,’ she told me.  ‘I’m fast too.’

I was reaching for the door handle immediately.  ‘Come on then, let’s go.’

I ripped off my clothes at lightning speed and was dropping them to the ground and shifting before she could even get out of the car.  As soon as I shifted, I was off, running through the forest at a breakneck rate.

I ran and ran, aware of thundering paws behind me as she chased me.  I darted in and out of the trees which blocked my path, panting and thrilled as she matched my pace and pounced on me, taking me down as we tumbled through the undergrowth. 

She managed to pin me, holding me down as I took in her incredible beauty.  She was completely white as a wolf, with bright, blue eyes which shone in the moonlight.  I stared at her, before tricking her, going lax under her grip before darting away when she relaxed too.

Laughing at my triumph, I ran, Dax in hot pursuit.  It was so much fun, and we ran and ran until exhausted, chasing each other, catching and pinning before doing the whole thing over and over again.

By the time we were done, we were both exhausted.  Padding back to the car on tired paws, we stopped and shifted back, tugging our clothes back on quickly in an attempt to hide our nudity.

‘That was so much fun!’ I gushed, climbing back into the car.

‘I loved it! You’re so fast, Firecracker!’ she exclaimed.

‘Thanks! I train,’ I told her, proudly.

‘You’re clever too…submitting and tricking me into releasing you…that wasn’t something I’ve experienced before.’

I chuckled.  ‘Had to get you to let go somehow, right?’ I grinned.

‘Right…I’m shattered now,’ she said, rubbing her face. 

‘Me too,’ I said, looking at the time on the clock in the car.  ‘Oh my God, can we be quick! My curfew is twelve!’

‘It’s five minutes too!’ she exclaimed.  ‘What happens if we don’t make it-do you change into a pumpkin?’ she chuckled.

‘No, but my Mum won’t ever let me out again if I mess up this time! We only told her we were going to the cinema.  I’ve never been to a party before.’

‘Okay, don’t panic.  We’ll get you back in no time.’

Dax got me back home in record time, dropping me a couple of houses away so my mother didn’t see a different car dropping me off.

I said a very quick goodbye and rushed inside, closing the door behind me and hoping my mother wasn’t pissed off.  I found her in the lounge, sleepy and tired in front of the TV.

‘How was the film?’ she smiled.

‘It was good thanks,’ I told her, intensely relieved that I wasn’t in for the third degree.

‘Good, honey.  You should get out more now you’re in college.  It’s time to start meeting people, I’m sure.’

I gaped at her, surprised. ‘What about my studies?’ I exclaimed.

‘Oh, I trust you’ll always work hard, Fiya.  There are other important things in life too-like meeting people who will be part of your future.  Have you met any nice boys yet?’ she asked.

Twinkling blue eyes flittered through my mind, a smile which made the butterflies skip in my stomach and a gaze that held me captive. ‘Uh, not really…’

‘No? That surprises me.  Avi hasn’t stopped talking about Prince Aradam.’

‘Well, the prince and princess are like celebrities at the college,’ I told her. ‘They’re pretty impressive.’

‘Well, make friends with them!’ she encouraged.  ‘It’s all about connections, remember.’

‘Yeah…you’ve said…I might head to bed,’ I said then, backing towards the door.

‘Okay, honey.  Good night.’

‘Night Mum,’ I said, and turned to hurry up the stairs.

When I got to my room, I closed the door behind me and sank down onto the side of my bed.  I was filled with a million different emotions after the events of the party this evening.  Kissing Dax had been the singularly most pleasurable moment of my entire life and I found myself falling back onto the bed and reliving it, closing my eyes to remember it in detail, my mind replaying each moment.

As my mind worked in overtime, my body responded, and I felt myself growing heated as I remembered her fingers touching me.  I couldn’t believe I had allowed it; couldn’t believe she had rubbed me to completion so quickly and thoroughly that I’d come in her arms. 

I couldn’t resist trailing a hand down my body, which was once-again aroused just by thinking about her.  I could smell her scent on my clothes, having been pressed up against her while making out and as I reached inside my jeans to touch myself, I pulled my jumper to my nose to inhale her sweet scent as I rubbed.

My sex was wet and ready; turned on from earlier and eager for more.  I found myself rubbing rapidly, desperate to come and eager to push myself over the edge once more after everything that had happened during the party.

I rubbed and circled, teased and toyed with the sensitive nub which allowed me so much pleasure. I arched on my bed, feeling myself heading over the crest of the wave which pushed me over the brink.  Gasping in pleasure, I kept my fingers moving, working myself through the bliss they created and then slowing as the ecstasy ebbed and eased away, leaving me relaxed and sated.

I lay there for some time before climbing off the bed, taking a quick shower before pulling a t-shirt and sleep shorts on.  Then, climbing into bed, I curled up on my side and wrapped the cover around me. With my mind only focused on one thing, I fell asleep-into hot, erotic dreams of the stunning woman who invaded my every thought.  Dax.

Chapter 5

On Saturday morning, I did something I rarely did-I slept in.  By the time I got up, it was already nine and I climbed out of bed feeling still aroused from the night before.  Padding down the stairs, I found my mother in the kitchen, at the counter.

‘Morning,’ I mumbled.

‘Honey! You’re up late! I guess you did have a late night though.’

‘I was really tired,’ I told her.

‘Well, it’s good you slept then,’ she commented.

‘Yeah,’ I sighed, reaching for the coffee as the doorbell rang. 

‘That’ll probably be the postman,’ she said, putting her own mug down. ‘I’m expecting a delivery.’

I sipped my coffee as she went to the door and then went stock still as I heard her shrill voice.

‘Princess Araiadax!’ she cried.

I was on my feet and rushing to the door before I could even register the fact that I was in my sleep clothes, no bra or underwear on and wearing the thinnest cotton imaginable. 

‘Dax!’ I exclaimed, taking in her wide, bright smile as she stood on our doorstep.

‘Hey Fiya! You left this at the cinema last night,’ she told me.

‘Oh, uh…thanks,’ I said, accepting the jacket.

‘Please come in, your royal highness!’ my mother exclaimed, clearly impressed.  ‘But do excuse the mess…we don’t live in a home which is anything close to a palace!’ she said, looking around somewhat urgently.

‘Thanks…I’m at a loose end today, actually.  I was hoping to see if Fiya was free?’

‘Oh, she’s free! Goodness me, Fiya, you’re practically naked! Go and get dressed!’ my Mum scolded.

‘Oh, it’s fine…we’re all girls, right?’ Dax grinned; clearly aware my mother was oblivious to her interest in me.

‘Of course we are,’ my Mum laughed, welcoming her inside.  ‘How lovely to have royalty visiting us! I’m afraid our home is very basic,’ she apologised.

‘Your home is lovely,’ Dax said, generously.

I knew our home was small and very basically decorated.  It was all we could afford. 

‘Oh, thank you, but I can’t believe it from someone who lives in a palace!’

‘I spend most of my time in my room-which is an average size, so actually no…I don’t let that all phase me,’ she explained.

‘Well, you’re welcome here, anytime,’ my mother told her, excitedly.  ‘Fiya, you make Araiadax feel at home-I’m afraid I was just headed out! I need to drop off an application form-strangely enough for a job at your very palace!’ she told her.

‘Actually, Fiya told me about that.  I wish you the best of luck with it-it’s a lovely place to work,’ Dax smiled.

‘That’s what I’m hoping!’ she smiled.  ‘Okay; well, are you girls alright if I pop out?’

‘Yes, go, Mum.  It’s fine!’

My Mum hurried off, pausing to give me a big thumbs up toward Dax’s back, like she was loving the fact that I was now making friends with royalty.  I smiled at her, waving her off.

‘Do you uh…want a coffee? Want to come up to my room?’ I offered.

‘Your room,’ she said, immediately.  ‘I’d like to see where you live,’ she smiled.

‘Okay then,’ I said, heading for the stairs, intensely aware of what I was wearing now.  The sleep shorts were thin and very short, hiding little.  The t-shirt was threadbare cotton, and I knew if I looked down, I would see my nipples, which had hardened in response to seeing her again.

I hurried up the stairs, not too keen on giving her a show in my pyjamas and led her into my small, cosy room.

‘So, uh, this is it…it’s very basic,’ I almost apologised.

‘It’s lovely,’ she said, closing the door behind her.

I noted that she turned the lock closed too.  Coincidental-or did she plan on doing something else which was considered private with me?

‘So, uh…you didn’t really come here to return my jacket, did you?’ I questioned.

‘No,’ she smiled, stepping closer to me, her eyes dropping downwards briefly, before returning to my eyes.

‘No, I, uh…I came to apologise,’ she said.

‘You already did apologise, Dax,’ I reminded her.

‘I know I did-but I wanted to say it again.  I really didn’t mean to go that far.  You know I’m interested in you, but you’d told me you weren’t-so I’m sorry I pushed it so much.’

I didn’t know what to say.  With her in my room, it felt like the small space was claustrophobic.  I also couldn’t stop thinking about how good it had felt for her to kiss me and wondered if she’d ever try it again.  ‘It’s fine,’ I told her.  ‘I wasn’t exactly pushing you away, you know?’ I told her.

‘But was that…well, why was that?’ she questioned.

I swallowed hard.  ‘I, uh…I don’t know…it felt good, I guess,’ I said, shyly, feeling my cheeks heat with colour. My breasts were tingling, and I knew my nipples protruded from my t-shirt at sharp peaks. My sex felt heavy and thick, like it needed to be touched-and there was only one person who I wanted to do that with.

‘Kissing or, uh…when I touched you?’ she questioned.

‘All of it,’ I admitted, embarrassed.  ‘I’ve never been kissed before, so I didn’t know what to expect, but it felt amazing.  It, uh…I guess it turned me on…’

‘The thing is, you haven’t kissed a boy either though, Fiya, so you might enjoy that too?’

‘I don’t think so…when that horrible boy did his dare, I felt nothing but revulsion.  It was absolutely disgusting.’

‘Really?’ she questioned.

‘Yeah, really,’ I nodded, watching as her eyes dropped again.

‘What do you keep looking at?’ I said, glancing down self-consciously.

She drew in a shaky breath.  ‘You,’ she said, clearly.  ‘Fiya; you’re not wearing your necklace, your nipples are hard and erect, and I smell the scent of your arousal in the air too…it’s all very distracting,’ she told me, bluntly.

My eyes widened as I met hers.  ‘Oh…’

‘Yeah…maybe I should leave before I do something we both regret once more.’

I swallowed hard at her words.  ‘I mean you could leave…’ I drawled, slowly.  ‘Or…’

‘Or what?’ she asked, somewhat urgently.

‘You could do it again,’ I said, bravely. ‘Mum is out.  We’re alone.  It’s kind of something I want to explore…see if it feels as good as it did before.’

‘You want to try this with me?’

‘I don’t know, in all honesty.  I just…I liked kissing you, and I liked it when you touched me.  Maybe we could try it again and I can see if it’s you or if I’m just a lust-driven teenager who wants to be touched!’ I said, with a small, embarrassed smile.

‘God, I want to kiss you again,’ she said, stepping closer.

‘You do?’

‘I haven’t stopped thinking about you all night, Fiya,’ she admitted.

‘Then do it,’ I told her, easing in towards her.  ‘I want you to kiss me.’

She drew in a shaky breath.  ‘You have no idea what you do to me, Fiya,’ she said then, lifting a hand to trail it down my soft cheek.  ‘Standing there in next to nothing, your gorgeous body inviting me in as your mouth tempts me to kiss you senseless.’

‘Please,’ I begged, leaning in towards her. I’d had enough of her talking now, it was time to feel this all over again.

Dax said no more, just bent to capture my lips with hers.  She took my bottom lip with hers and suckled languidly, making me want to groan immediately.  From there, she moved across to deepen the kiss, slanting her head across mine so that she could plunge her tongue inside my mouth, licking me erotically. 

As we kissed deeply, her hands, which had been at my waist, reached for my breasts and squeezed, tweaking my nipples with her strong fingers before rolling them gently.  Pleasure ripped through me as they tightened and strained under her touch, peaking into the most impossibly erect buds.

We kissed and kissed, her gorgeous mouth tasting incredible.  She walked me backwards until the back of my knees touched the bed.  There, we fell, limbs entangled towards the bed, and she covered me, undulating against me as we continued to kiss.

Her hand drifted downwards, before toying with the waistband of my shorts.  Slipping inside, she found me wet and damp, the arousal I felt surpassing everything I’d ever experienced before.  As her fingers slid inside my wet folds, I spread my legs for her, encouraging her touch.  It was all I wanted in that moment.  All I dreamed of.  She slid her fingers inside me and circled there, opening me up for her touch.  It felt amazing and I cried out against her mouth, moaning incessantly.

Wrenching her mouth free, she moved unexpectedly, shifting downwards on the bed until she was between my legs, yanking off my shorts and re-spreading me.  Before I could even think about objecting, her mouth was on me, replacing what her fingers had been doing and licking, lapping and suckling my clitoris, making me arch with pleasure. 

I didn’t think once about stopping her, even though the back of mind was reeling with surprise that this intimate act was suddenly being performed on me.  Her clever tongue was working me upwards in excruciating thoroughness, focusing in on my clitoris-where I needed her the most. 

I felt my orgasm rise rapidly, and it ripped through me like a lightning bolt striking.  I arched and bucked, straining against her mouth, unable to take such pleasure but being held tightly by her arms and mouth as she kept me spiralling into the heavens.  Her tongue kept lapping until I was completely sated and sunken on the bed, lying back replete.

Dax climbed up my body, easing over me until she could spread herself across me, bending to kiss my mouth.

As I opened my mouth to hers, I found I could taste myself, and that was a heady moment of realisation of what we had just done together.  Reaching for my hand, she pressed it to her jeans, against her sex, and rubbed her hand with mine. 

Realising what she wanted, and that I was as eager as her to do it, I fumbled for the button and zipper and undid her jeans, pushing my hand inside.

She was wet and slick, already ready for my touch as she was so aroused.  I began rubbing her slick folds, finding the spot which would pleasure her the most and then circling my fingers on it as we kissed.  She moaned and writhed against me, clearly loving my touch as she gasped and tensed against me, rocking her hips in motion with my hand. 

I loved touching her, and quickly found that I wanted to do more.  I loved the way she undulated against me, the way she pulled her mouth from mine to pant and breathe raggedly through the incredible sensations.  Suddenly taken by the urge to taste her even more intimately, I withdrew my hand, pushed her to her back and moved downwards to lie between her thighs.

‘Fiya, you don’t have to…’ she said, brokenly, her voice betraying how aroused she was.

‘I know I don’t have to,’ I said, tugging off her jeans.  ‘I want to…’

Her groan was testament to the fact that she wanted this too.  I pulled it off with her underwear and spread her before me, not allowing the nervousness in my stomach to affect my willingness to do this.

Leaning in, I licked her experimentally, sending her hips jerking in response.  Her scent was deeper and darker down here, and I breathed her in deeply, her aroma overwhelming me and sending my head into a spin. 

I began suckling her sensitive nub and she cried out her pleasure.  She tasted delicious, and the way she moved against me was so erotic that I couldn’t help continuing, wanting her more and wanting to see her react to me like that again.  I tried out the same things she had done to me, licking, lapping and suckling on her sensitive folds, even easing fingers inside her soft, slick channel and touching her there repeatedly.  It took a matter of minutes to push her to her peak, making her strain against me and press down towards me for more.  I kept going, loving every minute of it and feeling her tensing, close to orgasm.

When she came, it was magnificent and she bucked up, arching and crying out my name as she came.  I kept licking her through the aftershocks, only stopping when she reached for me and pulled me up her body to lie across her.  There, she cupped my face and we kissed, slowly and languidly, our bodies spent as we kissed lazily.

Easing my head down to her shoulder, I closed my eyes and rested, completely and utterly spent.  I’d never experienced such intense pleasure and my whole body was humming with it, making me throb with the most delicious sensations.

We lay like that for a long time, not moving and not talking.  It was if we both needed a little time to take in what had just happened, to process it and decide where we went from here.  When I finally shifted, to lie beside her, our eyes met, and hesitancy filled me.  Her eyes were still darker than usual, clouded with desire.  I saw her eyes flicker down my body, to my tight, budded breasts and then lower, to where my lower half lay bare.

‘You’re so beautiful,’ she told me, quietly.

I swallowed hard. 

‘I just want to spend all day learning your mouth, your body…everything about you.’

I felt myself tense internally, desire spiking.  ‘I, uh…I don’t know how long my Mum’s gone for…’

She reached for my nipple, touching me through my t-shirt.  ‘Can I?’ she asked, seductively.

I nodded, feeling tension rising yet again.  She reached for my t-shirt and tugged it over my head, leaving me completely naked. 

‘God, look at you,’ she murmured.

‘I’m nothing special,’ I replied, quietly.

‘You’re absolutely perfect…gorgeous in every way, baby,’ she told me, huskily.  ‘Can I suck you here?’ she asked, still playing with my nipple.

‘Yes,’ I nodded, feeling my sex tightening in response to her words.

I rolled to my back, and she leant over me, taking one budded nipple in her mouth before suckling deeply on it.  It made my stomach clench tightly, the sucking motion making my desire peak so rapidly that I gasped and made her lift her head.

‘Did I hurt you?’ she questioned.

‘No…keep doing it…feels so good,’ I breathed, raggedly.

She returned to my breast and drew the nipple into her mouth, suckling hard and then moving to the other side to do the same. 

‘Feels so good,’ I said, restlessly moving my hips.

‘You taste amazing everywhere,’ she told me, making me ache.

‘So do you,’ I groaned, arching closer towards her.

Her hand trailed down my stomach to slip in between my legs and she began rubbing me as her mouth played with my nipple.  It was delicious torment, and I couldn’t help the litany of cries, moans and groans which came from my throat. 

Dax was murmured sweet words too, how beautiful I was, how good this felt and how responsive I was to her touch.  It was all too much, and I came again, swiftly, arching into her body as the incredible sensations swept over me.

Relaxing down against her, she kissed my lips slowly, lingering and pausing to gently press her lips to mine.  When she lifted her head, I gazed at her, holding her eyes. The moment was intense and connected; no words were needed, and I wasn’t able to speak anyway.

A loud slam made us both jerk apart. 

‘I’m back!’ my mother called.

I clambered off the bed, reaching for clothes desperately.  Pulling on jeans swiftly, I ran to the door and called back.  ‘We’re just up here talking!’ I replied, shouting down the stairs.

‘Okay, honey!’ she replied.

I shut the door, slumping in relief before hurrying over grab a bra, t-shirt and jumper and tugging them on before quickly tidying my hair in front of the mirror.  My face was flushed, I noted, but hopefully my mother wouldn’t notice that.

‘You decent?’ Dax asked from behind me.

‘Yeah, I think so,’ I said, turning.  ‘I didn’t expect her to be that quick!’ I exclaimed.

‘No, me neither…shame,’ she commented.

I smiled at her, blushing.  ‘I, uh…I guess we need to talk about this…’

‘We do, but not now, hey?’ she suggested.  ‘Let me make nice with your mother and then perhaps she’ll go out again later,’ she said, smiling.

‘You’re staying?’ I questioned.

She shrugged. ‘It’s Saturday…unless you’ve got plans or are busy, I hoped we could hang out…do something…’

‘I, uh…’ I was completely blown away by her.  She wanted to spend her weekend with me.  ‘I’d really like that, yeah…’

‘Great,’ she smiled.  ‘Come on then…and put the necklace on, hey? Your scent is all mixed with arousal right now.  We don’t want your Mum to sense anything between us.’

‘We’d literally have to make out in front of her before she realised something was up,’ I told Dax, clearly. ‘She would be stunned, upset and disown me if she knew!’ I exclaimed, realising how true that was.

‘Don’t think like that…you don’t know that…’ Dax consoled.

‘I do,’ I told her, meeting her eyes.  ‘She’s very traditional in her views and her expectations of me have always been clear.  Please don’t let her know anything’s going on between us.’

‘I won’t, Fiya.  I wouldn’t,’ she repeated.  ‘Come on…let’s go and play nice for a bit.’

We headed downstairs and found my mother in the kitchen.

‘Hello girls! What are you two up to?’ she asked, smiling widely at Dax.

‘Oh, uh…’ I murmured, blushing.

‘Fiya was just showing me her room and telling me about her future plans! She’s such a hard worker!’ Dax said, enigmatically.

‘Oh, she’s very focused, yes.  We want the very best for her, so she’s very much committed to her studies.’

‘I’ve noticed.  We’re in lots of classes together,’ Dax told her.

‘Really! You didn’t tell me that, Fiya!’

‘I didn’t?’ I murmured.  ‘It, uh…must have slipped my mind.’

‘So, I find it wonderful that some of our royal family attend a local college,’ my Mum said, watching Dax closely.

‘Yes, well, it’s good to keep in touch with the packs in the area-and I’ve always wanted to further my education.  Who knows what the future holds and what I’ll end up doing?’

‘You’re first in line to the throne, surely?’ my mother questioned.

‘I am, yes,’ she nodded, ‘But I hope that I don’t have to do all that for a long time yet,’ she said, politely, ignoring the insensitivity of my mother.  The only reason that Dax would take over would be if the king and queen died.

‘Oh, yes of course,’ she agreed.  ‘Do you have plans for the day?’ she asked then.

‘I’m free as a bird-so I was going to ask Fiya to come out and take a walk in the forest or stroll in the grounds of the palace,’ she told her.

‘Fiya, you must!’ my mother exclaimed.  ‘Go on, head out…everything else can wait!’

‘But what about my homework-you said Saturday morning was dedicated to completing homework?’

‘It is usually, but I think it can wait while you spend time with your new friend,’ she said, pointedly.

It was clear to me that making friends with a royal was something my mother supported-which was something I could clearly use to my advantage.

‘Well, I’ve got my car…do you want to go out for the day?’ Dax offered.

I looked at my mother. ‘Is that okay?’ I asked.

‘Yes, of course! You go! Go and enjoy yourselves girls! Be back for dinner time though, okay?’

‘Yes, of course.  I’ll just go and get my bag.’

‘I’ll help,’ Dax offered, following me from the room.

‘And make sure you take your mobile phone!’ my mother called.

‘I will, Mum!’ I replied.

Upstairs, Dax shut the door behind us smiling.

‘You’re so bad,’ I chuckled, meeting her eyes.

She stepped towards me, encircling my waist with her hands.  ‘What can I say? Being a royal does have its advantages sometimes.  Your Mum is fine with you spending time with me!’

‘She wouldn’t be if she knew the truth!’ I countered.

‘What’s the truth?’ she questioned.

‘That you like kissing me as much as being friends,’ I said, smiling up at her.

‘Well, that’s true, yeah…shall we head out?’ she said then.

‘Yes, let me just grab my bag, purse and phone.’

‘Yeah, get what you need,’ she said.

‘What are we going to do?’ I asked her.

‘I have no idea…I don’t even care so long as it’s with you.’

My eyebrows rose in surprise.  ‘Really?’

‘Really,’ she nodded.  ‘I just want to spend some time in your company.  What we do is completely up for discussion.  I don’t mind at all.’

I smiled at her.  ‘I don’t usually go out on a Saturday.’

‘You don’t? Well, you should.  Especially if it’s with me.’

‘We don’t even know each other,’ I chuckled.

‘I know more about you than most girls,’ she smiled, ‘But yeah…I get your point.  I’d really like to know you well, Fiya.  Will you give me the chance to get to know you?’

‘I’d really like that,’ I told her, softly.

She cocked her head at me.  ‘Are we becoming friendly now? The vibes changed between us,’ she commented.

‘Yeah, well, it’s bound to have changed, right?’

‘It is?’

‘Well, you’ve kissed me-amongst other things.  It’s made things different now,’ I said, quietly.

‘You want to explore this?’ she questioned.

‘I want to know who I’ve been kissing, yes,’ I smiled.  ‘The rest? In all honesty, I don’t know…this is all very new to me, Dax.’

She nodded, looking rueful.  ‘Okay…come on, let’s take you out.  I’ve brought the car.’

‘A day of freedom,’ I exclaimed.

‘Yes, exactly! Let’s go!’

We said goodbye to my mother and headed out of town in the direction of the forest.

‘So! Where can I take you?’ she asked, glancing over at me as she drove.

‘I have no idea!’ I said, shaking my head.  ‘What do you want to do?’

‘Anything you want to do, Fiya.  Really-think! What would you want to do if you had the option right now?’

I thought, scanning my brain for my own idea of what would be a nice day.  ‘I guess I’d go out into the forest…maybe run, hunt or play at the lake.  There’s a great cave which is my favourite.  I would probably spend some time there.  What else?’ I murmured, thinking.  ‘I’d watch movies, relax and eat junk…that kind of thing.  Just a nice, relaxed time on a Saturday.’

She smiled over at me.  ‘What you described sounds absolutely perfect, Fiya.  Let’s make that our day.’

‘What about what you want to do?’ I questioned.

‘I like the sounds of the day you described,’ she replied.

‘Well, if I’m choosing this time, you should choose next time…’

‘Next time? There’s already going to be a next time?’ she asked, smiling over at me happily.

‘I’d like there to be,’ I told her.

‘How times have changed,’ she sighed, grinning at me.

‘Yeah, well…I didn’t realise how it could be,’ I told her, flushing red.

She smiled at me.  ‘Tip of the iceberg, baby,’ she told me.  ‘Tip of the iceberg.’

We drove out to a secluded spot in the forest which I knew well, and I showed Dax around, walking her through the trees to the spot I liked by the picturesque lake.  It was gorgeous, the water sparkling like a million diamonds floated upon the water’s surface.  When we reached the place in which I liked to sit on the rocks, Dax sat down right beside me, so close that our legs brushed one another’s as we took in the view.

‘Wow,’ Dax breathed.

‘Yeah,’ I smiled.  ‘Gorgeous, huh?’

‘Completely gorgeous,’ she murmured, but when I turned to look at her, she was staring at me, not the lake.

I blushed. ‘Don’t,’ I chuckled.

‘What? Call you gorgeous?’

‘It’s embarrassing,’ I told her. ‘Remember I’m not sure about all of this yet?’

