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Summary

COMPLETE! Sequel: Lexi has moved on to better things, namely Ramsey,
But things are amiss and she learns things about him that would make any
girl turn away. Now he's trying to make amends and does what she least
expects: invites her to Jack's wedding.



Wake Up, I Want You

SEQUEL WARNING: STOP BEFORE CONTINUING READING
THE CHAPTER! If you have not read the first book Avoiding
Commitment, then this chapter will not only NOT make sense to you, but
also will RUIN the plot for the first book. Please stop what you are doing,
go to my profile, and select the first book in this series if you have not
already done so...unless for some reason you like to have the plot ruined
before you read a book...TURN BACK NOW :)

Note: The characters, places, situations and events of this story are
developed materializations of my imagination and therefore belong entirely
to me. Distribution of this story is only permitted with my written consent,
and any use of the aforementioned factors must be approved of also. Please
do not steal; I shouldn't be punished for your lack of originality and
dedication.

Disclaimer: I don't own any of the name brands i.e. Nike, Coach, etc.
that might appear in the story.

***IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT: Avoiding Commitment won a
SKOW award for best villain! For those you that don't know, the Some
Kind of Wonderful awards are romance based awards for online fiction.
They are kind of big deal.

Avoiding Responsibility

By: K.A. Linde

Wake me up, I've been dreaming

Feels just like any other day

I'd sit you down, here goes nothing

But you're not gonna like what I say

-Cartel "The Perfect Mistake"



Chapter 1: Present

A sing-song tune echoed from a distant location far removed from the
king-sized bed where Lexi Walsh lay curled up amongst the sheets. The
muffled chorus of a popular radio song hit her ears causing her to roll over
and bury herself farther into the depths of the bed. She felt an arm wrap
around her waist and the warmth of a body pressing itself against her skin.
The man trailed his fingers gently against her stomach, down the curves of
her side, and over her toned thighs. She giggled as the touches turned a bit
more demanding and rocked her body back and forth.

"Mmm," she groaned. "It's too early."

"I know," he agreed moving his hands back to her flat tanned stomach.
"Too early for your phone to be going off," he whispered into her ear.

Lexi sighed heavily and nuzzled into his chest. "Agreed," she mumbled
lacing their fingers together

"Are you going to answer that?" he questioned, his breath hot against her
earlobe.

Lexi lazily shook her head and shifted ever so slightly imploring his lips
to touch the sensitive skin around her ear. "Mmm, no," she said breathily.

"You sure?" he asked further succumbing to her wish.

She angled her body allowing herself a look into his hazel eyes and
smiled. "Do I look like I want to get out of bed?"

A confident smirk crossed his face. "Not in the slightest."

"There's your answer," she muttered nuzzling further into his chest and
yanking the sheet up around her bare shoulders.

He responded by holding her tight against him as his other hand
swooped up and ran through the long thick strands of chocolate brown hair.
He splayed the curls out across the creamy white pillow and brushed her
bangs off her forehead. Leaning forward in bed and being careful not to
adjust her easy slumber, he planted a light kiss on her forehead.

"That feels nice," she murmured into him.



"I thought you'd fallen back asleep already."

Lexi kissed his chest and held onto him a little tighter. "Not quite."

"So who could be calling you so early in the morning?" he implored
conversationally.

Instantly, Lexi's heart sped up to an outrageous speed. She knew the
reaction was entirely irrational. The last time she had been awoken at an
early hour on a Saturday morning Jack had called her. That fateful
conversation nearly a year earlier had led to an outrageous week where she
had not only traveled to Atlanta to see Jack and his new girlfriend, Bekah,
but had been suckered into attempting to convince said girlfriend that Jack
was ready for marriage. What a sham that had been!

She had been set-up by Bekah and, inevitably, after a few rather
inappropriate experiences with Jack, had convinced him that he was, in fact,
ready to marry Bekah. And he had proposed. After six years of trying to
work things out between her and Jack, he had proposed to another woman
with a duplicate of the ring he had promised only belonged to Lexi. She had
walked away with the closure she had desired from Jack, but returned to
New York with a whole new world of heartache she hadn't exactly been
prepared for.

But Jack hadn't called her since she had left him standing alone at the
airport in Atlanta, and she knew he wouldn't be calling her now.

That didn't lessen the thumping of her heart though.

"I…I dunno," she told him turning back to face the open loft so that he
couldn't see the dejected look on her face.

She had a list of people who could be calling her this early in the
morning, but, regardless, she did not want to be forced from her tranquil
environment to face the realities of the real world. And if she was honest
with herself, a part of her was afraid that one day Jack would come crashing
back into her existence.

Jack. The man who had taken her from a brilliant, confident, controlled
woman to a love sick, low self-esteem, uncontrollable girl at the first glance
from his blue eyes. Together they had ruined relationships, friendships, and



families with their heated desire and relentless passion. She never thought
the day would come where she dreaded the sight of her former lover, but he
had forced it upon her by sleeping with her only hours before proposing to
his girlfriend, now fiancé.

The familiar lyrics began playing again, and this time Lexi could
pinpoint the location of her purse amongst his impeccably clean décor. She
sighed heavily wishing the noise would stop allowing her the peace she so
desired.

"Perhaps you should attend to that," he muttered into her ear, "while I go
fix you some breakfast."

Lexi groaned as he shifted next to her hauling his tight ass across the bed
and over to the enormous closet stocked with expensive suits. He threw on
a pair of black boxer-briefs and took the stairs two at a time down to the
landing. He returned a second later with her designer purse and placed it
gently on the bed. She smiled up in his angular face and was rewarded with
a kiss on the lips full of promises.

"Answer that," he commanded pointing at the phone that was still lit up
from the previous phone call. "Come down when you're finished."

She watched his backside retreat down the stairs and out of sight before
picking up her purse and fishing out her new cell phone. Up until a couple
months ago, she had had the same old, dinged-up, flip phone since college.
The thing had lasted nearly seven years much longer than modern
technology afforded. They had had their rough spots along the way when
she had lost all the numbers after dropping it in the toilet once, but it had
been good to her nonetheless. Chyna, her best friend, had finally convinced
her to get something a bit flashier. The day Lexi had been on the way to the
store, Chyna had surprised her with the phone claiming it was a graduation
present since Lexi absolutely abhorred the thought of mooching off of her
best friend's exorbitant wealth.

Her new touch screen came to life at the tips of her fingers and she
grumbled at the early hour. Her night had been pretty insane, and the only
way she compensated was by sleeping through much of the day. The last
thing Lexi wanted to do was be awake at that moment. She groggily clicked
on the message that claimed she had two missed calls.



Lexi cursed under her breath as the name filled the screen: Ramsey
Bridges.

She could think of a million and a half reasons for him to be calling her.
None of which she wanted to deal with at this moment in time. The only
good thing about him calling was that it wasn't Jack.

Lexi threw her head back roughly against the incredibly soft down
pillow and bit the inside of her lip to keep from cursing aloud. Just as she
was about to swing her legs over the side of the bed and trek downstairs, the
phone lit up one more time. This time it was a text message and a
preprogrammed ding filled the empty bedroom.

Reluctantly, Lexi clicked on the message and read it to herself. "Sorry
it's early and for everything else. Call me. Please. Miss you."

Lexi banged her head back and against the pillow case several more
times in frustration. This could not be happening to her right now. She knew
that she should wait to make the phone call. She had an incredibly attractive
male making her breakfast downstairs and the last person, well second to
last person if you counted Jack, she needed to talk to in that moment was
Ramsey. But she couldn't just ignore him. Something was up or else he
wouldn't be calling her. She couldn't just leave him hanging like that and
despite her better judgment, she phoned him.

"Lexi," he breathed into the other line.

His voice sent chills up her spine and the intense way he said her name
only made it worse…or better depending on how you looked at it. A wave
of peppermint seemed to overtake her at the sound of her voice. She
couldn't believe that the taste of him could be so alive in her mind when he
was thousands of miles away in Atlanta. She shook her head from her
imagination and answered him, "That's right."

"Hey," he muttered surprisingly at a loss of words.

"Hey," she said back.

"Uh, how have you been?" he asked obviously fishing for information.



"I've been great Ramsey. Did you need something?" she asked cutting
the conversation as short as she could.

"Yeah, we have a lot to talk about."

Lexi shook her head. No. She could not do this right now. "I don't think
we do."

"Come on. You know we do," he told her.

"Well now isn't a great time," she said glancing around the loft.

"Oh, yeah, it's early. Sorry about that," he said. She could almost feel
him scratching him head at that statement.

"It's fine. Did you need something or were you just calling this early to
chat?" she asked being as rude as she ever had been with Ramsey.
Depending on the day he could bring that side out of her better than anyone
else she had ever met.

"No I have something to ask you," he stated hesitantly.

"Ok," she said curiously. She knew that it would be better if she got off
the line with him. She was at some other man's house, and it was too early
in the morning for this kind of conversation. The last thing she wanted to do
was be reminded of her past right now.

"Look I don't really know how to ask this of you so I guess I'll just spit it
out. Will you go to my sister's wedding with me?" Ramsey asked in a rush.

Lexi sat there in silence unable to believe what she had just heard. She
couldn't honestly believe that Ramsey would be asking her to go to the
wedding. She had been doing everything she could not to have any
knowledge of the wedding at all. She didn't know any of the specifics
regarding the happenings, and it hadn't exactly been easy to keep her head
down and out of the news. She hadn't received an invitation, which hadn't
surprised her all that much. On one level, she had been surprised Bekah's
vindictive side hadn't surfaced and invited her out of her spite. Another part
of her was even more surprised that Jack hadn't been begging her to come
back again. After all, another year had rolled around, and it was about time
for him to try to ruin her life.



She hated having to think about Jack that way. Even though she had let
him go back in the Atlanta airport, she couldn't help but reminisce back to
the good times of their so-called relationship. Apparently, he hadn't been
thinking about that or else her comments when leaving him behind had
struck home.

Either way, she hadn't received the invitation to which she had been
silently praying against. Thus, she had no idea of the date, time, or place of
the wedding. She told herself this was more for her sanity's sake, but she
wasn't sure if that was the only reason. She didn't trust herself enough to not
to go, and she knew that she would only make a fool of herself if she made
the mistake of attending.

That brought her back to reality. Ramsey had just asked her to attend the
wedding she had been pointedly avoiding at all costs for the past year. He
wanted her to go with him to see Jack and Bekah say their vows and
become legally tied to each other. He wanted her to go to a wedding that he
didn't even want to attend.

There was only one explanation. Ramsey had lost his mind. There was
no other way to describe it. He must think she was completely crazy or
possibly even a different person to suggest this course of action to her. He
had to know, if anyone knew, that there was no way she was going to be in
attendance.

"Lexi, are you still there?" Ramsey questioned anxiously into the phone.

She snapped out of her trance. "Yes."

"Yeah?" he asked excitement evident in his voice.

"Yes, I'm still here," she mumbled.

"Oh," he said sullenly, "I thought you meant yes you would go with me."

"Oh, no," she replied shaking her head side to side even though he
couldn't see her.

"Lexi, please."

"Ramsey, are you out of your mind?" she asked running her fingers
through her long brown hair as she tried to keep her voice level and under



control. The feat was proving rather difficult to accomplish. How dare he
ask her such a ridiculous request!

"Probably a little bit," he admitted his voice wavering.

"You'd have to be crazy to think that I would go with you," she said
pinching herself to keep from yelling at him over the phone.

"Is this about me or Jack?"

Lexi huffed out an angry breath. "Do you really have to ask that?" she
grumbled.

"You're right. You're right," he quickly amended. "Sorry for asking."

"Whatever. Ramsey, I'm not going to that wedding with you or with
anyone," she told him firmly.

"Lexi what happened a couple weeks ago…"

"Please don't," she whispered into the phone laying her forehead into her
hand and wishing she had gone with her first instinct and ignored the call.

"I am sorry about…everything," he murmured his voice filled with
emotion.

"I know. You said that."

"I just…I don't want to go with anyone else," he told her.

Lexi could feel the tears beginning to well in her eyes at the admission.
She really did not need this right now. She quickly swiped at her eyes
hoping the effect of his words wouldn't show through on her face.

Stepping off of the bed and wandering towards the closet, Lexi stood
before the full-length mirror and took a good long look at herself. Her eyes
were rimmed pink, but as long as she held it together, the coloring would go
away fast enough. Her cheeks were flushed, but it was a nice look with her
tanned skin. Her tangled mess of hair fell down just past her shoulders a
whopping ten inches shorter than she typically wore it because she had
donated the hair to Locks of Love at a charity fundraiser Chyna had
dragged her to. She was getting better at controlling her emotions. She
hadn't let one tear trickle down her face.



"You can't ask that of me Ramsey. You know it isn't fair."

"Can I just give you the date and you let me know if you're available?"
he pleaded.

"What?" she shrieked. "No, don't give me the date." Pulling the phone
promptly from her ear, Lexi glanced around the room and over the balcony
to see if she had caused a disturbance. She hadn't intended on losing
control, but the thought that after all her hard work Ramsey was going to
spoil everything just made her act impulsively. After reassuring herself that
her explosion hadn't drawn any unnecessary attention, Lexi placed the
phone back on her ear.

"Lexi? Hello, are you there?" Ramsey asked concerned his voice coming
out faster than normal out of panic.

"Yes, I'm here. Sorry, I didn't mean to yell," she said tucking a lock of
hair behind her ear out of habit.

"It's fine. Look I won't tell you the date, if you don't want to know, but
will you just think on it? I really don't want to be there without you."

"Did you ever think that maybe I don't want to be there at all?" she
whispered into the phone ducking into the bathroom.

"I know you don't want to be there, but I have to be. It's my sister's
wedding and I have to be there. But since I have to, I'd like to be as happy
as possible when I am there. The only way that could be possible is with
you," he told her using his easy charm to let the words fall husky and
persuasive off of his tongue.

She sighed quietly and closed her eyes as her mind traveled to a year
ago. She had told herself she would contact Ramsey when she could hold
her head up high. So much had changed and evolved, not only with herself
but between them, that it was harder now to resist him. He had always had a
slight influence over her, drawing out emotions in her that she hadn't
realized she could even feel. Even in the beginning, his all-encompassing
personality made her rude and took her out of her element. Those emotions
had only intensified with time.



But she couldn't let another man have control over her decisions. She
was not, under any circumstances, going to see her sorta-non-ex-boyfriend
get married to anyone. It didn't matter that she also hated the bride or that
the bride was Ramsey's sister. She couldn't do it and nothing he said was
going to make a difference.

"Ramsey, I can't," she mumbled. "You have to understand. I just can't."

"Please think about it," he begged.

"I have to go. I'll…I'll talk to you later," she said hanging up the phone
without even giving him a chance to respond.

She clicked off the line and hung her head miserably in front of the sink.
How did these things keep happening to her? Here she was just attempting
to enjoy herself and he managed to ruin everything. Now all she was
thinking about was the wedding that she assumed was coming up pretty
soon. She had so many questions milling around inside of her head that she
wasn't even certain she wanted answers.

She knew that she shouldn't attend. Everything was stacked against her
in this scenario. Yet, Ramsey still wanted her to go with him. Even after
what they had endured together this year, he still wanted her around. It
made little sense to her. She was all about cutting the loose ends and
moving on with her life, or she tried to keep telling herself that.

Lexi knew all she needed was a fresh start. She thought she had been
getting that with Ramsey, but with the way things had ended up, she knew
that had been a mistake. Everything she had done was a mistake. Dating
someone who was in close contact with your source of misconduct for the
past six years really put a damper on a relationship. She had never been sure
if she could trust him, and here she was contemplating the question all over
again.

Anyone related to that heinous bitch should be exterminated from the
planet. The only thing they understand is money. Lexi should have seen it
coming from the beginning, because there was no way things could have
worked out between them.

It didn't matter how he made her feel. She should have known better than
to let her emotions get in the way of her judgment. She was never capable



of making a logical judgment call when she allowed her feelings to get in
the way. Now she just needed to get over it and let it go. She wasn't going to
that wedding. There was nothing in this world that could compel her to be
in attendance to witness that occasion. She had learned her lesson.

Lexi grabbed a long-sleeve white button-up from a hanger on the back of
the door and slung it over her head. The sleeves were far too long and she
scrunched them up to her elbows and watched as they instantly fell back to
her wrists. The material fell to the top of her thighs just covering her butt
from view. After approving her appearance, Lexi trotted down the stairs and
into the chic kitchen. She ran her fingertips across the black marbled
countertop as she approached the stove. She circled around the island in the
center of the room and moved to wrap her arms around the man in front of
her.

He jumped slightly, then bent down and kissed her on the forehead. "You
surprised me."

Lexi grabbed his left arm and pulled it around her body as he flipped a
pancake over with the other hand. "That smells amazing," she murmured
reaching up on her tiptoes and kissing his cheek.

"Thank you. This is my mom's recipe. Have a seat." He gestured for her
to sit on a low-backed bar stool tucked into the counter. When she did, he
placed a pile of pancakes covered in strawberries and syrup with bacon and
orange juice in front of her. He turned off the stove, filled his own plate and
moved to eat beside her.

"Oh my God," Lexi groaned. "This is incredible." She shoveled the
pancakes into her mouth not even caring that she probably looked
ridiculous.

He chuckled softly to himself. "I like a woman with a healthy appetite."

Lexi choked on the food she had just put in her mouth, chewed a few
more times, then swallowed. "Well when you put it that way," she said
putting her fork down and turning to face him. She had pulled one leg up to
tuck underneath herself.

"It was a compliment," he reassured her setting his own fork down to
stare back at her. He reached up drawing her face towards him and kissing



her lips affectionately.

Lexi's mind was still on the conversation she had just had and knew that
she wasn't putting as much emotion into the kiss as she had the previous
night. He smiled at her when he pulled away and went back to his breakfast.
She was grateful at least that if he had noticed, he didn't say anything on the
subject. She dug back into her food hoping to clear any lingering tension
from her body with the amazing meal he had prepared for them.

"So, was your conversation important?" he asked off-hand just trying to
make conversation.

Lexi nearly dropped her fork onto the plate at the question. She shouldn't
have been surprised that he would ask something about that since it had
woken them both up much too early. However, she wasn't prepared with a
response. How could you tell someone that a guy you dated wanted you to
go a wedding with him for a guy that you had been sleeping with on and off
for the past six years? Yeah, that wouldn't exactly go over well.

"Uh, yeah, I suppose it was," she mumbled incoherently.

"Ahhh," he said raising his eyebrows slightly, "you don't want to talk
about it."

"It's really not worth discussing," she told him taking a big swig of the
orange juice in front of her.

"Alright," he said doing the same. "What are your plans for the day?"

A smile crept up onto Lexi's face at the question. He wanted to see her
again. She should have guessed that from the extravagant breakfast, but it
was always nice to hear. "I'm meeting Chyna to go shopping."

"Maybe we can meet up when you're free," he suggested a confident air
taking over his cool demeanor.

"That sounds nice," she said following him upstairs to the bedroom. She
stripped out of his shirt, pulled the tight black dress from the previous night
back over her head, and slid into her heels. Snatching her purse up off the
bed, Lexi kissed him one more time and then exited the apartment.



Lexi ran her fingers through her tangled hair and twisted it up into a tight
ponytail at the back of her head. The longest strands hit the top of her
shoulder blades. She still wasn't used to the shorter look. A few loose locks
fell out of the holder and swept down across her forehead. She swatted in
vain at the bangs willing them to stay in place as she hailed a passing cab.
The yellow car slowed to a stop and she fell into the backseat.

As she was whisked across town, Lexi tried not to think about her
conversation with Ramsey. She had an entire list of things she needed to
accomplish most of which included relaxation, pampering, and more
relaxation.

She had sent out her resume to over a dozen law firms in the past two
weeks, and was waiting patiently for offers pending passage of the Bar
examination. She wasn't too worried about either scenario though. The bar
had been grueling, time consuming, and painfully nerve-racking, but it was
over. All in all, she figured she had passed and that was all that mattered.
The job offers would present themselves in good time. She had been
fortunate enough to have intern positions for the past two summers, and due
to that good fortune, Lexi was even less concerned with finding a job.

Thus, relaxation was in order. Now Ramsey was calling her trying to
ruin her last few weeks bliss before finally entering the real world. She
needed some serious downtime to forget about this miserable morning.
Luckily, she was supposed to be going out with Chyna all day for just such
treatment.

"Mr. B," Lexi said nodding her head to Bernard, the doorman, as she
stepped out of the taxi and approached the entrance to Chyna's Upper East
Side apartment.

"Miss Lexi, it is always a pleasure," he said with a giant smile across his
face. He pulled the door open wide for her.

"Always a pleasure to see you as well," Lexi complimented him stepping
up to the threshold. He tipped his hat in thanks letting her pass through the
frame. The elevator stopped on the top floor where Chyna's penthouse was
located and Lexi breezed down the hallway to her destination. Fishing
through her tiny clutch, she realized with despair that she had left her keys
behind somewhere. She cursed under her breath and stomped her foot



wondering how she could be so stupid. She knew that she had a spare
keychain made for these such circumstances, but it didn't make it any better
knowing her keys were out there for someone to take.

After another brief dig through her purse, though there wasn't much
space to begin with in the tiny thing, she banged on Chyna's door hoping
she was both alone and awake. She had forgotten, in her clouded thoughts,
to ask Bernard if Chyna had arrived home alone last night. Just as Lexi was
about to dial Chyna's number, she heard the sound of the bolt sliding out of
place. The door creaked open about an inch and one of Chyna's emerald
green eyes was visible.

"Yes?" Chyna asked eyeing her up and down.

Lexi smiled at her best friend. "Hey C. Let me in."

Chyna slammed the door closed, fiddled with the lock, and then
reopened the door. "Are you in walk of shame attire?" Chyna asked trying
for condescending. She flipped her hair over to one shoulder and pulled the
door all the way to the wall.

"Good to see you too," Lexi mumbled sarcastically rolling her eyes
dramatically. She stepped through the entranceway in her four inch, peep
toe heels from the previous night and across the white marbled foyer.

"Oh yes. It's always good to see you chica," Chyna said slamming the
door behind them and following her through to the living room which was
currently in shambles. Lexi scooted away from a disturbing looking plaster
and over to the covered black leather sofas. She took a seat and sighed
heavily resting her head back against the plastic covering.

"Anyway, it's only a walk of shame the first go round."

"So you think this will continue?" Chyna questioned lying back against a
cream psychiatrist's chair that Lexi had never seen before.

Lexi attempted to change the subject. This wasn't what she was here to
talk about with Chyna, and she didn't particularly want to discuss her love
life. "Has Frederick approved these changes?" Lexi asked glancing at the
half-upturned carpet, strings of bamboo blinds, and other, more
exaggerated, environmental pieces.



Chyna upturned her nose at the comment swinging her legs back off the
chair and onto the floor. "Frederick," she said as if the name alone caused
her physical discomfort. "Frederick does not matter."

Lexi laughed out loud at her best friend. She always did have a flare for
the dramatic and a not so secret crush on her rather gay designer. "Frederick
would murder you if he saw this room."

"Precisely," Chyna said her eyes glimmering with thoughts of
indiscretion. "But enough about me. Tell me about your walk of shame."

"Chyna, I told you, it's not a walk of shame."

"I know. I know," she said cutting Lexi off and stepping around her
living room as deftly as possible to take a seat next to her friend. "So, is it
serious?" she questioned arching an eyebrow.

"We'll see," Lexi said shrugging her thin shoulders. "I think he wants it."

Chyna puckered lips together and blew herself a kiss in the adjacent
mirror resting against the wall waiting to be hung. When she glanced back
at Lexi, she had a devious look in her eyes. "Of course he does darling."

"And even if he doesn't, I don't care," Lexi told her pushing a loose
strand of hair behind her ear. "It doesn't matter."

"Because you spoke to Ramsey this morning?" Chyna asked batting her
eyelashes and tearing her gaze from her reflection to flick a glance in Lexi's
direction.

"Wha…?" Lexi asked returning the gaze her mouth popping open in
surprise. "How did you know that?"

"You have that look on your face," she said as a matter of fact.

"And what look is that?" Lexi asked mystified by her friend's
observation skills.

"Like this," Chyna said looking doe-eyed, her mouth turning up into a
half-smile as if she were keeping a secret from the rest of the world, her
head tilting slightly upwards, and a small sigh escaped her lips.

"I do not look like that," Lexi cried pushing Chyna away.



"You had that exact look when you walked through my door. I'd know it
anywhere. You have looks when you're thinking about someone. I know
you too well not to notice."

"Oh yeah? Who else do I have one for then?"

Chyna's eyes slanted seductively sideways, licked her pouted lips, let a
smirk cross her face, and breathed out heavily a few times. Lexi stared at
her in awe wondering what this was all about. After a second, Chyna
returned to her typical look and said, "That was when you think about
Jack."

Lexi colored slightly at the reenactment. "Whatever," she said huskily
wishing she could cover her embarrassment. They didn't typically talk about
Jack, because it tended to bring up rather unpleasant memories…memories
Lexi didn't like to dwell on.

"Anyway," Chyna said clearing her throat, "what did Ramsey call to talk
to you about?" Lexi sighed and pushed her fingers through her hair as she
yanked the ponytail holder out of place. She stood up from the plastic
covered furniture and made a slow circle around the part of the room that
wasn't a disaster. "This can't be good," Chyna ventured.

"No, it's fine. I'm just letting it get to me," Lexi told her vaguely.

"Well don't, whatever it is, don't let it get to you. You know you need to
work on not letting these boys control your emotions chica."

"I know Chy. Don't remind me. That's all I've been thinking about since
he called. I need to control myself. I need to control myself. But it's not that
simple," she cried throwing her arms down and staring helplessly at her
friend.

"Girl I know better than anyone. I've been here through it all for you,"
she said reassuringly. Chyna stood and moved next to her. "So what's up
with him? Something different?"

"He…" Lexi sighed hating that she had to say this out loud, "he invited
me to the wedding."



"What?" Chyna asked taking a step back. "As in Jack's wedding?"
Chyna's eyes had expanded to record proportions, eyebrows raised, and
mouth a little o-shape in disbelief.

"Yeah as in Jack's wedding," Lexi confirmed.

"Is he out of his fucking mind?" Chyna cried.

"I asked him if he was," Lexi said chuckling quietly.

"You can't go!"

"You think I don't know that?" Lexi asked pulling away from Chyna and
looking out across the living room. "He just wanted to go with me. He
wanted me to be there with him."

"I know how hard it must be, but you can't let him do this to you," Chyna
told her trying to be the voice of reason. "It doesn't change what happened. I
know it doesn't make things better. But at least you know now."

"I know," Lexi said nodding. "He's just, you know…Ramsey."

"I know," Chyna agreed sympathetically, "but you can't go to that
wedding. Did he tell you the date?"

Pop music sounded in the living room causing both girls to jump. Lexi
walked around the side of the couch and scooped up her purse. "No. Thank
God," Lexi told Chyna reaching into her bag. "I almost had a heart attack
right there when he tried to tell me the date."

"I'm not surprised."

"Hold on," Lexi said clicking the green button and answering the call.
"Hello?"

"Lexi," Ramsey's voice filled her ears.

"Uh…" Lexi stammered glancing anxiously at Chyna and mouthing who
the caller was. Chyna shook her head vehemently and held her hand out for
the phone as if she were ready to dismiss the call at any moment. "Hey,"
Lexi said waving Chyna away.



"Hey. I know I called earlier, but you said you would talk to me later and
I thought now is…well…later. You know? I just really didn't get to talk to
you this morning. And I need to talk you," he said babbling nervously.

This made Lexi smile despite herself. He was always so cute when he
babbled on about things. Chyna glowered at Lexi's reaction and poked her
in the side to remind her to stay on track. "Yeah, well this morning really
wasn't a great time, but the answer is still no Ramsey." Lexi wandered down
the hallway and into an empty guestroom to continue her conversation in
peace.

"I know. I mean, I knew all along you were going to say no," he said
dejected.

"Then why even bother to ask me?" she could help asking.

"I was hoping you might change your mind," he said hopefully, "if you
knew everything."

"I'm pretty sure I know everything," she grumbled.

"Parker is going to be there."

Lexi cringed to keep from saying anything stupid. She really did not
want to be having this conversation. When she had left things with Jack, she
had promised that she would never again let anything like that happen…not
even close. She needed control. She needed to be in control. Ramsey
swayed her emotions in a completely different way than Jack, and she was
alright with that. It was just when the lack of control started creeping in she
couldn't handle it.

The way Ramsey just brought Parker up like this hoping to influence her
decision made things even worse. Her stomach had dropped when Ramsey
had mentioned Parker and she couldn't explain why. She and Ramsey
weren't together. It shouldn't matter to her whether Parker was going to be
there or not.

But it did.

Of course it mattered to her which is exactly the reason he had brought it
up. And it was exactly why she couldn't let it get to her or else he would



have her hook, line, and sinker.

"Great," Lexi stated as fake cheerful as she could get.

"Look I want you to be there if Parker is going," he told her willing her
to finally agree to come with him to this wedding.

"You want me to be there because Parker is going to be there?" Lexi
asked incredulously. "That doesn't make any sense."

"I'd just feel more comfortable knowing you're around," he told her
pleading with every word.

She really hated hearing him beg her. If things had been different and
they hadn't just gone through so much together, then maybe she would have
changed her mind, but probably not. She had to keep reminding herself
what he was asking her to do. She could not go to Jack's wedding under any
circumstances.

"So you can control what's going on?" she asked dryly a sting of venom
in the comment.

He sighed heavily once more. "No, that's not it at all. Parker is just…you
know and I'd feel better knowing that you were there too."

"Ramsey, as much as I'd love to be around you and Parker at the same
time," Lexi told him sarcastically. "I cannot…no, I will not go to that
wedding. Can you not understand? This is Jack we're talking about
marrying your sister. I just cannot fathom a reason good enough to go."

"To visit me?" he asked hopefully.

"If I wanted to visit you Ramsey, I would just fly to Atlanta. I wouldn't
have to go to that miserable wedding to see you," she muttered angrily. "So
please, do not ask me again."

Lexi could hear the defeat in the next breath he took. He was weighing
his options of whether or not to push her on the subject. It wouldn't be smart
on his part. She wasn't wavering on this one like she had when Jack had
called her. A lot had happened in a year and she wasn't the same person she
had been back then. She had tried to say no to Jack, rather unsuccessfully,



but she couldn't keep repeating history. She was too good at that to begin
with.