‘Yeah, I know…I’m just saying what I feel.  I’ll be more sensible.  You chose the right place though-this is stunning.  You come out here a lot, Fiya?’

‘I do, actually.  It’s kind of my thinking spot,’ I admitted.

‘It is? What do you tend to spend your time thinking about? If that isn’t too much of a personal question to ask?’

‘No, it’s fine.  I often come here when I feel guilty or sad…I’ve spent many hours grieving my father and brother here,’ I told her.  ‘I also think about them in a positive way too.  I remember the good times, try to recall their voices and how they laughed.  That kind of thing.’

‘Oh…’ she said, studying my face.

‘I didn’t mean to bring you down,’ I told her, meeting her eyes.  ‘I was just telling you why I come here.’

‘I know, I know-it just makes me sad.  I don’t like to think about you grieving all the time, Fiya.’

‘It’s not all the time,’ I told her.  ‘I just carry a lot of guilt.’

She nodded.  ‘I guess I don’t understand it as I’ve never lost someone like you have.’

‘I think until you’ve experienced it, you can’t know what it’s like.’

‘How old were you when it happened?’ she asked.

‘Nine,’ I said, softly.

‘So, it’s been just you and your Mum for eight years now?’

‘That’s right,’ I nodded.

‘Has she ever looked at seeing someone new? Meeting someone?’

‘Oh no way…she’s totally committed to honouring their memory.’

‘She is?’

I nodded.  ‘At dinner, she sets their places still.’

‘She what?’ Dax exclaimed, looking shocked.

‘When she makes dinner, she always sets the table for four. Obviously, those seats remain empty, and the plates remain empty too.  It’s her thing…it’s weird, I know, but it’s her way of dealing with what happened.’

‘Has she ever had therapy? Any help?’ Dax asked.

‘She’s too proud for all of that,’ I told her, sighing.

‘So, what else? Tell me about who Fiya is as a person.  I know so little about you!’ Dax exclaimed, animatedly.

‘What do you want to know?’ I questioned, embarrassed.

‘Everything…but you know, just the main things first…what you like, dislike, hobbies, clubs, interests…you know, general stuff.’

‘Oh, well, you’re going to amazed at how boring I am then!’ I laughed, glancing over at her.

‘Come on…I bet you’re not! I know you’re not…you’re more than a little interesting to me, Fiya.’

‘Probably because you don’t know me yet!’ I laughed.  ‘You haven’t figured out how boring I am yet!’ I chuckled.

‘Let me be the judge of that,’ she smiled.

I returned her smile, feeling happy. ‘Well, most of my life is centred around work. I read a lot and work hard. I do my homework and focus on my studies diligently.  In my free time, I read for pleasure.  I also love watching films.  Avi and I often have movie nights.  We share popcorn and sweets and then have sleepovers.’

‘Now that sounds like something I’d be up for,’ she grinned.

‘Oh, Avi and I’s movie nights are completely different to how they’d be if you were there!’ I exclaimed.

‘Oh yeah?’ she laughed.

‘Yes! With you it’d be all making out and getting distracted from the film!’ I chuckled.  ‘You’re very distracting!’

‘Am I?’ she asked, seductively, reaching over to toy with my hand absently.

‘Very,’ I murmured.

‘Keep going.  What else?’

‘Well…’ I drawled, ‘I don’t do clubs or have many hobbies. If I go out it’s to run or hunt like other wolves.  I don’t socialise much-hence my lack of experience in all things related to relationships.  There’s not much else to say! I’m a simple girl…sensible, hardworking and focused.’

She cocked her head at me.  ‘I’ve managed to sway your focus a little…’ she commented.

‘Well, yes-but then, I haven’t ever met anyone like you before.’

‘You haven’t?’

‘Well, anyone with such a unique scent.  Anyone whose scent is so alluring I just can’t help myself.’

‘Interesting,’ she murmured.  ‘What do you smell when you scent me, Fiya?’

I sighed, dreamily.  ‘You just smell…delicious,’ I decided.  ‘Like when the grass has been freshly cut and the scent fills the air, or when sweet William flowers open and they just fill you with that glorious smell.’

She smiled at me.  ‘It’s the same for me.’

‘You also smell of something else, but I just can’t place it…’

‘What does it remind you of?’ she asked.

‘That’s just it.  I can’t figure it out…I just know it’s from long, long ago. When I was young, I think…the trouble is, my memory is not great from before the…well, before we lost them…everything just kind of starts from that point on in my head these days.  It’s hard to locate that smell in my mind when the memory just isn’t there.’

‘Maybe it’ll come to you one day,’ she suggested.

‘Maybe,’ I nodded, looking out at the lake.  ‘What about you, Dax? I know nothing about you at all.’

She scoffed.  ‘Everyone seems to think they know everything about me already-because of who I am.’

‘Well, I’m not one of them.  Tell me from your perspective…same as I told you…same questions.’

‘Okay…well, I’ve led a very controlled and isolated existence for the most part.  My younger years were spent behind closed doors, being raised by nannies and governors who taught Aradam and I everything.  That all changed when the royals were accused of being too elitist and we were suddenly enrolled in everyday schools.’

‘How old were you when that happened?’ I questioned.

‘I was thirteen,’ she said, quietly.  ‘Life changed for me overnight. It was a weird and exciting world, stepping into a life where I could be a teenager and meet others for the first time.  I think I went a bit crazy with it at first.’

I smiled.  ‘You? Never,’ I smiled.

She shrugged.  ‘I, like you, work hard.  I want to achieve well and do well in my studies.  I work at it, because I’m not naturally gifted when it comes to some subjects.  I like keeping fit-I swim, run and train with the army when I can.  I like to feel like I can match the men I’m up against-especially Aradam, who I’m fiercely competitive with.’

‘Do you get on?’ I asked, curiously.

She wrinkled her nose.  ‘You know, we do, and we don’t. I mean, I love him, yeah-but do I like him a lot of the time? Definitely not! He winds me up-deliberately-so we have that love/hate relationship going on.’

‘You’re the older one, right? Someone said you’re in line to the throne?’

‘Actually, we’re twins-but I am the older twin, so technically, yes.  Do I want it? No,’ she said, sadly.

I cocked my head at her, confused.  Why wouldn’t she want to be queen one day? ‘You don’t want to be Queen?’

‘No! I desperately don’t want to do that.  I’m hoping against hope that I will be old and grey by the time the throne is passed my way…it’s the last thing I want!’

‘But why? Surely many people would love to be in charge of everyone in the land?’

‘Not me,’ she sighed.  ‘It would mean not being true to who I’ve discovered I am, Fiya.’

‘What do you mean?’

She met my eyes, hers full of sorrow.  ‘A queen cannot be gay, Fiya,’ she said, spelling it out bluntly.  ‘A Queen marries into wealth, has a respectable union with a suitable male of rank and then churns out as many cubs as humanly possible.  That’s the last thing I want…the absolute last!’

‘Can’t you abdicate though? Pass it to Aradam?’ I questioned.

‘I’ve tried that one, believe it or not,’ she said, laughing mirthlessly.  ‘He doesn’t want it either.  Aradam is gay too, Fiya.’

‘Your brother’s gay?’ I exclaimed.

‘Maybe don’t tell your best friend.  She seems a little besotted with him right now,’ she said, ruefully.

‘She is! Oh dear…well, what a mess!’ I commented.

‘It is, isn’t it?’ she laughed.  ‘I love how you’re so honest, Fiya.  It is a mess…a total FUBAR!’

‘What?’ I questioned, confused.

‘Fucked up beyond any recognition,’ she smiled.

‘Oh…yeah…but surely, it’s unlikely anyway? You can be who you want to be for most of your lifetime, right? Your parents are not elderly?’ I said, thinking of the current king and queen-her parents.

‘No, they’re not-but the answer to your question is no…I’m also not allowed to be ‘out’ anyway.  A princess to the royals should not be a lesbian.  It’s more than a little frowned upon.’

‘Do your parents know?’ I asked, tentatively.

She sighed, looking down.  ‘We had a little conversation…’ she murmured.

‘And how did that go?’ I wondered.

She shook her head. ‘Really, fucking badly…they basically told me it was a phase which I’d get over and I should focus on finding a nice boy to date.  My father spoke to me later on and told me if I had to see females, to do it discreetly so as not to bring shame on the royal family.  He was very clear.  If I did, he’d be furious.’

‘Why not let him be furious then? How damn rude!’ I exclaimed.

‘Yeah, I know…but when it’s your parents, you listen, right?’

I thought about this-how I would feel if my mother had said the same.  ‘I guess so…we follow the expectations of our elders…’

‘That’s right,’ she murmured, sadly.  ‘And I have everything I could ever want.  They’ve cared for me, looked after and me and provide me with a good life.  I’m meant to conform.’

‘Except you don’t…you kissed me, remember?’

‘I did, yes…but I couldn’t help myself, Fiya.  Your scent is unlike anything I’ve ever experienced.’

‘Have you had other girlfriends then?’ I questioned.

‘Well, yeah…very quietly, I’ve dated, yes.’

‘I was going to say I thought you had-because you’re way more experienced than me.’

‘Oh, I wouldn’t say that.  With you, everything’s instinctive…it feels natural.  What I did with you earlier was something I’ve never done before, Fiya-not with anyone.’

I stared at her, stunned.  ‘What?’

‘I’ve never got that far with a girl before…I’ve never done that,’ she said, looking slightly uncomfortable about telling this fact.

‘But you…but it…it felt like you knew exactly what you were doing! It was incredible!’ I gushed.

She shrugged.  ‘I did what felt natural,’ she told me. ‘And what I wanted to do…you tasted so incredible that I think that’s what made it so good.’

‘It was the same for me,’ I replied, flushing.

She held my eyes.  Heat filled the air between us.  ‘You’re so gorgeous, Fiya.’

I flushed, my cheeks flooding with colour.  ‘Don’t…’

‘Why not?’

‘Because we’re out here in public.  Anyone could walk by,’ I murmured, embarrassed.

‘Well, why don’t we go somewhere else? You mentioned a cave?’

‘I did,’ I replied, smiling at her warmly.  ‘It’s my favourite hideout when things get rough,’ I told her.

‘When things get rough? Have things been rough then, Fiya?’

I met her eyes.  ‘Well, you know…over the years.  Sometimes you just need somewhere to go and hide away from it all, don’t you?’

‘Most teenagers hide away in their bedrooms,’ she commented.

‘I know-but with just Mum and I at home, it can be quite claustrophobic.’

‘I can imagine,’ she sighed. 

‘Why don’t we shift and run a bit, and I’ll lead you to my cave afterwards?’ I suggested.

She smiled at me happily, studying my face.

‘What?’ I questioned, embarrassed by her frank study of me.

‘Nothing,’ she smiled.  ‘It’s just it’s nice to see you making the decisions-taking charge.’

I cocked my head at her.  ‘Yeah?’

‘Yes.  I feel like maybe it’s time in your life to take back a bit of control,’ she murmured, her eyes flitting downwards to my mouth and lingering there.

‘Maybe it is,’ I agreed, smiling at her.  ‘Come on…I’ll race you,’ I said, hopping down off the rock and shifting quickly.  Sprinting off into the forest, I sped through the undergrowth on thundering paws.

Chapter 6

Dax and I ran and ran, chasing each other and having fun in the depths of the forest.  I found that she was fast, matching my speed and making it a challenge to out-run her.  This was something I wasn’t used to, so it was exhilarating for me.

When we were exhausted from running, I ran her back to the lake, and we shifted back to human form and quickly re-dressed.  Indicating that she should follow me, I walked towards the cave, which was just around the corner from the lake.

‘Here,’ I said, leading her inside.

‘This is so cool,’ she said, breathing in deeply.  ‘And you come here a lot-don’t you?’ she questioned.

‘How do you know that?’ I wondered.

‘Your scent…it’s everywhere,’ she said, sitting down on the soft blanket I’d laid there and breathing in deeply.

‘I do…can you smell me?’

She groaned, rolling her eyes slightly.  ‘Can I? It’s everywhere…’

‘My scent really affects you like that?’ I questioned.

‘It does, yes, but then you said you’re used to other people noticing your scent.’

I nodded, frowning.  ‘I mean, I am, yes-but it doesn’t make me want to do anything about it.  It’s made me really uncomfortable in the past.’

‘Uncomfortable how?’ she asked.

‘Threatened,’ I revealed.  ‘Like they want a piece of me.’

‘Do you feel that way with me, Fiya?’ Dax asked, curiously.

‘No, not at all.  Your scent affects me, Dax.  When you get too close, my head spins and I feel dizzy.  When we touch or kiss, I feel like I could melt, it’s that incredible.’

She sighed. ‘I’m so glad I met you, Fiya…’

I smiled at her, blushing. ‘I’m sorry I was such a bitch to you when we first met.’

She laughed.  ‘It’s okay…I clearly made you unsure of a few things.’

‘You made me feel things I’d never experienced before.  New things.  It’s not my destiny for this to happen, so it made me feel really unsure about getting closer to you.’

She nodded, sadly.  ‘You know, it’s not my destiny either, Firecracker,’ she sighed.  ‘This isn’t allowed for me, really…I’m pushing at boundaries, have dated quietly in the background, but my parents would be as against this as your mother would be.’

I nodded, knowing that the truth wasn’t easy for us.  ‘So, what do we do? Accept that it isn’t meant to be? That it was fun while it lasted?’ I asked, feeling saddened by the very idea of that.

She frowned, shaking her head.  ‘No, Fiya! I’ve never felt like this with anyone I’ve ever met before-and I know it’s way too soon and way too much to hear, but it’s the truth.  Spend time with me, explore with me…please, Fiya.  I don’t want this to stop before it’s even started.’

‘I don’t want that either,’ I murmured, quietly.  ‘But it sounds like this won’t be easy for us.  I mean, we could never be like normal couples at college, for example.’

She sighed, heavily.  ‘Don’t think about it.’

‘But I am.  All of this has happened so quickly, it’s got my head in a spin.’

‘Then what can we do to slow it down?’ she asked, reaching for my hand.

The touch of her fingers against my skin was electric.  I shivered at her touch and a small gasp came from my lips, unexpectedly.

‘You feel that?’ she asked.

I nodded at her, soundlessly.

‘Our connection?’ she murmured, her eyes holding mine.

I licked my lips, unconsciously beginning to think about the way her mouth had felt on mine; the way she’d held me, kissed me and used her tongue on my sensitive folds.  ‘I feel it,’ I almost whispered.

‘I’ve never felt this way simply by touching someone before,’ she said, shakily.  ‘It makes me feel so alive…so heightened.’

I held her eyes, wondering if she would kiss me again.  I didn’t need to wait for long, as her eyes dropped, studying my mouth with intent, and I knew she wanted the same thing as I did.

‘Can I kiss you again, Fiya?’ she asked, lifting her eyes to mine.

I nodded, easing closer as she tugged me towards her.

‘I love kissing you, Firecracker,’ she said, her lips inches from mine.  ‘You taste like heaven.  You make me feel like I’ve never felt before.’

I almost groaned, the tug at the pit of my stomach making me lean in towards her, wanting her lips on mine.  ‘Dax…’ I moaned, needing her kiss.

She closed the gap between us and kissed me.  Her lips touched mine, burning the flesh of my skin as the chemistry fizzled between us.  She moved her head then, deepening the kiss and pulling me closer still. I opened up to her, feeling the touch of her tongue against mine. My heart began to pound as her mouth worked mine.  I’d seen kisses on TV before, had dreamt about doing it myself, but never had I thought it would feel like this.  My whole body lit on fire, and I somehow found myself in her lap, straddled across her as we kissed, my body rocking with hers.  I felt more than aroused, my nipples hard and aching and my sex damp with excitement.

Her tongue stroked mine in a dance of pleasure.  I couldn’t help the moan which came from deep in my throat as we kissed or the circling of my hips against her athletic frame.  She felt so good, and I just had to have more. 

Sliding my fingers through her hair, I delved deeper with my tongue, passionately kissing her back with all the pent-up arousal which was throbbing inside me.  She kissed so perfectly, her clever mouth knowing just how to excite me. 

As we kissed, her hands trailed down my back and held my waist.  Our breathing was ragged, and all I could hear was the wet sounds of our mouths meeting and our shaky breath as we continued to kiss. 

Moving her hands around, she reached to cup my breasts, making me groan with desire.  Pushing her hands up under my top, she eased her fingers under my bra to find soft, smooth skin-and nipples ready for her touch. Erect and peaked, they grew harder under her fingers as she touched me.  I moaned into her mouth as she squeezed and played with the tips, making the wetness spread in my panties.  I was so eager for her touch that my body was responding in ways that I wasn’t used to.  I’d never had this reaction to anyone before in my life.

Tearing her mouth from mine, she moved quickly to suckle one breast, drawing it into her mouth and sucking on the nipple while I moaned and arched, rocking against her in the vain hope of some friction against my eager clitoris, which ached to be touched. Shifting to the other side, she licked, lapped and then suckled hard on the engorged tip, making my stomach clench with pent up desire as I circled my hips in her lap.

‘You taste so good,’ she said, easing me backwards, to lie on the blanket which I’d put in this cave.  I’d come here so often to sit and think.  I’d had no expectation of ever coming here to make out with someone, or to do even more-which was what I was currently hoping for.

‘Please, Dax,’ I moaned, loving the way she spread out on top of me, pressing me down and rocking against me languidly.

‘What do you need, baby?’ she asked, moving to lick at the skin of my neck.

I bared my neck, automatically, submitting to her and offering it to her without thinking. She leant in, suckling on the skin there and making me ache even more.  It felt so good, and for a moment I could imagine her sinking her fangs in, claiming me as hers. I knew I wouldn’t stop her, and I knew I’d have welcomed it if she had done it right there and then.

She suckled until my skin ached, and I was gasping with need.  I felt grateful when she moved, shifting down my body and quickly pulling off my jeans and underwear, discarding them to one side quickly.

Bending towards me, she spread my legs and all the need that had built up inside me peaked, as her mouth touched me intimately.

Moaning and widening my legs to allow more access, I cried aloud as her tongue stroked along my soft, wet folds. Her teasing tongue ran along my slickness, breathing me in as she played.  I moaned and writhed, reached my hands to my own breasts as they tightened to painful buds.

Her tongue was delicious agony.  Licking at me lightly, I needed more, and she knew it.  She was teasing me and loving every minute of my reaction to her. 

Shifting restlessly, I begged her for more, groaning her name and trying to reach for her head.  She took pity on me and leaned in, suckling hard this time and making me cry out in shock, my pleasure rushing through me in waves.

Knowing it wouldn’t be long before I lost in completely, I laid back and closed my eyes, giving myself up to her ministrations and loving every second of it.  She felt so amazing with her mouth on me, I couldn’t do anything about it aside from take it and accept that the pleasure was going to be so intense that I could barely endure it.

As she drew my engorged clitoris into her mouth and suckled, I knew I couldn’t contain myself anymore.  Giving myself up to her amazing tongue, I climaxed hard, circling my hips against her working mouth and crying her name into the cool, forest air. 

She kept me going until every wave of orgasm had crashed over me.  Then she climbed up my body, bending to kiss me slowly, her open mouth tasting of our combined scents which was heady and erotic at the same time. 

As we kissed, I reached between us to touch her.  Rubbing my hand against her jeans, I felt desperate to get closer, to touch her with my fingers and mouth, like she had done for me.  Her scent was making me dizzy, and I wanted more with each increasing second.

Reversing our positions, I moved to her neck, suckling on the soft, sensitive skin there as she undulated beneath me.  Then, I kissed my way down her body, lingering at her breasts and lower stomach before shifting lower to remove her clothing and spread her naked before me.

With my heart hammering in my chest, I leant in and began licking her softly, experimentally as this was all so new to me still.  Her gasp and jerk told me I was getting it right, and as I continued to tease her, she cried my name and begged for more, making me want to keep going and make her climax so hard that she kept calling my name in that way which made my stomach clench with desire.

Her scent was incredible, and it made me want to stay there between her legs, pleasuring her for hours.  She moaned and writhed as I centred in upon her clitoris, suckling and lapping at her with strokes of my tongue. 

Her moaning continued and increased as I kept going.  I knew she was close when she started gasping and shifting beneath me more desperately and so I held her still and kept going. 

Dax came with a sharp cry, her voice coming out loud in the silent forest.  She moaned and gasped through the moment, shifting restlessly against me as my tongue kept going.  When she finally relaxed, I released her, kissing my way back up against her body and lying across her soft body. 

She reached to cup my face and drew my mouth to hers.  We kissed slowly and intimately; our lower halves naked as we undulated against each other languidly.

Eventually we shifted, getting up and dressing as we decided to move.

‘You ready to leave?’ she asked me, correcting her clothing.

‘Yeah, where to?’ I questioned.  ‘Do we have to go home now?’

‘No!’ she exclaimed, looking surprised.  ‘I’m absolutely not ready to separate from you today! Why don’t you come back to my place?’

‘You place? What-the palace?’ I questioned.

‘No, no,’ she said, shaking her head.  ‘We’re at the house at the moment.  We only go and stay at the palace at certain times of the year.  Most of the time, we live in our main house.  Do you want to come there with me? We could relax in my room. Watch a movie and chill?’

‘What about your parents?’ I asked.

‘What about them?’ she shrugged.  ‘I have friends over sometimes,’ she smiled.

‘But don’t you think they’ll know?’


‘No, Fiya, it’s fine.  Will you come back to mine?’

‘Yes,’ I agreed, ‘But remember I have to be back for dinner time?’

‘That’s fine.  We’ll get you back, Firecracker.’

After putting ourselves back together, and making sure we were decent, we walked hand in hand through the forest, heading back to the car.  Once back inside, Dax drove away from the town and ten minutes later, pulled down a hidden driveway and wound down towards a very grand, stately home.

‘This is where you live?’ I questioned, staring up at the magnificent home.  It was not a palace; but it not far off.

‘Yeah.  This is our main home,’ she told me, quietly. ‘Don’t let it phase you though, okay? I didn’t choose this…it was just something I was born into.’

‘I get that,’ I said, glancing over at her, and realising that her position in life was not one that necessarily made her happy.

‘You ready?’ she asked.

‘I don’t know…am I going to meet your parents?’

‘Probably,’ she nodded.  ‘It depends if they’re about.  The house is massive-you can get lost in it.’

‘Maybe this is a step too far,’ I murmured, feeling nervous.

‘Come on, Fiya.  I want more time with you today-don’t you want that too?’

‘I do…’ I murmured, realising how true that was.  ‘Okay then…let’s do this,’ I said, drawing in a steadying breath.

‘Great,’ she smiled, beaming at me with happiness.

We climbed out of the car and Dax led me up the gravel driveway to the house. Leading us inside, I had to stop myself from audibly gasping as the inside décor was even more impressive than the outside.

‘Wow…’ I murmured.

‘Don’t let it phase you,’ she said quietly, glancing down at me.

I frowned at her.  ‘This place is overwhelmingly amazing! Your world is completely different to mine.’

‘None of this brings happiness,’ she reminded me quietly.  ‘Royal status and money have never been anything but a burden for me, Fiya.’

I met her eyes, knowing the words she spoke were purely from the heart.  She was trying to tell me something in that moment, and I was listening.  I nodded, gently reaching to hold one of her hands.  ‘I’m sorry.’

‘I just want you to know that the real me isn’t fancy, royal and spoiled.  I’m the same as anyone else. I hated it when you thought of me as a spoiled brat when I hate everything connected with my supposed status in society.’

I was about to tell her in understood when we were interrupted by a voice.

‘Araiadax? Is that you?’ a woman called, as footsteps clip clopped down the hall.

‘Hey Mum! I’ve brought a friend!’

A woman materialised from nowhere, tall and impressive, her impeccable clothing expensive looking and her hair perfectly coiffured. ‘Oh hello! Who do we have here?’ she said, studying me as she approached.

I didn’t know whether to curtsy or bow my head, or what the custom I should follow was.  Instead, I just nodded, politely.  ‘Hello,’ I murmured, shyly.

‘Mum, this is Fiya Kaira. She’s just joined Kriezemead.  She’s in a lot of my classes,’ she explained to the Queen.

‘Is that so?’ the Queen said, her eyes scanning me and clearly sizing me up.  ‘And you’ve just started at the college?’ she questioned.  ‘How are you in Araiadax’s classes then?’ she asked me.

‘Oh, well, I’m in advanced studies for most of my subjects.  I caught up with last year’s studies during the summer,’ I told her.

‘Most impressive!’ she said, considering this.  ‘What are you two girls up to today then?’ she asked, moving her attention back to Dax. ‘You’ve remembered about tomorrow, right?’

‘Yes, Mum, of course I have.  I just went to Fiya’s house for a bit and then we ran in the forest.  We were going to watch a film here in my room, if that’s alright?’ she questioned, somewhat hesitantly. 

I was used to seeing a far more confident woman than Dax appeared around her mother.  It was interesting for me to see this other side of her.

‘Well, that’s fine-but you must get an early night, Araiadax.  The event tomorrow will be long and drawn out.  I want you on best form too-not tired and grumpy.  I did ask you to make sure all your work was completed too, didn’t I? How are you planning on getting that done with your friend here?’ she asked.

‘I can just go…’ I began, feeling very awkward suddenly.

‘No, Fiya, it’s fine,’ Dax said, by my side.  ‘I did my homework, Mum-all last night, okay? I’ve got to drive Fiya back at six anyway because her mother is strict and wants her home for dinner. I’ll get an early night and be there for tomorrow, bright and early.  Okay?’

‘Oh!’ her mother seemed surprised.  ‘Well good; if that’s the case, it’s fine.  Go and enjoy the rest of the afternoon.’

Dax smiled at her, a little tightly. ‘Thanks Mum.’

‘You’re welcome,’ she replied.

‘Nice to meet you, Fiya,’ the royal woman then said. ‘Enjoy your afternoon.’

She turned and left then, leaving me a little shaken.  I was unsure of what I’d been expecting from Dax’s family, but somehow it hadn’t been that.  Her life was more like mine than I had realised-despite the wealth and splendour surrounding her.