"Alright Lexi. I won't ask again. Sorry for bothering you. Will I see you
again?" he asked sounding even more disheartened than when she had first
told him that she wasn't going to be in attendance.

She didn't know how to answer him either. She strode across the
bedroom to stand in front of the large mirror standing on top of a hard oak
desk. Her mind was telling her that she should tell him no, but she couldn't
help that her heart was telling her otherwise.

She hadn't seen him in nearly three weeks since she had left him all
alone in Atlanta. A wave of déjà vu passed over her in the aftermath of her
reminiscence. Now she had left two men behind in Atlanta. Both who she
cared deeply for but in very different ways.

Jack, it was difficult to even think about him, was a necessary loss. They
were self-destructive when in each other's company. Their emotions were
too strong, too heated. Their senses dulled and imaginations set free. They
left a path of pain for whoever ventured near, and Jack and Lexi weren't
immune to the catastrophes they created. There was a reason the sin of lust
was whirled around for eternity in Dante's Inferno. No matter where they
went, they couldn't help but ceaselessly be in a whirlwind always crossing
that fine line between love and lust.

But did Ramsey have to be a necessary loss as well?

Admittedly, she met Ramsey around the same time she had met Jack.
She simply had no direct connection to that meeting, as she had with Jack.
With the passing of time, their paths had crossed again at the club in New
York. It had to be more than coincidence that they had met up again in
Atlanta.

Lexi wasn't a mystical person and she didn't typically adhere to fortune
telling or fate. But with Ramsey, she wasn't sure if there was any other way
to describe it. They had too many chances meetings. And though things
hadn't worked out for them when she had been in Atlanta, she didn't
necessarily want that to be the end. Even though she shouldn't, she missed
him.



It was too bad he had used up his second…and third chance. They were
far from perfect, but she couldn't keep letting herself fall into another path
with the potential to be nearly as destructive.

"I…I don't know Ramsey," she mumbled finally giving him the best
answer she could muster.

"Well, that's better than no," he said always the optimist.

She chuckled to herself. "Yeah I guess so."

"Please let me see you. I promise I won't bring up the wedding again. I
just…I miss you. I'm so sorry about everything. I'd understand if you were
mad at me and didn't want to see me, but I really, really miss you. I've never
met anyone like you Lexi, and I don't want to waste anymore time letting
you slip through my fingers," he announced.

"I can't make that kind of commitment," she told him sullenly reverting
back into her standard argument. She wasn't good with commitment. She
had cheated on everyone she had ever cared about. Somehow, she had even
managed to become a pretty good liar, a fact she wasn't exactly proud of.

"I wish I was there to kiss you," he whispered huskily into the phone.

"Ramsey," she said warningly, but her voice had lowered impishly with
the comment.

"Tell me you'll see me again," he commanded, but the words were
gentle.

"I…" she trailed off. "Are you planning on being in New York?" She
assumed he didn't have plans to be up here, not that money was an issue.
But if he didn't already have plans, then she could stall just a little bit
longer. It hadn't even been a month since they had been apart, and though
she missed him, it wasn't long enough for her to try to forget him either. If
he crashed back into her life so soon, she wasn't sure she'd have the will to
walk out again.

"Actually, I am," he told her cheerfully knowing, somehow, that he had
her in a corner.



"Oh," she blurted out in surprise. She hadn't exactly been expecting that.
Maybe he was bluffing. "What are you doing up here?"

"I have...business to attend to," he muttered vaguely.

Lexi's eyes darkened. She did not want to have anything to do with his
business matters. Who knew what he had planned if he was up here for
business? He could be doing literally anything, and she didn't want to be
involved. "Well count me out," she told him fiercely.

"Something for good ole daddy, Lexi," he mumbled obviously perturbed
about the whole situation.

"Oh," she said again. That changed things. His father, the owner of
Bridges Enterprise, a multi-million dollar conglomerate, frequently had
Ramsey attend to business matters when he was traveling. Ramsey, who
hated working for his father for so many reasons Lexi had stopped
counting, usually did them more for Bekah than anyone else. They had a
strange bond as brother and sister. A bond Lexi didn't much like since
Bekah was the scum of the universe.

"So what do you say?" he asked hopefully.

"Uh, alright then," she agreed listening to the devil on her shoulder, "you
can visit, but Ramsey…"

"Yes?" he asked practically giddy with excitement.

"Don't you dare bring up that wedding," she warned him.

K.A. Linde



Drugged

"Like indecision to call you

and hear your voice of treason

Will you come home and stop this pain tonight

Stop this pain tonight"

-Blink 182 "I Miss You"

Chapter 2: September Eleven Months Earlier

Pilates was one of the first things Lexi decided she was going to do to
forget everything that had happened in Atlanta. She signed up for a
semester long class with her excess student loan money. She was still in
shape from her semi-regular jogs around the city, but it just wasn't enough.
No matter what she did, law school managed to add a few extra pounds
when she wasn't looking. Though she had always had a petite frame and
was still rather small, she didn't like the excess weight any more than any
other woman in America. Not to mention after two years of going cold
turkey without her gymnastics training, her flexibility was shot. She could
barely fall into a regular split, and to any prior gymnast, it was an
embarrassment.

Lexi rolled over on her purple mat as the teacher instructed her into a
plank position. Her core muscles hardened underneath her as she held the
push-up like pose. She could feel her body begin to shake from the effort,
but she held her head high and kept a smile on her face to loosen her
features. Just when she thought she would collapse, the teacher instructed
them to release. Lexi pushed over her toes, laying her legs flat against the
mat, and arching her back. Every core muscle expanded and she let her
head drop backwards for that added sensation.

Rolling back over her toes, Lexi shot her butt up into the air in a
downwards dog position giving her calves and shoulders a thorough



working. She alternated feet, pressing each heel into the ground, and
holding the move.

The tiny Pilates instructor came up behind her and flattened out her
back, adjusting the position just enough to get maximum potential out of the
movement. "Very good," she complimented. She flung her waist length
braid over her shoulder as she stood and moved to another student.

Lexi breathed into the position letting all the built up energy of the past
month release from her body. School had started as expected and though her
courses were rigorous, the anticipation of graduation looming over
everything relaxed students and faculty alike. Relaxed was a relative term,
of course, since she still had reading for obscure law courses in statutory
interpretation and other such material that was supposed to prep her for the
bar and the real world. She wasn't certain they were really prepping her for
anything.

Just as the instructor began working them through the next series of
movements a loud jingle began playing from one of the bags stuffed against
the adjacent wall. Lexi's face colored as she realized that was her ring tone.
Cell phones were strictly forbidden on any setting other than silent. Lexi
hadn't even realized that her phone had been on until that second.

Jumping up from her seated position, Lexi scrambled to the other side of
the room and switched it off. The teacher glanced at her disapprovingly and
went back to her work. A few other faces still glared at her as she flipped
open the phone and glanced down at the screen. Chyna's name appeared
across the front and just as she was about to scurry back to her mat in hopes
of regaining some of her earlier composure, a text filled the screen.

"911! Get ur ass over here."

Lexi groaned inwardly at the abrupt change of course her afternoon was
taking. She stuffed her cell phone back into her purse and threw it into the
pile with her other stuff. She wanted to kick herself for giving into Chyna's
hysterical whims, but her friend was important to her. Girlfriends had come
and gone in the past, but she couldn't imagine life without her friend who
had seen her go through the most grueling part of her life. Their chance
meeting outside of a club when Lexi had all but called her a snooty, rich
bitch had sealed their fate. And if Chyna said there was an emergency, Lexi



came running, because she knew Chyna had always been there for her when
she needed her most.

With that in mind, Lexi rushed back to her mat and began rolling it up.
She slipped the cover over the squishy material and slung it over her
shoulder. "Kathy I have to run," she said approaching the woman and
smiling apologetically.

"Come back and make it up later in the week," Kathy said her smile
warm and understanding. The woman was a god send, honestly. Lexi knew
Pilates and Yoga instructors were chill, but she had never met a woman
quite as gracious and caring. Lexi sometimes wondered why she hadn't
become a therapist since her natural aptitudes involved healing the mind
and body.

After signing up for a make-up session with the receptionist, Lexi rushed
out on the busy Manhattan street and pulled her phone back out. "What's the
911 chica?" she punched into system and hit send.

She pushed a loose wisp of hair behind her ear and continued down the
street dodging pedestrians. Almost instantly she had a return message, "Tell
u when u get here. Hurry!"

Lexi sighed and broke into a light jog. She wasn't certain if it was
necessary for her to be rushing to Chyna's apartment, but she didn't want to
take the chance. Chyna was prone to dramatic flairs, but it wasn't typically a
911 situation when she went off on her rampage. Running out of breathe
and energy, Lexi briskly walked the next few blocks resting momentarily as
she reached the door front to Chyna's apartment. Her lime green, messenger
bag smacked one last time against her back as she reached forward to hold
onto a pole for support.

"Miss Lexi, are you alright?" a concerned Bernard asked her.

"Fine, just ran here from across town. Chyna said it was 911," she
managed to get out through gasping breathes. "You know anything about
this Mr. B?"

Bernard averted his eyes to the ground and gulped. "I can't really say,"
he mumbled.



The two years Lexi had known Chyna, Bernard had always given her a
straight answer. Yes, he sometimes answered her in a goofy even sarcastic
manner, but he still answered her. She had never been blown off by him of
all people. He had never had a reason to. His reaction pumped a fresh wave
of adrenaline into her system, and she bolted through the open door. The
elevator felt as if it was taking a century to reach the top floor of the
building. The classical music was more grating than normal. Lexi could feel
her heart beating in her ears as the elevator stopped and deposited her on
the floor. She pushed hard against the opening door forcing it to move just a
fraction of an inch faster.

Hopping onto the cream carpet, Lexi bolted down the hallway. She
fumbled with her key too anxious to get the thing properly out of her bag.
The keychain slipped out of her hand and onto the floor. She cursed under
her breath as she reached down to pick up the thing. Inserting the gold key
into the lock, she twisted the handle and burst through the open door.

"Chyna?" she called racing into the immaculately decorated living room.

Lexi skidded to a halt at the end of foyer her blood turning cold as ice at
the scene before her. Chyna was seated on her leather sofa, legs crossed, in
a demure, black, pant suit. Lexi wasn't certain Chyna even owned clothes in
this fashion. Her beautiful Italian skin was sheet white with just the lightest
twinge of green as if she might be sick at any moment. Her bright green
eyes were glassy as she looked near to tears, but her head was held strong.
She was stubborn and refused to let the hardness leave her features for fear
of breaking down. Lexi had never seen her friend look quite so distraught
over anything, but she could understand why.

Standing directly in front of Chyna in a very expensive, charcoal suit
was a man who was everything Lexi imagined him to be. She had only seen
the man once in a photograph, never in person. She gulped hard feeling a
knot form in her stomach and making it hard for her to swallow.

The man turned at Lexi's approach and made her body quaver even more
at the incredibly threatening and overpowering aura that radiated from his
very being. He was well over six feet tall with sharp, all-knowing brown
eyes and cropped brown hair. With just one look, it was obvious he
commanded attention, not unlike the woman sitting before him.



"Hello Mr. Van Der Wal," Lexi stammered out standing uncomfortably
before Chyna's father.

His eyes traveled the length of her body seemingly taking in every detail
while at the same time remaining strictly professional. He was observing
her as if she were cattle ready for slaughter. No emotion marred his face as
he continued his inspection.

Lexi was distinctly aware, in that moment, of her tight, black, Yoga
pants that hugged every inch of her lower half and the flimsy white tank
damp with sweat from her class. Her hair was in a messy bun stuffed
haphazardly onto the top of her head. Wisps were loose from her brisk jog
to the apartment and the back of her neck was still slick. She shifted
awkwardly onto one hip and waited for him to finish staring at her and
actually say something.

"She'll do," he commented indifferently as he glanced back at Chyna
briefly. Lexi had no idea what that meant, but she was sure that she didn't
want to find out.

"Are you sure?" Chyna asked sarcasm dripping from her voice as she
cocked one perfectly waxed eyebrow to the ceiling.

"Don't get smart with me young lady," he snapped, his face hardening
ever so slightly into a look that could make anyone shake in their boots.

Chyna didn't even flinch. Lexi was proud of her for that at least. Instead
she just swept her long black hair over to one shoulder and smiled as
sweetly as she could. A little bit of color had crept back into her cheeks
when his attention had been briefly diverted and given her the courage to
speak up.

"Never daddy," she purred lowering her long black lashes.

He growled something incoherent and tore his eyes from Chyna. "Just do
what you're told," he grumbled just before brushing past Lexi and existing
out the front door.

The wave of relief that followed his exit crashed into the room. Chyna
slumped back against the sofa and heaved her chest up and down. She
placed her hands over her eyes hoping to keep from collapsing into herself.



Lexi had no idea what to do. She had never been in this kind of situation,
and she didn't even know what was going on. She instantly went to her side
and wrapped a comforting arm around Chyna's petite shoulders. It didn't
matter what had just happened. All that mattered was that she was here now
to comfort her.

"Are you okay?" Lexi asked pulling Chyna close. She knew it was a
stupid question. Obviously, Chyna was not alright in that moment, but what
else was there to ask. She had just witnessed something that she was certain
very few other people had been able to see: Chyna in a vulnerable state.

Chyna pushed her hands up through her silky hair and took a deep breath
in an attempt to calm herself. "I'll be fine," she mumbled.

"I know you will eventually, but what the hell was all that about?" Lexi
couldn't help asking. "When I walked in, you looked like a ghost. What is
your dad even doing here? I thought you two had nothing to do with each
other."

"We don't," Chyna said standing from her spot and pacing the living
room. "That's the way we like to keep it. Didn't you hear what he said?"

"About what?" Lexi asked confused.

"He told me not to act like my fucking whore of a mother," she cried
slapping her hands down against her thighs angrily.

Lexi's mouth dropped open. She knew the history between Chyna and
her parents. They had divorced when Chyna was in high school because
they were both sleeping around. Then after giving her the apartment Chyna
was now living in, they had equally decided they wanted nothing to do with
her. Chyna was too much like her father in personality and her mother in
appearance for either of them to be able to handle their daughter.

"I can't believe that," Lexi mumbled in shock.

"He can't even look at me without thinking of her. I can't believe he had
the gall to come here and speak to me like that in my own home. I don't
give a fuck if he paid for the place ten fold. He has no right to barge in on
me and boss me around. Then spring a fucking bomb on me."



"What happened?" Lexi asked her curiosity getting the best of her.

Chyna turned around abruptly and faced her best friend. The color was
draining out her cheeks again at the realization that she was going to have
to talk about what had just occurred. She wasn't used to being in this kind of
position. Typically, she went through her problems alone. She liked to bottle
up every terrible thing that had ever happened to her and keep it hidden
away in a place no one else could see.

She didn't care about the strain that put on her as well as her
relationships. She didn't care that it would dampen ever having a real
relationship. Her reality couldn't exist any other way. It certainly hadn't
helped her parents' lives by discussing all their issues with the general
public, and she didn't think it would help her either.

But this wasn't the general public. This was Lexi, someone who already
knew her history.

"My dad is getting remarried," she finally sputtered out.

"What?" Lexi balked her eyes bulging out. Her heart pounded away at
the mention of marriage. It was still too soon for her to dissociate herself
from Jack's betrayal. But she needed to focus on the present or she would
fall back into her own state of depression when she needed to be here for a
friend. "Since when?"

"Since four months ago when he proposed to her," Chyna muttered
dejectedly.

"Four months? Oh C, I'm so sorry," Lexi said hopping up out of her seat
and standing in front of her friend.

"I've never even met her," she blubbered falling into Lexi's open arms.
She hadn't wanted to cry about this, but how could she not? Her father was
marrying a woman she had never met before. She knew deep down that he
didn't really want her in his life, but she had never thought that he would get
engaged before even introducing the woman to Chyna.

"The bastard," Lexi cried encouragingly.



"I know," Chyna said pulling back and swiping at her eyes. "I'm sorry
that I'm all…" she trailed off waving her hands in front of her face.

"Oh you don't have to worry about that. How many times have you seen
me in a fit?" Lexi asked knowing the answer was a ridiculous amount. Lexi
had her fair share of moments of the past two years for the both of them.
Chyna was certainly due tears if she wanted to cry.

"I know, but this is dumb."

"What?" Lexi asked astonished. "You think it's smarter for me to cry
over Jack, then for you to cry about your parents?"

Chyna chuckled once and let a small smile tease the corners of her
mouth. "Well when you put it that way."

"See, I'm much more dysfunctional than you. You have every right to be
upset."

"There's more," Chyna mumbled letting her green eyes rest back on her
friend. Lexi didn't like the way she said that. What more could her father
want from her? After barely speaking to Chyna for two years and dumping
that tidbit of information on her, it was an asinine move to then continue the
conversation.

"What else could he possibly have to say to you after that?"

Chyna took a deep breath and crossed her arms over her chest. "He
needs me to be at the engagement party this weekend."

"He cannot honestly expect you to show up to that."

"He didn't ask me to. He told me to," she said tilting her chin up.

"You don't have to go," Lexi told her reaching out to her.

"No, I do. You don't know what he's like. If I'm not there, it will be the
end of the world. Even though I'm twenty-one, he still has direct access to
my trust, and he's the owner of this apartment. He could kick me out on the
streets," she murmured helplessly.

Lexi gasped. "He wouldn't dare!"



"Wouldn't he?" she screeched. "Did you see the look on his face when
you got here? He was murderous. If I'd disobeyed him, I wouldn't have put
it past him to ruin my life."

"But you're his daughter," Lexi cried unable to believe what she was
hearing. How could anyone be so cruel?

"The daughter who is a constant reminder of his past life, of the life he
was trying to get rid of. The daughter he was so eager to get rid of. He'd
have already cut me off if he could."

Chyna couldn't believe she had just admitted everything. Speaking it all
out loud for the first time really put everything into perspective. She truly
believed that he would have gotten rid of her if he could. The only part of
him that wanted to keep her around was the part that wanted to keep
himself out of jail. He was a self-motivated asshole and his self interests
would always come first.

"Chyna, I…I don't know what to say," Lexi muttered sympathizing with
her friend's pain as best she could.

"Just say you'll come with me."

"Oh," Lexi stammered surprised by this response. "Yeah, I guess I could.
Wouldn't that be awkward?"

"My dad is a big dick, but he insisted that I be there and come with, as he
put it," Chyna gulped, "a boyfriend."

"He wants you to come with a boyfriend? But you don't have a
boyfriend," Lexi said unable to keep from stating the obvious.

"I know," she stated barely above a whisper. Her voice was getting
raspier the longer they had this conversation and Lexi could tell she was
trying to keep the tears from unleashing on the world again. "You should
have heard the way he was talking to me before you got here. He said I
better not bring one of the guys I'm normally with. What is he trying to say
that I run an escort service? That all the guys I date are man whores? That
they can't conduct themselves in proper society?"



Lexi didn't know how to respond to that. Honestly, a good number of the
guys Chyna hooked up with were just those kind of men. They were all
relatively well-off, but still they were hardly up to her standard. But it
hadn't mattered up until now, because she never wanted a boyfriend. She
never found enough interest in any one man to want to be around him for
multiple occasions. Now her father, the judgmental asshole, wanted her to
just pretend to have a steady boyfriend, because the cheating bastard didn't
approve of his daughter's way of life.

It was one of the most hypocritical statements Lexi had ever heard. If
anything, the circumstances surrounding her parents' divorce had only
further pushed Chyna the direction she was already heading with regards to
relationships.

"So what are you going to do?"

"Find a boyfriend I guess," she sighed unhappily. "I have no idea."

"Is that why your dad gave me that creepy once over? Because he wants
me to go with you too?" Lexi asked putting the pieces together.

Chyna groaned. "Oh God, I am so sorry for his ridiculous behavior. But
yeah that's why and he needs you to bring a boyfriend too," she muttered.

"That's going to be an issue," Lexi said falling backwards on to the plush
leather sofa.

"I know," Chyna grumbled sitting down next to her. "I'm so sorry that I
dragged you into this." The tears were beginning to well in her eyes, and
Lexi could see her breaking point was drawing near. Her bottom lip
quavered in an adorable fashion if she didn't look so utterly miserable. "I
just can't believe he's doing this."

"Don't cry. It'll be okay," Lexi said comforting her. "We'll figure it out.
Let's go out tonight and look for guys. If we don't find anyone, we'll figure
it out. Stuff always works out in the end chica."

"The last thing that I wanna do is party," Chyna huffed crossing her arms
back over her chest.



"Now that's something I never though I'd hear come out of your mouth,"
Lexi said giggling despite the dour mood.

Soon enough, Chyna had joined in as well and both girls were laughing
out their issues rather than crying. It felt good to release the tension that was
so strained from her father's entrance back into Chyna's life. The girls knew
that they had a tough night ahead of them. Neither of them could think of
anyone they would want to pretend to be their boyfriend's for the afternoon,
and the last thing they wanted to do was search for that man.

Regardless, they didn't feel as if they had much choice in the matter.
Keeping Chyna's dad happy was of the essence since he still technically
owned Chyna. With that in mind the two girls dressed extra careful for the
evening out hoping to find a man that would settle for a second date.

Hitting their normal hot spots was out of the question for a number of
reasons. Chyna had been on dates with a large number of the most eligible
bachelors in the establishments and she knew that none of them would suit
her tastes. They also didn't want to be recognized quite as exceptionally as
that type of girl. If everyone already knew who they were, then it would be
more difficult to find a man who would beg for a second date. Most of them
would already know that there was no chance it was going to happen. And
they were looking for a different kind of man in the first place. They
frequented those locales, because the men who generally happened to be
inside were less likely to expect more from the women within.

That's how they ended up having martinis at a Manhattan bar scoping
out the men in attendance. The atmosphere was a bit more conducive to
casual conversation than the normal, pulsing, hip-hop beats that broke
through the speakers at their other destinations. Lexi could pick out several
groups of regulars who were stuffed into booths and speaking to the
bartenders, and thought they would be the best bet for the fun they were
looking for that evening.

The girls had dressed the part for sure. Chyna's black mini dress just
skirted her ass and gripped her body tightly in a silky, flimsy material. Her
black heels shimmered in the mood lighting that emanated from every
hidden light bulb in the place. Her long black hair was swept up onto the



top of her head into a sexy concoction. Her long lean features were
accented while keeping the focus on her well-sculpted body.

Lexi wore super low-rise, black, skinny jeans with hot red pumps. Her
flat tanned stomach was revealed in a tight, red, tube top with custom black
embroidering around the edges. She let her dark brown locks flow down her
back with thick, chunky bangs covering her forehead. Her eyes were smoky
and seductive while her bright red lips were both pouty and inviting.
Together they were a dynamic duo, the sirens of the New York City
nightlife. It was unlikely that anyone who fell into their trap was going to
escape their clutches.

Chyna smiled at a sleazy looking man who had been eye-fucking the shit
out of her for the past ten minutes across the bar. He took that as an
invitation and sidled up to her side. She downed the remnants of her drink
and took his hand as he escorted her out on the dance floor. Lexi's eyes
followed them into the dark center of the room, and an uneasy feeling hit
the pit of her stomach.

He wasn't the type of person Chyna normally surrounded herself with,
and something about him seemed off. His features were too angular, too
sneaky. His height and bulk were threatening rather than enticing. Lexi
wasn't sure why but the way he had grabbed her hand even seemed forceful.
From her view, albeit a shadowed view of the couple, Lexi could even tell
he was handsy. That was really saying something for a person dancing with
Chyna, because Lexi had seen Chyna get pretty down and dirty on the
dance floor.

Lexi sighed heavily and tried to clear her mind. There was no need to
overreact. They were just out for a good time out. Maybe they didn't know
everyone in the place like usual, but she felt certain that nothing was going
to go wrong. After all, this was the one night Chyna wasn't searching for a
stranger to bed.

She took another deep breath and let her own eyes roam the crowded
room once more. A number of drunken girls were singing and dancing in a
corner to a cluster of admiring onlookers. Lexi had a strange reminisce of
doing that with her own friends in bars during college. The alcohol was
beginning to set in and the different groups of people were beginning to



blend together. She wasn't sure why her buzz was so strong already, but she
kind of liked it. She would start coming here more frequently if they poured
drinks this well.

A stranger approached her, but she blew him off because he obviously
wasn't up to the caliber of the person she was seeking tonight. After another
martini, she was caring less about who was approaching her. A part of her
wished that she had stopped at one because she didn't want her judgment
impaired quite as much without Chyna at her side. But she couldn't take
back the decision now.

Pressing the palm of her hand to her forehead, she attempted to keep the
spinning from gripping her conscious mind. After counting to ten, Lexi
seemed to feel a bit better and slowly angled her body back towards the bar.
She didn't need a drink, but she did need someone to sweat out this alcohol
with. The dance floor was calling her name.

One of the regulars that she had been eyeing earlier seemed to notice that
she was without a drink and approached her. "Hey," he slurred smiling
drunkenly at her. His eyes darted to her chest and then back up to her face.
"I've never seen you here before."

Lexi wanted to retort some snide remark about how completely original
he was, but he was kind of cute so she refrained. Instead she just smiled at
him in an all-knowing way that made his addled mind kick into over drive.
"You're right. I've never been here," she murmured.

"What?" he cried trying to hear her over the music that had increased in
proportion to the length of time she had spent in the establishment.

Lexi leaned forward resting her hand on his chest. She rose up onto her
tiptoes until her mouth was just next to his ear and said, "I've never been
here. Perhaps you could show me around."

The guy's eyes nearly popped out of their sockets at her comment. He
turned back to his friends and made some kind of fist pump. They all
cheered him on as if she wasn't standing there. Lexi felt a little sick to her
stomach at how dumb he was already turning out to be, but she couldn't
exactly turn back now. She at least owned him one dance after her
forwardness.



His hands gripped her hips forcefully as he corralled her out onto the
dance floor. Even as drunk as she was she knew that he had no rhythm. And
when she said no rhythm, she really meant no rhythm. If the guy had two
left feet, he would be able to do better than he was at that moment. She
knew that alcohol typically made you more willing to dance, but this was
just embarrassing. She almost felt like someone was playing a practical joke
on her.

But she couldn't figure a way out of this situation. His hands were like a
vice lock on her hips as he sway backed and forth uncoordinatedly. Every
time she attempted to slip away, he would grab her even harder and she was
starting to wonder if she was going to be bruised in the morning.

Finally, she reached in for her last ditch effort and leaned back to speak
into his ear again, "Can we get out of here?" she asked hoping he would
take the bait.

Of course he did as he did one last horrible dance move, grabbed a hold
of her wrist, and veered her to the front door. She stood in place for a
second as he attempted to yank her around. "Hey, don't move. I have to use
the ladies room and I'll be right back," she said watching recognition reach
his brain. He let go of her wrist and leaned back against the wall to wait for
her…indefinitely.

Lexi made a beeline for the ladies room to check out the damage from
dancing with that idiot. She knew it had been a mistake to come out to a
place like this in hopes of finding someone who would be boyfriend
material. The last thing she wanted in her life right now was some loser
pretending to be her boyfriend. She couldn't do that for anyone. She didn't
even care if Chyna's father assaulted her with his menacing eyes once more
time. A cold chill rushed down her back at the thought and she tried to push
the thought aside.

After pushing her way through the line at the bathroom and reassuring
about a dozen girls that she wasn't cutting, she eventually made it in front of
a mirror. She yanked her tube top up a smidge further than it already was
and peered at herself through the dim lighting. Perhaps she had been
overreacting when she had been out dancing. The skin wasn't sensitive to
the touch and all in all she still looked stellar. Her hair was wild, but it



worked for her. She liked how her flushed appearance only added to her
sensual appeal.

Several girls began shoving Lexi out of the way so she quickly exited the
bathroom. Surveying the surrounding area to make sure that guy had
followed her, Lexi wandered back towards the bar in search of Chyna. She
hadn't found anything like what she was looking for here tonight. All she
wanted to do was go home and take a long hot bath. She didn't have class
tomorrow, but she had enough homework to stress over that partying
tonight any longer would be a mistake. Her mind was already muddled
enough to dance with some loser who was way too aggressive for his own
good. She just needed to get out of there.

As she approached the bar, Lexi noticed the crowd clearing from the
direction of the dance floor. Curious, Lexi moved forward to find out what
was going on. Her heart began pounding furiously in her ears. She
immediately felt sober and alert as adrenaline pumped through her system
at record speeds. She darted forward into the open space her breathing
accelerating with fear.

"What happened to her?" Lexi asked reaching her hand and placing it on
Chyna's forehead. A man was holding her limp in his arms and she looked
as if she were completely passed out. There was no way that this could have
happened in the time they had been separated. Chyna drank too much to get
black out drunk in this short period of time. There was just no way that
alcohol could have made her pass out this way with her tolerance.

"Is she okay?" She knew her voice was hysterical, but she couldn't
control it.

Lexi didn't even care who the guy was that was carrying her. She was
just so terrified that she was losing her best friend. How could she let one
more terrible thing happen in her life? Hadn't she suffered enough?

"Do you know this woman?" the man asked his voice deep and husky.

"Of course I know her. She's my best friend. What's wrong with her?"

"Let's get out of here," he said nodding his head toward the exit.



Lexi didn't even think twice. She bolted towards the door. All she could
think about was Chyna's safety. A wave of guilt washed over her as she
thought about how she had let her wander off even with a bad feeling in her
stomach. Had she allowed this to happen? Somehow she couldn't help
thinking that this was partly her fault. What type of person let this happen?

Just as she reached the door, she felt a hand reach out and grip her wrist.
"There you are." Lexi recognized the man who she had been avoiding and
nearly cursed a loud.

"Get your hands off me," she cried unable to deal with him while she had
Chyna to worry about.

"Oh come on baby. Let's go back to my place," he moaned groping her
body. She smacked his arm with her free hand, but he was too drunk to even
notice.

"I hope I never see you again, you sick, twisted fuck," she yelled rearing
back and kicking him full on in the shin with her high heel.

The guy stumbled backwards a few steps directly into a large bouncer
dressed head to toe in black. "You stupid bitch," the guy yelled pulling his
leg up and hopping on one foot.

"Sir, I'm going to have to ask you to leave," the bouncer commanded
gripping the obnoxiously drunk man by the shoulder and shoving him out
the front door.

Lexi couldn't even take time to consider what had just happened because
Chyna was still on her mind. She followed the man who was carrying
Chyna out the front door. "Sorry about that. What's going on?" Lexi asked
concerned.