‘Come on, Fiya…this way.’

Dax led me up a huge staircase which wound around the top of the house.  It seemed to take ages just to reach her bedroom, due to the sheer size of the house. 

When she opened a white door, she led me into her room.  It was aesthetically pleasing, with magnolia walls and white furniture.  It was plain though, with little to show Dax’s personality-or who she truly was.

‘This is…nice,’ I said, picking my words carefully.

She laughed, closing the door behind her.  ‘Nice? It’s just a room, Fiya.  But I get it, sure…it’s not me, right?’

‘Not really,’ I mused.  ‘Aren’t allowed to decorate as you wish?’

‘No,’ she sighed, shaking her head.  ‘This, as with all our homes, is temporarily.  Live it in and leave…repeat.  Also, my mother would think its undignified if I stared putting posters up or leaving clothes lying around on chairs or the floor.’

‘Wow,’ I murmured, wandering over to the window.  ‘And I thought my Mum was bad…’

She came to stand beside me, staring out at the widespread gardens, which stretched for a far as the eye could see. ‘All parents are a pain in the ass, right?’

I looked up at her.  ‘You don’t get on with yours? Your mum seems strict?’

She sighed.  ‘Mum is a product of her upbringing.  She has high standards for us, and if we don’t meet them, beware,’ she said, shaking her head.  ‘It’s better just to do as she says,’ she commented, ruefully.  ‘Like you mentioned with yours…’

I scanned her eyes, feeling for her.

‘When you told me about how your Mum is with you, it kind of resonated.  I love my parents, Fiya, but they don’t make it easy.  The expectations on me are unreal-and I have to hide so much of who I am because of my supposed status in this world.’

‘That can’t be easy,’ I commented.

She turned to look out of the window, a thousand-mile stare lingering as she became lost in thought.  ‘I just wish…’

‘What do you wish?’ I asked, when she didn’t continue.

She sighed.  ‘It’s pointless.’

‘No, go on…’

‘I just wish a was a normal girl, with normal parents.  I wish I could date who I want, when I want. If that’s a girl, so be it…’

‘I’m a normal girl, Dax, and I’m not allowed to date another girl,’ I commented.

She looked at me then.  ‘I suppose that’s true.’

I felt the weight of our situation pressing heavily on my shoulders. ‘This isn’t really a good idea, is it? You and me,’ I murmured, realising that whatever there was between us was unlikely to become more.

She scanned my eyes, her gaze intent on mine.  ‘Don’t say that,’ she murmured.  ‘We’ve barely just met.’

‘I know, but this thing which exists between us-it’s intense.  Maybe we should back off before this gets complicated.’

‘It’s already complicated, Fiya.  I’ve never met anyone like you before.  I’ve never wanted to be with someone as much as I want to be with you!’

‘Exactly,’ I sighed.  ‘That isn’t good, Dax.  Why start up something when there’s no chance of it ever leading anywhere? If it became more, we’d both end up heartbroken,’ I told her.

‘What are you saying?’ she said, very quietly, her eyes intent on mine.

‘I’m saying I’m rethinking this, Dax.  I’ve enjoyed being with you today, but maybe we should literally stop this before it starts.  I mean, we’ve become involved incredibly quickly.  Maybe too quickly.’

‘You’re finishing this with me? Now?’ she questioned.

I sighed, shaking my head. ‘I have a bad feeling, Dax.  I really like you-but you’ve said it yourself-we can never be together.  Your parents wouldn’t allow it, and neither would my mother.  It’s not expected of us.  We’re destined for other things.’

She scanned my eyes, and hers were full of regret.  ‘I just wanted to watch a film with you, Fiya.’

I shook my head, swallowing hard against the emotion in my throat.  ‘No, you didn’t.  If we watch a film, we end up on your bed.  What comes next? Cuddling, kissing? Even more after earlier? What next? Your parents find out and become furious? They order you never to see me again? My mother finds out and tells me I’m a disgrace and I’ve let her down? I can see how it all would play out, Dax.  It’s not worth it…let’s just stop now before we let our feelings get involved.’

‘My feelings are already involved!’ she exclaimed. ‘They have been since the moment I met you.’

I hardened my heart.  ‘Well; shelve them,’ I told her, bluntly. ‘There is no positive ending for this, is there?’ I questioned.

Her eyes wavered, as they bore into mine.  ‘Ultimately, no…but in the meantime…’

‘In the meantime?’ I interrupted her.  ‘No, Dax! Think! If we carry on, I know I’ll become emotionally invested in this.  It felt too good to be with you, you see.  At some point, you’d finish it, because it’s a forbidden love.  I’d rather end this now than further down the line when I’m going to be even more heartbroken.’

‘So that’s it?’ she asked, her expression going cold.

‘I’m not saying that’s it, but we need to stop this, I think. It’s for the best.’

‘And how do I shut off the feelings I have for you, every time I’m around you?’ she asked.

‘I don’t know,’ I said, honestly.  ‘But at least it’s easier now rather than sometime in the future, when you’ve been so, damn amazing that I find myself falling for you.’

‘What if I told you I’ve already fallen for you, Fiya?’ she said, very quietly, her eyes intense as they held mine.

I gaped at her, utterly stunned.  ‘I…’

‘Don’t tell me it’s ridiculous, don’t tell me it can’t have happened so soon…I have very intense feelings, Fiya.  Please don’t do this…’

I took a step back, feeling the weight of the world pressing down on my shoulders.  ‘I think I want to go home,’ I said, regretfully.

‘Fiya, please…’ she said, reaching out for me.

‘No, Dax.  If you let yourself think clearly, without becoming emotional, you’ll realise I’m right.  Please drive me home.  This wasn’t a good idea.’

‘You’re serious?’ she questioned.

I nodded.  ‘Deadly. Please take me home.’

She looked frustrated, unhappy and annoyed.  ‘Fine,’ she said, deflated.  ‘But you know something, Fiya? You’re breaking my heart.’

I bit my lip, feeling the quivering in the pit of my stomach.  ‘Better now than later.’

‘How can you say that?’ she exclaimed, looking upset.

‘Please take me home,’ I said, stepping back.  Walking over to the door, I waited for her.  ‘Please,’ I said again.

‘Fine,’ she muttered, angrily.  ‘But this is one hell of a fucking mistake.’

Dax led me back down the staircase and out to her car.  On the drive back to mine, we sat in silence, both lost in thought.  A lot of regret flooded my system, but I couldn’t let that sway me.  I realised now that becoming involved with Dax would be fruitless.  It could also bring a lot of pain, distress and unhappiness to those around us. 

When she pulled up in front of my house, I looked over at her with sadness flooding through me.

‘Thank you,’ I said, quietly.  ‘And I’m sorry to end this like this,’ I murmured.

‘Just go,’ she muttered, without looking at me.

‘Dax…’ I tried.

‘You’ve made your decision, so leave,’ she said, coldly.

I sighed, supposing it was easier to be mad at me than to long for me. ‘I’m sorry if I hurt you, Dax.’

‘If?’ she exclaimed. ‘Just go,’ she said, turning away from me. 

‘I’m sorry,’ I repeated, and then reached for the door handle and left.  Hurrying up the drive, I let myself into the house before hurrying upstairs. Slumping on my bed, I cried.

Sometime later, I pulled myself together and went to the bathroom to put some make-up on to hide the fact I’d been crying.  My mother had clearly been out again, but I heard her return and noise from downstairs.

Checking my reflection, I decided it wasn’t obvious I’d been upset, so headed downstairs.

‘Hey Mum!’ I called out.

‘Fiya?’ she said, frowning as she stuck her head around the door. ‘I thought you’d gone out with the Princess?’

‘I did,’ I murmured, walking past her, ‘But she dropped me back because she’s got a lot on this afternoon and some royal engagement tomorrow too.  I think she’s pretty busy.’

My mother frowned at me.  ‘She wanted to take you out for the afternoon though…I thought you’d be gone longer.’

‘Well, so did I, but her Mum was pretty strict with her-telling her she needed to get everything done so I said I’d come home.’

‘Probably sensible.  She must have so many commitments,’ my mother mused.  ‘How exciting that you get to be friends with a princess!’ she gushed.  ‘If only it were the prince, then you could have royal prospects for marriage.’

I scoffed. ‘I don’t think so, Mum!’

‘Don’t be so dismissive of yourself, Fiya-and set your sights high, for goodness sake! I’ve told you; I want you to do better than I ever did.’

I sighed.  ‘I rather just be happy,’ I murmured.

‘Fiya! Happiness would come from marrying well-and into affluence! You don’t want to live like this all your life!’ she said, gesturing around to our humble home.

I sighed.  ‘There’s nothing wrong with our house,’ I told her.  ‘And money doesn’t buy happiness, you know.’

‘Maybe not,’ she mused, ‘But it makes life a lot easier-and comfortable if you have enough money coming in each month.’

I shook my head, knowing she wouldn’t accept my argument even if I tried.  ‘I’m going to go and get some work done,’ I said, grabbing an apple from the bowl.

‘Okay, love.  I’m going to get the laundry done and then I have my shift from four till ten,’ she told me.

My mother waitressed every Saturday.  It was the third job she held, and I always felt bad, seeing her leave to do more work when she was tired.  ‘Hopefully you can hand your notice in if you get the job at the palace,’ I mused.

‘I’m praying I can,’ she admitted, somewhat wearily.

‘I’m sure it’ll happen.  I’ll think good thoughts about it, Mum,’ I told her.

‘Thank you, Fiya.  Now, go and get your work done, then you can relax for the evening.’

‘Yes Mum,’ I nodded, and then trudged up the stairs.  She wasn’t the only one feeling weary today, but it was for completely different reasons.

Chapter 7

Up in my room, I completed my assigned work in an hour and then found myself restless and unsettled.  Pacing my room, I realised I could scent Dax and her presence in my room.  I felt shaken by the loss of her from my life, even though she’d only just entered it.

Slumping onto my bed, I lay there and thought about Dax for some time, stunned by the affect she’d had on me in the short time I’d known her.  I’d gone from not being able to bear her presence to a short, heady and passionate fling-which had lasted for no time at all.  I stared at the ceiling, wondering if I’d made a mistake.  The way I felt around Dax was what I’d been hoping to feel for such a long time-and now I was turning my back on it.  Reminding myself it was a hopeless cause, I turned onto my stomach and groaned into the pillow.  Losing myself in grief over what might have been, I cried, mulled and mused on the events of the past few days, driving myself crazy.

When my mother left for her shift, I waved her off and then went to the phone. Calling Avi, I knew she would always be there for advice.

‘Hey Fiya, what’s up?’ she said, brightly.

‘Hi Avi…have you got time to talk?’ I asked, going over to sit down on the sofa.

‘Yeah, of course.  What’s going on?’ she questioned, sounding cheerful.

‘I need some advice…about Dax…’ I added.

‘Oh my God, I knew it! I absolutely knew it!’ she exclaimed.  ‘There’s something going on with you two, isn’t there! I could tell you were being weird…come on, out with it! Tell me everything.’

I groaned, whole-heartedly.  ‘I wouldn’t know where to start,’ I complained.

‘Oh, for goodness sake, just tell me everything…from start to finish. Come on! This, I need to hear!’

I sighed. ‘Okay; well, it started at the party…you know, when we had to go in that closet…’ I began.

She gasped.  ‘I knew it! Did you kiss?’ she asked, excitedly.

‘Well, yeah…and then again outside afterwards…and, uh…well even more since…’ I said, somewhat awkwardly.

‘Fiya Kaira! You’re a dark horse! I never even knew you liked women!’ she exclaimed.

‘I don’t, usually,’ I said, feeling embarrassed.  ‘I mean, I’ve never liked anyone in this way.  Dax is the only person I’ve ever had this kind of attraction to,’ I admitted.

‘Oh my God! So, when you say even more…what are talking about here?’ she wanted to know.

I sighed.  ‘She came to my house this morning to drop off my jacket which I’d left in her car.  She stayed and Mum went out…we kind of…well, we kind of…’

‘What?’ she exclaimed, wanting to know.

‘Well, uh…we made out some more and then…kind of…touched and stuff…’ I said, evasively.

‘Touched and stuff?’ Avi cried.   ‘Details, Avi! I need the details! What are you saying?’ she asked, desperately.  ‘This is so exciting!’

‘I know,’ I sighed.  ‘Well, was before you hear how the day ended…’ I muttered.

‘Hang on, hang on…you’re in bed and kissing, that’s as far as we’ve got.  What did you do with her, Fiya?’ she asked, incredulously.

‘Well,’ I said, drawling out the word.  ‘She, uh…touched me-with her hand,’ I told her, ‘And then it got a bit more passionate and…well then with her mouth,’ I said, blushing furiously as I spoke on the phone.  ‘And then I, uh…. did the same to her,’ I admitted, not quite believing how far I had let it go with her.

‘Oh…my…God!’ Avi exclaimed. ‘Are you serious? You’re not messing with me, right? Fiya! Oh my God!’ she continued, like this was the best gossip she’d ever heard.

‘But then we went out and had a wonderful time.  I found myself enjoying her company and loving every minute of it,’ I told her.

‘That’s a good thing, right?’

‘No!’ I cried, ‘It’s not,’ I said, sadly.  ‘We went to her mansion house, and I met her mother.  She’s worse than mine and Dax admitted that she’d never be allowed to be with another woman and that this thing between us wouldn’t ever be able to go anywhere because of the expectations of how she lives her life.  I realised it’s the same for me and I had this crisis! I told her that we couldn’t do this and had to end it.  She argued but then drove me home.  Now, she’s upset with me, and I don’t know what to do,’ I said, rambling but uncaring.  I just needed to get it all out.

‘Oh, Fiya,’ Avi consoled.  ‘You’re young, honey.  You don’t need to be thinking about all that serious stuff just yet.  Sure, maybe those expectations are in place for the future but live a little while you’re young and free.  Neither of our parents have to know, if you’re careful.’

‘What are you saying?’ I questioned, confused.

‘I’m saying, you like her, right?’

I nodded, even though she couldn’t see me.  ‘I really do…’

‘And she likes you?’

‘Well, yeah…she did, anyway.  I’m not sure about now.’

‘You want my advice?’ she asked.

‘I really do.  What would you do?’

‘I’d advise you to see her quietly, Fiya.  You both come from difficult backgrounds-for different reasons-and that’s not going to make things easy.  Be that as it may, you’re not ready to settle down yet, right?’

‘Absolutely not!’

‘So, see this as a chance to explore!’ she exclaimed.  ‘We’ll all be tied to a ball and chain at some point so you might as well enjoy your freedom while you’re young, honey.  Does it feel good to be with her?’

I sighed, ‘It feels amazing.’

‘So, enjoy it, Fiya.  It’s not like you get to enjoy much with your mother dictating your every move.  After college it’ll be University and after that it’ll be the expectation of being claimed by a male.  Then it’ll be cubs.  You need to grasp this chance for happiness while it’s on offer.’

‘But she’s so amazing, Avi.  I’ll just fall in love with her and have my heart broken if I do what you suggest.’

‘Maybe you will,’ she replied, softly.  ‘But they always say it’s better to have loved and lost than to never have loved at all.’

‘You think that’s true?’ I questioned.

‘I really do,’ she told me, kindly. 

I sighed again, heavily.  ‘I’ve upset her, Avi.  She won’t want to talk to me.’

‘Look; maybe have the weekend to cool off from all of this and then approach her on Monday.  Apologise for what you said and just suggest you take things as they come.  Explain what you were scared of, and I’m sure she’ll understand.’

‘Yeah,’ I murmured, thoughtfully.  ‘Thanks, Avi.  You’re literally the best friend I could ask for.’

‘Hey, that’s what I’m for! I’m still in shock though, Fiya! You’ve stunned me with how quickly you’ve gone from not even having your first kiss to getting intimate…with a woman!’ she exclaimed.

I chuckled, shaking my head.  ‘Yeah…pretty mad…’

‘Can I ask-was it…good?’ she asked, hesitantly.

‘Oh my God,’ I groaned, remembering the heat she’d instilled in my passionate body.  ‘It was incredible.’

‘Really? Wasn’t it weird,’ she wanted to know, ‘When she…well, you know?’

‘What?’ I questioned.

‘Well, I can pretty much imagine a guy putting his hand down my pants,’ she began, ‘But to go down on you like that…I’ve always wondered how that would feel…how intense it would be.’

I made a groaning sound in response to her words. ‘God, Avi, you have no idea…’ I murmured.

‘That good, huh?’

‘Better,’ I confirmed.

‘See! Why would you throw all that away! You’re seventeen, girl! Enjoy yourself before you can’t anymore,’ she advised.

‘Maybe you’re right…’ I murmured.

‘I am right, Fiya.  Sort you head out-it’s screwed on wrong.  And keep coming to me for advice.  I may not have been through any of this myself, but I can still tell when you’re being a dick.’

I laughed at that. ‘Don’t be a dick,’ I murmured, to myself.

‘That’s right.  Stick to our life motto, right?’

‘Right.  Okay, well, thanks Avi.  I feel a lot better now.’

‘I’m glad.  You chilling now?’ she asked.

‘Yeah. Mum’s gone to work so I’m going to have an early night. All of this drama has got me exhausted!’

‘I’ll bet.  Well, at least you have some drama in yours! I didn’t even get my first kiss at the party…and I tried!’

‘Oh Avi, that’s rubbish.’

‘I know.  Aradam just didn’t seem up for it, for some reason,’ she sighed. ‘Maybe he’s not the right one for me.’

‘Maybe not,’ I said, thinking that it was wise to steer her away from him, seeing as he was gay.

‘I’m not giving up though!’ she told me, determinedly.  ‘I will get my first kiss soon! I’m sure of it!’

‘Me too, Avi.  It’ll happen when it’s meant to, anyway.’

‘Thanks, Fiya.’

‘No, thank you, Avi.  I feel so much better after talking to you.’

‘No worries.  That’s what best friends are for.’

‘Very true.  Speak to you soon, Avi.’

‘Yeah, call again if you need to.  I’m always here, Fiya.’

‘Thanks, bye,’ I said, smiling to myself.

‘Bye honey,’ she replied, and hung up.

Setting the phone aside, I sat on the bed for long moments.  I felt better after speaking to Avi, and although I wasn’t going to act on what she’d suggested immediately, it gave me something to think about.  I was going to consider her ideas because I knew she was completely right.  My life was mapped out for me, to the nth degree.  If I was going to steal a few moments for myself, it might as well be now, I mused.

Heading for the bathroom, I took a long shower and washed my hair and body thoroughly.  The hot water felt wonderful on my skin, and I found myself closing my eyes and revelling in the heat, remembering what had happened between Dax and I earlier and hoping it wouldn’t be the last time I ever experienced such a visceral, intense response to another person.

Before I could lose myself in sensation, I shut off the shower and climbed out of the stall.  Wrapping myself in towels, I padded to the bedroom and sat on the side of the bed, thinking about everything and wondering how I would approach the issue come Monday.

As I sat thinking, a tapping sound registered in the back of my head.  Looking around, I stared at the windows, confused for a moment before realising what it was.  Rushing to the window, I opened it and stared down. In the darkness, standing below my window, was Dax. 

‘Can I come up?’ she asked, in a harsh whisper.

‘What are you doing here?’ I exclaimed, shocked, but keeping my voice quiet.

‘Unlock the door!’ she whispered.

‘Two seconds!’ I said back, my voice quiet and hushed.

Whirling around, I quickly dispensed with my towel on the bedroom floor and pulled on sleep shorts and a t-shirt.  I ran a hand through my short, messy hair and then rushed for the door.

Running down the stairs, I headed to the back door where she lingered and unlocked it quietly.  Pulling it open, I was confronted with her in the flesh.

‘What are you doing here?’ I whispered.

‘I had to see you…had to talk to you…’

‘Come inside,’ I said, reaching for her arm and tugging.

‘What about your Mum?’ she asked, frowning.

‘She’s at work…till ten,’ I told her.  ‘Get in before the neighbours see you.’

Dax came in then and followed me as I hurried back through the house, up the stairs and back to my bedroom.  Only once we were inside, did we start to talk.

Turning to face her, I met her eyes.  ‘What are you doing here, Dax?’ I asked, again.

‘Are you here alone? Can we talk freely?’ she questioned, seemingly unsure of herself.

‘Yes, Mum is out till ten. She waitresses,’ I said, quietly.’

‘Okay, good…that’s good.  I had to come…had to talk to you, Fiya.’

‘I wanted to talk to you too,’ I admitted, feeling uncomfortable.

‘You did?’ she said, looking surprised.

‘I…yeah,’ I said, looking away from her intense gaze.  ‘I feel bad…about earlier…’

‘So do I,’ she said, watching me intently.  ‘And I can’t accept what you said earlier.’

‘You can’t?’

‘Not all of it, no,’ she said, taking a step closer to me. ‘I mean, yes, you’re right about so much-this isn’t easy, it’s not something that can last-and no, I’m not offering a future to you, Fiya.  Despite all that…despite all the negatives we can both think of and the reasons we shouldn’t do this, all I can think of is you, Fiya.  I want to be with you-if that’s for a day, a week, months or a year.  I understand why you backed off, but I’m begging with you, Fiya.  Don’t do this…I really like you…give me a chance to show you that?’

‘I…’ I broke off, not knowing how to go about telling her how I was feeling. ‘I don’t know…’

‘Fiya, you said you didn’t want to be heartbroken, but it’s already hurting me to think that we can’t be close anymore.  Please rethink what you said earlier…we can make this work…somehow…’

‘Dax, listen,’ I said, turning to look at her and scan her eyes.  ‘I’ve been thinking too…and I think…I think…well, I think you’re right…’ I said, slowly.

Her eagerness to convince me and talk me around stopped and she froze, staring at me, wide-eyed. ‘I am?’

I sighed.  ‘Since we parted earlier, I’ve been thinking…’

‘You have?’ she prompted.

I nodded, unable to look away from her gorgeous eyes.  ‘Yeah.  I spoke to Avi too…for advice.’

‘Really? What did she suggest? Please tell me that it was positive?’

I smiled, the tension easing slightly. ‘It was…relax…’

‘What did she say, Fiya?’

I sighed. ‘She said that I should just enjoy seeing you.  That I should take the opportunity while it’s here.  She knows that my whole future is planned out for me, and she thinks I should grab every chance for happiness I can get before that happens.’

‘I think Avi has a great point!’ Dax exclaimed.  ‘Because our situation is unique, Fiya-and I’m not saying this is easy…of course it’s not! We both have our lives set out for us-like you so rightly said-but that doesn’t mean we can’t enjoy these moments of knowing one another! please, Fiya.  Give me a second chance.  Give us a second chance.’

I scanned her eyes. ‘How would we even do this?’ I questioned.  ‘Our parents…?’

She shrugged. ‘We’re friends, right?’ she said, brightening. ‘That’s all they need to know.  I’m like Avi…another one of your friends.’

I scoffed.  ‘You’re completely different to Avi as a friend, Dax.’

‘Well, we know that!’ she chuckled.  ‘But our parents don’t need to know.’

‘I guess,’ I murmured, looking at her closely.  ‘So, what do we do? Carry on in secret?’

‘Well, yeah…I think that’s the only way we can do this.  It can be our secret though, Fiya.  Something for just you and me to share.’

I cocked my head at her. ‘I kind of like that idea.’

‘You know what? I kind of like that idea too,’ she smiled.

I scanned her eyes.  ‘I don’t know how to do this with you,’ I admitted.

‘Neither do I…but we just make it up as we go along.’

‘Stolen moments?’ I questioned.

She shrugged.  ‘If that’s what it takes.’

‘I wish things could be different,’ I murmured, frowning at the thought. 

‘I know,’ she replied, softly, taking my hand in hers.  ‘But it is what it is.  At least we’re not arguing now.  I felt so bad after earlier.  I had to see you,’ she revealed.  ‘I hope you don’t mind me coming here.’

‘I don’t mind,’ I told her, quietly.  ‘I mean, Mum’s not here…’

‘Yeah-that was very lucky,’ she mused.  ‘Good timing on my part, clearly.’

‘Did you sneak out?’ I asked then.

She nodded.  ‘Yeah…so I can’t stop long…but I had to see you.  I just had to.’

I took a step closer.  ‘If you have to leave soon…before you go…kiss me one more time?’ I requested.

‘Oh, Fiya, I want nothing more,’ she murmured, stepping closer and lowering her head.

Her mouth met mine hungrily, and she kissed me passionately.  I opened my mouth to hers and matched her need with every movement she made.  She tasted incredible and her scent, as always, swamped me and made me dizzy.  Melting into her embrace, we kissed endlessly, loving each other’s mouths, and taking all we could in those precious moments we had together.

I barely noticed when Dax reached for my necklace and pulled it free.  I heard it clatter to the floor but couldn’t have cared less, all I was thinking of was her.

She backed me up against the nearest wall, kissing me constantly, her mouth, lips and tongue making me ache with pent up desire. It was like nothing I’d ever experienced before, and I arched against her eagerly.

Dax’s hands slid down my flanks, stroking over the curve of my hips before tugging me closer still.  One of her hands moved to my sleep shorts, and she cupped me through the thin cotton material.

Moaning into her mouth, I undulated against her, eager for her to move her hand and stimulate me further-better still, to push her fingers inside my clothing and make me come wildly.

I didn’t have to wait for long before she did just that, sliding that same hand up before easing it down my lower stomach and in between my legs.  As her fingers slid into my soft folds, I gasped with pleasure.  I was slick for her, aroused and ready, so her fingers moved over me silkily.

Letting my tongue dance with hers, I stretched up against her, loving the way she touched me and feeling increasingly aroused as each moment passed.  Her fingers were now rubbing my tender clitoris and I was pulsing against her, throbbing with my need for climax.

She kept working me upwards, increasing the pressure of her touch and going faster until I knew I was toppling over the edge. 

I came with a cry, ripping my mouth from hers and gasping my pleasure into the quiet room.  Wave upon wave of pleasure rushed through me and my whole body tightened and then released in delicious motion.

Throughout, she kept kissing me, and when I was replete, she eased my hand against her own sex, encouraging me to touch her too, and showing me that she needed me as much as I needed her.

I touched her eagerly, undoing her jeans and sliding my fingers inside.  Her soft folds were damn with desire, making it easy to touch her and rub her intimately.  I began circling against the nub of her clitoris and she pulled my face to hers, wanting to kiss me as I touched her.  I opened my mouth and let my tongue play against hers.  She moaned her bliss into my mouth and moved in rhythm with my fingers. 

It didn’t take long to push her to the edge.  My fingers rubbed faster, and her breathing became ragged.  With her head falling back against the wall, I worked her endlessly and her breath caught before she came, tensing and releasing, her soft cries music to my ears. 

Wrapping each other in our arms, we held each other for long moments.  It felt so good to be back at this point; back together.  I’d only known the woman for a week, but she’d irrevocably changed my life, forever.

Lifting her head moments later, she looked down at me with regret.  ‘I’m going to have to go soon,’ she said, apologetically.

‘I know,’ I replied, quietly.  ‘But it’s fine, right? We made up,’ I said, smiling a little mischievously.

‘That’s right, we did,’ she smiled.  ‘And it felt so good,’ she added.

‘I know,’ I murmured.  ‘It’s all new to be, obviously, but I love doing that with you.’

‘Me too, baby,’ she murmured.  ‘And just so you know, our connection-it’s rare.  I may have had a few girlfriends before you, but I’ve never felt like this with them.  When I’m with you, it’s like there’s electricity in the air between us.  The way you make me feel when you touch me as well-it’s intense.’

I stared at her, unable to pull my gaze from hers.  ‘So, this is our secret?’

She sighed.  ‘I guess so.’

‘Maybe if we think about it as an exciting thing, rather than sad that we have to hide it, we’ll enjoy it more?’ I suggested.

‘That’s true,’ she murmured.

‘But we’ll have to keep it quiet at school…’

‘Mmm, that could be a problem,’ she mused.

‘How come?’ I asked.

‘Avi! You told her, right? I get the impression she likes a good gossip, Fiya!’

‘Well, she does-but she would keep this quiet.  She’s my best friend, Dax.  I have to have someone to talk to.’

‘That’s true…maybe we should help her get a boyfriend then she’ll have her own love life to focus on, rather than ours,’ she mused.

‘You know, that’s actually a really good idea-she’s going to be so disappointed when she realises Aradam isn’t interested in her.’

She laughed, scoffing at the thought.  ‘The only thing Aradam is interested in is really cute, blonde guys.  That’s his type, I see it all the time.’

I shook my head.  ‘Your parents would have a fit if they knew you’re both gay!’ I exclaimed.

‘Exactly, firecracker…that’s why it’s our little secret.  Look, I better go…come and see me out?’ she requested.

‘Yeah, of course.’

I led Dax back downstairs and to the door where I’d let her in earlier.  We lingered there, kissing each other senseless and desperate not to let one another go.  Despite not wanting to leave, she eventually pulled back from me-more than a little reluctantly.

‘I have to go, baby,’ she murmured.

‘I know,’ I sighed.

‘I’ll see you Monday?’ she asked.

‘Yeah…I’ll miss you tomorrow,’ I revealed.

‘Me too, firecracker…I’ll think about you though.  A lot,’ she added.

‘Me too.  I’ll try and catch you before class on Monday morning.’

‘I look forward to it, baby,’ she murmured, bending to kiss me gently one more time.  ‘Bye!’ she whispered, opening the door.

‘Bye!’ I called, waving her off.  I floated back to my room on cloud nine.

Sunday passed slowly and I had to make myself busy in order to distract myself from thoughts of Dax.  By the time Monday morning rolled around, I was itching to leave for college-because I would see her again.

‘Hey you!’ Avi cried brightly, as she arrived at my house.

I was waiting on the front drive, more than ready to leave.  ‘Hey.’

‘You’re ready early-what’s going on?’ she questioned, taking my arm and leading me off down the road.

‘Oh, nothing-just woke up early, I guess,’ I shrugged, but smiled to myself happily.

‘Bullshit!’ she called.  ‘You’re ready early to see Dax, right? Did you speak to her? Tell me you called her and apologised?’

‘We made up,’ I said, smiling happily.

‘Yeah? When did this happen?’ she exclaimed, clearly pleased for me.

‘Saturday night.  She snuck out to come and talk to me.  We talked and sorted everything out.’

‘Yay!’ Avi cried, overdramatising things with a flamboyant clap of her hands.  ‘That’s great, right? Are you happy?’

‘I’m really happy, thanks Avi.  I mean, we’re going to keep it a secret-so you can’t go blabbing it around school, but you’re right with what you said on the phone-soon enough, the rest of my life is going to be dictated to me.  I’m going to do something for me right now-and being with Dax makes me feel good, so I’m doing that.’

‘Good for you! Oh my God, I’m jealous though! I need a boyfriend!’ she cried, dramatically.

I chuckled, amused by her antics.  ‘It’s all good, Avi…we’ll work on that next. Dax and I already said that we’d help after how helpful you’ve been with us.’

‘Yeah? Well, that sounds good! I don’t seem to be getting anywhere with Aradam.  It’s really frustrating actually, I mean, what’s wrong with me?’

‘Nothing is wrong with you, Avi.  Actually, I know why now…if you want to know…’ I said, cautiously.

‘What? Why? Oh my God, don’t hold out on me! Tell me!’ she exclaimed.

I paused, turning to look at her.  ‘Uh, well, Aradam is gay, Avi.  Dax told me herself.’

She gaped at me, stunned.  ‘He’s gay?’

‘Yeah…I’m sorry, Avi,’ I said, sympathetically.

‘Sorry? This is great news!’ she exclaimed.

‘It is? Why’s that?’ I frowned.

‘Because I thought it was just me! If’s he’s gay then there’s a clear reason why he’s not into me. I just thought I was an ugly troll!’

‘Oh Avi, don’t be ridiculous.  You’re gorgeous.  You just haven’t met the right guy yet, I’m sure,’ I told her, kindly.

‘Well, I’m relying on Dax and you to help now that you’re all coupled up happily,’ she smiled. ‘Well, I never…Aradam being gay.  It all makes sense now,’ she mused, falling back into step with me.

‘I’m glad you’re not upset,’ I commented, as we reached the school.

‘Upset? It makes a whole world of sense now-and means I can move onto the next, more willing guy!’ she laughed.

‘Oh look,’ I said, as butterflies skipped through my stomach.  ‘There’s Dax!’

She laughed at me.  ‘You’re hook, line and sinker for her, aren’t you?’

‘Oh, shut up,’ I scolded, shoving her playfully.  ‘And remember-our relationship is a secret, okay?’

‘Yes, yes…it’s fine.  No-one will hear it from me.’

‘Good.  I’m glad.  Come on…I want to see Dax before class.’

We walked over to where Dax stood under a tree, chatting with friends.  She looked gorgeous, in jeans and a white t-shirt, her bright blonde hair shining in the sunlight and her radiant cheeks pink as she smiled at what a friend was saying.

As we got closer, she noticed us, visibly lighting up with pleasure.

‘Fiya! Avi!’ she exclaimed, turning to kiss my cheek-and then Avi’s for good measure. 

Moving back to my side, I felt the skin on my cheek burning after her touch on my skin.  I wanted to lift my hand to the flaming red flesh, but I resisted the urge.

‘Hiya,’ I said instead.

‘How are you?’ she asked, looking down at me.

‘I’m fine,’ I murmured.  ‘Glad it’s Monday.’

‘Unlike the rest of us!’ Avi commented.

Dax laughed.  ‘Hey, meet my friends,’ she welcomed, glancing at Avi.

I wondered if this was her first attempt at setting Avi up, so I smiled happily, pleased she was trying to help our situation.  As she introduced us around, I was itching to reach for her, tug her into my arms and become lost in her kiss.

Trying to quench the desperate need inside me, I focused on the introductions of the group surrounding her.

‘And this is Ayce,’ she said, indicating a tall, smiling brown-haired guy, who was clearly attractive.

‘Hi,’ he smiled, shaking Avi’s hand and then mine.  Quickly turning back to her, he addressed her.  ‘You’re Avi, right? I’ve seen you around.’

‘You have?’ she asked, looking stunned, and as if her luck had come in.

‘Yeah-you did that painting they showed in assembly right? I thought it was incredible,’ he said, shaking his head.  ‘I’m taking art too-but it doesn’t come easily…maybe you could give me a few pointers on this piece I’m working on?’ he said, drawing out his sketchpad.

‘Yeah sure!’ she said, excitedly, moving beside him.

‘Avi, Ayce-I’m going to show Fiya the song I’ve been working on before class.  Catch you later, yeah? Maybe meet under the silver birch at lunch?’ Dax suggested.

‘Yeah, of course!’ Avi said, beaming her happiness back at us.

I could see she was grateful to an introduction to hot guys, as her face was a picture. ‘See you later!’ I called.

‘Bye!’

Dax fell into step beside me as we walked towards the main building.  Glancing up at her, I felt a tingling sensation running through me as she smiled down at me.

‘Where are we going?’ I asked her.

‘Ah!’ she grinned.  ‘Well, I have a sort of plan…’

‘You do?’ I laughed, enjoying the feeling of butterflies skipping through my stomach.

‘Yeah, I do…I couldn’t bear the thought of not being able to touch you at school-kiss you, hug you, that kind of thing…’

‘So, what? How do we solve that one? School is a pretty public place, Dax!’

‘It is and it isn’t…that is, if you know who to ask,’ she said, mysteriously.

‘Connections,’ I sighed, shaking my head. ‘You clearly have connections.’

She laughed.  ‘Well, I’ve never used them for anything like this before, so there’s a first time for everything, right?’

‘I guess so,’ I chuckled.

Dax led me down corridors and then turned down towards the music end of the college.  I hadn’t been there since I’d toured the college way back when, so it was all unfamiliar to me.

‘Stay here,’ she said, stopping by a door.

‘Where are you going?’ I hissed.

‘I have to get the key from the teacher! I won’t be a second!’ she said, in hushed tones.

She rushed off down the hall and turned into the music classroom.  Seconds later, she was headed back to me, key in hand.

‘What did you do?’

She opened the door, pushed me inside and then shut it behind us.  Enclosed in a small music practice room, I was beginning to figure out the answer to my question. 

‘I booked out the practice room for each morning before school,’ she told me, proudly.  ‘We can come here and ‘practice’ every, single morning,’ she said, drawing out the words.

My eyebrows rose.   ‘Yeah?’ I said, as excitement rose.

‘I mean, it’s only twenty minutes-but still…it’s something right?’ she questioned.

‘It’s everything! Oh my God, Dax, this is amazing!’ I said, throwing myself into her arms for a bear hug.

She held me close, wrapping her arms around me tightly.  Making a sound of pleasure, I heard her heartfelt sigh.  ‘Umph, I wanted to do this from the second I saw you…I’ve missed you,’ she murmured.

‘I’ve missed you too,’ I said, nestling in closer.  ‘Sunday felt like it lasted forever.’

‘I know,’ she said, lifting her head.  ‘And I couldn’t stop thinking about you.’

‘Yeah?’ I said, smiling with happiness.

‘Yeah,’ she nodded.  ‘I’m so glad we made up on Saturday night…I don’t think I would have been able to bear it if we’d have stayed mad with each other.  I would have been miserable.’

‘I know, me too,’ I agreed, stroking the hair back from her cheek.

She stared down at me, her eyes glittering with emotion as her heartbeat as fast as mine. 

‘So…what are we going to do here?’ I asked, tentatively pushing the issue because of the limited time we had together.

Her eyebrow quirked with interest.  ‘What would you like to do?’ she asked.

I groaned.  ‘I’m desperate for you to kiss me again…I miss kissing you, Dax,’ I revealed, sighing.

‘You do? Well, we can put that right quickly.’

Dax leant down and captured my mouth with hers. I responded instinctively, breathing her in and letting myself go in her arms.  There was no soft prelude to our kisses, just heady desire from the outset.  She tasted hungry for me, and I knew I needed her just as badly.

Pushing me up against the door, the moment my back pressed against the wood, my arousal heightened.  Her body seemed to undulate against mine and I felt the throb of my lower body, testament to my eagerness to be right here, right now with her.

Dax’s hands went from cupping my face and neck to quickly sliding down my back towards my butt.  She cupped me through my jeans and pulled me up against her, making me want to part my legs and rub against her, which seemed highly inappropriate, given the circumstances. 

She seemed to have no qualms in taking things further though.  Her hand quickly moved from my butt to the front, rubbing my sex through my jeans and making me moan into her kiss languidly.  I circled my hips, eager for the friction she was tantalising me with and made whimpering sounds of need.

‘Baby,’ Dax murmured on a groan, lifting her head.  ‘I’m trying to stick to just kissing.’

‘It’s okay,’ I whispered.  ‘It just feels so good,’ I told her quietly.

She seemed to deliberate for a moment, scanning my eyes.  ‘You reckon you can be quick? We don’t have long.’

‘What? Here?’ I exclaimed.  ‘Just kiss me, Dax-I’ll calm down soon.’

‘But I want to touch you, firecracker.  I bet you’re slick and wet, aren’t you? Ready for me to make you come?’

Her words were arousing, and I felt my nipples tighten under my clothing, my sex clench and throb.  ‘I…we can’t…not here…’

‘We can if we’re quick and quiet,’ she replied, making the decision for me and unbuttoning my jeans.  ‘I reckon you need to wear skirts every now and then,’ she smiled, as her fingers pushed inside the tight jeans.

I looked at her, curiously.

‘For easy access,’ she smiled.

I gasped and then laughed, amused by her and how much she wanted this.  It was a real turn on to be this desired, and I loved the way she made me feel. ‘Maybe I will then,’ I mused.

‘And you’d look hot,’ she smiled, her eyes dancing with merriment.

As I smiled at her, she moved her fingers from the outside of my panties to inside.  Sliding into my soft folds, she made a sound of triumph.

‘I knew it…’ she smiled, her eyes on mine.

‘Don’t…’ I groaned, embarrassed by my blatant reaction to her.

‘Baby, I love it that I make you wet like this…it’s the same for me, believe me.’

I sighed, and let my head drop back against the door.  ‘I need this so badly,’ I groaned.

‘Yeah?’ she murmured, moving her fingers.  ‘Does that feel good?’

‘Mmm hmm,’ I groaned.  ‘So good…keep going…’

‘Fast and hard suit you this morning? We don’t have long, remember?’

‘Do it,’ I begged, reaching for her neck to pull her down and kiss me.

As her mouth met mine, her fingers stopped playing and went to work, pleasuring me with the clear intent on making me come in the quickest time possible.  She rubbed me swiftly, her fingers circling against my eager clitoris.  Moaning into her mouth, I knew it wouldn’t take me long to reach my peak.

Sure enough, minutes later, I came as she rubbed me to completion.  With her mouth stifling my moans, I gasped and stuttered through an intense orgasm before the waves passed and only delicious aftershocks remained.  She lifted her head then, staring down at me with lust-hazed eyes.

‘You were so quick,’ she murmured, scanning my eyes.

‘Yeah, well, I was so turned on,’ I replied, feeling blissful sensations settling all through me. 

Knowing we had just enough time, I leant into kiss her again and moved my own hand to cup her own sex.

She lifted her head, surprised.  ‘Hey; it’s okay-you don’t have to do that,’ she told me. ‘This was for you…’

‘But I was quick, right?’ I smiled.  ‘And I bet you’re as turned on as me, right?’ I said, deftly unbuttoning her jeans to find out.

‘Well, maybe…’ she said, slyly, as I pushed my hand inside.

Gasping as I found her slick and wanting, I looked back up at her face.  ‘You’re more than turned on, Dax! You need this!’ I exclaimed.

‘Well, I’m not going to say no if you’re offering, that’s for sure,’ she chuckled.

I smiled at her, reversing our positions so that it was her back against the door this time.  Lifting my head, I began kissing her whilst my fingers started work.  Rubbing the slick nub of her clitoris, I tasted her tongue with mine, sliding it across hers in search of her delicious taste and scent, which surrounded me.

Her reactions made my own body respond as well.  She was clearly getting closer by the second and I moved my fingers faster, rubbing her furiously as she threw her head back and gasped. I moved to her neck and suckled on a patch of skin, licking and sucking repeatedly while she came with a soft cry.

As she panted her climax, I slowed my fingers, bringing her down slowly.  When she opened her eyes, they glittered at me with adoration.  ‘Firecracker…’ she murmured, on a groan.

I kissed her softly.  ‘Good, huh?’

‘You have no idea,’ she laughed.

I smiled, because I clearly did.  ‘Come on…we need to get sorted out and tidied up. You look like you’ve just been up to no good-and I’m sure I do too.’

‘I really don’t care,’ she sighed.

‘You would if your parents found out-and remember Aradam is around.  Come on…if we’re going to keep this a secret, we need to be careful.’

She sighed. ‘At least we have this room, huh? And I can drive you home each day-I brought my car!’ she told me, wide-eyed.

‘Oh, I walk home with Avi…let me talk to her, okay? I can see if she minds,’ I said, holding her eyes.

‘Will you sit with me in class now?’ she asked. ‘Without arguing with me about it?’ she smiled.

‘I’d love to,’ I told her, happily.  ‘But we better go…classics is in five minutes.’

‘Okay,’ she sighed.  ‘Come on then.’

We left the room quietly and Dax returned the key.  After that, we headed to classics where there was a large lecture hall.  Dax and I headed to the back and during the lecture, when the lights were low for clips on the whiteboard, her hand strayed to my thigh, resting there, rubbing gently.  Part of me wanted to throw caution to the wind and spread my legs there and then for her touch.  Knowing I couldn’t do that, I settled for the comfort her hand on me brought-and the pleasure I felt alongside it.

By lunchtime, I was feeling more than ready to see Dax again.  Heading for the benches under the silver birch trees, I found Avi was there alone-the first to arrive.

‘Hey you!’ I called, as I approached.

‘Fiya! Oh my God, come and sit down! I’ve got the best news!’ she said, excitedly.

‘You have? What’s going on?’ I asked, confused.

‘Ayce asked me to go to the diner with him after school! For a milkshake!’ she said, her eyes bright and round as she told me her news.

‘Oh wow!’ I exclaimed.  ‘You like him?’ I questioned.

‘He’s lovely!’ she told me, happily.  ‘And super gorgeous, too.  He’s failing art so he wants to talk to me about that…I’m hoping he might like me too.  Imagine if I get my first kiss too, Fiya! Oh, it’s all working out, isn’t it?’

I smiled at her, taking her hand.  ‘I’m so happy for you!’ I told her, grinning.

‘So, he’s going to drive, okay? Do you mind walking home alone tonight?’ she asked.

‘Well, funnily enough, Dax wanted me to meet her after school anyway, so it’s all good.  I’ll get a lift home with her,’ I told her, smiling still.

‘Oh perfect! It’s all worked out then,’ she exclaimed.

‘Yeah, it has,’ I said, grinning dopily.

‘By the look on your face, I’m guessing things are going well?’ she questioned.

I sighed.  ‘Really, really well…I like her, Avi-like, crazy, mad like her,’ I admitted ruefully.

‘Well, she is gorgeous.  You two suit each other as well.’

‘Remember to keep it a secret though, okay? Even if you make new friends like Ayce-you can’t tell him, okay?’

‘Okay! Calm down.  I wasn’t planning on it.  The world does not revolve around you Fiya Kaira.  The rest of us have lives too!’

‘I know,’ I said, shaking my head. ‘That’s not what I meant.’

‘Oh, I’m just teasing, silly.  Anyway-where did you disappear off to this morning? I didn’t know Dax does music?’

‘Oh, well she does, but I didn’t hear any.  She, uh…booked out a practice room-so the two of us could make out before school,’ I said, leaning into tell her quietly.

‘No way! Fiya, you surprise me!’ she exclaimed.  ‘So, each morning you’re going to meet her there for the simple purpose of making out?’

‘Well, we can’t do it publicly. She’s not allowed to be gay, Fiya, so we can’t just kiss on the lawn like other couples do.  She’d be plastered all over the papers and disowned by her parents! It would be a disgrace!’

‘I get it.  I mean, it sucks, but I get it,’ she murmured. ‘So; what’s kissing like?’ she asked then.  ‘Is it dreamy like we talked about? Does it make you feel all hot and bothered?’

‘Oh my God,’ I groaned.  ‘With Dax it does, yeah! Oh my, Avi, she’s an incredible kisser…it made me so turned on too…’

‘I’d be all pent up and annoyed if there was no climax after all that, I think!’ she told me.

‘Yeah, well…we might have done that too,’ I admitted.

She gasped.  ‘Fiya!’ she exclaimed.  ‘You did that? In school?’ she gaped.

‘Well, yeah…but only using our hands…like you said, you can’t kiss and kiss and not want to touch more…it’s too arousing.’

‘Well, you’ve shocked me, Fiya.  I didn’t think you had it in you.’

‘Neither did I-but I’m just completely floored by her, Avi.  She’s amazing, funny, intelligent, gorgeous and she makes me hot and bothered.  How can I say no to that?’ I questioned.

‘Simple! You don’t! keep doing it for as long as you can! Wow, there’s me excited about going for a milkshake after school with a guy and you’re in school with someone touching you like that!’

‘It’s coming your way, I’m sure,’ I told her.  ‘I mean, Ayce seems nice.  Would you be interested if he is?’

‘Oh my God, yes!’ she exclaimed.  ‘Aradam is gay, so there’s no point pursuing him.  The guys in our year seem immature, so Ayce is perfect.  He’s a year older, needs my help-and he’s hot.  It’s all good, right?’

‘It sounds really good-and here he comes…with Dax too,’ I smiled.

‘Oh really? Is my hair okay?’ she questioned, lifting a hand to it, self-consciously.

‘You’re gorgeous, Avi-just be yourself and he’ll see how wonderful you are-like the rest of us do.’

She smiled at me, gratefully.  ‘Thanks Fiya.  You’re the best.’

I smiled back, before looking up as Dax arrived.

‘Hey, you,’ she grinned, sliding into sit beside me on the bench.’

‘Hey,’ I replied.  ‘You okay?’

‘Yeah, I’m good.  I left my lunch in the car though…do you, uh…want to come and collect it with me?’ she asked.

I almost laughed with how obvious she was but didn’t.  ‘Sure, we can do that.  Back in a bit, Avi,’ I said, looking over at her.

‘Oh, yeah…okay…’ she said, clearly already distracted by the arrival of Ayce, and beginning to talk to him.

Getting up, I fell into step beside Dax, aware she walked close beside me, touching my shoulder with hers as we walked.

‘So, lunch, huh?’ I murmured, as we neared her car, which was parked at the far end of the car park, under some overhanging trees.

‘Yeah, lunch.  Can you believe I’d be so stupid as to leave it in the car?’ she said, teasingly.  ‘Such a shame, having to come all this way and waste precious minutes of lunch…’

I laughed, smiling up at her as we reached the car.

‘Tinted windows in the back,’ she told me, unlocking the door.

My eyes flew to hers.  ‘Dax!’

‘Well, five minutes won’t hurt, right?’ she said, pulling the door open before looking around to check if anyone was around before encouraging me in the back.

‘You’re so bad,’ I said, as she shut the door behind us and suddenly, we were alone.

‘For good reason,’ she smiled, moving to kiss me immediately.

‘Mmm,’ I groaned, as her mouth found mine.  She tugged me towards her and manoeuvred me so that I straddled her lap.  Desire flooded me in an instant, as we kissed eagerly, our mouths mating desperately.

Her tongue found mine and stroked against the inside of my mouth, arousing me to new heights.  I found myself undulating against her, rocking against her body as she kissed me.  Dax’s hands pushed under my t-shirt and then upwards to push my bra out of the way.  Pulling her mouth from mine, she pushed up my clothing, exposing my naked breasts to her instantly.

Leaning forwards, she took one nipple in her mouth and suckled hard, lapping at the tip and then suckling so hard it made my stomach clench with arousal.  Releasing it from her mouth, she licked at it, making me tremble, her soft tongue so pleasurable against me.  moving to the other side, she suckled, lapped and licked my erect nipple, making me squirm on the seat. 

With my nipples peaked and prominent, I sat astride her and looked down at her glittering eyes.  She reached for the vial around my neck and pulled it away, dropping it to the floor of the car. 

Tugging me close, she then lavished attention on my neck, breathing in my true scent and seemingly growing more and more aroused with each passing second because her breathing changed and faltered, her ragged breaths coming thick and fast.

I knew I couldn’t stop now, and as she pushed me to lie on the back seat, I somehow knew what was going to happen.  I couldn’t stop it either, as I was too turned on.  Her touch was incredible, and I couldn’t seem to get enough of her.

In seconds she had dispensed with my jeans and panties, and then bent somehow to get in between my legs.  The excitement of doing this out here in a car where anyone could be walking by was intense, and I felt my heart hammer in my chest at the very thought.

When her tongue found my clitoris, I jerked and cried out.  Her hands reached up to squeeze my tender breasts while her mouth set to work.  Licking at me in constant motion, she paused to suckle hard on my clitoris. I moaned with delight and arched up into her touch.  Her fingers played with my sensitive nipples while her tongue kept pushing me higher.  When one of her hands disappeared from my breast, I quickly realised that she was pleasuring herself with it, because more wet sounds and movements came from below.  She was clearly as turned on as I was. 

I lost it in the space of a few minutes, such was the force of my desire.  When I came, I arched magnificently, straining against her and meeting her eyes as she kept her tongue moving and pleasuring me in constant motion.

Slumping back onto the seat, I instantly couldn’t believe what I had done.

‘Oh God…Dax, we’re in a car park!’ I said, sitting and covering myself up.

She laughed and moved up and over, grabbing my chin and directing it to her face.  She kissed me intimately, allowing me to taste the mutual combination of our desire.  It was heady and exciting, and I felt my heart calm its pace in response.

When she lifted her head, she looked down at me.  ‘Definitely wear a skirt sometimes,’ she commented.  ‘Easier access for me, yeah?’ she smiled.

I gasped.  ‘You’re planning on doing this again?’ I asked, ‘Not just as a one off?’