"Honestly, I think she's been drugged. She's still conscious. She just
needs some looking after and will be better in the morning," he said setting
Chyna uneasily back on her feet. She took one step forward giving Lexi the
faintest burst of energy and then slumped back into the man's arms.

"Oh my God! She's been drugged. Like roofied?" Lexi asked hysterical.
"How could this happen?"



"Can we get her somewhere safe first?" he asked obviously worrying
about her safety first and foremost.

"Oh you're right. Hold on," Lexi cried punching a number on her cell
phone. Less than a minute later, Chyna's town car was pulling around the
corner. Her driver parked and hopped out anxious to see that his beautiful
celebutante was all but dead. The two laid her down carefully in the
backseat before diving in after her.

"I'm Adam. Sorry about your friend," he said consolingly slumping back
against the leather interior.

"Lexi," she managed a half-smile in his direction as an introduction.
"What happened?" Lexi asked brushing hair out of Chyna's face and staring
at her with a worried look on her face.

"I don't know everything really. She was dancing with some guy. When I
finally noticed something was off, he was nearly carrying her out of the
backdoor. She wasn't quite this bad then, but she was a mess for sure. I
politely told him to back the fuck off or I'd deck him. He didn't listen," he
explained calmly.

"Wow how did you know she was drugged?" Lexi asked her eyes wide
with admiration for Chyna's savior.

"My girlfriend…uh ex-girlfriend," he said sighing heavily, "it happened
to her a couple months ago. Same signs." He shrugged it off as if it meant
nothing, but Lexi could see the hurt take over his features. She knew that
feeling and could empathize with his pain even if she didn't know the whole
situation.

"Wha…what happened with your girlfriend?" Lexi asked cautiously.

"She was fine. The next morning she had a killer headache, but other
than that she was fine," he said avoiding the second part of the question.

"Oh, well that's reassuring," Lexi said letting them fall into silence as the
town car took them through the city traffic. Lexi gripped Chyna's
unresponsive hand in her own and prayed that Adam was right. Her friend
would be alright by the morning and things would be back to the way they
were supposed to be.



"Hey," Adam said reaching out cautiously and touching her knee. "Try
not to blame yourself."

"Blame myself?" Lexi squeaked out.

"I did. It doesn't help. It was just a mistake, alright? Nothing you could
have done," he said sitting back once more and staring forward.

Lexi nodded knowing he was right. There was no way to know that
sleaze ball was going to drug her friend. They had been out together a
million and a half times and nothing like this had ever happened. What
were the chances that tonight of all nights it would happen? That it would
ever happen?

When they stopped in front of Chyna's building, Bernard rushed forward
to help them, but Adam insisted that he could handle it. Bernard looked at
Lexi skeptically obviously wondering if it was appropriate to be leaving her
with a perfect stranger. Under different circumstances it would have made
Lexi laugh that Bernard was concerned about something like that since
Chyna brought a whole lot of strangers back here. Tonight was not under
different circumstances though.

Adam carried her up to her room and deposited her on the bed. He left
the room allowing Lexi to change Chyna into more comfortable clothes.
She then tucked her under the covers and left her there to sleep off whatever
was put into her system.

"Are you sure we shouldn't take her to the hospital?" Lexi asked
anxiously.

"I think she'll be fine honestly. If I was worried, then I would have
already taken her there. I think she just needs to sleep it off," Adam told her
standing in the middle of the living room rather comfortably.

Lexi was a bit surprised about this since most people who saw Chyna's
extravagance were either amazed or incredibly uncomfortable. "Is there any
way we can repay you for what you did?" Lexi asked knowing for some
reason that he would never take money even though he could tell Chyna
had plenty of it.



"Absolutely not. I would have done the same for anyone," he reassured
her.

"Are you sure?"

"Look if you want to do something for me, then take my number and let
me know how she's doing in the morning. I'd feel like a real dick if she was
really hurt and I didn't do anything about it," he said running his hand
through his shaggy, dirty, blonde hair.

Lexi smiled for the first time since she had found Chyna in the condition
she was in. They exchanged numbers and Lexi showed him out the door.
"Thanks again," she said just before closing the door behind him.

She couldn't believe the night that she was having. But it really put
things in perspective. What if something had happened to her or what if
their relationship faltered because of it? Isn't that what Adam had alluded to
in the car? He and his girlfriend had suffered because of this. It wasn't
worth it to wait around and hope that everything was going to be better
when so much could come crashing down on your life. She needed to take
action. She needed to do something to make sure this wasn't a climactic
moment in her life.

Falling backwards onto the leather sofa, Lexi kicked her heels off and
then dug around in her purse for her cell phone. Finding the number she
was looking for, she punched the dial button and waited. She didn't care that
it was almost three o'clock in the morning.

"Lexi?" Ramsey's voice answered obviously very surprised to hear from
her. She wasn't sure where he was, but wherever it was had a lot of
background noise.

"What are you doing on Saturday?" she asked louder than she wanted to
speak, but she wanted to make sure he heard her.

"Hold on one second." After a minute, Lexi heard the noise die down
and his voice come back through the line. "What did you say?"

"What are you doing on Saturday?" she repeated her question unable to
believe she was doing this.



"Um…working probably. Why? What's up?" he asked his voice tentative
but obviously curious.

"I have to go to an engagement party because Chyna's dad is getting
remarried. It's a long story, but I'm supposed to bring a boyfriend and I don't
have one. Will you go with me?" she asked rambling on despite herself. Her
stomach had started knotting all over again at the fact that she was actually
asking him to do this for her.

"You want me to go as your boyfriend?" he asked skeptically.

"You don't have to. I just…uh…it's for Chyna. She's really beat up and
she got roofied tonight."

"What? Is she okay?" he asked flipping out.

"Yeah. She's just crashing right now. I just need to make this right for
her."

"I'll get out of work and be at JFK as soon as I can Saturday," he said
altering his decision immediately.

"Oh thank you so much," she said honestly grateful that she wouldn't
have to search for another guy to go with her.

"Hey Lexi…"

"Yeah?"

"It's really good to hear from you."

Lexi smiled to herself. "Yeah, it's good to hear from you too."

"Even if you don't have everything together, I'm really glad you called."

Lexi couldn't help but think how glad she was too.

K.A. Linde



Best News

The present's just a pleasant

Interruption to the past

And you don't want to look much closer

'Cause you're afraid to find out all the hope

That you had sent into the sky by now had... crashed

And it did because of me

- Something Corporate "Konstantine"

Chapter 3: Present

"You know I like Ramsey, right?" Chyna asked sighing as she fell
backwards onto her plush, king-sized bed. The comforter had recently been
changed into a maroon and gold ensemble with massive quantities of
matching throw pillows of every size and shape imaginable covering the
pillow top.

Lexi looked up from where she had been digging through her backpack
and smiled. She knew exactly how Chyna felt about Ramsey. He was one of
the few guys who had ever bypassed her appearance for her personality.
Chyna found that type of behavior extremely appealing, and it didn't matter
to her whether or not they ever hooked up from that point on. If he made it
a point not to be interested in her, then she could respect his obvious
devotion to Lexi. Chyna always had a weak spot for loyalty.

There had been a number of occasions where she had stolen men right
under Lexi's nose. It was never on purpose exactly, but men just gravitated
towards her. So when she found out that Ramsey had zero interest in her,
they had gotten along even better.

"Yeah, I know," Lexi told her reaching back into her bag and pulling out
her laptop and power cord.



"Then you also know that I think you're an idiot," Chyna remarked
staring up at her ceiling. Lexi could hear her sigh of discontentment which
only broadened her smile.

"Yeah, I know," she repeated popping the top on her laptop, pressing the
power button, and waiting for the system to warm up.

Chyna shot up from her place on the bed and stared down at Lexi. A
broad smile had formed on her face. Lexi knew that look meant only one
thing. Chyna was up to something devious. Lexi tucked a strand of hair
behind her ear and waited for Chyna to let loose her revelation.

"You know what?" Chyna asked.

"Nope."

"You could always just…not go."

"Wow, what a revelation," Lexi muttered sarcastically rolling her eyes
dramatically.

"Oh, come on," Chyna cried throwing herself back on the bed. "This is
not good for you. I thought after everything that had happened, you
wouldn't put yourself through this all again."

"This isn't like Jack," Lexi muttered defensively. She hated associating
the two together even though they were interrelated. When she was with
Ramsey in the beginning, she forgot about everything else that had gone on
with Jack. He was a brief reprieve from the heartache that she kept locked
up. Sure she had left Jack behind, but that didn't make it any easier to really
leave him behind. And just when she thought she was starting to succeed on
that point a little more each day, everything had come crashing back down
around her.

No this wasn't like Jack at all. Jack took over her world, and she had to
force herself to push him out bit by bit. Ramsey had forced himself in her
world bit by bit and filled a void she hadn't known existed. And she knew
all too well what it felt like being with and without Jack. Ramsey was
something altogether different. The emotions he elicited from her were
foreign, and thus, incredibly vivid because they had never been tamed,
harnessed, or numbed over years of self-torture.



So, no this was nothing like Jack.

"This is exactly like Jack," Chyna muttered under her breath.

Lexi closed her eyes and silently counted to ten. She didn't want to have
this argument right now, because she knew she would think about it all
night. Ramsey would be picking her up shortly and she didn't need those
thoughts on her mind. By allowing him to come visit, she was taking a huge
leap of faith, one that she wasn't entirely comfortable with.

But she wholeheartedly hated the thought that he was just another Jack
in her life. No matter what had happened between them over the past year,
Ramsey was a different man. She didn't completely approve of him or his
choices, but no one was perfect. And honestly, she wasn't entirely willing to
give up on him just yet.

"Can we talk about something else?" Lexi pleaded opening her eyes and
fixing them on the computer screen in front of her. She pulled up a blank
webpage and directed it to her inbox. A confirmation email was highlighted
at the top of the screen with information about Ramsey's flight into JFK
airport. If everything went alright, he would be landing in only twenty
minutes giving her just enough time to mentally and physically prepare
herself for their evening together.

"Sure," Chyna replied, her tone snarky. "How about the fact that you still
haven't given me Mystery Man's name yet?"

Lexi gulped hard, a tentative smile spreading across her face as she
looked up at Chyna. "Why are you so desperate to know?"

"Oh, I don't know. Maybe because you never hide anything from me.
Maybe because I've never met him. Maybe because I have to wrestle
information out of you. Do you want me to keep going?" Chyna asked
arching an eyebrow. She flipped her feet to the other side of the bed, rested
her elbows on the comforter, and leaned over to get a better look at Lexi's
reaction.

"Well, it's nothing, that's why it doesn't matter," Lexi stammered out
under the intense scrutiny of Chyna's stare.



"Or maybe it's because it's a huge fucking deal and that's why you keep it
a secret," she hypothesized her green eyes taking in every movement that
might tip her off to what was going on.

"It's not such a big deal," Lexi huffed returning her eyes to her computer
to escape Chyna's fierce looks. She wasn't ready to tell anyone about what
was going on with her Mystery Man yet. She wasn't even certain if anything
was going on with him yet. What had happened between them was a fluke,
an accident. She hadn't seen him again, and a part of her felt like that was
probably the best choice she could make. She didn't need to get into
anything else right now. At least not while Ramsey was still filling her
mind…and Jack. Of course Jack.

"You're such a terrible liar."

"No, I'm not," she cried knowing that was a lie too. She had always been
a terrible liar. That was why she had never been able to get away with
everything that had gone on with her and Jack. She hadn't been able to look
someone in the eye and lie to them without giving herself away. The talent
had improved some with practice, a fact she wasn't exactly proud of, but she
had to admit it did come in handy on occasions. Chyna knew her too well
though. She knew when something was up with her.

"Yeah, you really are. So, who is he? Are you going out with him again?
Has he called?" Chyna blabbered on asking questions Lexi had no intention
of answering.

"I don't want to talk about him alright?" Lexi asked shutting her
computer with a bit more force than she anticipated.

"Ohhh," Chyna cooed, "someone is defensive."

Lexi took another deep breath. "Please stop. I really do not want to think
about anything while I have this…thing with Ramsey tonight."

"Date is the opportune word chica. Don't think you'll be getting away
with not talking about this forever. After your…thing," she said mimicking
Lexi's tone of voice, "I want details on Mystery Man. Please, please, please
just give me a name," she begged.



"No can do," Lexi told her hopping up off the floor and wandering into
Chyna's massive closet.

"You're so incorrigible," Chyna cried following behind her.

"Big words," Lexi said sarcastically her eyes widening and mouth
opening in surprise.

"Don't be such a shit," she said smacking Lexi on her arm. "Just because
I didn't go to college doesn't mean I wasn't smart enough to go."

"You don't have to tell me twice," Lexi said knowing full well that
Chyna was brilliant and succeeded at anything she applied herself to. The
only problem was getting her to apply herself. She preferred to live a
luxurious life of leisure rather than work for more money. She was in
possession of enough money as it was.

If the positions were reversed, Lexi wasn't sure she'd be able to do what
Chyna was doing. She would be too bored all the time, and feel like she was
wasting her time just sitting around. Studying law was one of the most
difficult and rewarding experiences of her life, and now that the experience
was over, she was all but certain she had made the right decision.

But Chyna had never been self-motivated to work. Lexi blamed it on her
parents. They had coddled her as a child and never forced her to do
anything she didn't want to do. She had opted out of college to pursue
modeling like her mother. After a few successful photo shoots, she had
gotten tired of the work and quit, turning down an extensive contract with a
very prestigious underwear company. She just kept saying she couldn't find
anything to hold her interest for long enough to commit to for a career. That
was the same reason she didn't hold onto a boyfriend…for the most part.

"What's the latest endeavor?" Lexi asking hoping to distract Chyna. She
needed to keep the focus away from her life at the moment. She seemed to
endlessly be discussing the different men in her life.

As Lexi perused Chyna's closet for something to wear that evening,
Lexi's mind drifted over the experiences in the past seven years. Her
memory landed on a green tourist bench. She could feel her face flushing at
the image of her first time with Jack at the beach house. She licked her lips
as her hand trailed over a tiny pair of skinny jeans. She knew she shouldn't



let her mind risk going down memory lane, but sometimes it was so
difficult.

Her memory was so vivid that sometimes it was as if she were reliving
her past. The feel of his skin hot against her own, breathing in the salty air
with her rapid inhalations, his intense blue stare reflecting the ocean. She
could feel him almost as if she were in the moment.

She shook her head and tried to focus on Chyna talking about the new
thing that she was interested in at the moment. Her mind couldn't focus
however, and suddenly she was swept back to a time when she was cuddled
up in a familiar navy blue comforter. She could hear him whisper his
affection for her and pull her closer.

She cleared her mind and blue eyes were replaced with green ones
staring intently into hers on a balcony overlooking the Turner Field baseball
stadium. The way he washed away any knowledge of what was going on
that night. Her hair pulled high on her head and the light breeze made the
hair on the back of her neck stand on end, or was it the way he was looking
at her. Her breathing hitched as his head tilted to meet her waiting lips.

She forcefully closed her eyes and willed her mind to stop picturing her
past. Tonight was about new futures…another new future.

"Are you even listening?" Chyna whined pushing Lexi out of the way so
she could get a closer look at her closet.

"Nope," Lexi said giggling and falling back into a plush cream chair.

"I'm thinking of going to back to school," she muttered her voice
quavering a little at the admission.

"For what?" Lexi asked staring at her incredulously.

"I don't know. Don't you figure that stuff out in college?" Chyna asked
pulling a flowy dress off the rack and pressing it to her body.

"I guess," Lexi agreed knowing that she had had that same philosophy at
one point in her life. "Where would you go?"

"I don't know. Maybe I'll find a good fashion design program," she said
dreamily. "I have enough clothes. I know what looks good."



Lexi smiled at her friend's dreamy state. She was happy that she had
found another adventure to pursue, but was really wondering how long this
was going to last. Chyna attention span lasted a total of a month and half
before she got bored. She never saw it as failure just indecision.

Just as Lexi was about to give her two cents worth about Chyna's new
career path, Chyna's hand brushed against an article of clothing Lexi had
never seen. "What was that?" she blubbered, shooting out of the chair, and
reaching forward to latch on before the item disappeared into the depths of
Chyna's closet.

Lexi unhooked the hanger from the metal rod it had been resting on. Her
hand rubbed gently against the red silky material. She smiled softly to
herself and wondered how she had never seen Chyna wear this before.
When she flipped the dress around to closer examine the front, Lexi got her
answer. A black rectangular price tag still hung from the dress. Lexi gaped
at the price. She didn't think she would ever get used to seeing price tags in
the three, four, or even five digit range for one garment…especially not
something to just throw in the closet and never wear.

"You've never worn this?" Lexi asked her voice unable to believe it.

A sly smile crept up on her face at Lexi's reaction. "Do you like it?"

"Like it?" Lexi groaned. "I love it. How could you never wear this?"

"Because it doesn't belong to me," she said airily.

"Then what's it doing in your closet?" Lexi eyed her suspiciously.

"It belongs to you," Chyna told her, immediately putting her hands
behind her back to keep Lexi from giving it back to her. She knew that Lexi
hated accepting gifts for anything except her birthday and Christmas, but
when she had seen it on the rack, Chyna had been unable to control herself.

"Really?" Lexi asked pressing the material to her chest and looking at
herself in the full-length mirror. Nearly dropping the dress, Lexi rushed
forward and crushed Chyna with surprising force for a simple hug. "You're
the best."

"You're not going to fight me on this?" Chyna asked skeptically.



"I can't believe you left the price tag on," Lexi scolded her, "but no I'm
going to keep it."

"Finally, you've come to your senses," Chyna teased.

A short while later Lexi was all zipped into the strapless dress. The deep,
crimson red focused your eyes to the curves of her breasts and hips. Her
brown hair had been tamed for the night into neat loose curls that just
brushed over her shoulders. Her side-swept bangs fell into her eyes
whenever she made too sudden of a movement, but the overall effect was
seductive. Light makeup completed the look with a dark shimmer gloss
coating her full lips.

The time and effort put in paid off when Ramsey's eyes lit up at the sight
of her. Lexi knew him well enough to know that she could have showed up
in a black trash bag and he would have thought her beautiful. However, the
shock and awe that followed her entrance proved that he fully approved of
what he saw.

With a long hug and a light kiss on the cheek, Ramsey escorted her to a
waiting cab. They were dropped off at a restaurant that they had been to
before, and as Lexi crossed the threshold she got a sick feeling of déjà vu.
Her heart pumped wildly as they were seated at the same table in the same
place and probably ordered the same food. She wasn't sure what about the
experience was making her body kick into over drive. Something had just
overtaken her body and paralyzed her in place. She realized that she had
been staring forward into Ramsey's concerned face for a full minute without
speaking…or really seeing.

"Are you alright?" he asked reaching across the small table and taking
one of her clenched fists.

"Oh," she gasped taking in a huge gulp of fresh air. "I'm sorry. I just
spaced out."

He smiled knowing that she was lying. He could always tell. "Should we
have gone somewhere else?" he asked intuitively.

"No, I love this place," she said visibly relaxing to his words. He hadn't
done this on purpose. He wasn't trying to put her on edge. If anything, he



had probably brought her here to make her comfortable, to keep her around
the familiar. She was just making something out of nothing.

Ramsey leaned forward his voice lowering compassionately. "You look
like your dog just died," he said a smile spreading across his face.

Lexi giggled despite the depressing image that filled her mind. "I do
not!"

"There that's better," he said congratulating himself as he leaned his back
against the chair once more. "You're smile lights up the room."

Lexi smiled even bigger at the compliment. She had forgotten how much
she had missed his presence in her life. A month's time wasn't all that long
to be away from each other, but she had been attempting to block him out
the whole time. Now, when she looked at him, everything came rushing
back to her. Every second they had spent together, every laugh and smile,
every tear and moment of pain. She coughed uncomfortably at the wave of
emotions. She reached for the glass of wine placed before her and took a
large gulp.

Yeah, alcohol was exactly what she needed.

"Woah there," he said seeing her discomfort, but knowing alcohol really
was not the answer. He, of all people, knew what she was like when she got
drunk. With the evening still young, he wanted to wait as long as possible
before it got to that point. "We haven't even gotten our food yet."

She took one last swallow and placed the glass back on the table giving
him a falsely apologetic smile. She had taken too many trips down memory
lane today leaving her heart exposed. It wasn't a feeling that she liked to
accustom herself. Vulnerability hurt too much.

"I'm really glad you called. I wanted to so many times, but I knew you
needed your time. I felt that if I stepped in too soon you'd just hate me even
more. I'd understand if you did hate me more. I kind of hate me," he
blabbered on.

Lexi smiled at his adorable habit of rambling whenever he was nervous.
It was completely out of step with everything else in his personality, and
thus, Lexi loved it even more. His apologies were long winded and



sometimes completely incoherent. That was the way she knew that they
were genuine.

"Can we not?" she asked quietly, hating reliving anymore of her past.
Seeing him was enough self-induced pain that thinking about the other stuff
was threatening to make her nauseous.

He looked up from his wine and into her wide-eyed expression. "Of
course," he said taking in the way her supple bottom lip stuck out just a
little bit farther than normal. The way her hand reached up involuntarily to
tuck a lock of hair behind her hair as a nervous habit. The way her eyes
traveled up to the right as if she were remembering past events. She looked
utterly beautiful and he didn't know how he had ever been able to tear his
eyes from her face…or make that beautiful face ever look so sad.

"There is something I wanted to talk to you about," he murmured
diverting his eyes from her beautiful face.

Lexi looked at him suspiciously. She wasn't sure what this was about, but
by the look on his face she was pretty sure she didn't want to know. "What
about?" she asked cautiously, her curiosity getting the better of her.

"I…" he began.

"Oh my God, Ramsey Bridges," a girl squealed rushing up to their table
completely uninvited.

Lexi looked the girl up and down and groaned in protest. She was
gorgeous. At least 5'7" but still rail thin with long flowing blonde hair and
perfectly flawless skin. She could have been on a runway. Lexi tore her
eyes from the girl and moved to Ramsey face. His cheeks flushed a light
pink and his mouth was agape. She could tell in his eyes that he wasn't
happy about the interruption.

"Ashley," he acknowledged her standing to give her a hug. "What a
pleasant surprise."

He said the words, but his mouth was strained around the edges. His
body wasn't comfortable with the touch of another woman. Lexi knew he
wanted to be far far away from this moment in time. Though she was
curious who this woman was, she was more satisfied with his discomfort.



She wasn't sure how he always found himself in this situation….oh wait yes
she did.

"Holy cow, what are you doing in New York City?" she crowed her
Southern accent coming out thick with his recognition of her. Lexi figured
she had to go through a lot of work to get rid of that.

"I'm actually here with my girlf…uh…," he stammered breaking off his
statement and glancing at Lexi. He cleared his throat awkwardly. "I'm
visiting my friend Lexi," he corrected gesturing in her direction.

Lexi smiled sweetly and extended her hand politely. "Ashley Turner," the
girl replied shaking her hand meekly. "Pleasure to meet you."

"Likewise," Lexi said hoping she sounded sincere.

"Ashley went to private school with me," Ramsey informed Lexi filling
in the gaps. Lexi raised her eyebrows once. She had bad luck with people
that Ramsey had known for long periods of times. Hopefully, the girl would
just disappear, but she wasn't that lucky.

"Mind if I interrupt your friendly dinner," Ashley asked snapping her
fingers at a passing waiter and commanding him to bring her a chair. "My
hubby can just wait." She wagged her fingers at a handsome gentleman
across the room who barely noticed her disappearance.

Lexi looked around at the restaurant and wondered how many people
came here when they weren't on dates. The girl needed to get a clue. It was
pretty obvious that the tension between her and Ramsey was palpable. Lexi
just hoped that whatever this was went smoothly.

"Uh…actually Ashley," Ramsey said scratching the back of his head
awkwardly.

"Oh, come on. I'll only be a minute. I haven't seen you in forever," she
practically pleaded.

Ramsey looked at Lexi anxiously who just stared back. They hadn't seen
each other in almost a month and after everything they had gone through,
they both knew that an interruption of their night wasn't a good idea.



"Geez, I've never felt so unwelcome from a Bridges family member
before. Aren't you supposed to Bridge all my troubles or whatever?" Ashley
asked expertly arching an eyebrow.

"By all means," Ramsey murmured gesturing for her to take the seat that
was offered her. Lexi clenched her hands together under the table to keep
from rolling her eyes at the woman.

"So, tell me what's going on with Bekah?" Ashley gushed. Lexi
involuntarily gagged at the mention of her name. She sputtered a bit and
made it seem like a cough, but the look on Ramsey's face showed that she
wasn't playing it off very well. "Oh dear, are you alright?" Ashley asked
reaching out and touching Lexi's arm.

She cleared her throat once and tried to force a smile. "I'm just fine," she
said shooting Ramsey a look that clearly stated change the subject.

"She's doing fine," he murmured hoping to cut the conversation short.

"Isn't she like getting married?" Ashley asked wide-eyed.

Lexi nearly lost it. She quickly stood from her seat scraping the chair
back against the floor. "I…uh…need to use the restroom. Excuse me," she
said throwing the napkin on the table and stalking out of the room.

Lexi wandered into the bathroom and waited for her heart to stop
palpitating so fiercely. She knew that she shouldn't have reacted so
negatively towards the subject, but Ashley had managed to bring up two of
the three subjects she liked to discuss the least in the world. She hated
Bekah down to her very core and the thought of her marrying the one
person she had loved with every bit of her heart just made everything
worse. She wasn't sure she would have been able to control herself if she
had been sitting there any longer. Why did Ramsey always have to know
everyone?

After a few minutes, she figured it would begin to look suspect if she
stayed away for much longer. Lexi peered around the bathroom door
towards her table and pleasantly saw Ashley standing up and walking back
towards her own table.



Lexi sighed and made her way back across the room. Their eyes locked
together as she sat down across from Ramsey. She wasn't going to
apologize for leaving, and he knew that she had every right to want to
leave. Luckily, their food had just arrived and they didn't have to fill the
uncomfortable silence with anything but the scraping of silverware against
glass.

Dinner ended without any additional complications. After an evening on
Broadway, Lexi and Ramsey headed back to her apartment. She knew he
had a hotel in the city somewhere, most likely the Plaza, but since the
incident with Ashley had all but dissipated from her mind, she was
becoming more comfortable with the idea of him coming over…at least for
a little while.

Fumbling with the lock, Lexi finally pushed open the door to her
apartment. Ramsey's arms were around her instantly holding her flush
against him. He kicked the door closed with his foot and his mouth came
down upon hers. He kissed her feverishly, hungrily as if the last month had
been years. It had certainly felt like it. His hand crawled up her shirt and
cupped her breast. He groaned into her mouth at the feel of her.

They heard someone clearing their throat behind them, and Lexi quickly
backed away. She yanked her shirt down and ran her fingers across her wet
lips. "Ray," Lexi murmured staring between Ramsey and her roommate. "I
didn't know you were back in town."

Rachelle had been interning much of the summer at a Boston law firm
and had rarely been around. "Ramsey," she said nodding her head in his
direction but glaring nonetheless.

"Rachelle," he said smiling guiltily.

"Claire and Elizabeth were in town so we were all going to meet up,"
Rachelle told her. "I thought you'd be home and would want to come out
with us."

"You're going out?" Lexi gaped at her anti-social, study-aholic, recluse
of a roommate. They had lived together for three years and Lexi could
count the number of times they had all gone out on two hands. She was
actually a little disappointed that she was going to miss it.



"Yeah, but I guess you're busy," she said eyeing Ramsey again. "I was
just heading out anyway." Lexi watched Rachelle scamper out of the
apartment as fast as she could get away.

Letting out the breath she had realized she had been holding, Lexi
wandered over to her couch and plopped down. All the interruptions were
really starting to get old. First Ashley and then Ray. Would she ever just be
able to enjoy herself with Ramsey or would everything else always be
looming over them?

She honestly didn't have an answer for that and it kind of scared her.
What was the point of seeing him again if they could never be again?

That thought hurt her and all she wanted to do was push it away. She
knew she was over analyzing. It was a common thing for her to do, but
sometimes she couldn't keep her mind quiet. She threaded a piece of hair
behind her ear several times before glancing up at Ramsey. "Well are you
going to sit down?"

He smiled and walked over to meet her. He grabbed her around the waist
and pulled her into his lap. "You look tense," he murmured reaching up and
tilting her head to meet his gaze.

"You know why," she said looking into the depths of his green eyes.
They were a rich emerald green with gold specks shooting out from the
center and a deep brown rim circling the iris.

"I know," he said his hand beginning to massage the back of her neck. "I
want to make it better."

"I don't know Ramsey," she said her eyes closing of their own accord as
his expert hands moved from her neck to the knots in her shoulders and
upper back. Her hand reached out and gripped his upper thigh as he worked
out a particularly troublesome spot. She could feel him tense under her at
the abrupt movement, but she didn't move from her position.

His hands were so large when laid out flat against her back they covered
the entire width of her body. Reacting to her touch, his hands moved from
the massage and came around to the front of her body, rubbing her stomach.
Just as they reached the curve of her breasts, Lexi's head dipped back on his
shoulder. He took that as encouragement and moved to cover her once



more. She tilted her head to the side and kissed his neck. A smile crossed
her face as she felt his black pants tighten underneath her.

She groaned as his hands moved from her breasts to the hem of her dress
and began working the muscles in her inner thighs. A pulsing began in her
lower half at his advances and the heat coming off of her body only
increased his desire for her.

Unable to continue, he effortlessly picked her up in his arms causing her
to squeal in surprise. Carrying her into her room, he laid her down on her
bed. Before he started up again on her, he quickly untucked his white button
up, and threw his black slacks to the ground…where they belonged. In only
his black boxer briefs and half-unbuttoned white shirt, he continued his
work on her thighs. As his hands dipped farther and farther towards the
most sensitive part of her body, her back arched with desire. His fingers
brushed as lightly as he could allow against her thin black underwear
causing her to buck against him.

He smiled knowingly and moved to her other leg. "Ramsey," she
murmured opening her eyes and begging him with them to continue.

"Yes?" he questioned acting all too oblivious.

She wouldn't say anymore. If he wanted to pleasure her into submission,
she was perfectly okay with that for the time being. His head dipped down
and kissed a trail up her leg across her now wet underwear and back up the
other thigh. Her body was already very ready for him and he had barely
even touched her.