‘Baby; I want to be with you all the time.  I could do this all day if we were able to. That being said, you do look like you’ve just had a crazy intense orgasm.  Let’s make you look school-appropriate again, huh?’

I laughed as she helped put my clothes back into place and fix my hair.

‘There…perfect,’ she smiled.

‘Far from it, but let’s go.  Avi will be wondering where we got to!’

‘Did you speak to her about after school?’ Dax asked.

‘I did yeah.  She’s fine with it because Ayce asked her out-to the diner!’ I told her, happily.

‘I know, he told me,’ she said, looking decidedly smug.

‘Did you have something to do with that?’ I asked, giving her a suspicious look.

‘I may have,’ she chuckled. ‘I just told Ayce that I’d met you recently and that you had a really pretty, lovely friend. I offered to introduce him, and he was keen-he recently split from his girlfriend, so he’s been kind of down.  Works for all of us, right?’

‘It sure does!’ I exclaimed.  ‘Well done, you!’

‘It means I can drive you home after school, doesn’t it?’ she smiled.

‘Well, it does…but don’t get any naughty ideas,’ I told her.  ‘Mum is very strict with me after school.  I’m expected home by four at the latest and then have to complete my homework before dinner.  I’m not allowed out on a school night either.’

‘It’s college!’ she exclaimed. ‘There’s meant to be more freedom!’

‘There’s meant to be, sure.  Not with my Mum around.’

‘Hang on-if she takes the job at the palace, I’m pretty sure they don’t finish until around five.’

I cocked my head at her.  ‘Interesting…’

‘Which means, an hour where there’s no-one home.  Perhaps I should come back with you tonight and ingratiate myself to your Mum.  If she likes me, this will be easier…and she has no reason to suspect anything, right? She doesn’t think you’re a lesbian, does she?’

‘She would have no inkling at all…and I don’t know what I am, Dax,’ I said, unsure.  ‘I mean, is it okay if I don’t label myself? I don’t really know right now…’

‘Fiya, it’s fine! Sorry, I didn’t mean to make you worry about that.  I just meant that she wouldn’t suspect that you’re interested in me in that way, right?’

‘No.  She would have no idea, you’re right.’

‘Okay then, so we go to yours after school-as friends-and make it clear that we’re becoming close-again, as friends.  That should help this, right? She might be more willing to let me come round?’

‘I guess so…just stress the whole royal angle with my mother.  She’s easily swayed with that kind of crap,’ I told her.

Dax laughed at me.  ‘That kind of crap?’ she repeated.

I shrugged.  ‘Well, you know…all that being fancy, affluent and posh stuff.  She would love to elevate her status like that, but we’re poor and simple.  She’s easily impressed by people like you.’

‘But you aren’t?’ she smiled.

‘I’m not saying I’m not impressed with you, you…but I don’t care about the princess thing, if I’m honest,’ I told her.  ‘I like you for who you are deep down here,’ I said, placing a hand to her heart. ‘I actually don’t like that you’re royal, have commitments and have to hide who you truly are. That makes me sad.’

She cocked her head and studied me.  ‘You know something, Fiya? You’re one of the first people who has ever really seen me for who I am-not the title, the wealth and what I could do or bring to you.  I like that you think it’s all crap.  I like that you’re not interested in any of it.  The truth is, I feel the same-but I’m stuck in the middle of it.’

‘I know you are,’ I sympathised.  ‘But if we can do anything for each other, it’s taking a few minutes for ourselves here and there.  We both know it can’t be forever, but for right now, it works.’

She sighed.  ‘I could fall for you so easily, Fiya,’ she said, unexpectedly.

I gazed at her, her captive eyes holding mine.  I felt my heart begin to pound in my chest and my breathing faltered. ‘What?’ I exclaimed, breathlessly.

‘You heard me,’ she said, quietly. ‘But I keep telling myself not to think that way…that this isn’t going to last…it’s hard though, Fiya.  I really like you.’

‘I really like you too,’ I murmured, scanning her beautiful eyes.

‘Do you ever wish things could be different?’ she questioned.  ‘Easier?’

I sighed. ‘Only all the time,’ I said, sadly.

She scanned my eyes.  ‘We better get back to class.’

‘I know,’ I replied, feeling more and more drawn and connected to her with each passing second.

‘You know if I could change how it is, I would?’

‘I know,’ I said again, feeling her pain.  ‘Come on, let’s go…distract ourselves.  This is meant to be a fun thing, remember? No getting all heavy and sad, okay?’ I said, trying to be light-hearted.

She smiled at me, but the movement didn’t light her eyes.  I knew, no matter how hard either of us tried, that this would never been light and fun between us.  The connection was too strong. After locking up the car, we walked slowly back up to the college.  Parting reluctantly, we both headed for our separate afternoon lessons.

At the end of the day, Dax was waiting for me out on the lawn when I emerged from the building.  Making my way towards her, I felt a longing sweep through me as I neared her.  She looked so beautiful, her bright blonde hair shining in the sunlight.

‘Hi,’ I said, as I reached her.

‘Hey beautiful,’ she said, quietly, turning to walk with me once I’d reached her.

‘Hey, shush!’ I exclaimed.

‘I can’t help myself,’ she said, smiling over at me.  ‘You’re so pretty, Fiya.’

‘No, I’m not,’ I blushed.  ‘I’m as average as they come!’

‘You’re so wrong,’ she drawled, shaking her head. ‘You’re stunning, Fiya…you just don’t realise it yet.’

I shook my head.  ‘You’re an idiot.’

She chuckled.  ‘I’m your idiot,’ she smiled, as we reached the car.

After unlocking the door, she held the door open for me. ‘Thanks.’

She just smiled, seemingly more than content.

Dax drove me the short distance home, and when we reached the house, I saw that my mother’s car was not there.

‘She’s not home,’ I murmured, thoughtfully.

‘Check your phone? Maybe she’s left a message?’

‘Oh yeah,’ I said, digging in my bag as we left the car and headed for the door.  I let us in and emptied my bag on the kitchen table, searching for my discarded phone.  When I found it, sure enough, there was a message on my phone.

‘Great interview-tell you about it later.  Be back at five, Mum x’ it read.

‘She said the interview went well and she won’t be back until five,’ I told Dax, looking up at her with excitement.

Her eyebrows rose.  ‘Yeah?’ she said, brightening.  ‘Come on then! We can mess about in your room!’

‘You don’t waste any time, do you?’ I exclaimed. ‘You do realise we’ve already done stuff twice today-and it’s a Monday!’ I said, stunned at how much she wanted me.

‘I don’t think what day it is matters, gorgeous.  Now come on, we have to steal moments when we get the chance.  I can’t wait to get you laid out and naked.  I do like the times at school but it’s even better when I can get you completely to myself-and on a bed!’

I smiled.  ‘Come on then.  It’s almost four…we’ve got an hour.’

She reached for my hand, and we ran for the door.

Upstairs, Dax shut and locked my door behind us. 

‘Can you hear her car from here?’ she asked as she headed for me and started pulling at my clothes.

‘Yeah, you can hear the gravel on the driveway when she pulls in.  Blimey, keen much?’ I exclaimed, as she started tugging my t-shirt above my head.

‘We don’t have much time!’ she said, ‘And what if she’s home early? You don’t want her to find you spread eagled on the bed, naked, with me in between your legs.’

I laughed at the sheer horror I could imagine on her face. ‘I wouldn’t live to see another day!’ I exclaimed.  ‘Oh my God, she’d literally kill me.’

‘Then come on.  Let’s get on with it.’

‘Are you always like this?’ I asked, as we stripped off our clothes and tumbled to the bed.

‘What do you mean?’

‘Like, really horny?’ I asked, bluntly.

She threw her head back and laughed.  ‘Not normally, no.  You seem to bring it out in me.  I’ve never felt so drawn to someone before, Fiya.  Our connection is unique.’

I sighed, wishing this could be forever.  ‘Kiss me,’ I murmured, huskily.

She bent her head and captured my mouth with hers.

Half an hour later, we lay on the bed replete and satisfied.  My heart was beginning to calm its frantic rhythm and my head was telling me that we should get up and get dressed-in case my mother decided to make an appearance.

‘You okay?’ Dax asked, by my side.

‘Yeah,’ I murmured, quietly.

‘You seem thoughtful,’ she commented.

‘No, it’s all good-I was just thinking that we should get dressed in case Mum comes home.’

She groaned.  ‘Party pooper,’ she muttered.  ‘But yeah…you’re right.  Let’s get up.’

We got up and dressed and I made the bed.  After opening the window, I sat down at my desk instead of the bed, putting a safe distance between us.

‘It’s all good, Fiya-even if she comes home now, there’s nothing to worry about.’

‘Maybe you should just go before she does-we don’t want her to even suspect, let alone know you were here.  It adds up to too many clues.’

She sighed. ‘Okay.  I should be getting home anyway.  My own parents will be questioning me over where I was.’

‘What will you say?’ I asked.

She shrugged.  ‘I don’t know…maybe that I stayed on at school to finish a song or something?’

‘Well, don’t get in trouble.  We need to play by the rules if this is going to work between us.’

She nodded slowly.  ‘You’re not regretting our choice to keep going with this? Despite the fact that it’s going to be hard?’

‘I’ve accepted the fact that this isn’t an easy situation, Dax.  I can’t turn off my feelings for you.  I really like you.’

‘And I really like you, Fiya.  Like I said earlier, I’m this close to falling for you,’ she said, pinching her fingers together to indicate a minute amount.

I sighed.  ‘Don’t keep saying that…’

‘Why not?’ she questioned.

‘Because it makes me yearn for things we can’t have.’

She went still, staring at me.  Shaking her head suddenly, she got to her feet.  ‘I should go. You’re right.  I’m sorry I got all heavy again.  I’ll head home before your Mum arrives back.’

‘And before you get in trouble,’ I added.

She nodded.  ‘It’s complete madness,’ she decided. ‘I’m months away from being eighteen-an adult.  Even then I won’t be able to make choices for myself.’

‘It’s the same for me, Dax,’ I reminded her.  ‘And we’ve had this conversation.  We just need to accept it now and enjoy this for as long as we can.’

She didn’t respond, just stared at me looking sad.

‘Don’t be upset,’ I begged.

She nodded, looking away, seemingly distancing herself from her emotions.  ‘I’m going to go.’

‘Yeah,’ I sighed.

We headed to the door together and then walked downstairs.  At the door, she turned back, as if she was going to say something but then changed her mind.  ‘See you tomorrow, Fiya.’

‘Yeah…see you,’ I said, with regret. 

As she left, I realised I’d become very attached to Dax in a short space of time.  I needed to spend some time processing everything, otherwise I was going to be very hurt, I realised.  Closing the door behind her, I headed into the kitchen to make a start on dinner.

When my Mum came in twenty minutes later, she was grateful that I was cooking already.

‘Fiya! Thank you, darling! That’s good of you to start the tea,’ she smiled.

‘Yeah, well, I figured you’d probably had a busy day,’ I told her.  ‘How was the interview?’ I asked, knowing she’d want me to ask.

‘Oh, it went so well-that well that I’ve been offered the job!’ she exclaimed.  ‘I literally start tomorrow! I spent today being trained up by them!’

‘No way!’ I said, stunned.  ‘So, you’re going to be working at the palace?’

‘Yes, that’s right.  I’m working alongside a team of others and the pay is so much better than my other jobs combined that I can give them up and focus on the one role. I’m so happy, Fiya.  This is going to be such a positive change for me.’

‘I’m happy for you, Mum,’ I told her, happily. ‘Really pleased.  Will your hours change then?’ I asked, anxious to know when she would and would not be about.

‘Well morning’s will be the same.  I’ll just be home a little later-around five thirty most nights probably.  If you could start dinner some nights, like you’re doing now, that would be really helpful,’ she said then.

‘Yeah, that’s fine,’ I agreed.  ‘So, does this mean you’re going to have much to do with the King and Queen?’ I questioned.

‘No, I don’t think so.  Apparently, they spend most of their time at the other residence.  A mansion.’

‘Oh…well, that’s great news, Mum.  Congratulations!’

‘Thanks honey.  Everything’s finally falling into place. You’re in college, with a bright future ahead of you and I’m finally going to do a good job and get paid well. Life is good!’

I smiled at her, hoping she was right.  Despite her bright smile, I felt like a cloud hung over me.  I was happy that I’d met Dax, but it brought one hell of a lot of complications to my life too.  She was on my mind constantly as I cooked the dinner, and through the rest of the evening too.

The rest of the week followed the same pattern of Monday.  Dax and I stole moments wherever we could, and although they were enjoyable, pleasurable and left me feeling satisfied, deep down I knew that this wasn’t what either of us wanted, ultimately.  Seeing the growing relationship between Avi and Ayce just confirmed that, as every time they were openly affectionate with each other on the lawn, I felt a pang of jealously sweep through me. I wanted the same, and I wanted it with Dax.  Unfortunately, that wasn’t destined to be.

On Friday morning, I walked to school feeling pensive.  When I met Dax, Avi went off with Ayce while I trailed beside Dax to the music room. 

‘You seem sad,’ she commented, as we closed the door behind us, giving us privacy.

‘I guess I am a bit,’ I mused, thinking things through.

‘Talk to me, Fiya.  What’s going on in your head?’

‘Oh, I don’t know…nothing…just ignore me. I’m sure this will pass.’

‘What will pass? What’s going on in your head?’ she asked.

I sighed.  ‘I just feel…I don’t know, I feel happy about what’s happening between us, but it’s also bringing me down.  When I’m with you, it’s like all the things I’m meant to feel are there.  It’s amazing.  You make me smile, I enjoy your company and I’m attracted to you.  It’s pretty damn perfect, you know? The trouble is, I feel like none of this is real…or if I let myself go with you completely, that it’s going to hurt so badly when this is over.’

‘Oh Fiya…’ she sighed.

‘I’m worried that this isn’t a good idea, Dax.  I don’t want to end this now, but maybe that would be better.’

‘Better for who? Fiya, this will hurt no matter when it ends…whether it’s now, in a month or a year from now.  Please don’t back away from me.  I want to spend as much time with you as I can before life takes us in different directions.’

‘But that’s just it! It will, won’t it? So, why are we doing this? I should be trying to do as my mother tells me-to find a match, so my future works out happier than hers did.’

‘You want to meet some guy? Would that make you happy, Fiya?’ she demanded, looking angry.

‘No, I don’t want to meet some guy-but I’m saying maybe I should.  One day, I’m going to have to, right?’ I said, feeling a sinking feeling in the pit of my stomach.  I didn’t even like any of the guys I’d met.  They stank-and it was more than a little off putting.

‘Fuck it then,’ she said, heading for the door.  ‘Let’s forget it,’ she said angrily. 

‘Dax, wait!’

‘No,’ she said, whirling on me.  ‘Because I’ve been thinking the same, damn thing! I love being with you, Fiya! I absolutely, fucking love it! Do you think I want to be going into something like this knowing that’s it going to be over as soon as it starts? I don’t! I really, damn well don’t!’ she yelled.  ‘And you know what? When I said I could fall for you, I was lying…’

I stared at her, wide eyed and shocked by the ferocity of her outburst.

‘I’m already in love with you, Fiya.  I have been since the moment you first started bitching at me for whatever it was that first time we spoke.  So, yeah…let’s call it a fucking day-because this won’t end well.  You’ve already broken my heart, you see. Go on…let’s get out of here,’ she muttered.

I didn’t know what to do, so I turned and left, walking away from her swiftly.  Tears flowed down my cheeks in rivers as the realisation that I loved her too, hit me.  I didn’t stop walking until I found the nearest bathroom.  Slumping into the corner of a stall, I felt my heart break as I cried and cried.  It was over.  The love of my life; my soul mate, and it was over. 

For the rest of the day, I avoided seeing Dax.  In the final class of the day, an announcement on the overhead speakers requested that Dax and Aradam attend the principal’s office.  I thought nothing of it, aside from the fact that it reminded me of her.  Watching the clock move too slowly on the wall, I longed for the day to end but the seconds seemed to tick by in slow motion, making me ache to go home, call into a ball on my bed and cry.

When the day finally ended, I walked out of the building to a commotion out on the lawn.  People were crowding in groups, chatting, crying and being dramatic in the way they spoke, and I was instantly confused.  Hurrying over to where Avi stood with her group of people, acting in the same way.

‘Avi? What’s going on?’ I said, joining her side.  I noted her concerned face and the shocked stares of the guys surrounding her.

‘You haven’t heard?’ she gasped.

‘No, what is it? What’s going on? Why is everyone freaked out like this?’ I wanted to know.

‘It’s King and Queen Diazak,’ she said, urgently.  ‘They’re dead!’

I literally froze on the spot.  ‘They’re what?’

‘Dead! They’ve been killed!’ she exclaimed, shaking her head.

I felt my knees threaten to buckle, as all my thoughts went to Dax instantaneously.  This was why she and Aradam had been called earlier.  My heart broke for her.  ‘No…’ I denied.

‘The news is all over it…saying it was the work of vampires…oh my God, Fiya, the news is talking of war!’

‘War?’ I cried, shocked.

‘This could take us to war…if it was vampires, they’re not going to accept it, not after our history with the vampire clans!’

‘No,’ I kept saying, shaking my head.  ‘Dax…’

‘She’s gone, Fiya. They took them earlier from school.  Oh my God, she’ll have to take over…she’ll be Queen now.  She has no choice but to step up to the role!’

‘She doesn’t want that…’ I murmured, shaking my head as silent tears fell from my eyes.

‘Oh Fiya, don’t cry,’ Avi said, gathering me close.

‘Dax…’ I whimpered, helplessly.

‘I know, I know.  Come on.  Let’s get home and watch the news.  Your Mum might have heard something too.  Let’s go.’

I let her guide me away from the college, stumbling down the pavement together, completely in shock.  All I could think of was Dax and what this meant for her.  Grief filled me, and I barely functioned as Avi led me back to the house. 

When we reached home, my mother was already back, and as expected, as shaken as the rest of us.

‘Fiya! You’ve heard!’ she exclaimed, as Avi led me through the door.

‘What happened?’ I cried, falling into her arms for a hug-something I rarely did these days.

‘We were all sent home when the news came in,’ she said, shaking her head.  ‘All we know is that the King and Queen have been killed,’ she said, wide-eyed and shocked.  ‘They’re saying on the news that it was the work of vampires,’ she continued.  ‘And that we could be going to war.’

‘But Dax!’ I cried, flooded with tears.

‘Yes, I know…she’ll be queen now, I suppose,’ my mother said, leading me to the lounge to sit down.

The TV was on, and we all crowded around, watching the live news on the subject.  They kept repeating the same facts-that the King and Queen were dead, and that they thought it was the work of vampires.  The discussions of war were worrying, talk of assembling armies and everyone gathering together to fight back was terrifying to me.  I couldn’t stop thinking of what this meant for Dax and the changes this would bring in her life-not to mention the loss of her parents, which would be devastating. 

‘I have to see her,’ I said, unexpectedly.

‘Who?’ my mother frowned. ‘Princess Araiadax? Why would you need to see her?’

‘She’s my friend!’ I exclaimed.  ‘I need to tell her…need to make her realise…need to…she needs me…’

‘Fiya; Araiadax will be grieving right now! She also won’t have the time or inclination to see you, Fiya! Honestly! The poor woman is dealing with her parent’s death, taking over the crown and dealing with impending war.  I know you were friends, Fiya, but honestly…not now!’ she said, somewhat angrily.

I slumped on the sofa, crying.  No-one even questioned my reaction due to the fact that everyone was so upset and in shock.  I felt powerless to help, even though I was desperate to.  I loved Dax and wanted to be there for her.  I knew, though, that in a heartbeat, everything had changed.  Life had changed.  Everything was different now and these irrevocable changes would alter everything.  As grief settled over me for multiple reasons, somehow, I knew that life would never be the same again.

Chapter 8

Eight years later

‘Where the fuck have you been?’ my husband demanded as I walked through the door, arms loaded with boxes.

‘I had to collect the last of Mum’s belongings, Garsay.  The house has to be emptied,’ I reminded him.

‘Does that mean you haven’t been to work again today?’ he demanded.  ‘No more money again, yeah? Honestly, you’re such a fucking let down, Fiya.’

‘My mother has just died! I had to take the time to sort out her belongings! I have responsibilities!’ I cried.

‘You have responsibilities here,’ he growled, ‘Ones which you’ve been neglecting all week!’

I knew what he was talking about and felt sick to my stomach.  ‘My Mum just died, Garsay,’ I reminded him, coldly.

‘Yeah, yeah-keep using that as an excuse, right? Come to the bedroom.  The twins will be home in half an hour-you need to make sure you’ve done your duty before I have to go to work.  One of us needs to…for fuck’s sake,’ he said, shaking his head.

‘No, Garsay…please? I can’t do that right now…my Mum just dies…I’m not in that place…not thinking about that…’

‘You’re never thinking about it, that’s the damn problem.  Put those down and get into the bedroom.  Now!’ he demanded.

I gaped at him, shocked at the change in his anger levels.  He’d been verbally aggressive constantly, physical on occasion but he hadn’t yet forced me to have sex with him when I didn’t want to.  True, I’d never refused before my mother died, thinking it was my ‘duty’ but now I wasn’t so sure.

‘Come on,’ he said, striding over to me. 

He grabbed the boxes and drooped them unceremoniously on the floor.  I heard something break and cried out my hurt.  ‘Stop! You broke the vase! It’s precious to me.’

‘It’s just stuff, you stupid bitch.’

With that, he stopped even attempting to play nice and physically manhandled me to the bedroom where he I fought back against him, desperate for him not to do this-and making it known.

I’d shut my mouth for so long that it seemed that I couldn’t stop ranting at him.  I yelled how I hated him, how he disgusted me and how I hated sex with him.  He responded by hitting me angrily, slapping me around the face and then pushing me to the bed, face down. 

Pulling at my clothing, I wrestled against him but found him far too strong to get away from.  His attempts to rape me lasted no more than a minute before he growled in frustration.  ‘Ugly bitch! Stupid frigid bitch! You’re so, fucking disgusting that I can’t even get hard!’ he said, trying desperately to get himself to the point where he could hurt me.

I kicked out, scrambling away, panting hard.  ‘Get away from me! I want a divorce! To break the bond!’ I screamed at him.

‘You stupid fucking bitch,’ he said, glaring at me.  ‘As if want to be with you anyway! I’m leaving,’ he decided.  ‘I’m going to be with Atrina…at least she’s not a frigid bitch like you…opens her legs for me willingly.  Take your bitch ways and fuck off with them…take the fucking brats too…drive me nuts,’ he muttered, shaking his head.

‘Those children are the best thing that came of this union, and you know it!’ I raged.

‘Nothing good came of this union,’ he shouted back, ‘And you just try getting out of it! Good luck with that, you stupid bitch.’

‘I will end this!’ I raged, losing my shit, and getting to my feet angrily.

He responded by grabbing me by the neck and slamming my head towards the bed.  Unfortunately, it hit the bedside table instead and a painful crack sounded in my head. I cried out in pain and whimpered, unable to move.

‘Stupid fucking bitch,’ he said, one more time, and spat on me before footsteps sounded. 

Unable to move, I lay there, shaking in shock.

When I was able to move, I lifted my head and put a hand to my skull.  I was bleeding from my forehead so grabbed a pillow and pressed it against the painful area and sat up.  Reaching for my phone on the dresser, I called someone I knew would always be there for me in my time of need.

‘Hello? Fiya?’

‘Avi; I need your help,’ I said, quietly.

She paused for a long moment. ‘I’m on my way,’ she told me, and hung up.

When Avi arrived, ten minutes later, I hadn’t been able to move from the bed.

‘Fiya?’ she called, coming into the house.  ‘Fiya, where are you?’ she called again.

‘In here,’ I managed, struggling with the pain.

‘Fiya? Oh my God, Fiya!’ she exclaimed, rushing to my side, and grasping my shoulders.

‘I need your help,’ I said, quietly.

‘Oh sweetheart, up we get…come on…oh my God, did he do this to you?’ she asked, gently moving me so that she could get to my head.

‘He was so angry,’ I said, quietly, resigned to this being the end now.

‘Oh Fiya, I’m so sorry, sweetie…no-one should ever hurt you in this way,’ she said, tending to my head. ‘Hang on…I’m going to get something to clear you up…’

Avi gently cleaned the blood away and checked me over for more injuries.  Aside from bruising and the head injury, it seemed I would be okay.

‘Tell me what happened?’ Avi begged, when I was cleared up a bit.

I shuddered, crying a little.  ‘I, uh…came in…with Mum’s stuff…I couldn’t face work today again…’

‘Of course no, Fiya! You just lost your Mum! You can’t be in work!’ she exclaimed.

‘Well, I didn’t feel up to it, but then I got home after picking up the last of Mum’s stuff.  He went mental, saying I should have been at work,’ I cried.  ‘He told me I’d been neglecting my duties…honestly, Avi, I thought he was going to rape me.’

‘Oh my God, Fiya!’

‘He tried but couldn’t get it up…said he was leaving and going to Atrina’s place.  I’ve suspected another affair for a while but I didn’t know with who.  Avi, I need your help-I can’t carry on like this,’ I told her, tearfully.

‘No, of course you can’t!’ she exclaimed.  ‘Tell me what you need me to do.’

‘Can we come and stay for a short while? I want to get in touch with the elders and the high priestess. I need to end this before he does something even worse.  He doesn’t even care about the children, Avi.  Please? Let us come and stay with you? I don’t feel safe here anymore.’

‘Oh Fiya, of course! Ayce and I will take care of you until you sort all of this. Don’t worry for a second longer.  Now come on-let’s pack what you need and get gone.  I’ll pick up all the kids from school in an hour and you can start trying to get in touch with the powers that be.  We’ll help you-and won’t rest until this is solved.  Don’t worry, okay? We’re here for you.’

I nodded, sagging against her in relief.  I would get out of my personal nightmare, there was no other choice but to do just that.

It took a week to be granted a meeting with the high priestess and elders.  After a week staying with Avi, Ayce and their three children, I was more than ready to make some changes. Witnessing their union, their happiness, was a shock to me.  Their marriage was the real deal, and it made me realise just how awful mine had been.