Her dress slipped up over her butt and revealed all of her tiny thong. His
hands moved up to her hips and pulled her farther down on the bed wanting
to get a closer look. He pushed his body firmly against her pressing all of
his manhood, covered only by a thin layer of cotton, against her. She
moaned loudly at the pressure from his movement and began to grind
herself in circles against him.

His lips came down on top of her and he began passionately kissing the
breath out of her. Her hands shot up and into his short blonde hair. She
could feel how ready he was for her, and it was almost unbearable to have
the barriers of clothing between them.



When they were together like this, she wasn't able to think properly.
Even though she knew that she should be mad at him, and stay mad at him,
her brain just wasn't putting two and two together. Her bodywas very happy
to see him.

His hand moved between their bodies and began massaging her clit
through the soft material pushing her closer to the edge. She broke apart
from his lips gasping for air. Biting down on her bottom lip, she lustfully
looked up into his eyes giving him all the information he needed. He
hopped off the bed and began swiftly unbuttoning the remaining buttons on
his shirt. Lexi sat up and tried to find the stupid zipper on the side of her
dress. She fumbled with the hook and eye on the top, but the zipper worked
just fine.

As both of them were all but nude, the ring tone from a cell phone ripped
through the apartment. Ramsey cursed and then looked up at Lexi apologies
evident in his eyes. "Sorry, just give me a second," he said looking for the
source of the noise. He grabbed his pants that he had hastily tossed on the
floor and dug out his cell phone.

Lexi mouth opened in surprise that he would stop their exchange to
answer a cell phone. Really? She couldn't believe this. It really must be
important or she was seriously going to have a fit.

"Hello?" Ramsey asked after checking the caller id.

"What?" he asked cursing under his breath at whatever he was hearing
on the other line. "No, no don't leave. Fuck. No I'll take care of it." There
was a pause while someone on the other line spoke. Ramsey looked pissed
all of a sudden. His eyes were fiery. His fist clenched to his side as he
listened to someone ramble on. "I said I'd fucking take care of it. Jesus
Christ, just hold tight. I'll be there as soon as I can."

Ramsey hung up the phone and threw it down on the bedside table. He
closed his eyes and his breathing was deep and heavy. Lexi couldn't believe
how utterly furious he looked. She had only seen him this way on a few
occasions. If he had been a cartoon character, he would have smoke
blowing out of his ears.

"Uh…what's up?" she asked cautiously.



"I have to…take care of some business," he muttered through clenched
teeth.

"Right now?" she asked refastening the hook and eye in her and dress
and closing the zipper.

"Unfortunately, yes," he said buttoning his shirt up and throwing his
pants back on.

"You're serious?" she asked straightening her dress and standing up.

Ramsey stopped what he was going and moved forward towards her. His
hand came up and cupped her cheek. "If there was any way I could get out
of it, I would."

"Well, where are you going?"

Ramsey sighed heavily and looked back up at her from where he was
redoing the button on his pants. "I just have to take care of something."

"Is this about work?" she whispered into the silence that had followed
his comment.

"No," he said shaking his head. "I wish."

"Well, can I come with you then?"

He was shaking his head before he even answered. "You're not going to
want to do that."

"Why do you always have to be so fucking secretive? We were just
about to fuck and now you're running off to somewhere you won't even tell
me. Stop doing that," she yelled at him.

"Fine, come with me then," he growled stuffing his phone back in his
pocket. "But we have to go now."

Ramsey flagged down a cab as soon as he reached the street and gave the
guy an address. Lexi leaned back against the scratchy cab cushion and
wondered where in the world he was taking her. She had sort of freaked out
on him so she figured wherever they were going she was going to just have
to deal with it. The cab drove them clear across town and as the lights



started fading into darkness one sign in particular caught her eye. A bright
neon yellow sign above all others read Erotica: Live Girls XXX.

Lexi's stomach dropped. "What the fuck are we doing?" she cried
looking over at Ramsey in surprise mingled with anger. "I thought you
said…"

"I said I had to take care of something. You insisted on going with me.
I'm sorry, but this is where we're going," he murmured obviously unhappy
about the situation as well.

Lexi huffed noisily, crossing her arms over her chest. "I can't believe we
stopped having sex for this." The look on Ramsey's face promised that it
was only going to get worse before it got better.

The cab dropped them off in front of the entrance to the strip club. A
burly man dressed in all black checked their identification before allowing
them inside. A petite buxom blonde took Ramsey's card to pay for the
cover, but after taking a look at the name handed it back to him and
proclaiming it was on the house.

"Go figure," Lexi murmured walking past the blonde who had sidled up
to Ramsey.

"Excuse me," he told the woman pushing her arms back at her sides and
rushing after Lexi.

"So, what's the big emergency?" she asked her eyes sweeping the dimly
club filled with girls clad solely in g-strings or getting close to that point of
nudity.

"Uh…" Ramsey began but was cut off by Lexi's squeal.

Lexi was lifted off her feet from behind and spun around in a circle
twice. When she was set back down, she swiveled around quickly ready to
assault whoever had just picked her up. "What the…?" she cried her hand
coming back. As her eyes began to adjust to the lighting, the face before her
registered in her mind and her mouth popped open in surprise. "Seth?" she
questioned wondering if perhaps she was seeing things.



"Lexi, baby," he crowed reaching forward and running his hands up
down her the sides of her body. She would have normally slapped him
away, but she was in such a state of shock that she didn't even know what to
do. She could tell he was severely intoxicated, and from the rush of women
surrounding his approach of her, he had obviously wasted a good deal of
money.

"Are you the present?" he slurred keeping his hands pressed to her hips.

"Am I what?" she asked her brows furrowing together.

"That's enough Seth," Ramsey cut in knocking his hands off of Lexi.

As soon as she was free from Seth's grip, her eyes moved to the people
standing behind him. "Hunter, Luke," she murmured barely loud enough for
them to hear. She felt as if she were taking a trip back in time. When she
had been in college, she had done everything with these guys and now they
were here…in New York City…at a strip club.

She eyes doubled in size as everything started to come together. "No,"
she muttered her vision losing focus. She had said that she deserved
whatever came her way by insisting that she come along with Ramsey. But
she wanted to take it back.

She didn't deserve this.

This could not be happening to her.

Someone was speaking to her, but the words weren't processing correctly
in her brain. Her stomach was turning and she thought she might be sick at
any moment. Her hand reflexively came up to twine around a loose strand
of hair and she pushed it behind her ear. Of all the things for her to insist on
being in attendance, she never in a million years would have guessed that
this would be the place she would end up.

"Lexi, are you alright?" Ramsey asked putting a comforting hand on her
shoulder.

"Don't touch me," she spat venomously shrugging his hand off her
shoulder. She didn't care if this wasn't his fault. She needed someone else to
blame other than herself for this and he was the easiest target.



"Come on, don't be like that," he pleaded.

"You brought me here!" she cried louder than she had intended. Seth,
Luke and Hunter, despite their inebriation turned to look at her along with a
few additional patrons and rather unhappy strippers. "So take care of the big
emergency!"

"Lexi you're gonna need to chill out," Seth said motioning drunkenly
around him. "We're celebrating. Let's do a shot, honey."

"Do I look like I want to celebrate Seth?" she growled.

"You look fucking hot."

Lexi rolled her eyes. She should have known better than to get a straight
answer from Seth. He had always been the one to goof off and make
everything a joke. Ever since she had known him he had been this way.
Nothing should change now…seven years later.

"Come on Lexi," Hunter pleaded his eyes glazed over. "You've gotta
celebrate with us."

"Yeah," Luke agreed.

"I think not."

"But it's Jack's bachelor party," Seth told her smiling as if he'd just told
her the best news of her life…instead of the worst.
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Appearances

Happy to lay here

Just happy to be here

I'm happy to know you

Play me a song

Your newest one

Please leave your taste on my tongue

-Joshua Radin "Paperweight

Chapter 4: September Eleven Months Earlier

Lexi couldn't remember the last time she had been surrounded by so
many people when she wasn't out clubbing. It wasn't entirely unpleasant
being surrounded by a sea of faces that she didn't recognize, however, the
accumulated wealth in the vicinity was astounding. Expensive tuxedos, silk
formal dresses, and hundreds of thousands of dollars worth of diamonds
were just a few of the things that tipped Lexi off to the extravagance
amongst the people in the ballroom…if the ballroom itself didn't tip her off.

She knew she should have expected something like this. In fact, Chyna
had warned her that her father did everything all out. She had even warned
her that it might be more extravagant than normal because it was both a
huge event for her father and Chyna was going to be in attendance. Chyna
swore up and down that her dad always overdid things when he knew he
could rub something in her face. Lexi wasn't sure if she bought that. She
didn't have any personal experience with step parents, but she was sure
some of this affluence had something to do with her soon-to-be step mom.

Lexi was dressed the part in a floor-length plum dress with tiny spaghetti
straps. Her back was almost completely exposed and her new, shorter, hair
was swirling around her shoulder blades. Even in a pair of Chyna's Manolo
heels, she was a head shorter than most of the people in attendance. This



was due in large part to the number of fashion models circulating the
premises.

For the first time, Lexi was beginning to realize that Chyna actually held
back in her lifestyle. All of the redecorating, clothing purchases, and
manicure/pedicures were on the low end of the extravagance that she could
have indulged. She had never imagined this possibility.

"You look nervous," someone said coming up behind her and placing a
comforting hand on her shoulder.

Lexi twirled around, a little jumpier than she had even thought she was,
and stared up into the handsome face. "Adam!" she cried surprising him by
throwing an arm around his neck and pulling him into a hug.

"Hey, woah, calm down," he said extracting her arms from around him
and taking a step back. "I can't play a convincing boyfriend if you've got
your hands all over me."

A blush crept up on her cheeks and she added an extra step backwards
just for good measure. "Sorry to pull you into this whole thing," she
muttered eyeing him up and down in his expensive tux.

"Hey, glad I could help," he said sliding one hand into his front pocket.

Chyna sure did get lucky with the type of person who had decided to
save her from the scumbag who had drugged her. When he had first helped
her out, Lexi hadn't even noticed how attractive he was. Now that he was
standing in front of her all cleaned up, it was hard to ignore the way his
dark brown eyes seemed to light up and his dark blonde, almost brown, hair
curled lightly at the edges. He was really tall, but then again everyone was
tall in relation to Lexi.

Most of all she liked how put together he appeared. He had the same air
that he had while being in Chyna's apartment - cool and confident. Lexi
could admit that it was endearing.

"Well you're more than helping," she finally muttered glancing away
from him. "And anyway do I really look nervous?"



He laughed at the nervous face she flashed his way and nodded. "Just
calm down," he said offering her his arm. She placed her hand gingerly on
his black suit and allowed him to escort her to the refreshments table.

"Why are you so calm? Did you see who just walked by?" she asked
trying to keep from staring at the platinum blonde celebrity who had just
passed them.

He handed her a glass of red wine as he took his own glass of scotch on
the rocks. "They're just people. You can't forget that fact. As soon as you
do, you get that look on your face," he said pointing at Lexi's star struck
expression. He took a swig of his drink and smiled as she immediately
closed her mouth.

"They're just people. Right," she muttered following his lead and
indulging in the alcohol presented to her. She needed to loosen up a bit in
order to get through this night.

Lexi still couldn't believe Adam had agreed to play Chyna's boyfriend.
They had known each other less than a week and had only hung out twice,
outside of the unusual circumstances that surrounded her drugging. After
Chyna had found out what he had done for her, she had insisted on doing
anything she could to thank him. Just like that night, he had refused any
payment whatsoever for his help. He swore that he would have done it for
anyone if they had been in that situation.

Chyna hadn't been able to let it go though. She had coaxed him into
going out to dinner with her. Though Lexi guessed it hadn't taken much
coaxing. From there they had seemed to hit it off really well, and she had
invited him to come to her father's engagement party. Chyna had neglected
to inform him that he was doing her a huge favor and Lexi had accidentally
spilled the beans by asking him how he felt being a fake boyfriend for the
night. After they had explained the situation, he had come around to their
side, but now they owed him two huge favors.

"Where's your faux boyfriend anyway?" Adam asked scanning the room.

Lexi sighed wondering that same thing. After her call of desperation,
Lexi had spoken to Ramsey pretty frequently. She had admitted to him that
she was terrified of relationships after having such a rocky past in that area,



and they had agreed on some boundaries before his arrival. She wanted to
make sure that she knew what she was getting herself into before he showed
up and, no doubt, swept her off her feet.

This arrangement had somehow ended up with him meeting her at the
party. Now she was just anxious to see him in person. It had been so long
since she had left him all alone on the tarmac with just enough hope to keep
him interested. She hadn't been sure that she would ever call him. Even
though she did have some measured interest in him, he wasn't Jack.

That fact alone had a tendency to make her completely lose interest in
everyone else. Yet, Jack was exactly who she had walked away from. He
was who she had left behind. She couldn't have Jack anymore, if Jack had
even ever truly been hers.

The past month without him had been difficult. Before she had always
wondered if he was going to show up in her life again, but now she knew
that he wasn't going to be around. He wasn't going to find her. She felt like
a huge hole was left in the center of her chest that he used to occupy. Sure
she had been strong when dismissing him, but the reality of letting him go
was a much different story.

Now she was faced with the reality that she needed to move on, and
Ramsey was the perfect suspect. He knew some of her prior escapades with
his future brother-in-law, but not enough to keep him from her as he had
proven by agreeing to this rendezvous in New York. And just because he
wasn't Jack didn't mean he wasn't exactly what she needed.

Lexi sighed and tried to stop her mind from wandering all over the place.
She needed to stay in the moment or else the past would begin to take her
over. And living in the present meant finding out where exactly her faux
boyfriend was at that moment in time.

"I'm actually not certain," Lexi said pulling her phone out from the tiny
black clutch she was carrying with her. "Have you seen your faux girlfriend
yet?"

"Yeah she found me right when I got here, but said she needed to take
care of some things," Adam said vaguely, "but that she'd find me later."



"Well this is going to be a fun night," she murmured flipping open her
phone and seeing no new calls or texts. She knew his flight had been
delayed in Atlanta due to weather conditions, but she hadn't heard from him
since then and had assumed everything was alright. She figured she would
have at least heard from him by now.

"Looks like it's just me and you," Lexi said downing the rest of her wine
in one big gulp.

"Where's your date?" Adam asked concern in his eyes at her abrupt
change in mood.

"His flight was delayed so I'm guessing he's stuck somewhere," she told
him trying to keep the disappointment out of her voice.

"He'll turn up," Adam said placing his hand reassuringly on her shoulder.
Lexi smiled up into his brown eyes and reminded herself that he was
Chyna's date. That thought made her smile grow even more. She couldn't
believe what a strange situation they were in. Here she thought that she was
the only one capable of getting them into uncomfortable scenarios, but
Chyna had managed to force them into another, just as awkward, state of
affairs.

"Well isn't this sweet," Chyna cooed coming up from behind them and
eyeing them up and down. Adam immediately dropped his hand to his side
glancing away from Lexi's determined gaze.

"There you are," he said a genuine smile crossing his face. "Get
everything taken care of?"

"As much as could be done about this situation," Chyna announced
slurring her words slightly. She took a step forward to steady herself but
managed to almost fall into Adam. He caught her easily and steadied her
against him.

"Are you drunk?" Lexi asked glancing around to make sure no one was
paying them any attention.

"I just had a bottle of wine. It's no big deal," Chyna said falling into a fit
of giggles.



"Fuck," Lexi cursed under her breath wondering how they were going to
be able to handle this catastrophe when Chyna could barely even stand up
straight.

"I'll just take this," Adam said snatching the glass of wine out of her
hand and handing it off to a passing waiter. Chyna stuck her bottom lip out
and leaned her head back against his shoulder.

"Oh stop pouting," Lexi grumbled unsure of how to continue.

"I'm not that drunk," Chyna said standing tall and smiling brightly. If
Lexi didn't know her so well, she wouldn't have thought her drunk. She
could pass as having just had a glass of wine, but knowing the kind of
impression she needed to make tonight made Lexi nervous. Chyna's eyes
were glassy and she was a bit wobbly on her feet. She was sure her father
would notice when they finally ran into each other.

"Let's just hope your dad doesn't notice."

"Oh fuck him," she muttered, "him and his new trophy wife."

"Chyna shut up," Lexi hissed latching onto her arm and pulling her and
Adam away from any potential eavesdroppers. "Now you know what's on
the line. So pull it together," Lexi snapped at her.

She had forced Lexi to be in this position in the first place. There was no
way she was going to let her blow everything after what they had gone
through to get here and with the fake boyfriends her father had requested. It
was one night, and they were capable of doing this. Lexi knew Chyna was
hurting at that moment, but she couldn't jeopardize her future out of self-
pity. Her family wasn't perfect and it never would be. It was a sad tale, but
right now was not the time to tell it. She needed to show the world that
Chyna Van der Wal held her head high under all circumstances…even when
she was breaking inside.

"You're right. Sorry," Chyna mumbled covering her eyes with one hand.
She inhaled deeply shaking her head side to side. "It's just so hard."

"I know sweetie, but it's just one night," Lexi reminded her. "Then
hopefully you won't ever have to do anything like this again."



Chyna heaved her chest up and down once then glanced into Lexi's
comforting gaze. Her eyes were rimmed with unshed tears. "No, I'm sure I'll
be forced into similar situations for the rest of eternity. I'm being punished
for living on my own and not needing him, when he was the one who
kicked me out." Chyna's features hardened at the admission and she raised
her chin. "Well I still don't need him. So let's get this over with."

At that moment, a bell dinged somewhere in the ballroom. The guests
took that as their cue and began shuffling to their assigned seats. Lexi
followed Chyna and Adam to their assigned table close to the center of the
room. She stared wistfully at the empty seat next to her before sitting. She
quickly checked her phone one more time to see if there was any update,
but without any luck.

Another bell dinged and the room began to fall silent. Lexi looked at
Chyna in disbelief. Had this been planned? Did people just naturally fall
silent when a bell dinged? Had she somehow missed that memo? Chyna
just rolled her eyes in response.

As dramatic as Lexi could have imagined, Chyna's father walked into the
room through the grand double doors with his future bride at his side. Lexi
had to admit, the woman was beautiful. She was only a few inches shorter
than Richard with long, flowing, blonde hair that could have been in
commercials. The princess cut dress showed up off her large chest and
teeny tiny waistline. Her bright blue eyes were evident all the way across
the room…as was the massive diamond twinkling on her left hand.

Lexi gulped and glanced uncomfortably in Chyna's direction. The
woman was about as far from Chyna and her mother as anyone in this
world could get. Where Chyna was dark, tanned, and exotic this woman
was light, pale, and comely. She certainly had her appeal, but for complete
opposite reasons.

Likely the most disturbing part about the entire situation was her utter
youth. She couldn't have been a day over thirty, and that was really hitting
high. She had a perfectly flawless appearance and not from botox and
countless hours of plastic surgery, but from the fact that she was young
enough to be her sister.



Chyna's face hadn't changed either, but Lexi could see that the same
revelation had dawned on her as well. Her father was marrying someone
that she had never met and someone who was nearly her age. If she had
been anywhere else, she would have been throwing a tantrum about how
ridiculous this entire thing was turning out to be. But she couldn't do that
here not in front of everyone who mattered in the Manhattan social life…at
least not unless she wanted to be headlining page 6.

Richard made a quick speech thanking everyone in attendance for
coming out to his "little" get together to celebrate his beautiful bride-to-be.
Lexi about gagged through half of the speech as he made a ridiculous
spectacle of cooing at his fiancé repeatedly. Lexi had no idea how Chyna
was able to sit through this, but she managed. The couple took their seats at
the center of the room and just as another bell sounded waiters appeared
from all sides of the room with dinner for the evening.

"Well that was interesting," Lexi murmured to Chyna.

"I don't want to talk about it," Chyna said requesting another glass of
wine from a passing server.

"Is that really smart?" Lexi asked concerned.

"I don't give a fuck. It obviously doesn't matter that I'm here. He didn't
even glance at me the whole time. So why did he have to put me through
this?"

"I don't know if you noticed, but he didn't really look at anyone. Half the
time he was talking directly to her so let's try not to get riled up shall we?
You know how you are when you're drunk and angry," Lexi reminded her
hoping that maybe she would calm down just a little.

She had no idea what she would do if the situation was reversed. Her
parents had stayed together through everything so the thought of a step
parent was utterly terrifying. Lexi supposed Chyna felt the same way. Even
though her parents had split up due to infidelity, she still didn't want some
other person coming in and replacing her mother.

"Fine," Chyna said crossing her arms and waiting for their food to arrive.
She tapped her toe anxiously under the table, but a smile broke out across



her face as she glanced across the room. "Hey stop checking your phone,"
Chyna commanded. Lexi's head snapped up. "Look straight ahead."

Lexi mouth curved up in a smile as Ramsey strode confidently across the
ballroom floor. Eyes followed him as he made his way towards Lexi, but he
didn't seem to notice any of them as his green eyes found her brown ones in
the crowd. She licked her lips and butterflies took over her stomach. She
hadn't seen him in a month, and damn did he look good. She had forgotten
how strong and classically handsome his features were. The Armani suit
that adorned his body had obviously been tailored specially for him, and
Lexi could surely admit that it was worth every penny. His body looked
incredible.

When he finally reached her, he bent down and lightly kissed the top of
her head. A wave of peppermint filled her nostrils, and she shivered at the
memories that scent filled her mind with. "Sorry I'm late," he said not
taking his eyes from her face. He yanked the chair out from the table and
sat down hardly acknowledging the rest of the room. His hand reflexively
came out and fingered a strand of her loose, even curls. "It's shorter."

Lexi bit her lip to keep from pushing a chunk of it behind her ear. "Yeah.
I donated it to cancer."

"I'm not sure cancer would appreciate that," he murmured smirking
affectionately. She loved the way his right cheek dimpled in a little bit more
than the other side. She wasn't sure why she had never noticed that. It had to
be one of the most adorable features.

"Oh I mean Locks of Love," she stammered out. She wasn't certain why
she was acting so nervous. She had never been nervous around him before.
In fact, she typically was pretty forward and rude in his presence. She didn't
give into his easy charm and he had seemed to like her more for that.
Perhaps, since it had been under different circumstances and her mind had
been so focused elsewhere, she hadn't even realized what she felt for
Ramsey. She still wasn't sure and that made her more nervous than she
would have been.

"Well either way, you look gorgeous," he said reaching forward and
capturing her lips in a soft kiss.



Lexi was surprised by his boldness. After turning him down and then not
seeing or speaking to him in a month, he was rather forward with his
affections. "Thank you," she muttered pulling back her voice breathy.

"Am I playing the boyfriend role well enough?" he asked still staring
longingly into her eyes.

Her heart stopped and then sank. He was just acting. Of course that
would make sense. She had put him up to this role. She had set up the
boundaries. Though she didn't know where that last kiss fell in with
everything. But since he had shown up late, he felt he had to put on an
appearance of devotion. "Uh…yeah," she said turning from his powerful
gaze. "Where were you?"

"I told you my flight was delayed."

"That was hours ago. Why didn't you call or text?" Lexi asked hating
that she sounded like the overbearing girlfriend, but she really had been
worried. At least if they were acting, everyone would believe her role.

Ramsey dug into his pocket and pulled out a black, touch screen phone.
"The damn thing died mid-flight and we were circling JFK for about an
hour. I had no way to get a hold of you. I'm sorry," he said reaching out and
grabbing her hand under the table. "I got here as soon as I could."

"I'm glad you made it safe," she said forgiving his lateness easily. She
was still too concerned about his acting abilities to care.

Suddenly Ramsey seemed to notice that everyone had been watching
them and turned to face the table. "How's it going?" he asked smiling like
the confident heir to an empire that he was. "Pleasure to meet you all. I'm
Ramsey Bridges."

Everyone shared their name with him, but one particular couple seemed
fascinated by his name and began speaking in hushed whispers. Lexi could
only imagine what they were saying. She really didn't want to think about it.

"Hey man, I'm Adam," he said shaking hands with Ramsey across the
table.



"Nice to meet you," Ramsey reciprocated squeezing just a bit harder.
"How do you know this bunch?"

"I'm here with Chyna," he said placing his arm across the back of
Chyna's chair.

"Really?" Ramsey asked arching an eyebrow in Chyna's direction.
"Interesting." Adam looked at Ramsey as if he wanted to confront him
about why it was so interesting but he managed to keep his mouth shut long
enough that the food arrived.

Chyna dug into the salad that had been placed before her. She glanced
around the table, noticed everyone else's food, and nearly dropped her fork.
"What are you eating?"

Lexi glanced down at her plate which was filled with a zesty, grilled,
lemon-pepper chicken breast with garlic asparagus and a tiny helping of
mashed potatoes. "Chicken?" she muttered confused by the question.

"Right. It looks incredible. Why the fuck do I just have a salad?" she
asked seeing that everyone else around them had either chicken or steak
placed before them.

"Uh…it was probably just a mistake," Lexi reasoned. This didn't look
good.

"A mistake?" Chyna asked looking around at the rest of the ballroom. "Is
anyone else eating a salad?"

Lexi bit her lip as her eyes shifted around the rest of the room and
realized, in fact, that no one else had a salad placed before them. "Uh…"

"Is he trying to say I'm fat?" Chyna squeaked out in horror.

"He's trying to get a rise out of you," Ramsey informed her. "If you give
into him, then he's won."

"And how would you know?" Chyna spat out. She was too angry to care
who she was speaking to and in what tone of voice.

"Let's just say I have a lot of experience dealing with father figures who
want to control everything and everyone. The first tactic employed is



degradation," he said taking a sip of the water in front of him. "If he can
make you feel like you are less than you are, he thinks he can have more
power, more control over you."

Chyna huffed not wanting to give into his obviously good reason. Lexi
could tell she was fuming, but she was trying to hold it in. Ramsey's advice
was sound, and she wanted to take it, but that didn't make it any easier.
Chyna murmured something incoherent into her salad, but finished the rest
of the meal without complaint.

Dinner ended without any additional hitches in the plan, and as the plates
were cleared away, music filled the ballroom and dancing ensued. Chyna
looked as if she might combust with the anticipation of meeting her soon-
to-be step-mom. A line had formed before them as hundreds of
introductions were made.

"Perhaps we should wait," Ramsey suggested standing, and holding his
hand out. "May I have this dance?" he requested formally.

Lexi giggled placing her hand in his and letting him escort her onto the
floor. Chyna and Adam followed them and they twirled around in circles to
the jazz music playing through the speakers. Soon enough they were
surrounded by other couples happily dancing to the music.

Lexi rested her head against Ramsey chest letting her eyes close as they
swayed back and forth as a slow song came on. "I really am sorry that I was
late," he whispered stroking her lower back. "I wouldn't have missed this
for anything."

"It's fine. It wasn't your fault," she reassured him breathing in his minty
freshness.

Ramsey's hand came up and tilted her chin up to look into his eyes.
"Thank you."

Lexi raised her eyebrows in confusion. "For what?"

"Letting me be here," he said capturing another gentle kiss from her.

Lexi had to do everything in her strength not to pull his face back down
towards her and cover his mouth with her own. Her body was being very



needy in that moment. All she wanted to do was ditch this place and go
back to her apartment.

But she knew that she couldn't do that…even if she wanted to. She was
still recovering from everything that had happened in her life over the past
month. Jumping into bed with another man, no matter how attractive
Ramsey was, would not be in her best interest. Right now she just wanted to
forget everything and get lost in his gorgeous body, but she knew that she
would regret it. She would regret wasting something that was already going
well, with someone that she was beginning to care about.

The last thing she wanted was for Ramsey to become a one night stand.
She had been through her fair share of those and it wasn't pretty. After that
kind of intimate behavior with hardly any emotional attachment, they never
reconnected. She just felt used and in return as if she had used them as well.
She wanted to fulfill her physical needs, but not like that…not anymore…
not after what had happened with Jack.

She knew Ramsey could be so much more than that if she let herself feel
again. She just had to give herself enough time. The boundaries they set up
were in place for a reason. So that at a time when she had been sane and not
overcome with physical desire, he knew that she couldn't just sleep with
him. Of course, she hadn't been able to tell him why, but he knew she had
been hurt. Hopefully she could trust him enough not to take advantage of
the situation.

"I have to go meet her," Chyna said breaking up their intense moment
and sidling up next to Lexi. Adam was at her side and seemed to look
between Ramsey and Lexi with idle curiosity.

"We'll go with you," Lexi said using this as an excuse to step out of the
physical tension that had formed between her and Ramsey. Ramsey licked
his lips before finally breaking his gaze from Lexi's face and following the
rest of them towards Chyna's father.

"Chyna," Richard acknowledged his daughter. His eyes traveled from her
to the rest of the group, resting on Ramsey for a second longer than the rest,
and then returned to Chyna.

"Dad," she muttered. "You remember my friend Alexa?"



"Of course," he said smiling as if he hadn't ogled her the day before like
a prized stallion and insulted her without another word.

"This is my boyfriend," Chyna almost choked on the word, "Adam
Preston and Alexa's boyfriend Ramsey Bridges."

Richard sidestepped Adam completely and turned to face Ramsey.
"Bridges you say?"

"Yes sir," Ramsey told him shaking his hand firmly.

"I thought I recognized you. Great man your father. You're the spitting
image of him too. Great things come from your family," he told him. Chyna
could see the look in her father's eye. He didn't even have to say anything to
her, but she could tell he was wondering why she hadn't come with a man
like Ramsey Bridges.

"Thank you sir," he said through gritted teeth. Lexi would have laughed
in any other scenario knowing how Ramsey acted towards his father and
how he felt about the business.

"Next time you see him, let him know Richard Van der Wal says hello."

"Of course sir. I'll make sure to do that," Ramsey said stepping back to
open the conversation up to the rest of the group.

Richard smiled obviously pleased with at least some of the choices of the
group. Lexi guessed that he had been expecting some nobodies to give him
more leverage to be disappointed with Chyna. Adam didn't exactly carry the
prestige that the Bridges name carried but he was a nice guy. Lexi didn't
actually know what he did or if he had any money. It was a strange thing to
be with people Chyna associated and not know whether or not they were
wealthy. Not that Lexi cared one way or the other.

"Well I'm sure you're all very anxious to meet my darling," Richard said
turning around to smile at his fiancé. "Victoria this is my daughter Chyna."

The two came face to face, dark meeting light for the first time. Chyna
swallowed a lump in her throat. She needed to be friendly with this woman
or her life would fall apart. She pushed her pride out the window and came



forward and hugged the woman. They were almost exactly the same height.
"So nice to meet you," Chyna whispered as she pulled back slightly.

Victoria smiled slyly. "You too. I'm sure. You look different than Richard
described you though dear," she said eyeing Chyna up and down. "Wasn't
your mother a model?" she asked arching an eyebrow up.

Chyna's mouth dropped open slightly at the insult. Her eyes widened
ever so slightly. Her head moved from side to side to glance at the other
people surrounding her just to make sure that she hadn't imagined the
comment. She took a deep breath and thought about what Ramsey said
earlier before answering. "She is a model, actually."

"Really? At her age?" Victoria asked astounded.

Chyna forced a fake smile. "She's actually in Milan right now prepping
for a show."

"Well isn't that wonderful. Does she have the same problem with alcohol
giving her dark circles under her eyes?"

"You don't have circles under your eyes," Chyna said in confusion.

"No, but you do," Victoria said smiling sweetly. She turned to face
Richard who was talking to a French couple about their American tour.
"Richard dear," Victoria called not giving Chyna enough time to respond.

"Yes my love?" he asked excusing himself from the couple and coming
to snuggle up against Victoria's neck.

"Can we go dance? I've been standing here too long," she pouted.

"Of course," he said escorting her onto the floor as he brushed past his
daughter without another word.

Chyna twirled around and stared at them in complete shock and awe.
"What a vile creature!" she cried her mouth still hanging open from her
encounter.

"Yeah she's a real bitch," Adam agreed.

"I thought you handled that well though," Ramsey acknowledged Chyna.
"It might have gotten to you, but you didn't show it."



"I just can't believe she said those things, and right in front of your dad,"
Lexi said.

"He doesn't care. Let's just get the fuck out of here," Chyna said making
a beeline for the exit. "You guys need a ride?" Chyna asked as her driver
pulled up in front of the building.

Lexi glanced up at Ramsey. He smiled and answered, "No, we'll just take
a cab."

"Let me know if you need me," Lexi said hugging Chyna good bye. "I'm
sorry about everything that happened."

"Don't worry about it. Not your fault. My dad is stupid for thinking that
twit wants him for anything more than his money," Chyna told her.

"I know, but still let me know," Lexi told her. Chyna nodded head and
then dove into the car. Adam shook Ramsey's hand one more time, smiled
at Lexi, and then followed Chyna.

"So," Lexi began staring up into Ramsey handsome face. "My place?"
she asked even though she knew that he had a hotel room in the city.

They hailed a cab to Lexi's apartment, and soon were both comfortably
relaxing in her bed. Lexi smiled up in Ramsey's handsome face feeling
incredibly content with the way things were going. They had put on a
movie for background noise as they talked about inconsequential aspects of
each other's lives. Lexi informed him that she was a gymnast while he
confessed he had played soccer and football in high school, but when he
had gone off to college he'd really gotten into lacrosse. They discussed their
love for the ocean and Ramsey promised to take her sailing. The stories
were endless and just as Lexi was beginning to fall asleep wrapped in his
arms, he brought up one more topic.

"So what ever happened with you when you left Atlanta?" he whispered
into the silence even though he knew he was pushing his luck. He was
fortunate enough to just be in New York right now with her at his side. He
shouldn't even bring up the thing that had torn her out of his life. But he
was so damn curious, and he had been for a long time. He wanted to get to
the bottom of everything.



Lexi scrunched her feet up underneath her and wrapped her arms around
her knees effectively cutting him off from her. She closed her eyes and tried
not to think about Jack. Her breathing hitched and she bit down on her lip
hard enough to keep her mind occupied with the pain. "Uh…I just had to
get away," she finally muttered.

He scooted closer to her on the bed and wrapped a comforting arm
around her shoulders. "Hey, I'm not trying to pry. I'm just curious."

"Well, can we not talk about this?" she asked looking up at him with a
fearful expression across her face. She had no idea what would happen if
she started talking about Jack at that moment. She might end up blurting out
what had actually happened and with everything in such a delicate position
in her life - both Ramsey and her emotional state of being - she wasn't sure
she could handle it. He might turn and run in the opposite direction if he
knew. That would be the logical thing to do.

"Yeah, sure, if that's what you want," he agreed. "I just don't want to see
you hurt like that ever again."

"Maybe another time," she told him relaxing some into his body. She
was so afraid to talk to Ramsey about relationships in the event that he
would in turn ask her similar questions. But she was so curious about his
past. Even though she knew it wasn't smart, and she had just refused to talk
to him about what had happened she couldn't keep herself from asking,
"Have you ever been in love?"

Ramsey stiffened at the question his entire body going rigid. Lexi
glanced up into his eyes which had hardened. His jaw was set tight; his
breathing controlled and even, as if he was thinking about each inhalation.
Lexi had no idea that simple question would have elicited such a reaction,
but she immediately regretted the decision to ask.

"Uh, sorry," Lexi said trying to do damage control. "I guess it's a sore
subject. Don't be mad."

He breathed out heavily and turned to face her. His features had returned
to their normal softness. "No, I'm sorry. I didn't mean to flip out. You just
caught me off guard."

"Oh. Sorry. Really, I didn't mean to pry."



"No need to apologize," he said waving off her apology. "I should have
just answered. I've never been in love."

Lexi's eyes widened in surprise. That certainly had not been what she
had expected. "What? Really? Haven't you ever had a girlfriend?"

"Not in the real sense of the word."

"Never?" she asked in disbelief.

"I've…dated," he said that word carefully, "a lot. I've just never had
anyone hold my interest."

Lexi's mouth had fallen open at some point, and she had to force herself
to close it. How could someone have gone through their entire life without a
girlfriend…without ever being in love? She wasn't exactly good with
relationships, well she was terrible, but she had been in love. Tragically in
love, but still there was always that cliché statement - to love and lost is
better than to never have loved at all.

She was reminded of Bekah's comment to her about Ramsey being a
player. She didn't know how to take that now that she knew what kind of
person Bekah really was. On the other hand, hadn't he just confirmed his
player status?

And if nothing ever held his attention, why was he still after her? Was it
because she denied him what he wanted? She didn't want to be something
that he was only after for the chase. She didn't want him to get what he
wanted then dismiss her out of boredom. If he could do that to other girls,
he certainly could do that to her.

"Wow," she managed to get out. "That's…depressing."

Ramsey laughed aloud. "It's been kind of lonely if that's what you
mean," he said pulling her into him.

"But you're so attractive."

He laughed again heartier this time. "Thank you. I feel as if that is a
contributing factor in why I have never found someone to hold my interest.
I've heard," he told her sliding his hand into her hair and beginning to
massage her head and down to her neck, "that most women are interested in



my appearance. This makes it rather difficult to find anyone who wants
more than that, or if they do, they want my money."

"Uh huh," Lexi said closing her eyes as his worked his way down to her
shoulder blades.

"You never seemed interested in either."

"I'm interested in your looks," she murmured cracking a smile.

"Oh really?" he asked kneading the knots out of her back.

"God, that feels good," Lexi huskily said pushing her body back against
his. She was trying to suppress her physical desire for him, but the way his
hands were moving just made that more and more difficult.

Ramsey groaned at the feel of her. "Yes, yes it does."

"Oh," Lexi said realizing that she had effectively pressed herself flush
against him and that a simple massage was beginning to turn into much
more if she didn't stop herself.

Ramsey turned her body around and stared into her big brown eyes. His
eyes drifted lower landing on her lips. He smiled as she did the same thing.
Coming forward his lips pressed firmly against hers. His tongue darted out
opening her mouth and massaging her tongue with his. She groaned deep in
her throat. Her hands came up and pushed up into his blonde hair egging
him on. His arms wrapped around her waist pulling her closer.

Just as Lexi was about to scramble to strip his clothes off, he pulled back
from her. "As much as I want to continue," he said his eyes smoldering with
desire. "I know we should take this slow."

Lexi's bottom lip came out to pout involuntarily. Even though she knew
that this was a bad idea that didn't mean she wanted to stop. He came
forward and kissed her bottom lip. "We'll have plenty of time for the other
stuff if I have anything to say about it," he said encouragingly.

After everything he had just told her about himself, could she really
believe that he would stick this out? She presumed that as long as he didn't
get what he wanted, then he would be around. But then she didn't
understand why he would wait it out. Perhaps, there was more to him than



she even knew. She really wanted to figure out the mystery behind
Ramsey…but she wanted to do that without revealing her jaded love story.

She sighed and lay back against the bed. He wrapped his arms around
her holding her close. At least in this moment, they could be content
together with their secrets.

K.A. Linde



No Reason

Three days since the living room

I realized it's all my fault, but couldn't tell you

Yesterday you'd forgiven me

but it'll still be two days till I say I'm sorry

-Barenaked Ladies "One Week"

Chapter 5: Present

"I think I gathered that. Thanks Seth," Lexi said rolling her eyes at his
proclamation.

She felt like a complete idiot. She knew she should have listened to
Ramsey when he said that she didn't want to be involved. Out of past
experiences, she should have known better than to come along when he said
it was in her best interest not to. She hadn't been able to stop herself though.

After such an abrupt interruption, she just needed to know what was
going on. She didn't want any more secrets. If he couldn't tell her where he
was running off to in the middle of the night, then she felt she had every
right to join him where he was going.

Granted, he probably should have told her what was going on. It wasn't
exactly fair to spring Jack's bachelor party on her. Ramsey knew her qualms
with the situation and could have at least given her some kind of warning.
How hard would it have been for him to say that it involved Jack?

She shook her head knowing exactly how she would have reacted in that
situation. She would have run in the opposite direction if he'd said that.

Or at least she liked to think she would have. In reality, she knew that
she would probably just been pissed off. One for him bringing Jack up at
all, especially after they had agreed they wouldn't talk about that damn



wedding. Two, for him interrupting what they were doing because of Jack.
And lastly, because Jack was here at all!

What was he doing in New York?

Of all the places to have a bachelor party. Honestly!

She had heard the stories of Seth's big night in Las Vegas. She knew
things about his strip club experiences and other such festivities that no girl
should have to hear about. And now Jack had brought his bachelor party
here, to her front door. It really didn't make any sense unless he wanted to
see her.

Her heart started beating even faster than before. She knew the best man
typically put together the bachelor party, but rarely without the groom's
permission. She just couldn't imagine Jack coming here without some type
of ulterior motive. Maybe it was naïve on her part to feel anything about
Jack's motives. After all, she had never really been able to figure them out
before, but could there really be a competing explanation?

He had lived here awhile himself so there was really no point in seeing
the sights. He'd already done all of that. She didn't know for sure, but she
guessed he had been to a strip club or two around here. So he was missing
the element of a new surprising experience. He had some friends left in the
city besides Lexi, but as far as she knew his old roommate, Stella, at least,
had left. That, thankfully, ruled out that possibility.

Lexi vision was swimming as these thoughts filled her head. She didn't
know why Jack had decided to come to New York. After their history, this
city had to hold too many memories for him. He had been with Lexi here.
He had screwed up everything with Lexi here, in this city. He had to know
Lexi was in the city. And with his rapidly approaching marriage, she
wouldn't think he would want to be reminded of all these emotions. Lexi
had always been the masochist of the relationship, not Jack.

"So are you going to celebrate with us?" Seth asked swinging his arm
across Lexi's shoulders, inexplicitly keeping her from falling backwards
into a rather inviting black chair. She just wanted to sleep away the rest of
the evening. Her stomach was in knots and she didn't know which way to



move to clear away the mist that fell over her mind at the knowledge that
Jack was here in this city…in this establishment.

"No, we're not here for that," Ramsey said glaring at Seth's hand making
its way towards Lexi's breast. "So tell me the whole story this time. I need
to know who I need to talk to."

Lexi snapped out of her trance as Seth's hand completely cupped her
breast. She smacked his hand and he released her. His drunken brain must
have processed that she wasn't a stripper…or it was just Seth.

"Yeah Seth what the fuck is going on?" Lexi asked shrugging his arm off
her shoulder and taking a step away. She didn't want him to think about
touching her like that again. She didn't care how drunk he was. "Why did
you drag us out here?"

"Well I didn't know you were going to be with her or I would have called
sooner," he told Ramsey as he turning to face Lexi. He moved closer
placing his hands on her hips. He began to sway from side to side like a
middle school couple at their first dance.

"Cut it out," Lexi said smacking his hands away as they came
dangerously close to crossing the line into high school dancing where his
were reaching down towards her ass. Seth dropped his hands and stumbled
backwards a step.

"Yeah, you said Jack's missing and everything was stolen?" Ramsey
prompted leaning towards Seth. He was a couple inches taller than him and
towered over him as he demanded answers to his questions. He had been
taken out of a very appealing situation because his future brother-in-law
was missing at his own bachelor party. He did not want to have to deal with
Bekah's wrath about this.

"Hunter. Luke," Seth called turning from Ramsey's determined gaze.
"Did I tell him Jack was missing?"

Ramsey stepped forward, grabbed a fistful of Seth's shirt in each hand,
and yanked him towards him. "Give me a straight answer. Now," he
growled. His demeanor had completely shifted. The anger that was
radiating from his body was almost palpable. It's as if his body had shifted
to this new character. His blind rage at the situation was taking over his



body, and it was pretty obvious to everyone that if Seth stepped over the
line Ramsey would not be happy. Eyes followed them around the room as it
dawned on everyone that a fight was about to break out.

Lexi shifted her eyes around the establishment. She noticed the bouncer's
general shift of attention towards their group. A few even began taking a
few steps towards them. She could tell they were still deciding if something
was going to go down or not. Neither of the guys was touching the women,
who had mostly backed away from their enclave, which made them less
threatening, but still Ramsey and Seth were both big guys. She was sure the
bouncers didn't want to have to deal with unruly clients especially not ones
who had been funneling money into the place all night.

"Ramsey," Lexi murmured placing her hand lightly on his bulging bicep,
"people are staring at us. You need to be careful."

"I don't need to be careful here," Ramsey said never taking his eyes from
Seth.

"I know, but really just back off of him. He's drunk and an idiot," she
told him trying to calm him down. The last thing she wanted was trouble.
She had enough drama to last her entire life time. Being kicked out of a
strip club in the middle of New York City at an ungodly hour of the night
was not something she wanted to add to the list.

"Don't make me ask you again," Ramsey told Seth ignoring Lexi's
comments. He narrowed his eyes at Seth who had finally given his full
attention to the gravity of the situation. "If Jack is missing, I have to deal
with it. I can't just stand around and let you drunken frat boys continue to
drink yourselves silly when something serious happened. So answer my
damn questions."

"We were never in a frat," Seth managed his voice shaky as his brain
tried to catch up with what was happening. Lexi could see a glimmer of
laughter in his eyes, and wasn't sure she liked that look.

"Seth," she murmured softly at his ridiculous response.

"Just back off man and I'll tell you," he said shifting his eyes from Lexi
back to Ramsey. With that look she saw that he had finally caught up to
what was going on. Ramsey was threatening him.



She could tell that at that realization Seth appeared kind of scared of
Ramsey. She would have never guessed that someone as cool and collected
as Seth was scared of anyone. She was so accustomed to his flirtatious,
overly-confident outwards appearance that the look of terror in his eyes
really threw her off.

She knew Ramsey was a tall and really, really well built. Then again she
also knew that deep down that bulk didn't characterize him. He was as a
general rule very calm natured, at least around her. She wasn't sure how
well Seth and Ramsey knew each other, but did Seth actually believe that
Ramsey would hurt him? She had seen him become physically violent
before, but never to someone that he knew. She had to admit though, he did
look pretty frightening. When he wanted to look threatening, he certainly
could. He had the height and mass to dissuade anyone from wanting to get
in a fight with him.

His personality just never fit him being this kind of guy. She always
found it strange when he played the tough guy. Even that night nearly a year
ago when he had walked into Jack's apartment and threatened his life if he
ever hurt Lexi or his sister, she had never thought of him as scary…as if he
might actually follow through with it.

When he was with her, he always tried to be the most comforting person
possible. He was cute, funny, and charming. He could string words together
like a poet one minute and ramble like a nervous fool the next. She knew he
wasn't this guy that he was putting on the act to be. Thus, it was too strange
to see the fear reflected in Seth's eyes. Ramsey would never hurt him, right?

"Don't play games with me," Ramsey said releasing his shirt and pushing
him backwards.

Seth ran his hands along the black button-up he was wearing to smooth
out the wrinkles from Ramsey's aggressive behavior. "Chill out, geez."

"I'll chill out when I get a straight answer from you. You called me in a
panic, made me leave everything I was doing." His eyes shot to Lexi's for a
brief moment. "I want to know what is going on now, Seth."

"Wait what was that look?" he asked pointing between Lexi and Ramsey.
A slow smile crept up onto his face and instantly turned into Seth's



characteristic smirk. "Was something going on between you two? Is
something going on between you two?"

Lexi's face instantly turned beet red. She couldn't help herself. She hadn't
intended on going that far with Ramsey, not that it should matter to Seth
one way or the other, but she still felt kind of silly. After all, they had been
about to have sex when they were interrupted with Seth's stupid phone call.
She could feel the warmth of her skin heating her face and her heart raced
ahead before her at the thought of having sex with Ramsey. She knew her
mind shouldn't wander there while she was standing before Seth, but she
couldn't help it. And she was very thankful that the room was dark, and
Seth couldn't tell how bad she was blushing. She would have certainly
given herself away.

"Stop changing the subject," Ramsey said pointedly changing the
subject.

"I'm not changing the subject," Seth interjected smoothly. "I just know
that look. I know it so well that I could have picked it out anyway."

"What does it matter Seth?" Lexi squeaked out.

"It's just I can tell that's what has been going on. You guys were together
all night when you were supposed to be here with the guys right?"

"Seth it doesn't matter, God," Lexi muttered shoving a piece of hair
behind her ear. She didn't know what Seth was getting at and it was really
annoying to have him badger them about their relationship. She didn't want
to have this conversation at all let alone with a drunken Seth. He was one of
the most vulgar people she knew, and if he got talking about sex, if he
thought for one moment that they had been about to have sex, the
conversation would be endless.

"Oh, but it does matter," he said contrarily.

"It really doesn't matter," Ramsey agreed with Lexi. "Just tell me what
happened here," he said exasperated and ready to get the hell out of the strip
club.

"But don't you know?" Seth asked his eyes shifting to Lexi's. He winked
at her causing her blush to deepen.



She really had no idea what he was getting at now. What didn't Ramsey
know that Seth thought he could tell him? He had to know that they had
been together. He was, after all, Jack's best friend. He was the person he had
been friends with the longest. And if she had to guess, he was probably the
best man at his wedding. Jack had been his best man. They had a bond
unlike any other. And if Jack knew that she had been with Ramsey, then
Seth did too. Which brought her back to having no clue where Seth was
going with all this.

"Know what? I don't have time for these games," Ramsey growled.

"She's Jack girl."

Lexi's mouth dropped open in shock at his words. Her ears were ringing
and all else was blocked out. It was as if the strip club had instantly gone
silent. The pain of those words shot through her like a knife through her
heart. The nonchalance of the statement hit her to the core. She didn't even
have words. She couldn't even correct him. She was just utterly shocked by
the easy way he threw around those words.

She had worked a year to get him out of her life as much as she possibly
could. He always had a place in her heart since she had loved him so
obsessively for such a long time, but she had been able to extract herself
from him to an extent. But Seth's easy placement of her belonging to Jack
catapulted her to a different place in her life. And she had to forcefully
remind herself to be angry that he had placed her with Jack. After all it was
pretty fucked up that he would say that at all about someone who was about
to be married. Let alone say those kind of things to the man she had been
dating who happened to also be Jack's future brother-in-law.

As the proper emotion filtered into her system, anger bubbled up from
the pit of her stomach. She wanted to smack him across the face for ever
uttering something that had always been such a complete and total lie. She
wasn't Jack's girl. She had never been Jack's girl. Jack only cared about
himself. He was happy to leave her behind while he married someone else.

"Jack is marrying my sister," Ramsey stated each word carefully. Lexi
saw the same raw anger that she was certain reflected in her eyes in
Ramsey's own demeanor. "Perhaps you should think about that before you
speak again."



Seth's easy smile was something Lexi was extremely accustomed too. He
was in his element. For some reason, even drunk, he was having fun with
this. "He might be marrying her, but it's not like he's going to get rid of
Lexi. I mean have you seen her?" he asked gesturing towards Lexi who was
still in her sexy red dress from their night out. His eyes crawled her body
hungrily, the alcohol getting rid of the last bit of inhibition that he had. Not
that he had had much to begin with. "She's fire hot! And anyway, they've
been together forever."

"You are talking about people I care about Seth. You should watch what
you are saying," Ramsey tried to remind him. He hated the way Seth
referred to Lexi as if she were just meat. He talked about her and Jack as if
they were inevitable, as if she had no choice in the matter. He couldn't let
that be the case. And listening to him talk about her that way was only
getting him more fired up. "You are telling me that Jack is going to cheat on
my sister with the woman standing before you just because they have a
history?" Ramsey asked in disbelief.

"If he hasn't already," Seth said scoffing. He was so certain of his
deduction of the situation; he couldn't even see the effect he was having on
the both of them. Or if he did, he didn't realize the significance of what he
was ensuing.

Lexi, however, saw what was coming before it happened. Ramsey
couldn't let his comment stand. The same thought had crossed his mind too
many times, and she knew that he couldn't stand hearing it from one more
person.

Ramsey cleared the distance between them in a split second hoisting
Seth up by his shirt one more time. "Do not ever imply again that Lexi is a
whore or that Jack would be stupid enough to hurt either one of them. He
knows what I would do to him if that day came," he snarled.

"Ramsey, put him down," Lexi cried guilt washing over her at the fact
that Seth was right. Jack had already cheated on Bekah with her. They had
kissed several times, and then that dreadful decision to sleep with him on
his birthday. She had let those things happen. Not that she could tell anyone
that fact. If he chose Bekah, then by all means let him have her. She was



bound and determined not to get in the way again. "People are coming over
here," she said nodding her head towards the approaching bouncer.

"Alright man sorry. It's the alcohol talking," Seth muttered running his
hand through his hair when Ramsey finally put him down.

"Is there a problem here?" a bouncer asked getting in Ramsey's face.

"No," Ramsey said flashing his pearly white teeth. "In fact, we're perfect.
We'll be leaving shortly."

"Make it sooner rather than later," the man said menacingly before
turning, walking a safe distance away, and staring at the group.

"Charming individual," Ramsey mumbled before turning his attention
back to Seth. "Now stop changing the subject and tell me why you called
me. Where is Jack?"

"So yeah about that," Seth said scratching the back of his head. "He's
probably just in one of the back rooms where we sent him off about thirty
minutes ago."

Ramsey took two big deep breaths trying to calm down his beating heart.
He wanted to erupt. He wanted to unload every single angry feeling into
pummeling this guy's face. He wasn't sure if he'd be able to contain himself
under present circumstances. "You are saying…that Jack…is here? That
Jack…is fine?" he asked through gritted teeth.

"Yeah," Seth mumbled looking away from Ramsey's angry gaze. "We
just wanted you out with us. We know you said you had business to take
care of, but we thought you'd be back out here with us having a good time
already."

"Seth, I could kill you," Lexi said smacking him on the shoulder. This
was completely typical of something he would do. He was only thinking of
himself. He didn't care what Ramsey reaction would be or the consequences
could be.

"Oh do it again," he moaned commenting on her less than playful smack.
His arms came up to circle her waist again, but the look on Ramsey's face
made him discontinue his efforts.



"Let's get out of here," Ramsey said latching onto Lexi's elbow and
ushering her towards the exit. She stumbled under the weight of his grasp,
but he held her up as she scurried helplessly attempting to keep up.

"Come on man, don't be like that," Seth said rushing behind them.
Hunter and Luke were close on his tail after realizing that they were going
to leave after all the effort it had taken to get Ramsey here in the first place.

"Yeah Ramsey, you can't leave now. You just got here," Hunter called
after him.

"Don't you want to be involved in Jack's bachelor party?" Luke asked.

"This is just ridiculous," Ramsey said stopping to face them. He didn't
want to be scrutinized for his decisions. All he wanted was to be back in
Lexi's bed picking back up where he left off. Now they had all ruined that
opportunity for him for no reason.

"It's not that ridiculous. We skipped out on Vegas for you. We only came
to New York based on your request. Then you don't even come out with
us," Seth complained. "That's pretty fucked up."

Lexi's eyes shot to Ramsey. Coming to New York had been his request?
This had nothing to do with Jack. If Jack had it his way, he would be in Las
Vegas right now partying it up like the guys Hangover. He probably hadn't
even considered Lexi in this decision.

A part of her was relieved that this had nothing to do with Jack. She
couldn't handle him right now. She had been having a hard enough time
getting over him, and now she was dealing with everything with Ramsey.
However, that wasn't completely her feelings on the subject. Her heart had
been through the shredder too many times to count, and she still had a small
bit of hope left in her. She didn't like to admit. She certainly didn't like to
think about it. But Jack had been her everything. Even after all the terrible
things that had happened between them, she still couldn't look past the tiny
piece of hope she'd kept locked away.

Of course, she kept it pushed back so that it wouldn't hurt her. She had
tried to get over him the past year, and with Ramsey's help, had been mostly
successful. That didn't change her desire to see him or that hope that maybe
one day things could work out.



But it was impossible.

She knew that after what had happened in Atlanta between them they
weren't meant to have a fairy tale ending. Giving another girl her
engagement ring, whether it was a duplicate or not, kind of solidified their
involvement with each other.

"You wanted to come to New York?" she breathed. Ramsey's hand was
still attached to her arm, and at her words, he broke contact with her. His
gaze swept to her, but he couldn't place the look on her face. He didn't know
if she was happy or angry about the fact that he had switched her kinda-ex-
boyfriend's bachelor party to New York City so that he could see her. It
wasn't something he was exactly proud of, but he had needed to see her. It
had been a month and he was missing her terribly. The quick change had
been an abrupt decision, but the guys had gone along with it. He hadn't
anticipated Lexi ever finding that out. He was kind of afraid to know what
she was thinking.

"Yeah Lex," Seth began. Lexi cringed at the pet name. She still couldn't
hear it from anyone without feeling slightly sick. "Can you believe we did
all this for him, and he didn't even come out with us?" Seth asked trying to
lighten the mood.

"Yes, actually I can," she murmured just loud enough to be heard over
the music playing through the hidden speakers. She certainly believed that
Ramsey would reroute their rendezvous to come to New York City. She
highly doubted he had even given two thoughts to the shift since money
wasn't an issue. He just did exactly what he wanted, and apparently, this
time around, it had been to come see her.

"So we just wanted to get you out here," Seth told him gesturing around
to the naked women and hundreds of bottles of alcohol that lined the bar.
His meaning was clear - why wouldn't you want to be here?

"I feel as if I've been to one of these before. It's not the highlight of my
evening." Seth's eyes widened in response. "I had better things to do until
you called and told me that things had gone south. So, please, don't tell me
that you interrupted my evening for absolutely no reason."



"I mean we had a reason," Seth said stretching the truth only slightly.
"We wanted you out with us. You're a fun guy," he told Ramsey clapping
him on the back. Lexi was surprised Seth could be that affectionate or even
that forgiving after Ramsey had hoisted him up off of his feet by the collar
of his shirt. She was pretty sure if it had been anyone else, a fight would
have broke out. Now he was acting as if they were old friends. He was
trying to play it off as if he had done Ramsey a favor by lying to him rather
than completely ruining his night.

"And everything is alright with Jack? Someone didn't steal all of your
money?" Ramsey asked fire in his voice.

Seth smiled impishly. "Nah, Jack is perfectly content, if you know what I
mean," Seth said with a wink for emphasis.

Lexi's stomach rolled at the comment. Of course Jack would be in a back
room with a stripped for his bachelor party. It only made sense that that
would happen. And really she didn't care that it was happening. It was more
the fact that this right of passage really solidified in her mind that he was
really going to go through with this. He was really going to marry Bekah. A
woman so detestable, she would do literally anything to stay on top.

"Yes, I know," Ramsey said seeing Lexi's skin pale at the comment.

Lexi's skin suddenly pricked up and all the hair on the back of her neck
stood on end. She knew someone was watching her. She could feel the eyes
from across the room. As her gaze found who was blatantly staring at her,
her heart melted. "Jack," she murmured barely audible to the outside world.

Even from across the room, she knew that he wanted her. It was such an
intense emotion, one that she was very accustomed to, that she could tell
instantly where his mind was. She didn't think it helped that he was both
drunk and likely incredibly horny from the strippers antics.

The rest of the group caught on as Jack made his way across the room.
"Hey man how was it?" Luke asked as Jack passed him.

"Do you need more cash?" Hunter questioned him digging around in his
pockets for some to give him if necessary.



Jack stopped in front of Lexi without acknowledging the rest of the
group. Lexi could feel Ramsey tensing next to her, but she couldn't look
away. It was like they were on the beach again when she had expected to
see him. He was a vision that day drenched in sunlight and full of energy.
He was looking at her the same way as if she weren't real, as if he had
conjured her up out of thin air.

"Lex," he huskily muttered.

"Jack," she acknowledged not tearing her eyes from his crystal clear blue
gaze filled with desire. She wanted to hold onto the disdain she felt for him
that afternoon when she found out he was engaged. She wanted to feel the
chains being broken and her release from his enslavement. She tried to hold
onto that, but his eyes were just calling out to her.

She took a deep breath and moved to take a step backwards, a step out of
his reach. Just as she moved, he stepped right into her personal zone and
circled his arm around her. She gasped at the sudden movement and the feel
of his arms around her.

Jack picked Lexi up off her feet as he straightened. Grappling for
support, she reached up and wrapped her arms around his neck. As this
happened, her head dropped down to the crook between his shoulder and
his neck and she breathed in sharply. His familiar scent filled her nostrils
and she reflexively sighed out pleasurably. He smelled exactly the same. It
was the exact scent of sex. She hadn't realized but when she thought about
sex this was the smell that came to mind.

For just a brief moment, that scent carried her back in time. She was
where she was supposed to be. Jack was pressed against her, his lips
pressed to her neck as he nuzzled close to her. His fingers grasped her thin
waist digging into the silky red material. She could close her eyes and
remember a simpler time when this had been her world, her source of
happiness.

Even though it had been a year, she couldn't keep her instincts in check
not with his body pressed so tightly against her. Her body knew what Jack
was capable of doing to her and just out of basic desire, it wanted that. With
him so close to her, she couldn't imagine another time before this moment.