During that week, Garsay had come calling several times, but been refused and escorted away by Ayce forcefully both times.  The police had been called twice, but it didn’t seem to stop him.  He still wanted to exert his control over me, despite knowing that I wanted to end things.

‘You okay?’ Ayce asked, as he drove me to the evening meeting, a week later.

‘I’m nervous,’ I admitted, struggling with my emotions.

‘I’ll be by your side, okay? I’m sorry it’s me and not Avi-but she was in a better position to stay home with the kids.’

‘I know,’ I said, looking over at him, ‘And I’m glad it’s you,’ I murmured, gratefully.  ‘You make me feel safe, Ayce-and I really appreciate how you’ve protected me from him this week.’

‘He will be held to account, don’t you worry.  I’m ready to say my piece to the elders if they refute your requests.  Stay strong, okay? State the facts clearly and make it known that this cannot carry on.’

‘What if they say no?’ I said, trembling.

‘Don’t think like that, Fiya.  Stay strong and I’ll be there to back you up,’ he promised.

I sighed, feeling the butterflies gather in the pit of my stomach.  ‘Yeah…let’s get this done,’ I said, reminding myself to be brave.

When we arrived at the grand house, there seemed to be a gathering of sorts going on.  Lots of people were in the lounge area and we approached the door, were asked for our names and then led into sit in a waiting area. 

While we were waiting, another two people sat waiting for their meeting with the high priestess.  They were both men, and I could sense their nervousness.

‘Do you have a meeting as well?’ I asked, tentatively, scanning them both.

‘Yes,’ one of them answered. ‘We’re seeing the high priestess…you?’

‘Same,’ I nodded, ‘Requesting to break a bond,’ I sighed, unsure of why I was sharing this with them.

‘Oh, I’m sorry,’ she same guy responded.  ‘We’re here for the opposite reason-to request a union.’

‘Oh!’ I said, surprised.  ‘Well, I hear they’re becoming more willing to accept same sex couples these days,’ I murmured.

‘We’re really hoping so,’ they guy said, reaching for his partner’s hand. ‘Neither of us could cope with being mated with a female.  We love each other too much.’

I felt a deep sinking feeling in my stomach, remembering my own past and the choices and sacrifices I’d had to make.  ‘I hope they grant it,’ I said, as my name was called.  ‘Excuse me-that’s us.’

I got up and followed the regal-looking man who had called for me.

Inside the great hall, I was led to were sat a line of important looking elders, flanked along each side of a grand table.  I saw the high priestess head towards me, floating on air it seemed, as her gracefulness defied logic.

‘Why, Fiya Kaira! How lovely to see you, my dear.  I’m so sorry to hear about your poor mother.  Such a wonderful, hardworking woman she was.  I trust you gave her a good send off?’

‘Yes, high priestess.  I’m still grieving for her, but yes…her funeral was well attended.’

She nodded.  ‘You must release her from your thoughts.  She is in a wonderful place-and with loved ones.’

I swallowed hard, thinking of my father and brother.  ‘Yes,’ I nodded.

‘So, you are here for a reason, I gather?’

I nodded.  ‘I wish to break the bond of my union.  I have multiple reasons and evidence to provide you with…’ I said, somewhat desperate for her to believe me.

‘Place your hand in mine, child,’ she ordered.

I lifted a trembling hand towards her offered palms.  When she took mine, she stared at me intensely, as if she were looking right inside me.  The coldness of her long fingers was a shock, and I shivered under her captive gaze.

‘Interesting,’ she mused.  ‘Very interesting…’

‘Can I break the bond? Can you see how it’s been?’ I said, shaking with the desperation of someone who needed her freedom-needed the bonds to be broken.

‘You were on the wrong path, my dear.  This was not your intended destiny,’ she informed me.

‘It wasn’t?’ I questioned, trembling.

‘No, my dear…I see all-and know all.  I see your past, present and future.  Yes, I shall grant the dissolution of the union.  I shall see to it that this man never harms you ever again.  I also believe there is someone here today who you need to meet once more.  A difficult reunion,’ she mused, thinking about her words, ‘But necessary.  I shall be back, my dear.  Stay present.’

I nodded, shaken.

The high priestess turned and floated off and I turned to Ayce, who stood a few steps behind me.

‘What did she say?’ he hissed, joining my side quickly.

‘She said she would dissolve the union,’ I said, still reeling in shock.  ‘She said that it wasn’t my destiny to be with him.’

‘No shit,’ he muttered, under his breath.  ‘No-one deserves to be with that piece of crap.’

‘She said she could see everything about me when she held my hands.’

‘I’ve heard that…she’s very wise, Fiya.  I trust she’ll know how to help you,’ he said, kindly.

‘I hope so,’ I sighed.  ‘I just want an end to this so I can move on.  I’m sick of being miserable and living each day wondering what’s coming next.  It’s like living a life treading on eggshells. It has to end.’

‘It will, Fiya. I’m sure.’

‘Okay-so, what’s happening now?’

‘She said something about a reunion? That she needed to go and get someone I needed to talk to-what’s that all about?’ I questioned, baffled.

‘Maybe one of the high elders?’ he suggested.

‘I don’t know,’ I said, but then turned at the sound of a door slamming open abruptly. I looked over to see a commotion as someone flew through the door at speed, heading towards me at pace.

I didn’t have time to react before she was there before me, in the flesh.  Speechless, I could say nothing.  It was Ayce who spoke first.

‘Dax!’ he exclaimed.

Dax’s eyes were only for me though, as she tried to hug me, hard.  ‘Fiya!’ she exclaimed. ‘Is it really you?’ she gasped.

I couldn’t speak, my heart was hammering so fast in my chest that I felt ready to pass out.  My knees threatened to buckle, and I stumbled, being caught by Ayce behind me.

‘Come and talk in the other room,’ Dax said, coming to my other side.

Without any kind of consent or agreement, I was led away from the onlooking, interested eyes and flanked by Ayce and Dax into the other room.  There, they sat me down and Dax sat in front of me, as she sat on the coffee table in front of me. 

I sat, trembling, as Dax spoke to Ayce.  ‘Can you give us a minute, Ayce?’ she asked. 

‘Well, that’s up to Fiya, Dax,’ Ayce spoke.  ‘She’s been through a lot lately.  Fiya? What do you think?’ he asked.

‘Been through a lot? What’s going on?’ she asked, looking from Ayce to me and back again.

‘Fiya’s here to dissolve her union and break the bond between her and Garsay,’ Ayce revealed, as I still couldn’t speak.

‘You married Garsay?’ she gasped.

‘She had to! There was little choice when you never returned, Dax,’ Ayce exclaimed.  ‘It’s a fucking long story to tell now but the end result is this…Fiya’s hurt and none of us want her to be stuck in this situation for any longer.  She doesn’t deserve this life. It’s not fair.’

‘What happened to you?’ Dax exclaimed, scanning my eyes.

I couldn’t get over the fact that the woman I still loved was sat in front of me, talking to me in the flesh.  It was too much to bear, and I couldn’t cope. ‘I want to go home,’ I told Ayce, looking at him urgently.

‘That’s fine,’ he nodded, giving a warning glance to Dax. ‘Look, I know you might want to catch up with Fiya after all this time, but now’s clearly not the right time.  We came here because we had a meeting with the high priestess about dissolving the union between her and Garsay.  She’s barely healing from his attack on her, so please Dax-don’t make this harder on her.’

‘How would I make this harder?’ she exclaimed.  ‘I want to help!’

‘It’s a few years too late,’ Ayce said, summing up all the hurt I’d felt for years in a simple sentence.

‘I tried!’ Dax exclaimed.  ‘I wrote constantly, but she ignored every single letter-every message.’

‘There were no letters,’ I said, sadly.

‘I wrote to you daily at one point!’ Dax cried.  ‘Fiya, I did!’

‘Can we go back now?’ I asked Ayce, unwilling to hear it.  ‘I need to be home with the kids.’

‘You have children?’ Dax asked, quietly.

I glanced at her, briefly.  ‘Twins.  Seven,’ I said, unwilling to divulge much to her. ‘They need me.  I have to go.’

She nodded, sitting back a little. Straightening her shoulders, she stared at me.  ‘I will help you in any way you need, Fiya.’

I swallowed hard, knowing how easy it would be to accept that and let her back into my life.  ‘I appreciate the sentiment, but I’m fine.  Maybe I need a little time to rebuild myself after this nightmare but I’m strong-and I don’t need you anymore.’

She stared at me, scanning my face. I drank in her incredible face, noting the changes and the difference that age had had on her and then stood. 

‘Can we go?’ I asked Ayce.

‘Yeah, of course.’

To my surprise, she let us go without any more argument.

As we left the room, the high priestess stood in the hallway.

‘My dear, speak with me a moment?’

I walked over to her and let her take my hand in hers once more.  ‘Can you grant my request?’ I asked, eager to leave.

‘I will be in touch with your mate-and what is necessary will be done.  You are strong, Fiya Kaira-and you did not deserve such treatment,’ she told me, wisely.  ‘A suitable punishment will prevail for the man who harmed you,’ she murmured.

I swallowed hard, relief filling me as my heart pounded.  ‘Thank you, high priestess,’ I whispered, emotion filling my throat. ‘You can’t know how much this means to me.’

‘Oh, I do, my dear.  We’ll be in touch,’ she told me, her eyes boring into mine.

‘We?’ I questioned.

‘Oh yes, Fiya.  We.  There is much unfinished business between you two.  You must be brave and allow her back in your life.’

I stared at her; mouth wide with shock. 

‘Go now…recover…your mental space is troubled, and you must rest mind and body. Let us take care of your wellbeing by resolving the extraneous factors.  When that is done, all will be well.’

Her words were confusing to me, but I accepted her advice to rest.  I felt tired to the bone and seeing Dax had thrown me, badly.  As she released my hands, I felt Ayce at my side.

‘Come on, Fiya.  Let’s get you out of here.’

We left without another look back.

On the way back to the house, my mind was reeling.  I’d been in shock when Dax had re-entered my life and now that I was able to breathe, I reflected on the meeting.  Dax had looked different.  She had aged, in the best possible way.   Her face was leaner, starkly angled and had become more serious with the addition of responsibility, I mused.  When I’d met her eyes, the carefree light was gone and in its place was something else. 

Her concern for me had been surprising, considering I hadn’t heard from her for years.  When we’d first been forced apart, I’d done everything in my power to try and see her again. I’d gone to the palace on my push bike, rushed to the house she’d been saying in and begged to see her. All had been in vain, so I tried calling and writing instead. I was met with resistance, with aides replying to me that Dax was unavailable to answer my calls.  I’d resorted to letters, and in the early days, had written endlessly to her.  With no reply, I’d eventually given up.  With the war taking over everyone’s lives, men were forced to go and fight while the women stayed home and tended the children left behind.  By the time it was over, Dax seemed like a distant memory to me.

Pushed into a marriage which I’d never wanted, I had accepted what my mother had told me to do and married Garsay Tryames.  Life with Garsay had never been happy; but I’d reconciled myself to it once I’d given birth to twins, who’d become my life.  Their existence had given me fresh hope, and were the reason I had kept going, even when life became hard.  Garsay was never easy to live with, and the children were the only thing which made it an easier experience. 

‘You okay?’ Ayce asked from my side.

I looked over at him in the darkened car.  ‘Huh?’

‘You’re very quiet…you doing okay over there?’ he asked.

‘Yeah,’ I sighed.  ‘It was just hard, I guess…’

‘Discussing the dissolution of the marriage?’ he questioned.

‘No…that part was easy…seeing Dax, I meant.’

‘Oh,’ he murmured, understanding. 

I was sure he knew about Dax and I.  Ayce and Avi had been together since college, and their relationship was strong.  I was in no doubt that he knew about what we had meant to one another.  ‘I wasn’t expecting to see her.  It’s kind of thrown me.’

‘Well, of course it would.  She’s been far away for years now, right?’

‘Eight,’ I said, despite being able to tell him that it had been eight years, one month and three days since she’d left.

‘Wow…so long,’ he mused. ‘Did it upset you-to see her?’ he questioned.

‘It did, yeah. I haven’t heard from her for years.’

‘No-but she said she wrote, right?’

‘She didn’t write, Ayce,’ I told him, sadly.  ‘I wish she had, but she didn’t.’

Back at the house, I went in to find Avi in control.  She’d already put my children to bed, and I looked in on them before kissing their heads and leaving.  Sleeping like angels, I closed the door and tiptoed out.

Avi gave me a warm hug and promised we’d talk in the morning. Ayce had clearly got to her first and told her about the events of the night.  I thanked and headed for the spare room.  They had been so kind in putting me up, but I knew it couldn’t last forever.

Sitting down on the side of the bed, I managed to topple a box which sat on the side, waiting to be sorted.  I cursed in annoyance, seeing the contents tumble out.  As they did, an old tin box clattered open, and something interested splayed all over the floor in a mess.

‘What on earth…?’ I murmured, looking at the envelopes.

I quickly moved to sit cross-legged on the floor and looked at the scattered envelopes.  They had all been addressed to me, but I had never seen them before.  They were all open at the top too-carefully slit with an envelope opener.

There was only one person that I knew who had still used an envelope opener-and that was my mother.  With disbelief filling me, I rifled through them, finding the earliest dated letter and began to read.

It was over an hour later when I finally put down the final letter-there were that many.  I had cried rivers in the time it had taken to read them, emotion flowing out of me in waves.  Exhausted and freshly heartbroken, I crawled into bed and cried myself to sleep.

When I woke the next morning, I felt empty inside.  I blinked my eyes open and stared down at the floor-scattered with the love letters from Dax everywhere. I felt a fresh wave of tears fill my eyes but quickly squashed them as my daughter rushed into the room, jumping onto the bed.

‘Mummy! Mummy!’ she cried.  ‘Wake up!’

‘I’m awake, Raia,’ I told her, reaching for her as she moved to cuddle me.

‘Are you sad?’ she asked, looking at me with a concerned frown.

‘No, baby, I’m fine,’ I told her, forcing a smile onto my face.  ‘I just had a late night.’

‘Yeah-you were ages! Aunty Avi said you’d be back by bedtime but then you weren’t!’

‘I’m sorry, baby,’ I apologised, stroking her soft hair back from her face.

‘Adax was crying,’ she told me, earnestly.

‘Oh, was he?’ I said, upset.  ‘Did you look after him?’

‘Yeah, he was fine…we slept in the bottom bunk together.’

‘I know,’ I smiled.  ‘I crept in last night and gave you both a kiss goodnight.  You were all cuddled up,’ I told her.

‘Mummy, I don’t want to go back home anymore,’ she said, out of the blue.

‘You don’t?’ I questioned.

‘Uh uh,’ she said, shaking her head and frowning.  ‘I don’t like it when Daddy shouts. He’s so mean, Mummy.  I don’t like it when you cry all the time.’

‘Oh baby, don’t worry-all that’s going to change, sweetie.’

‘When?’ she demanded, always being the feisty one of my two children.  Adax was gentle and sweet while Raia was highly intelligent and confident.  They fit together perfectly as they complimented one another so well.

‘From now,’ I told her.  ‘I had a special meeting with some important people last night.  I’m going to tell you this because you’re a big girl now, but Mummy’s not been very happy lately.’

‘Yeah, I know, Mum! You don’t need to tell me! I’d be unhappy if Daddy was like that to me!’ she exclaimed, heatedly.  ‘I know all about divorce, you know? Graya at school told me that when her Mum and Dad got unclaimed, they fought and fought! She said that it’s so much better now that her Dad lives in another place.’

‘Did she?’ I murmured.  ‘And how would you feel about that? If you didn’t live with Daddy anymore?’

‘Fine,’ she shrugged. ‘I mean, I’d still see him ‘cos he’s my Dad, right? It doesn’t mean he has to be around making you sad! Anyway, he’s got all those other ladies to look after too, right?’

‘Other ladies?’ I frowned.

‘Yeah, you know, the ones who we see when we have daddy day.’

‘You’ve seen him with other ladies? When I’m at work?’ I questioned.

‘Yeah, silly! We’re round at Atrina’s house sometimes and then there was that one I didn’t like-Liessa, I think she was called.  Daddy just called her ‘Li.’

‘Honey; why did you never tell me about this?’ I questioned.

She shrugged. ‘I thought you knew? And anyway, what happens on daddy’s day, stays on daddy’s day, right? Secrets!’ she cried, eyes lighting.

‘Daddy said the things which happened on his day were secrets?’ I asked her.

‘Uh huh,’ she said, eyes on mine.  ‘Anyway, can we have breakfast? I’m starving!’ she said, dramatically.

‘Of course, baby.  Let’s get up.’

‘What’s all this stuff?’ she asked, climbing off the bed.  ‘Letters for Mummy?’ she questioned.

‘Yes. I found them in Grandma’s things,’ I told her. ‘I actually never knew they’d been written until I found them last night.’

‘I like letters!’ she said, dancing a little jig.  ‘Come on, Mummy! I’m going to starve!’

I chuckled at the drama of it all.  ‘Come on, Madam.  We can’t have you starving, can we?’

In the kitchen, I got Raia sorted with her breakfast and then headed to the bedroom to see Adax.  He was sat up in bed rubbing his eyes when I walked in.

‘Hey baby,’ I said, going to give him a hug.

He climbed onto my lap and wrapped himself around me.  Both of my twins were affectionate, but Adax was especially so.  He loved his cuddles and always made me feel loved.

‘You okay, sweetie? Raia said you were sad last night?’

‘You didn’t come home!’ he said, wide-eyed.  ‘I wanted a cuddle to go to sleep!’

‘I’m sorry, baby.  Mummy had an important meeting.’

‘Is it done now?’ he asked, sadly.

‘Yes, sweetheart.  All done.’

‘Are we going home now?’ he then asked, looking at me curiously.

‘Not at the moment…why? Did you want to?’

He shrugged.  ‘Not really.  I just miss my toys.’

‘I know, sweetheart.  Why don’t you come and have some breakfast and then you can play with the others.’

Once the children had all had breakfast, they played and watched TV in the lounge while I sat and talked to Avi over coffee.

‘So, you ready to talk about it?’ Avi asked, sitting down.

‘I guess,’ I murmured.  ‘I mean, it was what I thought it would be.  I spoke to the high priestess and requested the union be dissolved.’

‘Oh, I know that much! I meant Dax!’ she exclaimed.

‘Oh,’ I murmured, feeling shaken.  I half expected her to turn up on the doorstep any second, knocking for me and demanding to talk.  ‘It was a non-event,’ I said, sadly.  ‘She wanted to talk to me, but I couldn’t, Avi.  It was such a shock to see her-I can’t even explain what it felt like, Avi!’

‘Did you get the same feeling that you used to get when you saw her?’ she questioned.

‘I froze, Avi.  I wasn’t feeling anything.’

‘Did she say anything? About why she stayed away?’

‘We didn’t talk, Avi.  I asked Ayce to take me home before she could try.  He told her the situation briefly and she said she’d written to me.  That was it.’

‘She wrote? I thought she didn’t?’

‘I never realised she did…I actually found her letters in my Mum’s boxes last night.  There were so many, Avi…I can’t even explain how many and what they said…’

‘What was the general gist of them?’ she asked, getting impatient with my vague answers.

I hesitated, before speaking, tears filling my eyes.  ‘That she loved me still,’ I said, very quietly.

‘Oh Fiya,’ she sighed.

‘I couldn’t stop crying after reading them, Avi.  I can’t believe I never received them-why would my Mum do that to me?’

‘She read them?’ Avi questioned.

‘Yeah! They had been opened with an envelope opener…that’s what she did.  She read them, Avi and didn’t allow me to see them! To think she knew all that time and didn’t tell me that Dax still thought of me. I can’t believe she’d do that.’

‘Oh, come on, Fiya, yes you can! It makes sense now-why she pushed you into marrying so fast.  She was probably panicked that her daughter was going to rebel and make a decision to be with someone she didn’t approve of.  I doubt the letters you tried to send got out to Dax, and you clearly didn’t receive hers.’

‘But if she’d read them, she’d have realised how much we loved each other!’ I cried.

‘But your mother would not have approved, would she, Fiya?’

I shook my head, wiping my eyes. ‘No…’

‘So, what now? Will you talk to her?’

I sighed.  ‘I don’t know…last night I couldn’t even face speaking with her…now I’ve read her letters and know how she was feeling back then, I feel completely differently.’

‘Maybe she’ll come round in search of you now she’s seen you-knows your situation…’ Avi considered.

I sighed.  ‘I did think that, yeah…I don’t know what I’d say to her if she did though, Avi.  I mean, I’m still technically bound to Garsay.  Nothing has changed yet.  She’s also still the Queen! The queen can’t be a lesbian, right?’

‘I don’t know how it works.  She never claimed anyone, did she?’

‘No,’ I murmured, wondering how life had been for Dax during these past eight years.  ‘She’s always appeared to be single,’ I said, thoughtfully.

‘Not once has she been in the papers with another person, has she? It’s always been connected to the war or political matters if she’s featured.  I wonder if she’s remained single all this time…’

‘I don’t know, Avi-but from her letters, she did say something which would make me think that.’

‘What did she say?’ Avi asked, leaning forwards and hanging on my every word.

‘She said that she’d wait for me,’ I said, quietly.  ‘She said she’d wait a lifetime just to be with me again.’

‘Oh Fiya,’ Avi said, sighing.

I laid my head on my hands and felt my heart hammering in my chest.  I longed to go back and to have had that knowledge before my life took a difficult turn. Dax hadn’t stopped thinking about me as I had thought.  She had loved me from afar all this time.  Knowing this didn’t make anything easier.  In fact, it made me feel worse.  I now felt like I’d missed years of knowing her.  Years when she could have been in my life.  As tears slipped down my cheeks, Avi reached out and held my hand.  There was nothing that could change it now, but I resolved to reunite with her as soon as I could.

Chapter 9

During the next twenty-four hours, I felt like Dax would appear at any moment, arriving at the door.  I could almost feel her presence, which was ridiculous, because she didn’t come to my door.

When there was a knock, it was a messenger, asking for my presence at an arranged ceremony to dissolve the union between Garsay and I.  It was for that very evening, and I was stunned as I hadn’t expected anything to happen for a while-let alone the next day!  When the official left, I turned to Ayce and Avi in shock.  ‘Can you believe it? They’re doing this immediately?’

‘Maybe the high priestess realised it needed to be done quickly? You said she looked inside you for answers-maybe she saw how awfully he’s treated you.’

I frowned, confused. ‘Well, however it’s come about, I’m grateful! What a relief it’ll be to have it all over and done with.  I never want to see that man again.  If the bond is broken, there’s nothing linking us anymore-apart from the children of course.’

‘And let’s face it,’ Ayce contributed, ‘He’s never been particularly involved or bothered about taking an active role in fathering them.’

‘You’ve noticed that?’ I questioned.

‘Well yeah…his apathy is very clear.’

‘Yeah,’ I sighed.  ‘Will you come, Ayce? Is that okay, Avi?’

‘Of course!’ she exclaimed.  ‘Just keep telling yourself that it’s the last time you’ll have to be with him.  Once this is done, you can make some choices for yourself.’

I stared at her, remembering when Dax had said the same thing.  ‘I can’t believe this is happening so fast.’

‘It’s clearly meant to be,’ Avi said, prophetically.

‘It’s been a long time coming,’ I said, once again thinking of Dax. I really wanted to see her and yet again felt her near-even though she wasn’t.

‘Why don’t you go and get ready? I’ll tend to the children and Ayce will be by your side throughout.’

‘Thank you, both…if I can ever repay either of you in any way, I will,’ I promised.

‘Oh, Fiya,’ Avi exclaimed, coming close to embrace me. ‘We love you, honey.  We’ll always look after you-whatever you need.’

I sighed.  ‘Thank you,’ I said, holding her.  ‘You don’t know what that means to me.’

She smiled and held me for long moments before releasing me.

That evening, I felt like I was moving automatically as I travelled with Ayce to the forest to meet the high priestess and elders in the forest for the ceremony.  I forced one foot in front of the other and then stood as the officials spoke to me, nodding my understanding, when I couldn’t even think straight.

Ayce flanked my side as Garsay was brought in from the darkness of the trees.  I trembled as I saw him, but quickly noticed he didn’t look angry and ready for a fight-he looked defeated, down and resigned. 

As the high priestess explained the process, I took steadying breaths, reminding myself that I only had to get through this and then it was over.  I could move on, without him. 

‘Fiya?’

‘Huh? Sorry, I missed that,’ I said, as the high priestess called my name again.

‘I said, please state the reasons for the dissolution.’

I swallowed hard. ‘Uh, irreconcilable differences,’ I murmured, quietly.

‘Details, dear,’ she said, patiently, holding out her hand for me to take.

I took it, without question.  ‘Our partnership is not one of love.  He had relations with other women throughout our marriage.  He hurt me, physically and emotionally, on multiple occasions.  I can’t do it anymore.’

She nodded.  ‘Garsay? Do you refute these claims?’

‘I admit I did all she said, but through no fault of my own,’ he said, a little bitterly.

‘Go on,’ she encouraged.

‘Fiya barely fulfilled her marital duties, was frigid and cold.  She didn’t pay me enough attention and I had to snap to get her to take some notice,’ he said, coldly.

‘So, you are agreed that this bond needs to be broken?’ the high priestess questioned.

‘Yes.  It’s over,’ he grumbled. ‘But I don’t see why the fuck I’m the one who has to leave the pack…leave town…’ he said, suddenly growing angry, and showing his true colours.

‘Garsay, please desist,’ the high priestess instructed.  ‘As I’m sure the elders have explained, safety of our pack members is our greatest priority.  You are forbidden from coming within ten feet distance of Fiya Kaira from this point on.  You will remove yourself and belongings from your current home and move on.’

‘What about my fucking kids?’ he ranted.

‘What is your request for contact?’ the high priestess asked.

‘I don’t know!’ he raged.

‘Do you want to contest custody? Is this your request?’

‘No! Fuck no! How am I going to get a new bitch to train if I’ve got kids hanging the fuck around.  Fuck it…do this.  She can have the brats. I can do much better than her anyway…start over.’