Her world was right side up again and all the difficulties she had struggled
with for a year were stripped away.

Her heart was racing, and if she pulled away just fractionally, she knew
his lips would be on hers. The alcohol coming out of his pores was too
strong and his inhibitions were mostly thrown out the window around her.
She knew that she hadn't been capable of resisting him before. Her brain
thick with the memories of past desires didn't want to think of a reason to
pull away.

Then, suddenly, all the sights and sounds of where she was and what she
was doing came crashing down on her. The music seemed too loud and her
ears popped as they adjusted to her brain waking up from its daze. The beer
and whiskey clearly potent mingled in with the stale smell of the strip club.
She gasped into his shoulder as the smell of sex, which had been so enticing
just a moment ago, completely overwhelmed her. Her body reacted
instantly to his touch, and she knew that she needed to get away from him.
Her mind had finally caught up with what she was allowing to happen, and
she forcefully shoved him away from her.

Her breathing was coming out in rapid spurts, and she thought she might
hyperventilate if she didn't calm down. She glanced at Ramsey and tried not
to over-analyze the disappointed look on his face. She just needed to calm
herself down enough to be able to give a proper response to Jack's
appearance.

Before she could come up with something, Jack spoke, "You're here to
celebrate with me."

"That's what I said," Seth agreed hurrying to intervene before Ramsey
got a chance to speak.

Lexi just sputtered in shock. Why would he want her to stay? This hadn't
been his idea. He didn't have a clue that this was going to happen, and now
he wanted her to stay? She couldn't process this right now. She was at a
strip club for Jack's bachelor party with Ramsey. She couldn't think of a
much more uncomfortable situation. She knew, when she was in association
with Ramsey, she might have to see Jack on occasion, but nothing like this.
She just was not prepared for anything like this.



Suddenly a round of shots appeared before them that Luke had ordered
at the bar. Lexi hadn't even noticed until a shot glass filled with clear liquid
was shoved into her hand.

Seth raised his glass high. "A toast. To Jack's freedom. Soon enough, he
won't have it anymore!"

The guys laughed and downed their shots. Lexi stared at the liquid that
she knew would only make this night worse and debated. After a moment
of hesitation she poured the liquid down her throat letting the burning
sensation wash away any emotion she was presently feeling.

"Vodka," she sputtered covering her mouth and searching around for a
chaser. She snatched a drink out of Hunter's hand and took a big gulp not
caring what was in the glass. Not exactly a wise decision since she ended
chasing the vodka with a large gulp of bourbon. She swallowed hard and
tried to force back the tears that were threatening to be unleashed from the
sheer toxicity of what she had just consumed.

"Are you okay?" Ramsey asked placing his hand gently on her lower
back to steady her.

"Peachy keen jelly bean," she muttered indignantly.

The rest of the group had settled back into a cluster of chairs in the
corner they had occupied. It was pretty clear that they were all obliterated
though, and most of the cash they had brought with them was depleted. The
bouncer who had spoken to them earlier appeared at Ramsey's side. "If you
guys aren't going to be spending any more money, then you should probably
do as you originally intended and get out of here," he said motioning
towards the door.

Ramsey took the man aside and had a few words with him, but
eventually agreed that perhaps it was the best time to get out of there. The
guys had gotten in their good times, and had a few too many stories already
about the trip. Ramsey corralled the group and forced them out of the door.
He stuffed the four guys in one cab and took a separate one with Lexi to
their hotel.

The ride to the hotel was silent. Lexi was still a pissed about the entire
situation. She hated herself for her moment of weakness with Jack. She



hated it even more than Ramsey had had to witness it. She was certain that
Ramsey wasn't exactly happy about how everything had gone down either.
There was no way this was how he had intended their night to progress.
When she had invited him into her place, she was sure that things were
going to work themselves out. Now they had both done incredibly stupid
things, and she just didn't know where they were going from here…or even
where she wanted them to go.

Luckily, the guys had waited outside for them. Whether they had done
that out of courtesy or because they were too intoxicated to know where
their room was, Lexi wasn't certain. Lexi followed them up to their room to
wish Ramsey good night and then head home. She was both physically and
mentally exhausted from the emotional rollercoaster that this night had
turned out to be. All she wanted to do was go home and sleep off the
hangover she knew would result from mixing too many types of alcohol.

They stepped into the hallway and Ramsey slid the keycard into the slot
allowing everyone to enter. Just as she was about to walk inside, Jack
latched onto her arm. "Can I talk to you for a minute?" he asked resting his
arm against the wall for support. She could tell he was really drunk, and
that without the support he would have already fallen over. This probably
meant bad things for her. She couldn't have him trying to be sweet to her or
even worse, actually try something with her.

But as always, she was torn. It wasn't like Jack could do much more
harm to her life than he already had. And she was supremely curious as to
his motives for the whole trip not to mention for the conversation they
would have if she stayed.

"Lexi, come on," Ramsey said glaring at Jack.

"Uh…" she muttered her eyeing moving between the two guys.

Ramsey's green eyes pleaded with her to just say no to him. He was
begging her to follow him into the room and not care what Jack had to say.
He didn't exactly trust them together, and it was with good reason for him to
be on the cautious side about leaving them alone, even if they were just
outside of the room he would be standing in. "Please," he implored.

"Uh, just give us a minute," she said taking a step away from the door.



"You're serious?" he asked his throat going dry.

"It'll just be a minute," she promised. "If it's much longer than that, come
out here and save me." She sent him a reassuring smile, but she could tell
he wasn't reassured. The last thing he wanted to do was leave her out here
by herself. But as the gentleman that he was, he smiled forlornly at her,
walked into the hotel room, and closed the door.

One minute.

"What do you want Jack?" she asked.

"I just…" Jack began unable to keep from slurring his words. "I'm
glad…I g-g-got to s-s-see you." His eyes were half-closed and so the
beautiful blue eyes underneath weren't able to focus on her. This gave her a
little more confidence

"You didn't expect to see me though," she prompted hoping to catch him.

"No, but it was a g-g-great surprise," he told her.

"Yea at least for one of us," she muttered sarcastically.

"You didn't want to see me?" he asked his eyes popping open and
looking at her like a sad puppy. She sighed and tried to resist the urge to
kiss him. She couldn't give into his antics. He was gorgeous. She had
always known that. She didn't need to let that affect her any longer.

"Jack why did you want to talk to me?" she asked changing the subject
away from dangerous territory. She didn't realize that she was actually
moving into worse grounds.

"Are you going to be at my wedding?" Jack drunkenly asked stepping
into her personal space.

Lexi's mouth popped open in surprise. She couldn't believe he would
bring that up. What a terrible thing to do to someone! She had loved him
with everything, and now he was just going to throw what she had lost in
her face. She couldn't believe it. She didn't want to be hurt from his
statement, but she was. "Jack, no…" she trailed off not wanting to let him
see he was affecting her so strongly.



"But you're not in school."

"No," she confirmed.

"Well then, I'd like to invite you," he stammered. He took another step
forward clearing the distance she had left between them. His hand left the
wall which was holding him up and he reached out and grasped her hips.

Lexi bit her lip as his head bobbed considerably close to her mouth. She
tried to fend him off but he was too drunk to really know what he was
doing. She put both her hands flat on his chest to hold him backwards.
"Jack, I don't think that's such a good idea. Sober you agreed or else you
would've sent me an invitation."

Jack seemed to notice her efforts to get him off her and stood a little
straighter. One hand snaked up to rest on her cheek effectively tilting her
head up to him. His blue eyes bored into her deep chocolate brown ones.
Her breath caught at the sudden movement. "You're drunk," Lexi
murmured.

"Yes, but it doesn't change what I said."

"Actually it does," she told him.

"I want you to come to the wedding."

"Why Jack?" she asked shaking her head just slightly. She couldn't think
of a reason for her to be there. This was just painful for both of them.

"Lex, I know that you're over me," he began. Lexi tried to hide the shock
from her face. "You were my best friend for a long time. You've been at
every important moment of my life, and it wouldn't feel right not having
you there."

"You think I'm…" she started, but was cut off by Jack leaning forward
and resting his forehead gently against her own.

"I'm sorry. You know that right?" he asked his voice full of remorse.

She breathed in the familiar scent that was associated with Jack, and
tried to keep her mind clear. This was harder than she had ever imagined it



would be. "I know Jack, but like you said," she began taking a step
backwards, "it doesn't change anything."

Even his drunken brain could process the fact that she had used the same
words as him a year ago. He sighed heavily and nodded. "That's fair. But
know that I want you there." Lexi nodded stuffing a strand of hair behind
her ear anxiously. "No need to be nervous, love," Jack murmured taking her
hand in his own and tucking another strand behind her ear affectionately.

The door clicked open behind them, and Ramsey cleared his throat as
loud as he could. Jack gave her a despondent smile as he ran his hand
through her silky hair. Lexi coughed uncomfortably taking a step backwards
and out of his reach. She allowed him to walk past her into the room and the
door to close before she turned to face Ramsey.

He didn't even have to say anything. The look on his face said it all. She
sighed heavily hoping that everything would just blow over. She couldn't
deal with all of this tonight.

"Can I stay with you?" Ramsey asked choosing to ignore what he had
just walked into.

Lexi opened her eyes and stared up at him. She wasn't sure why he was
just going to let it go. She probably wouldn't have if she had walked in on
that. They hadn't done anything but the emotions were strong between
them. "I think you have enough on your plate as it is," she murmured
remembering how all the guys were stumbling all over each other.

"I know I just thought it would be nice to get away," he told her taking a
step closer to her.

"I wish we could just pick up where we left off," she told him looking up
at him her eyes hopeful. But she knew that they couldn't. Too much had
happened that they had bottled up.

"Me too," he said glancing around. She could tell he wasn't sure about
where to go from here. It was quite clear that he wanted to wipe away the
awkwardness of the past couple hours, but that simply wasn't possible. "I
know I said that I wouldn't bring up the wedding, so I'm really sorry about
all this."



Lexi sighed and nodded her head at him. "Yeah, I know you didn't mean
for any of this to happen. And Jack kind of just brought up the wedding to
me," she admitted cringing slightly at his sudden awareness.

"He did?"

"Yeah he invited me too."

Ramsey ground his teeth together in frustration. "What an idiot. I can't
believe he asked you."

"I think I'm going to go if you still want me to go with you," she
mumbled knowing that it was the wrong decision to begin with. She never
thought in a million years that she would go, but she was compelled. She
didn't know what it was about Jack that made her do this. She just couldn't
say no especially not after how sweet he was to her. Completely and totally
obliterated he still managed to affect her so much.

"What?" he sputtered stepping forward close to her. "Why would you
want to do that? I was just about to apologize. There's no need for you to be
there. It was terrible for me to bring it up. It was terrible for Jack to mention
it. You shouldn't have to go through that."

"No" she said shaking her head emphatically, "me turning you down was
just showing me how much I need to let things go. And I know it's probably
stupid, alright? I know that. It's just if you want me to go as your date," she
took a deep breath trying not to think about all the reasons that she shouldn't
be around Jack or Ramsey for that matter, "then that's what I want to do."

"So you'll go?" he asked his brow crinkled together in confusion. He
wasn't sure if he had just won or not. For some reason, it felt like he had
lost. She was coming with him, but how much of that was his doing and
how much of it was Jack's? He didn't want to think about it.

"Yeah, I think I will."

K.A. Linde



Exclusive

You think I'm pretty without any make-up on

You think I'm funny when I tell the punch line wrong

I know you get me so I'll let my walls come down, down

Before you met me, I was a wreck

But things were kinda heavy, you brought me to life

- Katy Perry "Teenage Dream"

Chapter 6: November Nine Months Earlier

Lexi stared upwards at the colossal white structure looming over
Peachtree Street in the center of downtown Atlanta. The High Museum of
Art with its crisp green lawn, succeeding circular edifices and blocky
surrounding structures looked as modern art as the MET appeared to be a
classical castle. Surprisingly enough downtown had not been as crowded as
Lexi had anticipated on her way in from the suburbs. With Thanksgiving
only three days away, she had feared that traffic would be a nightmare, and
she would be hard pressed to find any parking. Luck had been with her and
the interstate was congested for only a brief period of time as cars merged
on and off the perimeter, and then it was smooth sailing the rest of the way.

Despite that fact, she had still arrived a bit behind schedule. She was
rushing to button up her new, bright red pea coat and scale the hill in her
knee-high, black boots. Lexi slid her hands in the pockets of her jacket and
ducked her head against the brisk breeze blowing in. She could never figure
out why Thanksgiving in Georgia was always so much colder than
Christmas. Last year she had been able to wear a tank top Christmas Day,
but Thanksgiving she had been forced into multiple layers to stay warm. It
hardly made sense.

A man graciously held the door open for her as she entered the large
white foyer. She thanked the man as her high heels clicked against the white



marble floors. Not seeing her date, Lexi ducked into the nearest bathroom
to check her appearance.

She smiled at her reflection enjoying the wind blown look her curls were
acquiring. They cascaded over her shoulders and after brushing her bangs a
few times with her fingers, framed her heart-shaped face. She narrowed her
big brown eyes as she inspected the hint of auburn highlights now apparent
in her dark chocolate locks. When she was satisfied with her hair, she dug
her hand into her black leather purse and pulled out a tube of red lip gloss
that she dabbed across her slightly chapped lips. Stepping back from the
mirror, she turned to exit the bathroom.

Just as she let the door swing closed behind her, Lexi heard a familiar
voice that made her eyes light up and a smile cross her face. She was just
about to jump around the corner to surprise him when the topic of
conversation piqued her interest. Against her better judgment, Lexi leaned
back around the corner to hide from his view.

"Dad, I told you already I don't want to talk about the wedding," Ramsey
muttered into his Blackberry. Lexi strained to hear the other end of the
conversation, but the phone wasn't turned up loud enough.

"I know what Bek wants. She always gets what she wants." Lexi rolled
her eyes dramatically.

"You want to talk about who I am bringing?" he asked in disbelief.
"What does it even matter to you?" Silence ensued for another minute.

"Are you kidding? No, I am not bringing her. Absolutely not. We're
nothing. Nothing. Do you understand me? Can you try and drop it?" his
voice was venomous.

After another minute, he responded, "I know who her family is. You
don't have to remind me. Honestly, why are we even still having this
conversation? I know everything about her. I know how you and mom feel
about her. I know how you feel about everything," he spat. He took another
pause and Lexi could actually hear his deep breaths. She imagined his chest
was rising and falling as he brimmed with anger.

"Just stop, stop talking. This conversation is over. We can discuss it more
some other time if you are insistent," he muttered.



Lexi, realizing that the discussion had come to a close, kicked the
swinging bathroom door with her foot to make it sound as if she had just
left the bathroom and rounded the corner. He turned at her approach and a
full smile filled his gorgeous face. "Lexi," he muttered huskily taking in
every inch of her.

"Hey," she acknowledged him nodding slightly. He scooped her up into a
sudden embrace lifting her effortlessly off her feet. She giggled and
wrapped her arms around his neck.

"It's great to see you. How was the drive in?" he asked setting her back
on her feet and gesturing for her to proceed him.

She teetered briefly on the tiny heels attached to her boots before
walking up to the ticket booth all the while explaining her brief encounter
with traffic. Ramsey purchased the tickets and followed Lexi into the main
entrance. "Well at least it wasn't that bad. I would have picked you up you
know?" he said smiling down at her.

"You told me," she reminded him. "But I just borrowed one of my sister's
cars. No biggy."

Lexi desperately wanted to ask him more about the conversation she had
eavesdropped on. Of course, she didn't really want to talk about the
wedding. She was bound and determined not ever hear about it, but she
couldn't help but be curious. Ramsey had to attend that much was clear.
Bekah was his sister. The thought made her cringe, but it wasn't something
she couldn't change. He shared blood with that despicable woman.

But his necessary appearance at the wedding wasn't what had aroused
her interest. What she really wanted to know was who the woman was his
father had suggested to him. Lexi could hear Bekah's words about Ramsey
being a player echo in the back of her mind. And though she knew Bekah
was a compulsive liar, she couldn't shake the feeling that some of the things
she had said were true. It wasn't like Bekah was the only one who had
warned her off Ramsey.

She shook her head slightly trying to shake off the feeling of discomfort
that was creeping across her temples. Sure she didn't know Ramsey all that
well, but so far he had been nothing but cordial. In fact, he had been a



perfect gentleman. They had gone on at least a dozen dates since she had
invited him to the engagement party and thus far, all they had done was
kiss. She welcomed the change though. After practically throwing herself at
him that night, she had vowed to give herself the time she needed to heal.
Immediately jumping into bed with another man, Ramsey or anyone, was
the worst idea she could fathom. So they were taking it slow, sometimes
painfully slow.

In either case, it just showed that they weren't really together. Not that
she was in any way in the same position she had been with Jack. This was
of her own volition and for her own good. Dating was perfectly acceptable.
Though it did make her wonder sometimes if he was dating other people
though. She had never had it in her to ask if he was seeing other people. She
couldn't imagine that he would only be dating her. They saw each other so
infrequently and, sex…well it was something she willing to work towards,
but that didn't mean she was going to jump his bones in the museum.

She gulped hard at the thought of him with someone and tried to hide her
discomfort. The last thing she wanted to think about was Ramsey with
someone else. She knew that she had no claim to him, but they were just at
the beginning of a relationship and the idea made her nervous. He had made
it clear that he wasn't bringing a girl that his father had suggested to the
wedding, but that didn't really mean anything. He didn't exactly have the
best relationship with his father. It didn't seem likely that he would want to
bring a girl that his father would suggest anyway, but it still made her
curious.

"So what does your family do for Thanksgiving?" Ramsey questioned
her breaking her out of the trance he had noticed she had fallen into. He
wasn't even sure she had looked at the last three exhibits. Something was on
her mind, but he wasn't going to pry. She would tell him in her own time.

"Oh nothing fancy," she said shoving a loose strand of hair behind her
ear. "Usually it's just the five of us. My mom cooks and we all snuggle up in
front of the fireplace to watch the Macy's Thanksgiving Day Parade. But
this year for some reason," Lexi rolled her eyes, "my mom decided to invite
everyone to our house for Thanksgiving. So both sets of grandparents are
flying in tomorrow. All of my aunt's and uncles and their kids are here. It's a
mad house."



"Sounds nice," he said dreamily.

"Psh, nice," she muttered sarcastically. "What do you do? It has to be
much better."

"When I wake up, I put on a suit to go have a formal breakfast with my
father's most prestigious business associates. They talk business," he stated
dryly. "I'm expected to contribute now that I am older. From there every
minute of the day is mapped out with things we're supposed to be doing to
help the business. The business this and the business that," he quoted
sardonically. "My grandparents are shoved in their somewhere briefly,
before we finish with a more formal dinner at the Club."

"Let me guess, they discuss business?" Lexi asked only half joking.

"Ding ding ding," he said raising his hand in the air.

A wave of compassion flowed through Lexi's body. She knew that
Ramsey wasn't exactly fond of his father or Bridges Enterprise which he
and his grandfather had built from the ground up, but she had never
envisioned why. She had always assumed that he had everything, but she
was starting to realize that like Chyna, there was much more to Ramsey
than she had originally anticipated. "Ramsey I'm sor…"

But she was cut off. "Please, you're the last person I want sympathy
from," he said gently. "I shouldn't have even mentioned it."

"No it's alright," Lexi said averting her eyes and staring into a large
mural of the ocean.

"I'm really not trying to play the poor little rich kid routine," he muttered
disgust in his voice. "I guess this time of year just grates my nerves."

"You have every right to be upset about it," she told him gingerly
dancing around the subject.

"Well there's no point in discussing it," he said veering away from her
and into the next exhibit room.

"I think talking helps," she murmured almost instantly regretting that
statement. He could ask her a million and a half things that she had no
desire to discuss. She knew he was curious about her, but she was hesitant



to share too much information about herself. The more left unsaid the
better. Her past wasn't exactly picture perfect and she knew better than
anyone. What she could share…what she had shared so far was just
scratching the surface.

He would find out eventually the kind of person she had once been. She
knew it was inevitable. Bekah knew such a large percentage of what had
happened with Jack, not that she knew everything, but it was enough to put
a chink in her armor. If Ramsey had any knowledge of what had occurred
between them, he didn't acknowledge it. And for now at least, she wanted to
keep it that way.

"I think talking can be helpful," he agreed, "but not now at least." He
shot her a quick smirk his green eyes glowing. "For now, I'm on a date with
a beautiful woman and I should be enjoying that."

"Oh you think we're on a date do you?" Lexi asked playfully crossing
her arms over her chest and giving him a devilish glance.

"Is this not what this is?" he questioned taking a step towards her.

"Well I don't know. Are you going to take me out to dinner?" she asked
him following his lead and stepping into him. "Sweep me off my feet? Walk
to my doorstep and give me a lingering kiss good night?" she arched one
perfectly shaped eyebrow.

Ramsey leaned into her pulling her body close to him. He dipped his
head down close enough to huskily whisper into her ear, "Can I give you a
lingering kiss on my doorstep and convince you to make it more than
linger?"

Lexi let a faint gasp pass through her lips at his words, and the gentle nip
on her ear sent shivers down her entire body. She forced her body to stay in
check biting down forcefully on her lip to keep her emotions under control.

They were taking things slow.

She could take things slow. She repeated the words to herself over and
over in her mind as he slowly backed away from her.



She had been impulsive in her past and look where that had gotten her.
Nowhere. She certainly didn't intend to keep repeating the same mistakes
all over again. Ramsey was not Jack and though she liked him, she knew he
didn't have the same pull over her. He was different, but in a good way. All
she had to do was talk down her body, which was always ten paces ahead of
her, and things typically went just fine.

Taking a deep breath, Lexi glanced up into Ramsey glistening green
eyes. He was laughing at her with those beautiful eyes. He had been teasing
her with her desire. But she could tell there was more. Despite the playful
look apparent in his eyes, she knew he had really only been half-joking. He
wanted her to come over, and he wanted to do more than kiss.

"Perhaps I'll grant you your wish then," she said just as playfully as he
was acting, "but only if you can catch me." She tapped him on the shoulder
and muttered, "You're it," then darted off through the museum.

She knew it was childish and not to mention dangerous. If she made one
wrong move, she could land in a priceless piece of artwork. She hadn't been
able to help herself though. It was completely irrational. He would be able
to catch up to her in an instant in her tiny high-heeled boots, but she darted
around the exhibits nonetheless. Ramsey followed in pursuit seemingly
unaware of the older couples who were shooting them death stares.

Lexi dove behind a large statue stifling her giggles as she heard his
approaching footsteps. Just as the steps came to a halt, she raced out from
her hiding spot and through an open hallway filled with classic black and
white photographs. She glanced over her shoulder to see him lightly
jogging behind her more intent on her backside than actually catching up to
her. Giggling Lexi turned around just in time to find her face to face with an
imposing older gentleman.

"Excuse me, ma'am," he said briskly sidestepping her urgent run.

"Sorry," she cried teetering on her heels as she rounded the corner just
barely avoiding colliding with the man.

She heard Ramsey mutter something which sounded apologetic to the
man, but she didn't slow down long enough to find out. She wasn't certain
what had come over her. A part of her felt so carefree like all the worries



had been wiped from her mind. The sound of her feet clicking underneath
her kept time for her movements. A bright smile played across her face as
she darted past a young couple. They seemed annoyed at first by the
disturbance, but when they saw Ramsey in pursuit, their soft chuckles rang
in her ears.

"So what do I get if I catch you?" Ramsey called teasingly down the
white expansive hallway.

"Didn't you hear me the first time?" she asked between breaths.

"Oh I heard you," Ramsey said. Lexi could hear his steps smacking the
floor harder as he picked up speed. "I just want to make sure I know what
I'm getting."

"Me," she crowed making a risky pivot turn and nearly falling over as
her shoes slid against the slick floorboards. She caught herself just before
Ramsey reached her, taking a few hesitant stutter steps before breaking
away from him and into a massive open room filled with modern art.

She raced across the room hoping to make it to the next exhibit before he
got close, but there were no turns and no where to hide. She couldn't evade
him in here. She simply had to out run him. And that wasn't going to be
possible.

Lexi felt a hand graze her shoulder and she tried to duck out of the
embrace, but Ramsey latched onto her. He grabbed her by the waist, turning
her a full 180, and pulling her in towards him. He dipped his head down to
her face and captured her lips in a searing kiss. Her breathe was coming out
heavy, but she couldn't decipher whether or not if was her from the chase or
his steamy kiss.

"I caught you," he murmured against her lips.

"Indeed you did," she agreed.

"Can I change the terms of our arrangement?" he questioned formally.

"You don't want me?" she asked giving him another peck on his cheek
and flashing him a devious smile.



"Oh I'm still keeping you," he said gripping her tighter around the waist.
"I just have a better idea."

"And that is?"

"I want you to meet my friends," he said suddenly.

Lexi stared at him perplexed. She had originally offered him her body
and now he wanted her to meet his friends. A pretty abrupt change, but he
had won after all. "Uh, sure," she said uncertainly.

"Just meet at my house tomorrow around five. You'll have a good time,"
he said smiling reassuringly. "Oh and wear something warm."

"Warm?" she asked glancing down at her outfit.

He did the same taking in her small body and the clothing that covered
every curve wonderfully. After a second of thought, he added, "And
practical."

The next day Lexi arrived at Ramsey's apartment at five o'clock on the
dot. She had dressed as practical as she could muster in a pair of worn blue
jeans, red long-sleeve t-shirt covered by an old college sweatshirt, and her
running sneakers. Her dark hair was pulled up into a high ponytail with her
bangs pinned back from her face. She snatched a purple and white jacket
from the backseat just in case and stuck her hands in her back pockets as
she approached his apartment warily.

This was the first time that she had been in Atlanta since August, and
memories of this very apartment flooded her mind. The way she had
scandalously danced with Ramsey in an effort to forget Jack. Then just as
Jack peered through the backdoor window to the balcony, she had
impulsively leaned into Ramsey's kiss, their first kiss. She had ended up
staying the night after arguing with Jack, but Ramsey hadn't tried anything,
even then, in her weakened position.

And then she'd ended up here again, broken, destroyed, torn to pieces.
She had been used, abused, and she was no longer the Lexi that she had
once been. Her carefree side had vanished into thin air with Jack's callous
behavior. Ramsey had tried to help her, but after almost giving into his
desires, she had run out of his house in the middle of the night. She hadn't



even been able to trust her own shadow that day. It was a low point for her,
and neither of them had ever brought it up. As she gazed up at his ritzy
townhouse, she couldn't help but feel overwhelmed with all that had
occurred.

Taking a deep breath, Lexi knocked on the door and waited for Ramsey
quick response. His smile lit up at the sight of her, and how beautiful she
was even in her most practical clothing. He liked her this way without all
the luxuries that frequently felt like a necessity. "You're here," he said
snatching her up into his arms, turning in place, and planting her on the
floor in his apartment.

"Yep," she said unable to keep from smiling at his boyish exuberance.
He looked as gorgeous as ever in a heather grey, long-sleeve, Henley shirt,
dark jeans, and boots.

Just then Ramsey's two roommates bounded down the stairs, and Lexi
was momentarily frozen as she realized she didn't remember either of their
names. She had met them briefly several months ago and wasn't entirely
certain whether or not she had learned names even then.

"Is she here finally?" one of them asked snottily.

Lexi smiled at his false annoyance. "Lexi, I doubt you remember my
charming roommates," Ramsey states sarcastically alleviating her brief
moment of stress, "Brad and Jason."

"Sorry about your first meeting," Jason said walking forward and
shaking her hand. "We're not ourselves wasted." He added a shrug for good
measure.

"Speak for yourself," Brad said sending a quick jab in Jason's direction.

Ramsey shook his head at his two roommates as he yanked the door
back open to gesture for them to exit. Lexi followed them to the parking
garage and once inside stared in shock. She knew Ramsey had his pretty
little Mercedes, but there were several other cars inside as well. She wasn't
even sure why they kept them all there.

"The Jeep is Brad's which we'll be taking today," Ramsey instructed her
seeing her shock and awe. "Jason loves his little red Porsche. He thinks it



helps him pick up girls."

"It does," Jason whispered to her just before sliding into the front seat of
the bright yellow Jeep.

"But then…is that…?" she opened the door to the Jeep, but couldn't tear
her eyes from the Italian sports car she had only ever seen on Entourage.

"Yeah you like that?" Brad asked popping the key in the ignition and
revving the engine.

"Uh yeah," Ramsey said scratching the back of his head thoughtfully.
"It's a Maserati."

Lexi's mouth dropped open. She knew how much that car cost. "Hell
yea," Brad cried, "You should see the Ferrari he keeps in storage. It's a
damn tragedy not to drive that beaut around the city."

Lexi swiveled instantly catching Ramsey's eye. She could tell he was
embarrassed by the display of exorbitant wealth before her. He typically
tried to tone it down for her, but she knew he had money. She just didn't
really know as much as she thought she did. She took a large gulp and slid
into the back seat beside Ramsey still taking in the knowledge that he
owned two cars that cost more than any house her parents had ever owned.

"Maybe if you're lucky, he'll take you out on the Ducati," Jason said
turning around to look at her as Brad pulled out of the driveway.

"The what?" she asked unfamiliar with that name.

"Ducati, it's a motorcycle," Ramsey informed her.

"You have a motorcycle?" Lexi asked a shiver of anticipation going
down her back.

"Yeah if he can ever get the damn thing working," Brad interjected. "You
should just take it to a mechanic."

Ramsey shrugged the comment off as if he'd heard it time and time
again. "I like to work on it myself. Makes me know that it's getting done
right."



"You work on motorcycles?" she asked in disbelief. Her mind was
spinning with all the new information about him. How had she ever thought
he was just some stereotypical Country Clubber? There was obviously
much more to Ramsey that she had no idea about. He was an enigma.

She tried to force out Bekah's words, but she couldn't help hearing them
over and over.

He's a player. You don't know him. You've only ever seen one side of him.

She had attempted to erase that whole conversation with Bekah from her
mind. Rather unsuccessfully, but she had tried. However, the more she tried
to forget it the more it kept creeping up on her. Perhaps this was just another
one of Bekah's games not that she had any way of knowing Lexi would still
pursue Ramsey…or did she? She hated thinking about it.

Ramsey had only shown her one side, but nonetheless Lexi was just
seeing a new side. A side she liked, though it scared the hell out of her, but
still different than before. She hated to think Bekah had been right in
anything. She hated having doubts about Ramsey.

And though she had a hard time dispelling her reservations, she needed
to focus more on having fun with him then analyzing his every move. She
had been hurt before, but she didn't want that to define her.

Brad kept the music blasting to old 90s rock music the entire ride leaving
very little room for conversation from that point on. That was fine with
Lexi. She was still processing, and didn't really want to blabber a slew of
personal questions in front of Ramsey's roommates. She could wait for later.

Brad pulled the Jeep off the road and down a winding path that had once
been paved, but was now cracking and bumpy. Lexi understood why the
Jeep was used instead of the other sporty cars. Wherever they were going
was not meant for the lavish and luxury Lexi had witnessed in the garage.
She hadn't really been an outdoorsy type since she spent most of her time
on school work or locked in the gymnastics studio. However, when she was
younger, she had been a girl scout and church retreats had kept alive her
love of camping and bonfires. Living in the city for nearly three years made
her forget just how bright and beautiful the stars were…not to mention how
many. Thousands upon thousands of twinkling white beams stared down at



Lexi through the glass. Her eyes lit up at the spectacle, entranced by the
beauty of the countryside.

A break in the tree line appeared before them and Brad began to
decelerate as they approached. Lexi peered out through the front window
anxious to see what lay ahead. Even in the darkness, the magnitude of the
lake, majestically lit by the moon, was evident. Lexi couldn't even glimpse
the opposite bank.

Brad parked the Jeep in a gravel lot besides several other SUVs. As the
ignition died, only the sounds of nature filled her ears. Lexi closed her eyes
taking in all the noise that wildlife produced and the smell of pine mingled
with red clay. She felt Ramsey's sweet kiss on her lips and opened her eyes
to smile at him.

"So you like it?" he questioned rhetorically.

"What park is this? It doesn't look like Lake Lanier. And wouldn't we
have had to pay for entrance?" Lexi mused aloud.

Lexi could hear a chorus of chuckles behind her, and snapped her head
around to see a crowd of people standing under a covered patio with picnic
benches. "Don't mind them," Ramsey said glaring in their direction. "My
parent's actually own this land. I've been coming here since a kid," he told
her as he veered her towards a garage that she hadn't noticed in the
darkness. "I think my dad was going to make it into some ritzy resort or
develop the property, but after awhile he just forgot about it. With the
economy all messed up right now, there's no chance he's going to do
anything to it now," he added the last part with a sigh of relief. Ramsey
flicked a switch that illuminated a key pad and punched in a seven-digit
code.

"What's in there?" Lexi asked in awe as a side door clicked open.

Ramsey walked inside holding the door for Lexi to follow. "This is
where my dad keeps his toys," he murmured softly, "and now mine." He
flicked another switch and the garage lit up showcasing two boats, jet skis,
a number of four wheelers, dirt bikes, a collection of rafts, kayaks, and
canoes, along with other various outdoors equipment such as a hammock,
tent, and camping gear.



"Holy shit!" Lexi couldn't help herself from exclaiming.

"Yea," he murmured appreciatively. "Ever been on a four wheeler?" He
walked over to a green bike in particular and set his hand down
affectionately on the handle. Lexi shook her head unable to utter a single
word. "This baby is a Raptor," he informed her, "you'll like her."

The garage door startled her by beginning to open to the front. Brad
wandered over to them and stared longingly at the four wheeler Ramsey
had just shown her. "You riding the Raptor?" he asked obviously itching to
get on the bike.

"Lexi's never been on one," Ramsey told him effectively ending the
conversation.

"Uh…you think I'm getting on that thing?" she asked apprehensively.

"I won't go that fast," he said winking at her. "Though it is one of the
fastest models. I'll wait until you're more comfortable though."

As the rest of the group wandered into the garage and began claiming the
various bikes and four wheelers, Lexi realized that there were less people
than she had originally thought. There were two additional guys and four
girls in total. She almost laughed aloud when she realized that they were
evenly matched guys to girls. Silently she wondered if this had been
planned.

"Alright I'm not really going to go into the details, but since you've never
been on one before I'll just forewarn you that the buzzing sound is
completely normal, the ride should and will be bumpy, and you're going to
have a lot of fun," Ramsey said. His smile was infectious and Lexi couldn't
help but revel in his enthusiasm. Though she assumed it was also the thrill
and anticipation of what she was about to do.

Lexi gingerly climbed onto the back of the bike. She wrapped her arms
tightly around Ramsey torso and pressed herself against his back. Nuzzling
into his shoulder, she tried to calm her heart which had kicked into
overdrive. Ramsey revved the engine, kicked the clutch into gear and took
off. When Ramsey had said he was going to go slow, Lexi had thought he
had meant slow, but apparently their definitions were different. He raced
ahead easily taking the lead from his friends. The shorter layers of Lexi's



hair released from her ponytail and whipped around in her face. She felt
him switch gears and zoom forward into the tree line following a dirt trail
that she couldn't make out. Her terror alleviated some the longer Ramsey
drove down the path, but her grip only barely loosened.

As they took a sharp turn, a fire burning in the distance alerted her that
they weren't the only ones in the woods. The adrenaline from the ride kept
her mind vigilant. As she became more comfortable on the bike, she also
became more aware of her surroundings. A dirt path lay before her and she
realized that it was wider than she had originally thought. The tree line had
gradually begun to grow in overhead to fight for the sunlight, but the moon
was still visible.

Lexi clasped her hands tighter around Ramsey's torso and nuzzled in
closer to his warm body. She could feel his taut muscles underneath her
grip. A smile spread across her face at the feel of him and she realized,
despite her terror, that she was having a good time. She would have never
done anything like this, she never had done anything like this before.

Just as she was finally getting into a rhythm of the bumps and curves,
Ramsey pulled into a clearing. He made a circle around a roaring bonfire,
then hit the brakes and killed the engine.

"Did you like it?" Ramsey asked helping her off the bike and setting her
carefully back on her wobbly feet.

"Uh…" she managed clamping and unclamping her frozen fingers. "You
said you were going to go slow."

Ramsey laughed boisterously at her shocked face before throwing an
arm over her shoulders and dragging her closer to the bonfire. "That was
slow."

The rest of the group skid to a halt next to Ramsey's Raptor and joined
them by the fire.

"Man that was awesome," Brad crowed wandering up to Ramsey and
clasping him on the back. "Haven't been up here since the summer."

"Yeah I forgot how killer the ride is," Jason said sidling up to Lexi. "You
like it?"



Lexi smiled noncommittally though she had enjoyed herself once she
had gotten used to it. The rest of the group seemed to all know each other.
A few of the girls giggled about the ride up. One of them reached up and
directly kissed a guy staking her claim. They introduced themselves but as
soon as they were said she had forgotten them save for one redhead, Jessie,
who kept eyeing her warily.

After settling in around the fire, the group began to roast marshmallows
for smores and talk about some event that had happened in high school.
Lexi wasn't really paying attention to the conversation since she didn't
follow more than half the players involved, but she did listen to the next
thing that was mentioned.

"Do you remember when you guys came up here after prom and she
insisted on wearing that ridiculous long dress on your tiny dirt bike,
Bridges?" Jessie asked her eyes shifting from Ramsey to Lexi.

Lexi glanced up at Ramsey who was glaring in Jessie's direction. "Yes I
remember," he growled.

"That was a crazy night. I think I was dating Jeff Kensington," she said
giggling. "He had such a crush on me. Would have done anything for me."

"I think he did," Brad said with a wink. The group laughed aloud at some
private joke.

"Well not compared to…" she began.

"Jess we know the story," Ramsey snapped narrowing his eyes.

"Fine. Whatever," she snapped right back at him, reaching into a cooler,
and pulling out a light beer.

Lexi's senses were on end from the conversation and she didn't even
know what it had been about. All she knew was that he didn't want to talk
about it, and she had a feeling it had something to do with her. She wanted
to ask him what that was about, but she couldn't do it in front of all of his
friends. This was the second conversation she had overheard about Ramsey
with another girl. First his dad and now Jessie. She wondered if they were
related…though she doubted it.



After an awkward silence, the conversation picked back up, but Lexi's
mind was lost in Jessie's few sentences. Who was the girl that had come up
with him after prom? She wasn't naïve enough to believe that they had
driven all the way up here for no particular purpose.

A conversation came to her mind that she had with Ramsey when he had
come to visit. He had claimed to never have a girlfriend…to never have
been in love. Yet, he had snapped so forcefully at Jessie, Lexi couldn't help
but wonder about the cause.

She knew there had been women in his life. The conversation had never
drifted past that point though. She was still too anxious about her own past
to push him to find out about his own. She knew that she would never fully
rid herself of Jack. Despite telling him that she was completely over him
after his actions, she knew she had only said that to hurt him. She still
missed him and her heart ached for him whenever she allowed herself to
think about him. They had shared something incomprehensible to most
people, and it wasn't to be taken lightly. However, with Ramsey's help she
was slowly thinking of him less and less all the while eliminating the
baggage that she had always carried around with her. Now that she sat
down and thought about it, Lexi realized she hadn't even though about Jack
after the past two days of carefree fun with Ramsey.

Feeling Ramsey's fingers gently lace with her own brought her back to
reality and she looked up at him and smiled. "What has you so entranced?"
he asked her rubbing his thumb against her soft skin.

"I was just wondering," she began hoping to cover up her real thoughts,
"why do you have roommates?"

"Hey," Brad said overhearing her question.

"I didn't mean it like that," she said backing up and correcting herself. "I
just meant, well, I sound stupid…"

"You mean that I don't need to have roommates," he finished for her.

She nodded. He had all the money in the world. He could live wherever
he wanted and do whatever he wanted. There was no need for him to live
with two other guys. It didn't make any sense to her. She would have loved
the freedom of living alone. Rachelle was great, but she had her habits that



drove Lexi off the wall and vice versa. They did it out of necessity, not from
choice. Yet, Ramsey had the choice and still he lived with two other guys.

"I don't like living alone," he stated simply. "I've always liked having
people around."

"Oh, I guess that makes sense."

Ramsey looked at her for the first time since Jessie had made the
comment which had completely altered his typically laid-back attitude.
"Come with me," he said pulling her upright.

Lexi's eyes shifted to Jessie whose expression had changed at Ramsey's
obvious affections. Her lip was upturned as she gazed upon them with
distrust and disgust. Lexi's mouth popped open at the unexpected look, but
before she could speak a word in questioning, Ramsey was tugging her in
the opposite direction.

As she got farther from the fire, she wrapped her arms tighter around
herself to keep from losing any heat. He guided through the woods in the
darkness and down a path that she hadn't noticed. She could tell Ramsey
had spent a good deal of time on this land with the ease in which he
navigated the terrain. "Here we are," he said showing her to a park bench.

Lexi sat willingly unable to keep her teeth from chattering. "This place is
beautiful."

"Yeah I love it up here, but I don't get to come up very often anymore
with…everything going on," he sat next to her drawing her into his body

"At least you can make time every now and again," she murmured
snuggling close.

"Yeah it's worth it," he agreed.

Lexi felt his hot lips press against her ear placing soft kisses down to her
earlobe. At that point, he drew the skin between his lips and sucked causing
her to shiver all over, but not from the cold. His lips moved to her neck
sucking and nibbling until she could feel herself getting warm to her very
core.



"Ramsey," she murmured softly causing him to pull back to look at her.
When she didn't say anything further, he moved forward capturing her lips
in a sensual kiss. He parted her lips with his tongue and began to explore
the feel of her. She loved the familiar taste of peppermint that always
seemed to permeate from him. A moan escaped her lips and her hands
reached out to slide into his jacket. Her nails dug through the shirt and he
took the opportunity to pull her into his lap.

As she came up for breath, his hands began to wander up her shirt
cupping her breast in his hand. He massaged it through the thin bra she had
on under her layers of clothing causing her head to fall back in ecstasy. She
found herself grinding against him as he continued to work his magic. He
hardened underneath her tempting body. His body couldn't help but react to
her even though he knew they were taking it slow, but with the way she was
moving it was certainly addling his mind.

Lexi gasped as she felt him beneath her jeans wanting nothing more than
to continue where this was headed. However, the thought of stripping down
was horrifying in the freezing temperatures. Already her exposed torso was
bitterly cold. Despite everything she wanted to do, Lexi pulled back
Ramsey's hand and slid her shirt back in place. She moved forward pressing
her torso against his chest to gain back some warmth.

"Sooooo…cold," she chattered into his ear.

He chuckled wrapping his arms around her tightly. "I guess forty degree
weather isn't the best time to try and seduce you."

"It was your choice to come up here. You set your own terms," Lexi
reminded him. Lexi nibbled his ear and shook her hips back and forth just
to show him how much she wanted to continue, as well as how much he
was missing.

"Now that isn't nice." He gripped her hips tightly between his capable
hands causing her to stop her movement.

"Ramsey," she murmured softly.

"Yes?"



"What was Jessie talking about?" she couldn't help but ask. She wanted
to kick herself for being nosey. It was none of her business. His past was his
past and she couldn't change it. It certainly didn't change how she would
view him. Whatever Jessie was talking about was something Ramsey hadn't
wanted to discuss. She hated that she had been a fool enough to bring it up
especially after he had just admitted to attempting to seduce her. However,
she couldn't keep herself from wondering. She couldn't keep herself from
asking him either.

"Oh," he mumbled obviously uncomfortable. Lexi waited for him to
decide what to do. If he wanted to continue, she would let him take his
time. If not, then she would just revel in his warmth in silence. After a
minute, Lexi was certain that he wasn't going to say anything, but he sighed
and began speaking, "I dated this girl in high school who I took to prom."

"But you said you didn't have any girlfriends," she reminded him. He
knew how she felt about lying. It wouldn't look good for him if that was the
case.

Ramsey sighed again. "She wasn't my girlfriend. We just went to a lot of
stuff together and so I took her to prom. Jessie was just going to tell a story
about how we all came up here after prom. She stayed in her big red dress
on the four wheeler, and then played Never Have I Ever with the rest of the
group. We all learned a lot about each other and it eventually turned into
more and…"

"You don't have to tell me the rest," Lexi said her curiosity not sated, but
she hated making him sound so forlorn. It was like he was in his own
personal hell just talking about it. As if he was ashamed of every word.

"Nah," he muttered moving her back to his side, "it's just I ended up
fuck…sleeping with her next to the fire in front of pretty much everyone
because she dared me I wouldn't. Everyone thought it was hilarious and
never let me live it down when we're up here."

"Oh!" Lexi cried unable to keep the surprise from her face. She didn't
care that he had slept with some random girl after prom, but it had still
came as a surprise to her. She didn't know him all that well obviously.



"I wouldn't have brought you up here if I'd thought they were going to
bring that up," he told her his green eyes glancing hesitantly into Lexi's.

Lexi shook her head. "It's not your fault. You can't change your past."

Ramsey shrugged. "Still didn't really mean for you to hear about me like
that."

"As long as there aren't similar surprises continuing to await me then I
think we'll be just fine," she told him nuzzling closer again. She felt
Ramsey sigh in relief. "And if you'd brought me anywhere else, you might
be getting some play right now," she told him cocking an eyebrow.

"Oh yea?" he asked his body coming alive underneath her at the
implications.

"I do want you Ramsey Bridges," she told him as a matter-of-fact.

"And you shall have me whenever you like."

"Whenever?" she asked smirking.

"Well as often as possible with you in New York."

"So Ramsey does this make me just another of your girls that you'd take
in front of a bonfire with people around?" she asked joking more than
anything, though his answer was important to her.

"Oh Lexi, my Alexa," he said her name possessively, "you could never
be just another one of those girls."

"So…what does that make me?" she asked knowing that she was
pushing her luck. She wasn't really looking for any kind of commitment
from him, but she couldn't keep herself from asking nonetheless. She did
want some kind of definition to their relationship whatever that meant.

Ramsey turned to her capturing her lips in another searing kiss. When he
pulled back his look was intense. "I haven't felt like this before Lexi."

Lexi's heart fluttered rapidly in her chest. She could feel her palms
beginning to sweat. Her stomach was turning knots in anticipation. Her
pulse was working on overdrive. She could feel her throat beginning to dry
up as if she had swallowed cotton balls. She didn't know what was coming



over her and why she was getting so nervous about one simple question and
one simple comment. He hadn't felt this way before. Yet, he felt it about her.
She wanted to jump up and down with relief.

"Lexi this might be bold," he began taking her hands in his own, "but I
think the casual dating isn't working for me."

Her stomach dropped over from under her. Was he saying that he didn't
want to see her anymore. Had she misinterpreted his statement? It hardly
made sense with him bringing her up here to meet his friends. That wasn't
exactly something you did when you decided you didn't want to date them
anymore.

"I just mean that you know this back and forth isn't working for me. I
don't like how this is all working out. It's too sporadic and hard to keep up
with," he stammered out babbling on like the first time she had officially
met him. It was always one of the cutest things about him.

"So what do you want?" she asked confused.

"I want us to be exclusive," he told her confidently. "I don't want to think
that you're seeing anyone else. I want to see you as often as I can. I think
about you all the time. I couldn't stand to be with anyone else with you on
my mind, and I can't imagine you doing that. If I'm wrong, by all means,
stop me from continuing, but if not then, please tell me."

"Oh Ramsey," she murmured breathily scooting forward ever so slightly
and putting her lips to his once more, "I'm not with anyone else."

"Not entertaining the idea?" he asked cautiously.

"No."

"Then you're mine?"

She simply nodded basking in his gorgeous smile. The realization that
she was in a relationship with someone, officially, for the first time since
she had broken up with Clark during college hit her fresh. She was taking a
leap of faith in Ramsey. As he melted her insides with adoring kisses, her
mind filled with the joy of newfound happy memories.



And she didn't have one thought of Jack. Okay just one: he had never
given her this.
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Persistence

One of these days maybe your magic won't affect me

And your kiss won't make me weak

But no one in this world knows me the way you know me

So you'll probably always have a spell on me...

-Rihanna and Neyo "Hate How Much I Love You"

Chapter 7: Present

"I promise," Lexi whined sliding out of Chyna's embrace.

"You promise, promise?" Chyna asked sticking her with a fierce look.

"Yes. Don't worry about me," she groaned.

"Last time I said that you went off the deep end," Chyna chastised her
smiling all the while.

"Yes, well I was a year younger. So blame it on my innocence and
naivety."

Chyna scoffed at her response. "Were you ever innocent and naïve?"

"More than you'll ever know," Lexi told her becoming serious as she
leaned forward and kissed her best friend's cheek.

"Now remember what I told you. If anything starts to look like drama,
high tail it out of there. Feel free to call me, but please just try and get
through this without murdering anyone," Chyna said shaking her head. Lexi
could see the look of disapproval across her face, but she couldn't change
anything now. She was about to leave to board the airplane. Jack's wedding
was exactly a week away, and for some absurd reason she had agreed to
accompany Ramsey.

When she had sobered up the next morning and remembered all that
occurred, she had nearly died of humiliation. Of all the things she could



have done, why she had agreed to go to Jack's wedding was beyond her.

Yes, she had been cornered by Jack and he had sounded so sincere. She
had wanted so bad to give him what he wanted that night. And somehow in
her state of drunken helplessness, she had still managed to push him away.
She was pretty proud of that fact at least. She couldn't count how many
times she had just given into him under similar circumstances. Yet, after
completely pushing him away, she had agreed to go with Ramsey to Jack's
stupid wedding without any coaxing on his part. And as stupid as she was,
she had flat out told him it was because of Jack. She had smashed her face
into the pillow and screamed until her lungs hurt that morning. It hadn't
helped anything except to increase her killer headache.

Still now that she knew that the wedding was only a week away, she was
drawn to it like a moth to a flame. She had known all along that if she had
found out about the wedding, she wouldn't have been able to stay away.
And here she was about to board a plane that would take her into the thick
of things. Real smart Lexi.

"I'll call you."

"Lexi please," Chyna cried throwing her arms around her again, "don't
get sucked into his trap again. I know how you are with Jack."

"Chyna I'm not going to," she said weakly.

"Ramsey too! Watch out for him."

"Stop mothering me," Lexi said taking a step backwards. "I'm going to
be fine. I can handle Jack and Ramsey all by myself. Jack is insignificant.
He doesn't even matter. I'm not there for him. I'm there to support Ramsey,
because he needs me. Despite what happened, I think we may still have a
shot." Chyna rolled her eyes. "I might be going crazy and I know you think
I deserve better, but we'll give him a chance."

"Another chance," Chyna mumbled.

"Yes another chance and if this week doesn't work out, then I'm done,"
Lexi told her more confident than she actually felt.

"For real done?"



"Yes for real done."

"Then you can move onto your Mystery Man?" Chyna asked
conspiratorially.

Lexi blushed trying not to smile too wide. "We're not discussing him. It's
not like I'm going to be dating him or anything. I haven't seen him again
and honestly, I don't intend to."

"What?" Chyna burst. "Come on you were all bubbly after you
rendezvous with your stranger and now you don't even want to see him
again? Insufferable!"

"He's unimportant. I have too much to deal with," she said evading the
question.

"Fine. I'm going to find out who he is eventually, you know?" Chyna
forewarned her.

"I'm sure, C. Until then, wish me luck."

"You're going to need it."

Lexi laughed at her friend, but didn't disagree with her. She was going to
need a lot more than luck to get through this week sane.

Ramsey picked her up when she landed safely in the Atlanta airport. It
was refreshing to walk out of the doors and see his slick black Mercedes
idling in traffic. She hadn't wanted to admit it, but she had missed him.

It had only been two days since her run in with the bachelor party, which
hadn't really given her much time to digest what she was doing. She
wondered if Ramsey had planned it this way. He had waited until the
wedding was just a week away before bringing the subject up which they
had avoided for an entire year. That way she wasn't allowed time to brood
about her decision. Ultimately, he had probably feared that she wouldn't
have gone with him. And she wasn't sure exactly what she would have done
under different circumstances.

Yes she was drawn to Jack, and the wedding that had ended that
relationship. But at the same time she wasn't sure if given the chance to
think about it, that she would have been able to talk herself into going or



out of going. The back and forth that she had endured for just the past two
days had been excruciating enough. She couldn't imagine what it would
have been like if she had had an entire year to make a decision.

Regardless, she had made her decision and needed to stick with it…
come what may.

"Hey Lexi," Ramsey said as he opened the car door. Lexi's breath caught
at the sight of him. He had obviously come straight from brunch at the
Country Club which she had thankfully missed this time around. His black
suit was crisp and tailored to his build. The light blue button-up with a
black and silver striped tie wrapped around his neck completed the outfit.
She couldn't tear her eyes away from him.

It was like the first time she had officially met him when she had been
caught checking out his ass after walking out of the bathroom. There really
was just something about Ramsey. He was so extremely tall and with that
beautiful golden blonde hair and green eyes, he just made her melt. Then he
smiled, and she could remember a dozen other times when that smile had
been the cause of some momentous event of the past year…the cause of her
own smile. His smile lit up the world. They were perfectly straight and
white, but beyond that, when he looked at her, his smile always reached his
eyes.

She sighed at the handsome man before her and made her way in his
direction. Before she had a chance to lift a finger to put her luggage in the
trunk, he was there. She dropped her bags as his arms came around her
waist. She was hoisted off of her feet as he held her against him. "I missed
you," he breathed into her ear.

A smile returned to her face. She closed her eyes and breathed in his
familiar scent of peppermint basking in his affection for the moment. When
she didn't say anything in return, he gently placed her back on her feet. She
could tell he was hesitant about how to react to her after everything that had
happened between them. She wanted to tell him that she missed him, but
Ramsey wasn't the only one that was hesitant.

She was here for him. He needed her and refused to take anyone else.
Perhaps she was a masochist, but that didn't mean they could just pick up as
if nothing had ever happened. A lot had changed in the month that they



were apart, and she was the first that knew that they needed to work on their
issues before anything could be settled.

Ramsey lifted her luggage and stowed it into the trunk before settling
back into the driver's seat and merging into traffic. "I uh…" he began
uncertain of how to begin, "I well, I wasn't sure…we hadn't discussed…"

Lexi could tell how nervous he was, and in the back of her mind she was
kind of glad. "We haven't discussed what?" she asked tentatively.

"Where you're staying," he said glancing in her direction.

"Oh," she murmured realizing that they had both overlooked this small
fact. She had assumed she would be staying at his place, but at the mention
of where she was staying, she realized that maybe that wasn't the best idea.
She could control herself around Ramsey. She had discovered early on that
she was could stay in control if need be. The only problem was if she
wanted that. At times she liked to lose control. And she was afraid with
everything that was going to go on this next week that her body and mind
weren't going to exactly be in accord.

"I can get you a hotel if you want," he offered though she could tell that
was the last thing on his mind. "Is that what you want?"

Lexi wished that she could answer that question without any
complications. "I'm not sure," she mumbled glancing out the window.

"Look, I'd rather you stay at my place. A lot is going to be going on and
it would really just be easier if you were with me," he said rationalizing the
situation.

She knew that was logical. It would be much more convenient than
having him pick her up before they went anywhere. But that wasn't really
the issue though. "Is it going to be like before?" she asked hesitantly.

He glanced over into her face judging her question before responding.
"Lexi I'm not going to lie and tell you that I don't want it to be like before."
She could tell that as he spoke, he was gaining the confidence that she so
loved about him. "I'm not going to push it though. I know that we have
things to work through, but we're not going to solve everything in a week…
especially not this week. And since you're only here for a week," he spoke



the words forlornly, "I suggest you have a good time. You're just going to be
miserable if you dwell on everything, and the last thing I want is for you to
be miserable.

"So just stay with me. I know a month isn't enough time to forgive me."
He reached over and gently held her hand. "I know that, ok? But I'm
working on it. I promise you that I am."

Lexi wanted to ask him how. She wanted to know how exactly he was
working to make everything better. She knew he likely wouldn't answer
though. Once he had everything worked out the way that he envisioned, and
then she would know, but not before then. So it was useless to even try to
argue. He was right. She needed to just relax and enjoy her time in Atlanta
even if that time happened to be at Jack Howard's wedding.

"You're right."

"I know," he said smiling when she scoffed at his statement and tried to
yank her hand away from him. He held on tightly and she had no chance of
escaping. Drawing her hand up to his lips, he placed a light kiss on the
center of her hand before releasing it.

"So," she began trying to keep the tingling feeling of his lips on her skin
from overtaking her senses.

"So?" he asked as they approached his apartment.

"What does the brother of the," Lexi gulped hard the next word tasting
like vinegar when she said it, "bride have to do this week?"

Ramsey smirked playfully knowing how difficult it was for her to
discuss this with him. "Well, as a groomsman I have much more to do than
as the brother to the bride."

"You're a groomsman?" Lexi asked astonished.

"Uh yeah did I not mention that?" he asked sheepishly.

"No."

"Well why did you think I was at the bachelor party?" he asked
incredulously.



"I don't know. I didn't really think about it. If anything, I just assumed it
was because of Bekah."

"Well it was because of Bekah," he told her. "She added a bridesmaid
and forced me upon Jack."

"So you just ended up planning the bachelor party from there?" she
asked arching an eyebrow.

"I do have the most experience with that kind of stuff Lexi. You know
that."

"Oh I know," she grumbled. "Well, how long have you been a
groomsman?"

"Since about November, I guess."

"November?" she cried. "As in last November? As in almost a year ago
November? You've known as long as we were together?"

"Lexi you didn't want to talk about it, and I certainly wasn't going to
bring it up," he said defending himself.

"Yeah, but Ramsey, November?" she groaned.

"You didn't want to have anything to do with the wedding plans. But I
couldn't escape them. I kept you hidden from what was going on because
that's what you wanted."

"I just didn't want to know the date or talk about Jack and Bekah.
Something like you being a groomsman I would have been interested to
know," she said astonished at how much he had been able to keep from her.

Ramsey scoffed at her proclamation. "You would not have been
interested in that information. It would have just been another reminder of
what you weren't looking for, and I didn't want to be that reminder to you. I
wanted to be the…the future," he murmured the last word softly.

Lexi closed her eyes and counted backwards from ten. She knew that she
had been insufferable for the past year about anything to do with the
wedding. He was probably right that she hadn't wanted any clues about
what was going on, but his ability to hide things from her was not her



favorite characteristic about him…especially not right now. "Okay," she
finally breathed tucking a lock behind her ear, "what does the groomsman
have to do?"

"Much the same as usual I suppose. The bachelor party," he said
glancing at her slyly. "Then we have a few dinners this week and a fitting
before we jump right into the wedding plans," he proceeded hesitantly.
"Rehearsal, rehearsal dinner, pictures, wedding, reception."

"Right of course." Lexi turned her gaze out the window and watched the
passing buildings. Her head was feeling slightly dizzy from all the wedding
talk, but she was trying her best to hide it. The fact that Jack would be
married in less than a week still hadn't hit her yet, but it was getting awfully
close.

"We don't have to talk about it…"

"I'm going to the wedding Ramsey. We're going to have to be able to talk
about it," she spoke strongly, taking a deep breath, and turning back towards
him. He nodded. "So what are you wearing?"

"I can't spoil the fun. I want your mouth to drop when you see me."

"It already does," she murmured.

"Good to know," he said smirking.

"Don't get cocky," she told him smacking his arm. The smile that broke
out on his face told her that he was about to make a response about just how
cocky he was, but she stopped him, "And don't think about responding to
that."

He laughed his eyes shining. "I have no idea what you're referring to."

"Sure. Sure."

Lexi was pleased that at least for now they were acting normal. She
knew it wouldn't always be this way, but things were looking up. She had
discussed the wedding without physically gagging, and Ramsey was being
himself again. It was a relief that he didn't feel that he had to walk on eggs
shells around her. She wasn't sure what she would have done if that had



been the case. They weren't exactly on solid footing, but she could handle
this.

Ramsey maneuvered the car onto his street slowing down as they
approached the apartment. Lexi's eyes darted to the driveway where a very
pretty, very new, black BMW sat. She admired the car from afar picking out
the blue and white logo easily on the back of the vehicle. She couldn't tell
what the model was but it was slick and slightly sporty. "Who got a new
car?" she asked eyeing the missing license plate.

Ramsey sighed heavily as he looked upon the car sitting in his driveway.
"No one."

Lexi looked at him questioningly. "Well then…"

"It's Jack."