‘Let us break this bond then,’ the high priestess said, looking uncharacteristically frustrated.

I took her hand, and she then took his.  She began chanting and I felt myself sway as a tugging sensation filled my heart.  Her words grew stronger, and the words became clearer.  She joined our hands and then broke them apart, crying a word to the skies.  Sparks shot from her ethereal being and I felt a burning at my neck.  Releasing our hands, she took a step back. 

‘It is done,’ she said, nodding briefly.

I reached a hand to my neck, feeling the burning sensation there still.  The mark where he’d once claimed me was unapparent under my fingers. I could feel nothing-just smooth skin.

‘Is it really done?’ I asked, staring at the high priestess.

‘Yes, it is done.  Garsay,’ she said, turning to him with a steely gaze.  ‘You will be escorted from here now.  You must leave…collect belongings you require and leave.’

‘I’m going,’ he replied, angrily, as men appeared from nowhere, flanking his sides. ‘Fuck you, Fiya! I’m better off without you, you frigid, ugly bitch!’ he yelled. 

As the men led him off, he yelled once more, his final parting words.

‘You’re a fucking cunt, Fiya! A fucking cunt!’ he exclaimed, shouting the words across the forest. 

Ayce caught me as my knees gave out, holding me as we sank to the floor together.  Kneeling beside us, the high priestess took my hand one more time and held it tightly.

‘Let the words wash over you, child,’ she advised.  ‘They are just words.  They cannot hurt you.  Not anymore.  It is now time to move on.  I see great happiness in your future, Fiya Kaira,’ she told me. ‘The bond is broken; your freedom is yours.  Make the choices you have always dreamed of making.  Do not be afraid.  Happiness is within your grasp,’ she informed me.

‘Thank you,’ I whispered, as my eyes filled with tears.

‘You are most welcome, child.  Now go home and rest.  Sleep until you can sleep no more.  Your mind and body need rest.’

I nodded, jerkily, crying freely now.

‘Come on, Fiya.  I’m going to take you home.’

Ayce helped me to stand and led me away, back to the car and away from the forest-away from the pain of my past.  As we reached the car, a gentle wind blew, and scent caught me unaware.  It was Dax.  I knew it.

‘Come on…in you get,’ Ayce encouraged, helping me in.

When he’d climbed into the other side, I turned to him, wiping my tears.  ‘Did you smell that?’ I asked, urgently.

‘Smell what?’ he questioned.

‘Dax! I swear I just caught her scent!’

‘I don’t think so, Fiya.  I smelt nothing,’ he told me, quietly. ‘It’s probably just your mind playing tricks on you.’

‘I guess so,’ I sighed, ‘I mean, why would she be out here…tonight?’

‘Exactly.  She’s the queen-she’s constantly busy,’ he mused.

‘Yeah,’ I murmured, thinking about her more and more with each passing moment.

‘Ready to go home?’

‘Yes.  More than ready,’ I told him.

‘It’s done, Fiya…breathe, okay? You’re done.’

I nodded.  His words were supportive and kind, but I still felt tight chested, the need for relief intense.  ‘Yeah…time to make some different choices…like the high priestess said.’

‘Exactly,’ he replied.  ‘Come on.  Let’s get you home.’

Back at the house, I found that Avi was still putting all the children to bed.  It had been more of a difficult night with so many kids to tend to, so I took my twins and carried them to my room.

‘We going to sleep in here?’ Adax said, excited at the prospect.

‘Just for tonight, okay? We can all cuddle up.  It’s super late and you both should be asleep by now!’ I told them.

‘We didn’t like you being out, Mummy,’ Raia told me.  ‘We couldn’t sleep.’

‘I know, baby.  I’m here now, and you can sleep.  Come on-one on each side,’ I said, clambering into the bed.

With my twins curled on each side, I stared into the darkness for some time. It took me a long time to fall asleep, but when I finally did, it was a deep slumber.  I was exhausted, mentally and physically.  My body needed the rest, and with warmth and love surrounding me, I slept.

The next morning, I woke alone.  The twins had clearly long-since abandoned the bed and I could hear a lot of noise coming from the living room-which had woken me from my deep sleep.

Sitting up, I frowned at the muffled voices.  My head ached and my body felt heavy and weary.  Easing my feet off the side of the bed, I slowly got to my feet and stretched languidly.  I felt tension in every inch of my body and needed to calm the pounding headache.  Heading to the kitchen, I stopped in my tracks as Raia rushed in, wide eyed and excited.

‘Mama! Mama! The Queen’s come for breakfast! Can you believe it!’ she yelled.

My heart stopped in my chest.  ‘What?’

‘Come on! Come on!’ she cried, tugging me by the hand.

I let her yank me into the lounge and was stunned by the scene that greeted me.  Avi and Ayce crowded Dax, chatting away happily together as they all reunited after years and years of being apart.

‘Look, Mummy! It’s the Queen!’ she cried.

Dax turned, her eyes meeting mine across the room.  The moment her eyes met mine, I felt the connection which had always existed between us and felt my breath hitch in my throat.  ‘Dax…’ I said, shocked beyond belief.

‘Hi Fiya,’ she said, softly.  ‘Sorry if we woke you.’

‘I, uh…what are you doing here?’ I asked, baffled.

‘I came to see you, Fiya.  I wanted to check you’re alright,’ she told me.  ‘Is that okay? Me being here? I can leave if it’s not.’

‘Dax, it’s fine!’ Avi protested.

‘You’re very welcome here,’ Ayce added.

‘Thank you, guys, you’re very kind-but it depends on how Fiya feels.  I don’t want to intrude or be here if she doesn’t want me here,’ she told me.

‘What’s going on, Mummy?’ Raia asked.

‘I didn’t know you knew the Queen, Mama,’ Adax said, heading over to me and clinging to my side.  I put my arms around him and held him close, almost needing the comfort as I was so stunned to see her.

‘I, uh…yes…we were…friends…once…’ I said, unable to take my eyes from hers.

‘Why don’t we all sit down,’ Avi said, always playing the peacemaker.

I moved automatically, needing to sit down before I collapsed.  The shock was setting in, and my heart was pounding.  Why was she here? Could she still harbour any of the feelings she’d had before left? I couldn’t take my eyes off her as she took a seat.

‘It’s so lovely to see you again after all this time, Dax,’ Avi was saying, when I tuned back in.

‘I know, it’s so great to see you guys,’ she smiled, transforming her face.  ‘And your gorgeous family! Look at these kids! How amazing-the family you’ve made.’

‘Ah thanks,’ she smiled. ‘I’m biased, but they’re pretty amazing,’ she said, happily.  ‘And get on so well with Fiya’s two,’ she added.

Dax’s eyes flew to mine.  ‘You had twins,’ she stated, studying my face.

I nodded, feeling a lump in my throat.  ‘I…yeah…’

‘What are their names?’ she asked, holding my eyes in an intense contact which left me shaken.

‘Uh…I…’ reluctance filled me, to admit what I’d insisted in calling my children.

‘I’m Raia!’ my daughter announced, introducing herself in characteristically dramatic fashion. ‘And my brother’s name is Adax,’ she told Dax.

Dax gaped at Raia, stunned.  ‘Those are…really lovely names.’

‘Yeah, Mummy says they were family names or something like that.  Why do you have a boy’s name if you’re a girl?’ she then asked.

‘Raia!’ I scolded.  ‘Don’t be rude!’ I told her.

‘I was just asking a question!’ she said, frowning at me.

‘It’s fine, Fiya,’ Dax said, the shock passing. ‘Raia can ask me anything she wants,’ she said, smiling at my daughter.  ‘So, my full name is Araiadax,’ she told Raia.  ‘I go by ‘Dax’ because I prefer it.  It’s a shortened version of my name, see?’

‘Oh yeah! Hey, what is the big name again?’ she asked, her intelligent mind ticking away fast as per usual.

‘Araiadax,’ she told her.

‘Huh,’ she said, turning to flounce over to me.  ‘I can hear my name in the middle of that.  Weird, right?’ she murmured, looking at me.

‘Yeah, really weird,’ I said, smiling at her, unwilling to admit that I’d used my love of Dax to help create my children’s names from her full name.

‘Why are you here?’ Raia then asked, always the first to be bluntly getting to the point.

‘Raia!’ I exclaimed.

Dax just laughed.  ‘It’s okay,’ she smiled.  ‘Uh, I came to see you Mum, Raia,’ she explained. 

‘Why?’ she persisted.

‘We used to be very close friends,’ Dax said then, glancing at me.  ‘I’ve just come back to the area, and I wanted to see her.  I’ve missed her, you see.’

‘Have you?’ Raia asked.  ‘She’s not having a good year,’ she said, shaking her head in disgust.

‘Raia!’ I exclaimed. 

‘You don’t need to stop her from saying anything, Fiya,’ Dax told me then.  ‘I’m also open to any questions that any of you have for me.  Anything…I mean it,’ she said, earnestly.

‘Ooh, me first!’ Raia said, jumping at the opportunity.

‘Raia,’ I murmured, shaking my head.  I longed to be more like her, but I’d lost my spark-lost the fire inside.  It had ebbed away over the years of sadness and longing, the years of hoping for something which never came to be.

‘Yes, what would you like to know?’ Dax asked her.

‘What’s it like to be the queen?’ she exclaimed.  ‘Do you have to do lots of fancy things?’ she asked, eyes wide.

‘Well, yes. I have to attend events and go to places where everyone where’s fancy clothing.  Being queen is hard work though,’ she told my little girl, ‘And I’m actually going to stop being Queen pretty soon,’ she revealed.  ‘It’s such hard work that I’m going to give the role to someone else.’

‘Can you do that?’ Raia asked, frowning.

‘Yes, I can.  it’s called abdicating,’ she told her, treating her with the intelligence that was evident in her.  ‘My brother is going to be King pretty soon.  He’s taking over the throne,’ she told us all.

‘You’re abdicating?’ I questioned, shocked.

‘Oh wow, Dax!’ Avi exclaimed.

‘I’m guessing it hasn’t been easy,’ Ayce commented.

She shook her head, and I saw a hint of the fatigue in her face, the evidence of strain.  ‘No…it was never my plan, and now things are more…well, now things are different, Aradam is going to take over.’

‘But-didn’t he marry?’ I questioned, pointedly.  ‘Didn’t he marry, uh…’ I didn’t know how to say it.

‘He married a great guy-Tayam.  They’re going to take the role as a partnership. It’s been discussed and allowed by the powers that be,’ she said, nodding her acceptance of this.

‘When a man marries a man,’ Raia announced, ‘It’s called being gay,’ she told us all.

‘How do you know about that?’ I asked her, curiously.

‘Cos in my class, everyone is different and unique,’ she said, having clearly listened well during discussions.  ‘Ulsay has two Dads, because they fell in love and wanted to be Daddies.  In the older class in form four, there’s a girl called Taylie.  She’s got two Mummy’s because they loved each other too.  We learned all about it in school, Mum.  Don’t you know this stuff?’ she said, exasperated.  ‘Everyone is unique and different Mummy! Miss Garhiya says so!’

‘Oh, I know that, sweetie.  I just didn’t realise you knew all about it yet.  You’re only seven.’

‘I’m getting really big though!’ she exclaimed.  ‘Look what I can do, Dax!’ she said, instantly leaping off to get herself into a very flexible crap position.

‘Very impressive!’ Dax smiled, clapping her efforts.

‘Look, why don’t we get everyone sorted for school and then leave you two to chat and catch up,’ Avi suggested.

‘I can take them to school,’ I objected, nervous at the prospect of being left alone with Dax.

‘I think you two need to catch up though,’ she said, pointedly.

‘I would like to talk with you, Fiya.  I have so much to say…’

I couldn’t tear my eyes from hers. ‘Okay,’ I finally said. ‘Let me get the kids ready and packed off for school and then we can talk.  Are you okay to wait?’

She nodded.  ‘As long as it takes,’ she said, quietly.

The tension in the air was palpable. ‘I, uh…’ I felt more than a little unsettled.  ‘Let’s go and get ready, kids,’ I said, standing and ushering them from the room.  A little distraction would help calm my nerves until I faced her.

Forty-five minutes later, Avi and Ayce left with all five children, loading them into their minivan car efficiently.  After waving them off, and them telling me to call either of them at work if I needed to, I closed the door behind them.

Turning with trepidation, I faced Dax, who was standing a short distance behind me.  I took one step towards her, knowing that this was it.  It was time to face her and talk.  With no distractions, no-one else in the house and no reason to avoid this reunion, I resigned myself to facing her.

‘Hey,’ she said, softly.

Hey,’ I replied, meeting her eyes.

‘Why does this feel so weird?’ she murmured, her voice low and husky.

I let out a shaky breath.  ‘You feel it too?’

‘Uh huh,’ she nodded.  ‘My heart is beating so fast right now, Fiya.’

‘It is?’ I asked, stunned.  She didn’t look fazed in the least, so to know I still affected her was reassuring.

‘Yeah, totally.  I’d tell you to touch my chest, but I’m sure that would be inappropriate in some way,’ she laughed.

I smiled, taking another step forwards.  When she smiled, it reminded me of a younger Dax-carefree, happy and confident. 

‘I’ve thought about this meeting for so long now, Fiya.’

‘You have?’

‘Haven’t you?’ she questioned.  ‘Have you thought of me at all?’ she asked, scanning my eyes.

‘I, uh…’ I didn’t know what to admit.

‘It’s okay to say no, Fiya…I have no expectations coming here today,’ she told me, kindly.

‘No, it’s just…I, uh…’

‘What?’ she asked, pushing for a reply.

‘Well, I have thought of you,’ I admitted.

‘You have?’

I nodded.  ‘I don’t think a day has gone by since I saw you, that I haven’t thought about you, Dax.’

Her eyes widened; shock evident on her face.  ‘Really?’

I swallowed hard and took a deep breath.  ‘Look, let’s just break the ice why don’t we? Do you want to give me a hug?’ I offered, feeling like something needed to be done to stop the incredible tension which hung in the air between us.

Dax didn’t even answer, just moved towards me at lightning speed before enveloping me in the most wonderful embrace of my life.  I wrapped my arms around her and held onto her for dear life, loving the way she kept me close and how long the hug went on.  In her arms, I found peace, and as I shifted my head towards the crook of her neck and inhaled her scent, I felt a feeling spread through me which I thought had disappeared when she had.

‘Firecracker,’ she murmured, stroking my back, my hair, cradling my neck.

‘I can’t believe you’re here,’ I whispered quietly, trying to contain the emotion which threatened to overspill.

‘I’ve missed you so badly…and if I could have come back before now, I would have.  I’m so sorry, Fiya.  I’m so sorry I’ve been away from you for so long.’

I lifted my head, meeting her gaze.  ‘Shall we go to the lounge and talk?’

She nodded.  ‘Good idea.’

We headed together to the lounge and sat down.

When we sat, I noticed that Dax stayed close to me.  Instead of sitting at either end of the three-seater sofa, she sat beside me, her body touching mine.

‘It’s been so long,’ I said, as we met eyes.

She nodded.  ‘I’m sorry for that.’

‘It feels so strange to be sat beside you after this long.  So much has happened I suppose, in both our lives…’

She looked downwards, her eyes saddening.  ‘I never wanted this, Fiya…’

‘What?’ I asked.

‘To be parted from you,’ she explained.

‘Oh…’

‘When my parents died, I was whisked away,’ she began.  ‘I tried to get in touch-tried to message, call and even sent letters. I don’t know if you ever got any of them? I never heard back?’

I shook my head, sadly. ‘I thought you just disappeared and forgot about me.  I never once knew you tried to get in contact-in any way.’

‘I thought as much,’ she sighed.  ‘But I only realised that recently.’

‘Really?’

‘Yes,’ she nodded.  ‘I stayed away from you because when you didn’t respond, I thought maybe you’d changed your mind, or that your mother had gotten to you. When I did seek you out after the years at war, I discovered that you were married and pregnant. I knew then I needed to stop this ridiculous infatuation with you and move on.’

‘Did you? Were you claimed in the end?’ I wanted to know.

She shook her head.  ‘Fiya, there’s never been anyone but you.  I couldn’t bear the thought of claiming anyone else.  It just wasn’t going to happen.  I accepted that you were taken and there was no chance for us, but I wasn’t going to get tied to someone to fill the gap you left.  It would have been pointless.  There’s no-one who would come close to being you.’

‘So, you haven’t been with anyone since me?’ I questioned, stunned.

‘I had a few affairs when I could-quietly and behind closed doors.  I never once met anyone I could settle with though. It was impossible.’

‘Because you’re queen,’ I stated.

‘Was,’ she reminded me.  ‘I’ve chosen to abdicate.’

‘When did this happen?’ I exclaimed.

‘Well, uh…yesterday.’

‘Yesterday!’ I cried, shocked.

She nodded.  ‘I made the decision on the night I saw you at the meeting with the elders and high priestess.  When I found out your situation and witnessed you making the changes needed to sort it out, I knew then that I had to do this too.’

‘Because of me?’ I asked, confused.

‘Because of both of us, Fiya.  I promise you I haven’t come here with any expectations for you and I, but I never wanted to be queen and I always wanted to be with you.  None of that has changed.’

I stared at her, blankly.  ‘What are you saying?’ I asked, tremulously.

‘I’m saying that I’m free, Fiya.’

I kept staring at her, my heart hammering in my chest.

‘I don’t know what you’re saying to me,’ I said, needing her to tell me clearly and plainly what was going on in her head.

She sighed.  ‘I’m free of my commitments to the crown,’ she said, slowly.  ‘And you’re free of that evil bastard you were tied to.’

I stared at her, not wanting to assume anything.

‘Look, Fiya-like I said, I haven’t come here with any expectations…quite the opposite in fact.  I’m assuming you’re going to send me packing as soon as you find your voice again.  Still, I’m going to say what I’ve wanted to say for eight years now,’ she told me.

‘Tell me,’ I said, somewhat breathlessly.

‘Fiya; I’ve loved you from afar for years…since we were together back in college. I know a lot of time has passed and I know I’m reaching here, but consider it, will you? Could we start over? I know right now is a difficult time for you and the last thing you must want is a new partner, but can we be friends-maybe see if anything else is possible over time too?’ she asked.

I stared at her, stunned and shocked but brimming with happiness at the knowledge that she still loved me.  ‘I, uh…I don’t know what to say, Dax…’

‘I understand,’ she said, her eyes dropping with disappointment.

I reached for her hands and gripped them in mine.  ‘No; listen…I don’t know what to say because this is all so overwhelming.  Dax, you don’t realise what kind of life I’ve had…how bad it’s been at times.  To hear you love me is like music to my ears, but I’m not that same girl that you met back then in college.  I’ve changed.  I’m different.  You might not even like me anymore! Hell, I don’t like myself anymore!’

‘Oh, Fiya, don’t say that…I’m just asking for the chance to find out.  I’ve earned my freedom, and I want to enjoy it-with you.’

‘I have two young children, Dax. Life isn’t as simple as it used to be.’

‘I understand that,’ she told me, stroking my hand.  ‘And if you’d allow me; I’d like to be part of their lives too.’

‘You would?’ I questioned, shocked.

‘Yes! They seem like amazing children,’ she said, and smiled.  ‘They’re like mini-me’s,’ she chuckled.  ‘They’re just like you.’

‘You think?’

‘Absolutely gorgeous, Fiya.’

I smiled. ‘They are the best thing I’ve ever done,’ I told her.  ‘And they’re wonderful children. I’m so blessed with them.’

‘I know I can’t be ‘dad’ to them, Fiya, but I could be something…I could help, care and learn to parent alongside you.’

I sighed, shaking my head.  ‘Dax, I appreciate the sentiment, but this is all too soon.  I’ve just been through an awful situation and my head is a mess.  I’m newly divorced, have no set home and am unsure what I want from you being back in my life.  Is that okay?’

‘That’s more than okay,’ she said, squeezing my hand and staring at me fondly.  ‘Anything is good right now, anyway.  I’m just so happy to see you, Fiya.’

‘Me too,’ I said, blushing under the intensity of her gaze.

‘You’re so stunning, as well.  You’ve grown up into such a beautiful woman.’

‘No…you are though,’ I said, quietly. ‘You’re even more gorgeous than you were back then.’

‘Yeah?’ she questioned and sighed.

‘What?’

‘I don’t know…it’s just been so long since anyone has said anything like that to me, Fiya.’

‘Well, it’s true,’ I smiled.  ‘And you still smell good,’ I added, looking down as our fingers toyed with each other’s.

‘Oh, don’t…your scent is just what I remember…incredible.’

I shook my head. ‘I think it changed once I had children…Garsay always complained it became different.’

She scoffed.  ‘Ignore what that horrible man ever said.  You smell exactly the same…with a hint of kids,’ she smiled. ‘Which makes it even more adorable.  It shows your new life-they’re a part of you, so your scent reflects that.’

‘I guess.’

‘Would you consider a friendship to start off with?’ she asked then, looking at me with a longing in her eyes.

‘Of course I would,’ I told her.  ‘And that’s probably the best thing right now.  My life’s in such a mess at the minute.  I don’t know what I’m going to do next.’

‘No? What do you need to consider?’ she asked, looking at me intensely.

‘Well; the first thing is getting out of Avi and Ayce’s hair,’ I murmured.  ‘They’ve been great in putting me up for the week, but it can’t have been easy for them.  I need to find a home for the twins and I.’

‘What about your house?’ she asked.  ‘You do have a family home, right?’

‘I do,’ I murmured, ‘But I’m more than a little reluctant to go back there,’ I told her, slowly.  ‘It holds a lot of bad memories, you see.  I don’t know if that’s something I want to continue with.’

‘I see…well, if we’re friends, let me help,’ she said, quietly.

‘How would you help?’ I asked.

‘I know of a place you could stay…live even,’ she said, thoughtfully.  ‘It’s a nice house and there’s plenty of room for you and the children too.’

‘Why would you do that?’ I asked.  ‘Help me like that?’

‘Because we’ve agreed to be friends! That’s what they do-help each other out. You’ve let Avi and Ayce help you, right?’

‘Well, yes-but they’re current friends,’ I said.

‘And I’m an old friend-who has the resources to help you.’

‘By resources you mean money.  I don’t need your money, Dax,’ I said.  ‘I have a job, work hard and pay my way.’

‘I imagine you do-but I also imagine you’re absolutely exhausted, what with everything.  Let people help you occasionally, okay? It would mean a lot to me if you let me help.’

‘Well, it depends,’ I said, trying to get my head around what she was offering.  ‘What is this place?’

‘Well, it’s where I’m planning on settling, actually,’ she said, watching me closely.

I frowned at her.  ‘What? I’m confused…’

‘I’ve left my duties as of this point on…the home has been sat there for the past year while I’ve worked towards this point.’

‘So, you’re planning on living there?’

‘Yes, I am,’ she nodded.

‘But you just sort of offered it to me?’ I said, baffled.

‘That’s right.  I want you to be there, me to be there and for the children too…’

I gaped at her.

‘What?’

‘Dax!’ I exclaimed.

‘Yes?’

‘That’s not exactly offering what a friend would offer! You’ve just offered us to move in with you!’

‘Yes, because I want to spend time with you.  Get to know you again.  What better way than to be based in the same place?’

‘I don’t know what to say!’ I exclaimed.  ‘It’s utter madness.’

‘Maybe,’ she conceded.  ‘Or perhaps is genius.’

‘It’s madness, Dax! You can’t just turn up in my life and ask me to move in with you! I know we have a history but that’s not how this works, Dax!’

‘I know it doesn’t usually-and I probably wouldn’t have suggested it so early, but the high priestess had a hand in this…’

‘She did? In what way?’ I asked, confused.

‘I went to her for guidance-shared my loneliness and heartbreak.  She gave me advice, and told me something I already knew about you…’

‘Which was what?’ I asked, shocked.

‘That you’re my soul mate.  We’re destined, Fiya…always have been, always will be.  I’m meant to claim you as mine, Fiya.  She confirmed that.  She also advised that I help you wherever possible…she said there was a house…and I would know it when I found it.  Well, I did find a house at an unexpected time.  I bought it and had it renovated.  It’s been sat ready to be lived in for a while-but I hadn’t taken the final steps that the high priestess suggested.’

‘Which were what?’ I asked, needing to know it all.

‘Leave my role as Queen.  It wasn’t until all this happened that I went back and was crying to Aradam.  He quickly told me that he’d be more than willing to take over and be King if they’d allow him to reign alongside his partner.’

‘Really? And you were crying? Why? What happened that made you so upset?’

‘You, Fiya! When I heard…when I met you at that event and saw you-then noticed your bruising and pain…I couldn’t bear it.  I found out about your situation and immediately put everyone to work on making sure your union was dissolved.  I got it sorted quickly, right?’

‘That was because of you?’ I exclaimed, shocked.

She nodded.  ‘Damn right! I wasn’t going to allow him to be linked to you for another second! And we’ve removed him from the pack, area and lands.  You won’t see him again-unless you choose to, for the children.’

‘I don’t want that,’ I said, shaking my head.  ‘Dax; I didn’t mean for you to be upset by all this.’

‘Of course it upset me! I couldn’t believe what you’ve been subjected to-and I want you to know that I’ll be by your side, every step of the way through the healing process, Fiya.’

‘I’m going to be okay.  I’m strong,’ I told her, firmly.

‘You don’t need to be strong all the time, Firecracker.  You can lean on people…show weakness…cry…’

‘If I start crying now, I don’t think I’ll ever stop,’ I said, emotion filling my voice.

‘Ah baby, come here,’ she said, opening her arms to me.

I went without question, moving into her embrace.  I didn’t cry but I let her hold me as I trembled with shock-with everything that had happened recently, it was a very welcome development.

Chapter 10

As Dax held me, I finally relaxed.  Sinking into her warm, alluring embrace, I closed my eyes and tried to calm my hammering heart.  It felt almost surreal to be held by the woman I’d thought of in my dreams for over eight years.  I could not believe she was back, and I knew, instinctively, that this was going to change my life.

When long moments had passed, I lifted my head and looked up to meet her eyes.  ‘Did she really say we’re destined?’ I asked, softly.

‘Uh huh,’ she murmured.  ‘Ask her if you don’t believe me.  She told me that our future was together-that I shouldn’t fear it because it’s already written. She’d seen it.’

‘Wow,’ I murmured, thinking about that.

‘But we always knew that, right?’

‘Knew what?’

‘Back when we were young…we knew how significant our relationship was…knew how special it was-didn’t we?’

‘Well, yes,’ I replied, softly, ‘but we also knew it wasn’t meant to be.’

‘Not back then, no.  We both were in the situation where it couldn’t have been anything else,’ she said, eyes intent on mine. ‘We were ruled by expectation and duty, Fiya.  Our parents made decisions for us, and we had no choices to make of our own.  Even if we had chosen our own path, the circumstances which followed dictated our separation.’

I nodded, considering this.  ‘I never even got to tell you how sorry I was…about the loss of your parents.’

She smiled, sadly.  ‘Thank you, Fiya.  It was a hard time.’

‘Of course it was.  I cycled for miles trying to get to you straight after it happened. No-one would allow me access to you, and I got sent away.  I tried so hard…I messaged, called and wrote.’

‘I never knew that Fiya-and I was taken away so quickly and told what my responsibilities were that I didn’t even have the chance to even hope I could be with you again.  Instantly, I was Queen and had to start making decisions about the upcoming war.  When I could, I started to write.  I never considered that you wouldn’t receive the letters.’

I made a face, shaking my head.  ‘Can I tell you something?’

‘Yes, of course…’

‘Last night, I came back here.  The bedroom is surrounded with the remaining boxes that I was sorting through of my Mum’s belongings.  Anyway, one was on the bed, and I sat down and knocked it off last night.  Come…look what I found,’ I encouraged, standing up.

I led Dax to the bedroom and sat down on the bed.  Sitting down beside me, she saw the letters-which were spread out on the sideboard.

‘You found them?’ she gasped.

‘She had them all…all these years,’ I said, sadly.

‘Maybe she thought she was protecting you, Fiya.’

‘What-by forcing me to marry the last person I ever wanted to marry?’ I questioned.

‘How did that happen?’ she asked, frowning.  ‘I remember him from back in college.  He wasn’t exactly a catch back then, either.  How did you end up tied to him?’

I sighed, heavily.  ‘He was left behind here when most of the men headed off to war,’ I told her.  ‘He’d injured his knee at some point during school and because of that, managed to stay behind. My Mum met him through one of her jobs and arranged it without my consent.  She told me she’d met a man suitable for me to be claimed by and that was that.  I wasn’t allowed to say no and her bitterness towards me at that time was quite intense…now I know why,’ I murmured, indicating the letters.

‘You think she was angry about what she read in them?’ she questioned.

‘Oh, undoubtedly,’ I nodded.

‘And you say, you read these for the first time…last night?’

I nodded, swallowing hard.

‘And what did you think of them, Fiya?’

I turned and met her eyes, scanning their emotional depths and feeling my heart hammer in response.  ‘I thought they were…’ I shook my head in disbelief, still unable to process all of the wonderful things she’d written to me all those years ago, ‘Incredible…’

‘You did?’ she asked, softly.

I nodded, the blood thundering in my ears as the intensity between us intensified. ‘I couldn’t believe it.  I felt hurt and angry that my mother hid these from me and beyond moved by the words you’d written. I never dared to hope that you felt that way after we parted. I learnt to live with your memory, rather than hope that you could ever be part of my life again.’

‘And now?’ she questioned.

‘Now what?’ I asked, scanning her eyes for understanding.

‘I guess I’m asking if you could find that hope again-to be part of one another’s lives again?’

‘I don’t know, Dax.  I don’t want to make any promises to you because so much has changed-so much had passed since we knew each other last. It might not work anymore.  It may well not be what you want or are expecting.’

‘I came here with no expectations, Fiya.  I’d be happy to be your friend.  Anything more would be…well would be incredible, of course, but I’m not here for that.’

‘But you said that we’re soul mates? That the high priestess told you that?’

‘She did, yes.  I know you’ve been through a lot though.  I can be whatever you need me to be-and right now, I’m assuming that more than anything, you need friends.’

I felt a wave of emotion rush through me at her words. She was being so kind, considerate and caring-not pushing for more and saying all the things I needed to hear. 

‘Oh, please don’t cry,’ she said then, her voice agonised.

I hadn’t even realised I’d begun crying until she reached out, wiping the wetness from my cheeks. ‘I wasn’t…’ I denied, but I was. 

Dax shifted closer and eased me into her arms.  She held me closely while I cried softly, not even quite sure why I was crying in the first place.  Everything just seemed too much, and it was overwhelming. 

Dax held me and stroked my back, whispering soft words of support to me as I wept against her shoulder.  Her cloying scent filled my nostrils, and I breathed it in, letting it calm me.  When she shifted me, I didn’t object, and we ended up lying on the bed together, me gathered in her arms closely as she held me.

After a while, my tears slowed.  When they stopped, embarrassment filled me.  ‘I’m sorry.’

‘Never be sorry, Fiya.  Cry as much as you need to.’

‘But I don’t want to be crying,’ I said, looking up at her.  ‘I want to be happy.  I’m moving on now.  I don’t have to be miserable anymore.’

‘No, you don’t…but it’s going to take some time.’

I nodded, miserably.  ‘I’m glad you’re back,’ I told her, softly, meeting her eyes again.  ‘I’ve really missed you, Dax.’

She released the breath she was holding.  ‘Oh Fiya, I’ve missed you every day since we parted.’

I stared at her, seeing how serious she was about missing me and feeling drawn towards her so intensely that my heart was aching to never be parted from her again.

‘Fiya…’ she murmured and leaned towards me.

I didn’t have a chance to react before she pressed her lips to mine.  The kiss came as such a surprise that I froze momentarily, shocked by this development. 

Dax took it slowly, gently coaxing my mouth with her own.  She felt incredible to kiss, her soft mouth lovingly gentle as she moved it against mine.  I responded then, opening my mouth to hers in invitation and feeling the gentle stroke off her tongue. The feeling of the more intimate kiss made my stomach clench with desire; something I hadn’t felt in so long that I lifted my hands to her chest and pushed her away, shocked.

Panting breathlessly, I stared at her, still able to taste her on my lips.

‘I’m sorry, Fiya,’ she apologised immediately. ‘I didn’t mean to do that. It just happened.’

‘No, it’s just…I can’t do this…I’m not what you…this isn’t…I mean,’ I shook my head, unable to get my words out.

‘What is it, Fiya? You don’t want me kissing you? Because that’s fine, baby…’

‘No, I do,’ I told her.  ‘I love it when you kiss me,’ I admitted.

‘Then what is it? Why did you stop me?’

‘Because I’m frigid,’ I said, coldly, feeling like I’d been dowsed with icy cold water.

‘You’re what?’ she exclaimed.  ‘Don’t be ridiculous, of course you’re not frigid.’

‘Don’t call me ridiculous,’ I said, lifting my eyes to hers.  ‘I’m not the same girl you knew back then…you don’t know how I’ve changed!’

‘Baby, what I know is that you’ve been in an abusive relationship with an evil man who treated you awfully.  Can I guess that he was the one who accused you of being frigid?’

‘Well…yes…’

‘Okay, and have you slept with anyone else during that time?’

‘No, of course not,’ I said, frowning.

‘So, have you ever thought it could be him?’ she said, softly. ‘It isn’t you, Fiya.  You were always my little firecracker, and when you kiss me, I can feel you in there, waiting to let go again.  Years of being with someone who says things, makes you feel a certain way-it’s bound to effect you in a negative way, sweetheart.  You like women and were stuck with a man. What’s likely to happen? Really bad sex, right?’

I swallowed hard against the emotion.  ‘I don’t even feel like myself anymore though, Dax.  I’ve lost all drive where sex is concerned.  It was never in the slightest bit pleasurable, so I don’t desire it anymore.’

‘Even with me?’ she asked.

I met her eyes and shrugged.  ‘I don’t know, Dax.  I mean, when you don’t have any sexual feelings left, it’s hard to muster up.’

‘When was the last time you felt sexual?’ she asked.

‘When I was with you.’

‘And you haven’t since? At all?’ she questioned.

I shook my head.  ‘Sex was something which I considered my duty.  I had to do it because I’d allowed the claiming to happen, but it was never something I enjoyed or wanted.’

‘What about when you were alone? Surely you feel something then-when you touch yourself?’ she questioned.

‘I don’t,’ I told her, flatly.

‘What?’ she exclaimed.

‘I stopped,’ I murmured, ‘After everything got bad.  I was so depressed I lost any drive for it anyway.’

‘So, you think you’re frigid now?’ she asked me, scanning my eyes.

‘I’m convinced of it,’ I said, sadly.  ‘So, while I like kissing you, it’s not going to be like it used to be…I’m not that person anymore, and I know you liked that about me.’

‘Fiya, I liked a hell of a lot more than just sex with you!’ she exclaimed, scanning my eyes.  ‘This isn’t about that.  Our connection was always based on every single aspect of being together, not just sex.  Saying that, I don’t believe that you’re frigid.  I believe that you’ve had a really rough time and it’s left you tired, exhausted and depressed.  It would come back, given the chance.’

‘I’m not sure,’ I said, sadly.

‘Would you be willing to find out?’ she asked, tentatively, clearly treating me carefully.

‘I’m sorry, Dax, but I’m not feeling like that anymore…I do like kissing you,’ I admitted, blushing, ‘But that would be it.’

‘Well, kissing is my favourite thing to do with you,’ she said, easing closer immediately.  ‘How about we do that?’

‘You want to?’ I asked, scanning her eyes.

‘I love kissing…don’t you?’

‘I don’t remember,’ I said, not being used to kissing anyone anymore.  My ex-husband had given up bothering to kiss me after the first year, the mechanics of sex being all it seemed he needed to get him off.  My pleasure hadn’t mattered to him. It had been a selfish experience every time it had happened.

‘You don’t remember? Well, we have to put that right!’ she exclaimed, cupping my face in her hand.  ‘And if at any time you want anything else, you just move my hand, okay? I’d settle to just be in your arms kissing you any day though…I’m just so glad to be back here with you, in your life again.’

I held her eyes, feeling the thud of her heart against mine. ‘I’m glad too…I’m just…’

‘Don’t think too much, sweetie…relax and kiss me. I love kissing you, Fiya.  Your lips are so soft, and you taste so good to me.’

‘I like kissing you,’ I admitted, quietly. ‘I’m just broken, Dax…’

‘Shush, baby,’ she murmured. ‘We’re going to put you back together…piece by piece,’ she promised.

She said no more, just bent to kiss me again.  As her lips met mine, I closed my eyes and succumbed to the need to feel something again.  Sighing into her kiss, I opened my mouth to hers and kissed her back.

As Dax’s mouth opened over mine and we began to kiss more deeply, I felt the worries begin to disappear as my body responded to her touch.  Her hands stayed in safe places, running down my arm, pausing on my waist and then resting there while her tongue found mine.  Moaning in pleasure, I felt my body heat.  My stomach tightened in response to her touch, and I arched closer to her, wanting more.

As I undulated against her, she didn’t push for more, just kept kissing me languidly, her mouth arousing me more and more with each increasing minute.  I grew breathless fast, and became restless in her arms, stunned by my passionate response to her.  I hadn’t felt anything like this in so many years that it was strange and confusing to me to have such an instant response.  Moaning with a cat in heat, I kissed her desperately, wanting more and unable to stop myself from reaching for her hand and moving it downwards.

She didn’t hesitate once I’d moved her hand.  Running her fingers along the soft skin of my lower stomach, she gently slipped her hand inside my pyjama bottoms and down further, where I felt desperate for her touch.  As her fingers slid into my soft folds, I gasped against her mouth, but kept kissing her as her mouth demanded more.  I didn’t hesitate to spread my legs so allow more access for her hand and was filled with bliss as she began to rub me in circular motion, arousing me instantly.

My breathing grew ragged and as her fingers rubbed my clitoris slowly, I felt impatient for more desperate for the release she could give me.  I hadn’t experienced this intimate touch in so long that it felt absolutely blissful to be touched like this again.  My body was tense, my heart pumping fast and I felt close to losing control already, despite the limited time in which she’d been touching me.

With her mouth covering mine, and her tongue dancing with my own, she increased the pressure and rubbed me harder, circling her fingers against my sensitive clitoris. I felt the moment my climax approached, as the hitch in my breath caught me unawares and I gasped before reaching orgasm. Lifting and circling my hips as I cried out, I rode the waves of pleasure, completely lost in sensation.  My head thrown back against the soft pillows, I moaned my bliss.

As I calmed, her mouth found mine again, kissing me endlessly. I’d forgotten how much she liked to kiss, and it was a revelation to me. Responding to her eagerly, I eased back into her arms and held her close as we kissed, loving the feeling of her pressed against me.

When she lifted her head and looked down at me, her smile reached her eyes.  ‘Feel good?’ she asked, softly.

‘So good,’ I replied.  ‘I had no idea I still had it in me, if I’m honest, Dax.’

‘I know, baby,’ she consoled.  ‘You’ve been through so much.’

‘I didn’t expect to feel that way,’ I murmured.  ‘I felt like that part of me was dead,’ I revealed.

‘Never,’ she whispered.  ‘When it’s you and me, it’s always there.  We’re destined, Fiya.  We always have been.’

I scanned her eyes, scared of giving myself to someone so soon.

‘What is it, baby? Talk to me-tell me how you’re feeling.’

‘I just…all of this is so sudden.’

‘We can take this slow,’ she promised.

‘This isn’t slow,’ I reminded her.

‘No, maybe not…but the rest of it…the relationship part.  We can do things based on your timeline, Fiya.  Nothing needs to be rushed or hurried.  It’s your choice, okay…I want this to be a choice that you make.’

I sighed. ‘You said that…way back when…it affected me.’

‘It did?’

I nodded, meeting her eyes.  ‘Dax; I spent a lifetime doing what I was told to.  I didn’t question the expectations either.  I went along with what I had to do and when I had to do it.  It was my life; and I lived it based on what other people wanted for me.  When you asked me what I wanted, I was stunned.  I realised I’d never actually considered it before.  Now you’re doing the same.’

‘But there’s a huge difference this time, right?’

I nodded, realising how true that statement was.  ‘There is-because I actually have the freedom to make my own choices now.’

‘And that’s scary, right?’

‘It’s scary, for sure! It’s also exciting, tempting and exhilarating,’ I told her.

She scanned my eyes, unwavering in intensity as she watched me.  ‘I think you need time, right?’

I nodded.  ‘Is that okay?’

‘It’s more than okay, Fiya.  I was being completely up front when it told you that I came here with no expectations of reuniting with you.  Sure, I have hopes for the future, but one day at a time-starting with friendship.’

I smiled at her.  ‘I’d like that,’ I told her, softly.

‘And if this friendship involves kissing,’ she murmured, dropping her eyes to my mouth, ‘Then I’m here for it,’ she smiled, chuckling slightly.

‘I’d never say no to that,’ I told her, happily.  ‘I forgot what it felt like…and had forgotten how much you like to kiss.  It’s a bit of a revelation to me,’ I admitted.

‘Do you like it?’ she asked, huskily.

‘I love it,’ I replied, softly.

‘Want to do it some more?’ she asked. ‘I’ve missed you so much, Fiya.’

I nodded, lost in her eyes.  ‘Yes,’ I replied simply.  ‘I’d really like that.’

She bent her head and captured my mouth once more.

This time, I felt less unsure about what was happening between us and responded eagerly to the passionate kiss which she instigated.  Letting myself go, I leaned in even closer, letting my arms and legs wrap around Dax in the most intimate of ways.  Our whole bodies interlaced together, and it was if we fitted together perfectly, which I supposed we always had.  Being in her arms felt right and I sighed in pleasure as she continued to kiss me.  It was just what I needed; and the grey feeling inside of me began to lift.

When Dax next lifted her head, she stared down at me with adoration.  ‘I love this,’ she murmured.

‘Me too,’ I replied, studying her face and relearning the lines and angles.

‘Now we’ve reunited, I feel reluctant to part with you again.’

‘We don’t have to,’ I promised.  ‘Just let me take this slowly, okay?’

She nodded.  ‘Definitely.  Friends before anything else,’ she agreed.  ‘Saying that; you’ve got an issue, and I can solve it for you-even if I don’t live there too…’

‘The house?’ I questioned.

‘Mmm hmm,’ she nodded.  ‘Do you want to see it?’

‘What, now?’ I said, surprised.

‘You got any other plans right now?’ she asked, smiling at me.

‘No,’ I said, with a brief shake of my head. ‘But don’t be sad if I feel its not the right thing for us right now…okay?’

‘That’s fine, Fiya…I just want to show you that you have options.  Okay?’

I smiled at her. ‘Okay. I better get dressed if we’re going out.  How far is it?’

‘Oh, not far…five minutes’ drive.’

‘Five minutes? Seriously?’

‘Yeah, you’ll see.  I’ll give you space to get dressed and wait in the lounge, okay?’ she said, dropping a gentle kiss on my nose.

‘Okay,’ I agreed, smiling at her happily.  ‘I won’t be long.’

When I was dressed, I rejoined Dax in the lounge.  After collecting my bag, we headed out in Dax’s car-a surprisingly plain vehicle in comparison to the wealth I knew she was used to.

True to her word, the car drive took less than five minutes.  When we got near, I knew where we were.

‘Oh my God, I know this place!’ I exclaimed.  ‘It’s derelict though, right? We used to come up here as kids and play…the place was empty back then, even. It’s the Sinclairaz Mansion, right?’

‘That’s right,’ she smiled.  ‘And it sure as hell isn’t derelict anymore,’ she added.  ‘Maybe it was a year ago-but it’s been remodelled and designed so it’s fit for purpose.’

‘Fit for what purpose?’ I questioned.

‘Oh, you’ll see,’ she said, being mysterious.

I smiled at her.  ‘Why the furtive answers?’ I asked. ‘What are you hiding?’

‘I’m not hiding anything…I told you about the high priestess discussed our future with me…I wanted to ensure I was ready for the time when it came.’

‘By redesigning a house?’ I questioned.

‘That’s one of the ways, yes.  I mean, it comes when you need it-and even if I give it to you and the children then I’ll feel like I’ve helped.’

‘You are not giving me a house, Dax,’ I said, looking over at her.  ‘That’s ridiculous.’

She laughed at me, her face lighting with genuine amusement.  ‘Now that sounds like the old you-calling me an idiot and telling me I’m ridiculous,’ she chuckled.

‘Well, it is,’ I said, shaking my head as she made the turning which I knew led to the old house.  ‘Honestly, walking back into my life unexpectedly and then telling me there’s a house waiting for me,’ I murmured.  ‘Craziness.’

‘Or genius,’ she replied.  ‘Call it good timing, perhaps?’

‘Let’s not get carried away, huh?’ I said, glancing at her.

‘No, I know.  Friends all the way,’ she assured me. ‘Well; friends who kiss, right?’

I smiled at her.  ‘That sounds okay,’ I said, happily.

‘Here we are,’ she said, stopping the car.

I’d become oblivious to where we were, my eyes on her and her alone.  She was so distracting to me that I hadn’t even realised that we’d arrived.  Turning to look out the front windscreen, I stared in shock at the beautiful house, built in grey stone. 

‘Wow,’ I exclaimed. ‘This is not derelict.’

‘I know,’ she laughed.  ‘I did tell you, right?’

‘All I can remember is how it was…this is…wow…you did all this?’

‘Not me personally-but I made all the choices and asked for what I wanted.  Come on…I’ll show you around.’

‘Okay,’ I said, eagerly, climbing out of the car.  The place looked gorgeous, and I found myself keen to see what she had done with the house.  ‘This is yours?’ I questioned, as we walked up to the door.  ‘Do you actually live here already?’

‘No, no…it’s mine, but I haven’t had the chance to live here yet.  I only made my final decision to abdicate yesterday so I’ll move in as soon as I can…as soon as the process allows.’

‘I thought you said it was sorted-that Aradam was going to take over?’

‘He’s agreed, but this has all happened so quickly.  It took seeing you with the high priestess to realise that I needed to take action immediately.’

I gaped at her.  ‘You did all this because of me?’

‘I did it for us, Fiya,’ she said, softly.  ‘But no pressure…okay? I was only following the high priestesses’ suggestions.  She must have known there would be a time when you’d need a house…a home.’

‘But…but…’ I stuttered.

‘No pressure, okay? I really don’t want to pressurise you whatsoever.  Just come and see the house.  It’s newly decorated and finished.  I really hope you’ll like it,’ she told me, smiling.

‘I can’t wait to see it,’ I smiled.

Dax led me into the house, and I stepped into the wide-open foyer and gasped.  Dax ignored my stunned reaction and began talking.

‘So, it’s all been gutted and re-done.  They rebuilt the grand staircase because it was falling apart but it looks great now, I think.  Through here is the lounge…’

She led me through to the most comfortable, incredible lounge I’d ever seen.  Wide, plush sofas spread out everywhere, there were bookcases filled with books and a TV, music system and coffee table too. 

‘Come this way…’

I followed her, my jaw on the floor. 

‘This is the dining room…through here is the kitchen…’

I walked into the huge, marble kitchen and gaped at how incredible it looked.  The island in the centre was bigger than my entire kitchen at home.  It was beautifully built, and I stared around, stunned. 

‘Dax,’ I gasped.  ‘This is…’

‘Hang on! Loads more to show you yet!’ she objected, stopping me from commenting.

Dax then led me out of the kitchen doors which led to a huge garden.  It spread as wide as the eye could see.  She then took me an outhouse which I discovered held a swimming pool! I couldn’t have been more stunned but then she showed me the hot tub, sauna and basketball courts that were even more amazing.

Back inside, she led me up the stairs.  ‘So, guest bedrooms…there are six bedrooms overall,’ she told me, holding one open for me to see.  ‘These are just decorated in neutral tones so that they can be used for guests or redecorated if they need to be.  Down here is the master bedroom,’ she said, leading me past the rest of the closed doors.

When she opened the door to the master bedroom, I was open-mouthed with shock.  ‘Oh my God, Dax! This is beautiful!’ I exclaimed.

‘You like it?’ she said, beaming.

There was a huge four poster bed, it was decorated in magnolia with personal touches added around the space.  There were huge windows looking out to the stunning view.  I loved it, immediately.  ‘I love it!’

‘I hoped you would…this would be your room,’ she told me. ‘If you chose to move in.’

‘Isn’t this for you?’ I asked, looking up at her, still in shock.

‘Well, technically I had it built for us, Fiya.  That’s who I had in mind when I planned it.’

‘Oh, Dax…’ I murmured, touched beyond belief and not quite believing that this could be my new life.  It was too overwhelming…too much to even dare to dream about.

‘There’s more…’ she said then, looking slightly sheepish.  ‘But I don’t want you to freak out or think this is too much…the high priestess suggested this-but there’s no obligation, no pressure to accept this for you and the twins…’

‘What?’ I asked, still shellshocked.

‘Come with me,’ she said, leading me out of the room.

She led me to the ‘guest rooms’ which she hadn’t opened.  When the first door opened, I gasped in shock.  Before me was most beautiful little girls’ room, decorated with horses and unicorns everywhere-Raia’s absolute dream room.  ‘Oh my….’ I exclaimed. 

‘In my defence, the high priestess told me to do this,’ she chuckled.  ‘And then there’s the room for Adax,’ she said, taking my hand and dragging me next door. 

She opened it up and I was shocked once more.  Superheroes lined the walls-my little boy’s dream! Tearing up immediately, I turned and threw myself into her arms, weeping helplessly at how wonderful she’d been to do this, how caring and considerate to do this for my children as well as me.

‘Oh Firecracker, don’t cry…this is meant to be a good thing, honey,’ she told me, stroking my hair softly.

‘It is a good thing,’ I mumbled against her chest.  ‘It’s incredible, Dax! I can’t believe you’ve done this! For the kids…it’s so wonderful,’ I gushed, tears running down my face in rivers.

‘I did it for all of us, Fiya…one day,’ she added.  ‘There’s no pressure-and you can live here with the children alone if you need a home fast. I don’t mind.  I’d be happy.  I’m just tired of wasting time.  Eight years have passed since we saw each other last and until now maybe it wouldn’t have been possible to be together.  I feel like that time has gone though.  I feel like we might have a chance.  Do you think it’s possible? In the future?’ she asked, wide-eyed and emotional.

I nodded, eyes brimming with tears.  ‘I do think it’s possible.  I’m so, so sick of doing what other people expect of me.  It’s time to do something for me…’

She smiled at me, her eyes loving and gentle as they met mine.  

‘I love you, Dax.  I always have.’

‘Oh firecracker,’ she breathed, ‘I love you too.  Does that mean it’s a yes? In the future?’

‘It’s a yes to everything,’ I cried, emotionally.  ‘I want to stop thinking and start living.  If it’s now, a month from now or in the future, I don’t care.  I do want to be with you, and I want to live here with you and the kids.’

‘You do?’ she said, clearly moved, as her own eyes filled with tears.

‘We’ve got years to catch up on,’ I told her, ‘And I’m sure that won’t happen overnight, but we love each other, right? If we have that, we have everything.’

‘Oh Fiya, I love you so much,’ she said, dragging me into her arms and holding me tightly to her chest.

‘I love you too,’ I said, softly, and I knew that for us, that was enough.

Epilogue

Dax and Fiya rebuilt their lives, taking their time to reacquaint themselves with one another properly before diving back into their relationship.  The house was an immediate hit with the children, who loved it from the moment they set eyes on it.  Living together as a family, an immediate bond formed between them all, and a family was created.  Dax and Fiya married in a quiet ceremony in the woods, six months after reuniting.  Claimed for the second time, Fiya knew that this time would be completely different, because she’d made the decision for herself-and it was one born out of love. It had taken years to get to this point, but finally both Dax and Fiya were happy.  With a new life stretching out before them, they grasped it eagerly, with choice, happiness and freedom.

Life is a matter of choices, and every choice you make makes you.

John C Maxwell
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