Lexi's mouth went dry at the statement. Her stomach did a flip-flop at
the thought of seeing him. She could feel her brain kick into overdrive. One
part of her desperately wanted to see him. She wanted to run into his arms
and feel his body against her own. She wanted to forget everything that had
happened. She wanted her world to be tipped off its axis and bask in the
goodness of his love. This was the part that she so readily repressed. The
other part wanted to spit on him in disgust at his very being. She wanted to
find the highest building in the city and push him off of it. She wanted to
destroy his life and everything in it. She realized that she repressed that side
in his presence as well. The worst thing she could do is be completely
indifferent.

Yet her heart skipped a beat as Ramsey's Mercedes slid into the spot next
to Jack. "What's he doing here?" she managed to get out.

"We're about to find out, aren't we?" he asking opening his door and
exiting the car.

Lexi followed popping the passenger door open. As she stood tall, she
came face to face with Jack. Her heart wrenched as she took in the sight of
him. He was as beautiful as ever. She knew it was strange to describe a man
as beautiful, but with Jack it was just fitting. His hair was too long and
unseemly disheveled. He must have a hair appointment in the near future to
look presentable for the big day. His clothes weren't the country clubbing,



business executive look he had been accustomed to sporting ever since
signing on at Bridges Enterprise. He looked more like her Jack in loose
fitting denim, a grey t-shirt, and navy blue Converse.

He swished his head to the side, brushing the hair out of his eyes, and
when Lexi glanced up, they were set intently on her. She locked eyes with
the cerulean orbs in front of her falling into the endless depths of ocean
blue. And for a split second, she was lost. Those eyes had suckered her in
countless times previously. She took a deep breath and reminded herself
why she was here.

"Jack," she murmured, the name coming out throaty as she controlled all
the emotions currently running through her.

"Lex," he said nodding his head at her. She shuddered at the sound of
him saying her pet name. "I didn't know you here going to be here." He tore
his eyes from her and looked at Ramsey expectantly.

Ramsey just shrugged. "Can I help you?"

Lexi edged around the car careful not to make contact with Jack as she
passed. "Why didn't you tell me Lexi was going to be here?" he asked his
voice turning possessive.

Ramsey looked at him pointedly. "Probably because you already knew."

"No, I didn't know."

"Well you invited her here Friday, and look, voila, she's here," he
muttered dejectedly. He was obviously still pissed about the fact that she
had agreed to come to Atlanta only after Jack had cornered her in the hotel
hallway. Lexi wished she could take it all back. She was such an idiot when
she was drunk.

"I…wait…what?" he asked glancing between Ramsey and Lexi.

"Regardless," Ramsey said cutting off any further questioning, "what are
you doing here?"

Jack glanced at Lexi nervously. And for a brief moment, before he
returned his attention to Ramsey, Lexi noticed something else in his look.
She could have picked it out anywhere. He had looked at her with hunger,



with desire in his eyes. His pupils had dilated at the sight of her barely-there
tank top and short khaki shorts. Some things never change.

"Can I talk to you?" he asked Ramsey focusing his eyes anywhere but on
Lexi.

Ramsey opened the trunk, pulled out Lexi's luggage, and began hauling
it up to the apartment. "Talk," he grunted moving up the stairs. Jack
clambered after him with Lexi following distantly behind. Ramsey fished
out his keys and let them all into his apartment. Dropping Lexi's suitcase to
the floor, he set his eyes on Jack expectantly. "What is it Howard?"

Jack's eyes shifted anxiously between Ramsey and Lexi. "Could I speak
to you alone, actually?"

Lexi reached for her luggage. "Oh, there's something you can't tell me.
Shocker!" she said sarcastically.

"Hey," Ramsey spoke sharply, reaching out, and gripping the luggage
with his hand, "I've got this." Lexi looked into his bright green eyes and
released her hold. "Just give me a minute," he told Jack before hauling her
suitcase upstairs.

Lexi followed behind angrier than she had originally thought. She knew
that she had reason to continue to be angry at Jack. What he had done to her
was completely unacceptable on so many levels. She still hadn't told anyone
exactly what had gone down that fateful night last August more out of
shame than anything. Jack had hurt her, but just as bad she had let him. She
had blindly believed in what he was telling her, and thought that together
they would have a future. After seeing everything crumble before her eyes,
she had been forced to keep a wall up against those feelings at all times.
Even a minor crack in that wall coupled with her anger about the whole
Ramsey situation had made her unnecessarily snap at him.

Taking a right into the guest bedroom, Ramsey set her suitcase down
next to the dresser before turning to face her. "What was that about?" he
asked her keeping his voice level.

Lexi shook her head back and forth debating whether or not it was even
worth it to bring up. "Nothing."



"Look I know that you're not happy about all this, and that there are
issues with Jack and Bekah and me. But you asked what I had to do as a
groomsman. Well this is one of the things that I have to do as a
groomsman," he said rolling his eyes. "It's not like I want to talk to him
about whatever he needs, but Bekah needs to me to do this. She's my sister
even if she can be a bitch."

"I know, Ramsey. Alright?" she asked throwing her hands up in defeat.

"I'm not trying to make you feel bad," he said reaching forward and
pulling her into his arms. "I just have to deal with him. You snapping won't
help the situation. You'll still have to deal with him either way too."

Lexi sighed knowing he was right, but hating admitting it. She had
wanted to remain indifferent to him. He just made her snap. After six years
of being on edge around him constantly, it was difficult to not care. "You're
right."

He planted a kiss on her forehead before releasing her. "Get comfortable.
You know where everything is. Hopefully this won't take long."

As soon as Ramsey closed the door, Lexi kicked her luggage with such
force she had to hop around on one foot due to the pain. She crumpled to
the ground to examine the damage which had only furthered her anger and
frustration. Her toes were red, but she hadn't broken the skin. They just felt
cramped as she tried to wiggle them. After lying on the floor for another
minute, she stood back up and began to pace the room.

How much longer could he really take? She desperately wanted to know
what they were talking about and why it was taking longer than just a
minute or two. She assumed it had something to do with the preparations
for this weekend, but then why would he need to speak with Ramsey alone?

She knew he probably wasn't that comfortable with her being there. She
wouldn't have been comfortable in the same situation. But that didn't mean
he could just dismiss her the entire time that she was here. He hadn't even
remembered inviting her here and by the look on his face she was the last
person he wanted to see. Not that she cared.

Or so she kept telling herself. She was going to be at his damn wedding
and suffer through the lies that they were going to tell each other. She was



going to laugh during their vows and smile devilishly when he puts a real
ring next to the fake one she was already wearing like a trophy. These were
the things that she wanted to do, but they weren't the thing she wanted to do
the most.

She wanted to ruin Bekah. She wanted to object in front of everyone that
these two individuals were fit for marriage. When asked on what grounds,
she was capable of giving so many different answers: infidelity, lust, greed,
manipulation, lies…the list was endless. And these were all attributes that
the mass crowd that would be present would be unaware of. It would be a
triumphant beautiful moment for Lexi.

Chyna hadn't thought so. Even without knowing all the details, Chyna
had disagreed with the idea. Her logic was probably right at least. She
might be destroying Bekah and Jack, but to what end? Did it make her any
better than Bekah to destroy something and in front of everyone? Lexi had
tried to block out those questions. She had never stooped to Bekah's level
once. Not once.

And there had been plenty of opportunities for sabotage. She could have
ruined everything long ago and yet she hadn't done it. Chyna continued to
refer back to those occurrences. If she hadn't been capable of doing it then,
what made Lexi think she could do it right before the wedding? The only
answer she had ever been able to come up with is that it was her last
chance. After that, they would be wed. She would no longer have a chance.

Still, she kept asking herself what she was going to have a chance for.
She wasn't going to magically win Jack back after all of this. And she didn't
even want that anymore. Despite what had happened with Ramsey, a future
was still a potential with him. There was no potential left with Jack. Just a
long lost love of someone who could never fully reciprocate those
affections. A part of her would always love him, but he couldn't be hers
ever again. Not after what had happened…after what they had gone
through. It had been too much. The last thing she ever wanted to do for him
was show up at his wedding to see him become another woman's husband.

It pained her through and through to know that Jack would never again
be hers. He had been such a big large of her past that her future felt
incomplete without him around. It wasn't like she missed him, but there



were times when something significant happened that her heart would ache
for him. A hole was left in his absence and gradually it shrank, but it never
completely disappeared.

Just as she felt the self-pity surrounding her previous actions about Jack
begin to take over, a beep from her phone pulled her out of her sinking
mood. She fished the phone out of her purse and clicked the button to pull
up the text message. "Are you avoiding me?"

Lexi glanced up at the door tentative about someone coming into the
room. The last thing she wanted to deal with on top of everyone else was
her mystery man. She hadn't necessarily been avoiding him, but it was just
easier to try and work everything else out first. Okay so she had been
avoiding him a little, but it wasn't as if she had had much choice. She
quickly jotted down a message and pressed send. "No, not in NYC."

"Oh, well that's better than avoiding me. I don't want to make you feel
awkward."

Lexi tucked a lock of hair behind her ear before sending another
message. "Don't worry about it. I just have a lot to deal with right now."

"As usual." Lexi clicked off the message not sure how to respond. Yes
she always had something to deal with, but he couldn't be one of those
things yet. Before she could think of something to say he had sent another
one, "Let me take you to dinner."

She shook her head. "I don't know about that."

"I know just the place."

"I know you do, but it's complicated."

"You just make it so."

The door jiggled as if someone was about to walk into the room so she
quickly shot back a response. "We'll talk about this when I'm back. Gotta
go. Bye."

She threw her phone into her purse just as Ramsey walked through the
door. She tried to act nonchalant as if she hadn't really been doing anything
while he had been downstairs. Her heart was racing though. Ramsey didn't



know that anything had happened when they had been apart, and she wasn't
planning on telling him. They had been separated and so nothing that had
happened counted.

She hadn't exactly been in a good place, and even though he was
continuing to get in contact with her, Lexi hadn't seen him since that night.
She wasn't sure how Ramsey would react to news like that, but she didn't
want to find out. With everything still up in the air surrounding their
relationship, she didn't want to say or do anything that might jeopardize
whatever was going on. If the time ever came up in which she would need
to tell him what had happened while they had been a part, then she would
think about it. Until then her lips were sealed, and she had always been
good at keeping secrets.

The only thing she hadn't been good at was lying. And trying to cover up
the fact that she had just been doing something suspicious was a form of
lying. Ramsey saw straight through her when she entered the room. She
could tell he was assessing her behavior and she tried desperately to keep
from messing with her hair. It was a dead giveaway and in this scenario was
the last thing that she needed to do.

"What's going on?" she finally asked her voice staying level. His eyes
darted from her face to her purse and back. She watched them flicker to her
hands lightly clenching onto her khaki shorts to keep from moving. When
they returned to her face, she could see that they were set and suspicious,
but he wasn't going to ask. They were still on thin ice and he wasn't going
to make the wrong step.

"Nothing," he said a bit too quickly.

Lexi arched an eyebrow. She had been too focused on trying to keep
from giving away what she had been doing to even really notice Ramsey.
His shoulders were tensed and his face looked weary. His own hands were
clenched more forcefully at his side. She had no idea what this was about.
"What? What happened?"

"Nothing Lexi," he repeated.

"Don't lie to me. Look at yourself, you're tensed for battle. Did he say
something about me?" she asked the first thing that came to her mind. "Did



he want me to leave?"

"Uh, no," he mumbled. "He honestly wasn't even expecting you."

"Well then what was he doing here?" she asked exasperated.

"Lexi please don't make me say anything. He asked me not to." She
could see that he was visibly fighting with himself about what to do. "I just
wanted to let you know that he was gone so maybe we could get some
lunch," he suggested nodding his head towards the stairs. She followed him
out of the room, but was unable to get the thoughts of Jack out of her mind.

"Can I have a hint?" she asked as she trudged down the stairs after him.

"No."

"Ramsey, come on. He came here for some reason right?"

"Yes Lexi, but he wanted to speak to me alone for that same reason," he
said never turning around to directly address her.

"It can't be that important. He only has a week to the wedding, what
could be so secretive?"

"Lexi I'm begging you to drop this. Just let it go. I don't even want to talk
about it," he said shaking his head again.

She followed him to the kitchen and watched as he prepared lunch for
them. It was nothing too fancy, but she had never liked him for his
extravagance. Her mind was elsewhere anyways. All she wanted to know
was what had happened between him and Jack. She could see the weight of
Jack's words weighing down on Ramsey. Whatever the conversation had
been about had been important at least. It hadn't been just some random
discussion about what tie to wear or some last minute demand made from
the groom. This was something serious, something Jack literally had been
able to discuss with no one else.

In the past, she had been that person for him. And she found it hard to
believe that Ramsey was that person for him now. Not with his knowledge
of their involvement. Lexi never saw him interact with Jack directly. Then
again she had always avoided him as much as she could so that wouldn't
have been likely to happen. Yet, it just didn't sit with her right that Ramsey



was somehow Jack's confidant. What could be so important that he had to
run to Ramsey of all people for advice or confession, whichever it may be?

And however she tried, she couldn't just drop the subject. It was there in
the back of her mind throughout lunch. He talked pleasantries about the
weather and insignificant things that had occurred over the past month. It
might as well have been falling on deaf ears as much as she paid attention.
She did her fair share of participating, but her mind was elsewhere and he
knew it.

"I think that's the third time you've agreed with me on something that
you hate," he said sitting back in his chair and taking a swig of his beer.

Lexi blushed slightly at the statement. "Sorry I'm just out of it."

"Psh," he muttered eyeing her cautiously. "You've been like this since
Jack left. Can't you just forget about it?"

A smile touched the edges of her mouth as she shook her head no. She
really couldn't forget about it now especially after he had made such a big
deal about it. She was desperately interested in what had happened.

"You're incorrigible. You know that right?" he asked taking a deep
breath.

"Absolutely. So what was he here for?" she asked leaning her elbows
against the kitchen table and resting her chin in her hands.

"I really shouldn't tell you."

"Probably not," she agreed cordially a teasing smile touching her
features.

"Then why am I?"

"Because you know I'll never let it go."

He rolled his eyes at her persistence. "Damn you woman," he said
standing abruptly. "I gave him my word. If I tell you, what will it be
worth?"

"Jack's is worth nothing so I've no idea why you feel the need to protect
him," she shot back standing to face him.



"I'm not protecting him," he said carefully, "just the fact that I told him I
wouldn't say anything should be enough. You're likely the last person I
would want to tell anyway."

Lexi's eyebrows shot up at the last statement. She could tell that he
wished he could take it back, but it was too late. Something had happened
with Jack and not only did Jack not want anyone to know, but Ramsey had
some strong inclination not to let Lexi know in particular. This completely
changed things. She had been persistent before, but this was a different
story. This was somehow personal.

"And why exactly would you not want me to know?" she asked eyeing
him reproachfully.

Ramsey scratched the back of his head thoughtfully as he stared at the
beautiful woman standing before him. "You just have a long…history with
Jack."

"As if that changes anything," she muttered under her breath.

"But it does," he said closing the distance between them and entering her
personal space. She took a step backwards not wanting the force of his
presence to sidetrack their conversation. But he followed her movements
wrapping a tight arm around her waist securing her in place.

"Personal space," she muttered causing him to smile at their remembered
meeting where he hadn't been able to avoid standing so close to her.

"This is where I like to be," he said leaning down and placing a kiss on
her forehead.

Her eyes fluttered closed at the contact, but immediately opened back up
to stare into his sparkling green eyes. "So are you going to tell me what he
wanted?" she asked trying to stay on track.

Ramsey groaned tilting his head back to the ceiling. "He's getting cold
feet," he said barely louder than a whisper.

Lexi's body froze at his words. The words hit her like a splash of ice
water. She could feel everything begin to move in slow motion. She
suddenly felt faint, but she couldn't let herself do that…especially not in



front of Ramsey. Her hands which were gripping Ramsey's sides began to
shake. She dropped them immediately and took a step back. She cleared her
throat just so that she had something to do with her hands.

"See I knew I shouldn't have said anything," he said instantly regretting
his actions.

"No, no it's fine," she said color beginning to return to her cheeks.

Ramsey rolled his eyes. "If you say so."

"Did you…did you talk him back into it?" she asked hesitantly not
wanting to appear too eager on either side.

"I tried not to get involved, but he wouldn't let me. I told him to weigh
the options and make a decision from there. He nodded along as if he had
done that already, but I don't know what he's going to do. I told him that it's
only a week before the wedding and that this is a normal feeling, but I've
never been uh," he paused, "in this situation so I might have just been going
off what people told me. But that if he thought he had been able to go
through with it up until this point that he probably was just spooked."

"Yeah," she coughed to clear her throat again. "That's good advice."

"Please don't think too much into this," he begged and pleaded with her.

"Ramsey I'm not thinking into it at all," she told him giving him a smile
that they both knew was fake.
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Whores

I'll keep you my dirty little secret,

Don't tell anyone or you`ll be just another regret,

(Just another regret, hope that you can keep it)

My dirty little secret,

Who has to know?

- All-American Rejects "Dirty Little Secret"

Chapter 8: December Eight Months Earlier

Lexi's phone buzzed noisily as soon as she exited the airplane. She rifled
around in her traveling purse filled to the brim with items she couldn't fit in
her luggage. After locating it, she pressed the green button and said,
"Chyna, perfect timing."

"Perfect timing?" Chyna asked. "I've been calling you for an hour.
Where the hell have you been?"

Lexi chuckled. Leave it to Chyna to forget that her best friend was
leaving the state for over a week to spend Christmas with her family. "I'm in
Atlanta. I just landed in the airport. Remember? We had this discussion."

"No we didn't," Chyna said cattily.

"Yes, we did. I told you I would be gone a week to visit family and
Ramsey," she reminded her.

"We did not have this conversation. Where were we?" she demanded.

Lexi sighed as she moved through the crowd with her carry-on bag in
tow. "We were getting manicures early in the week."

"Wait was that Wednesday?"

"Yes. See I knew you'd remember."



"Oh no, I just remember the manicure," Chyna said flatly. "And I had a
date that night."

"You've been having a lot of those lately" Lexi said chuckling to herself.
Not that it was any different for Chyna to have a lot of dates. It was just that
normally she talked about them. She hadn't said a peep about the guys she
had been seeing. Lexi found it refreshing not to have to listen to her talk
about how good they were in bed…or how terrible. She had been so utterly
satisfied with her relationship thus far, she was sure that she was playing the
bad friend role by not wanting to hear about the single life.

"Not anymore than usual," she stated a bit more defensive than normal,
but Lexi brushed it off assuming it was just another Chyna drama moment.

"So what can I do for you love?"

"Well I was going to have you come over to finalize the New Years
plans, but obviously we can't do that," she said annoyed.

"Not my fault. I called to see if I needed to finalize anything and you
said I didn't," Lexi told her hopping on a train to take her from her terminal
to the baggage claim.

"What? No you didn't," Chyna cried emphatically.

"What's with you forgetting things lately?" Lexi asked.

"I'm not forgetting things," she snapped. "I just…never got a missed call.
Anyway I suppose I'll do it all myself."

"Chyna you can email me the plans, and I can look over them. I'm going
to be at my parent's house the majority of the time. It's not as if it's
inconvenient," Lexi told her rolling her eyes. Chyna had gotten it into her
mind that she wanted to throw the most lavish New Years party ever. Lexi
wasn't sure why they couldn't just go to a party that was already being
thrown, but Chyna had insisted. And when Chyna insisted, it was really
better to just acquiesce than to argue. So Lexi had been going over all the
plans with her. She had been involved in nearly every detail since her finals
had ended. She wasn't sure what else Chyna could want from her.



"Oh I guess that'll work," she agreed finally just as Lexi stepped off the
train.

"Great."

"So what are you doing with Ramsey when you're there? You haven't
been together in a couple weeks because of finals. Should be a," Chyna
coughed as if she couldn't find the proper word, "relaxing week."

Lexi laughed loving her best friend in that moment. "Yes, it should be
relaxing. However, I have no idea what he has planned," she admitted.

"Well let me know as soon as you do. I want all the gushy details."

"Of course," Lexi said standing in front of the baggage claim.

"Oh and I'm going to send you some stuff. So if you could look at that
and get back to me, that would be great," Chyna said. "Gotta go. Love ya
chica"

The phone died in her hands. Lexi sighed and threw the phone back in
her purse. Typical Chyna. She had been even more flighty than normal
lately and Lexi hadn't been able to figure it out. She didn't mind that her
friend had been kind of MIA, but she was curious as to the cause.

After acquiring her black suitcase, all thoughts of Chyna left her mind.
She walked through the double doors of Hartsfield-Jackson International
Airport and let her eyes strain for the familiar, sleek, black Mercedes. She
knew there were probably a bunch of them gliding past the entrance, but
she was always able to pick out Ramsey's.

Her stomach filled with butterflies as she searched for the car. She had
really missed him in his absence. She was honestly surprised to find how
much she did miss him. He had been busy with work while she was trapped
in the law library nearly twenty-four hours a day. Neither of them had had
the time to really see each other. She was distressed with how close they
had gotten and wondered if the distance had changed him. She knew she
shouldn't think like that. Honestly, they had waited so long to even be
romantically involved that she knew that it wasn't logical.



Still a part of her wondered what he did while they were away. Yes, they
were exclusive and she had told herself that she was only going to be with
him. No more lies on her end…ever again. Yet, she had trust issues that she
had to deal with when it came to Ramsey…or any male.

Just when she was about to move to a bench to further look for his car, a
black Maserati pulled up in front of her. She gawked at the extravagant car.
She never could figure out why someone would own one of these let alone
drive it around Atlanta where the traffic sucked and no one knew how to
park.

"Lexi let's go," she heard someone call.

Lifting her eyes to the driver's side of the Italian sports car, she found
Brad staring back at her smiling and waving. Her mouth dropped as she
realized that this was Ramsey's Maserati, and for some reason he had let
Brad drive it around town.

"What are you doing here?" she couldn't help but ask as she hurried
towards him with her luggage. He placed her items in the trunk before
vaulting back into the driver's seat.

Lexi looked into the car hoping to see Ramsey's smiling face from the
passenger's side, but he wasn't there. Her heart sank, but she tried to stay
uplifted. There was obviously a good reason for him not in attendance.

Brad raced out of the airport as soon as she had closed the door. "Sorry
Ramsey got stuck at the office."

Lexi narrowed her eyes suspiciously. She still didn't know exactly what
Ramsey did. The urge to find out was eating at her. She wasn't sure why, but
the topic had never come up again. "And where is that exactly?"

Brad glanced at her briefly his eyebrows knitted together. "B.E.
obviously. Where did you think?" he asked.

Lexi breathed out a sigh of relief, but also frustration. B.E. or Bridges
Enterprise was the corporation Ramsey's grandfather and father had built
from ground up. They were extremely proud of their accomplishments, and
not too thrilled with Ramsey's rebellion against all their hard work. Yet, he



had rebelled and Lexi had no idea exactly what he did for the company or
outside of the company.

"Can you take me there?" Lexi asked.

Brad remained silent for a minute before shaking his head. "Nah. I told
Ramsey I'd take you directly to our place. He'd kill me if he found out I
drove the Maserati anyway."

"Well then I'll tell him if you don't take me there," she told him easily
manipulating the situation in her favor.

He sighed realizing he was beat and nodded. "I'll have to drop you off
though. I don't want anyone seeing me in this thing."

"Now that's not something I ever thought I'd hear you say," she said with
a sly wink in his direction. He just groaned as he pulled off the interstate
and veered towards the tower in the distance.

When he pulled over, Lexi leaned across her seat and kissed Brad gently
on the cheek. "Thanks so much."

"Just remember...I was not in the Maserati."

"What Maserati?" she asked coyly.

"Thanks. I'll take your stuff to the apartment. See your hot ass later."

Lexi rolled her eyes and slammed the door in his face. She watched him
zoom down the street and through the winding traffic. Lexi made her way
across the street and into the large glass building. She took a deep breath as
she crossed the threshold, memories of the last time she had entered the
premises clouding her vision.

It had been nearly five months since she had found out about Jack's
engagement to Bekah in this very building. Five months since she had
discovered Bekah's evil plot to destroy whatever she had with Jack. In the
grand scheme of things, that wasn't that long to get over everything that had
happened with Jack. It wasn't long enough to erase her aching, and it wasn't
long enough to erase her anger.



Yet, she put one foot in front of the other and held her head high as she
walked into the place that had tore out her heart, stomped on it until it was
in pieces, and then placed it back in her chest as if nothing had happened.
She could do this. She knew it. Her life had changed and now she had
Ramsey, her gorgeous boyfriend, who she was here to see. She couldn't feel
anymore or any less for him based on his connection to a building. The
building wasn't changing and it wasn't the building that had hurt her.

And beyond that, he wasn't Bekah. He wasn't anything like her. He was
kind, caring, and compassionate. Where she was just pure evil. She might
appear beautiful with her shoulder-length blonde hair, baby blue eyes, and
Barbie-esk features, but underneath she was as plastic as the doll. If she was
a Mean Girls character, she would have been Regina George. No doubt.
How they had been raised in the same household and turned out to be
complete opposites Lexi would never be able to figure out.

Sighing despite herself, Lexi meandered through the busy foyer and
walked up to the first available representative. Lexi cringed as she noticed
the tiny Asian woman that was standing in front of her. She had managed to
get the same woman who had been absolutely useless to her when she had
been here looking for Jack.

"Hello ma'am. How may I help you?" the woman asked politely

Deciding she might as well attempt to get some information out of the
woman, even if it was going to prove to be fruitless, Lexi cleared her throat
and said, "I'm here to see Mr. Bridges."

The woman nearly dropped the pen she was holding, she was taken so
off guard. "Excuse me?"

"I'm here to see Mr. Bridges. Can you direct me to his office?"

The woman glanced over at the man who was working at the other
computer and then back to Lexi. "Mr. Bridges does not take clients,
unfortunately. What concerns are you having? Perhaps I can place you with
another associate."

Lexi tried to keep from rolling her eyes. "Ramsey's here. I just need to
see him. So if you would be so kind to tell me where he is, that would be
fantastic," she stated dryly.



"Ramsey? Oh Ramsey! Mr. Bridges," she muttered putting the pieces
together. "He does not take clients either ma'am."

"I'm not a client. I'm his girlfriend."

This seemed to send her for an even bigger loop. She sputtered clicking
on her screen a few times more out of habit than anything. "I…uh…I'm not
authorized…"

She was cut off mid-sentence, "Perhaps I can direct you."

Lexi swiveled around and found herself face to face with a familiar face
though she couldn't exactly place where she knew him from.

"Mr. Calloway…" the woman sighed breathily leaning forward against
the desk.

"I can take it from here Tiff, thanks," he said charmingly adding a wink
in her direction. Lexi could tell that the woman was melting behind her.
And with good reason. The man before her was handsome with classic,
boy-next-door, good looks. He was nearly six feet tall with short, cropped
brown hair stylishly spiked in the front and chocolate brown eyes. His teeth
were perfectly straight and white, and the smile he sent her way was
nothing less than friendly. He had a square jaw line with light stubble across
it. He wore a crisp navy suit with charcoal pinstripes over a light grey
button-up and red tie. She couldn't help but think that he could have been a
politician. "Lexi right?"

"Right…you said Calloway?" Lexi asked following him to the elevators
surprised that he knew her name.

"You don't remember me?" he asked hurt coming into his eyes.

"Should I?"

"Brandon Calloway. We met in the elevator. I gave you my business
card," he said trying to bring back the memories.

Lexi gasped and reached into her purse pulling out a wallet filled with
various cards. She rifled through them until she came across what she was
searching for. "Brandon Calloway," she murmured softly. "You were so
helpful. Thank you. Sorry I didn't remember you."



"No problem. I mean we only met once for all of five seconds," he said
smiling at her charmingly again.

"Well I appreciate you taking me to see Ramsey," she told him stepping
into the elevator.

"Why do I always seem to be taking you to see other men?" he
questioned her leaning against the metal railing in the elevator.

Lexi blushed pushing a piece of hair behind her ear. She hated that
someone else had knowledge of the last time that she was in the building,
but she couldn't take it back. She wasn't certain how fast gossip passed
through the building, but if it was anything like any of the other offices she
had worked in, then he probably knew exactly what her visit to see Jack had
been about. Nonetheless she held her head high, just like she promised
herself she would, and smiled back into his endearing face. "I'm a popular
woman," she teased.

"As you should be," he agreed his eyes flashing from her face to her bust
to her hips and back. The elevator abruptly stopped and several people
entered. Just as the doors were about to ding closed someone shot their
hand out and stopped it.

"Calloway, you have those reports ready?" a man in his late forties
asked.

"Uh yeah, they're on my desk," Brandon answered.

"Well go get them and take them to Mr. Bridges. He needs them today…
now," he added hastily.

"Fuck," he muttered angrily under his breath.

"Now, Calloway!"

"Yeah yeah," he said reaching forward and pressing the number 24 on
the elevator. "Pit stop?"

Lexi followed Brandon off of the elevator and down the hallway. She
had no other tour guide, so the only thing she could do was to follow him to
his office. She entered the office and couldn't help but to compare it to the
only other office she had ever seen in the building. It was much smaller, but



still had a series of glass panes behind the desk overlooking the city. The
view wasn't quite as spectacular and the room was sparsely decorated, but
Lexi kind of liked it. A medium-sized desk sat in the center of the room in
front of two cushioned chairs. Lexi moved forward cautiously and took a
seat as she waited for Brandon to finish what he had to get.

"So what do you do here?" she asked surveying the artwork on the walls.

"I'm an accountant. It's all a little technical. I'll save you from the
boredom, but I crunch numbers for the big guy," he muttered rummaging
through a stack of papers.

"Oh nice."

"Don't kid yourself. It's a job," he said stuffing the papers into a clear
binder and clipping everything together. Lexi didn't really know what to say
to that so she remained silent as Brandon finished up with his paperwork.
"Sorry," he finally muttered standing up straight and stuffing the binder
under his arm. "Ready to go."

"Yeah sure," she said hopping up and smiling brightly.

"So…Ramsey Bridges?" Brandon asked knowingly.

"Uh, yeah," she murmured brushing a strand of hair behind her ear.

"How do you know all of these high ranking people within B.E.? Jack
Howard. Ramsey Bridges."

"Oh well, Ramsey and I are dating," she told him as they took the
elevator to the top floor.

"Why does that not surprise me?" he said sullenly. "How long has this
been going on, if you don't mind me asking?"

"Oh!" she said slightly taken off guard. "I guess officially since
Thanksgiving, but we've been seeing each other since August I suppose."

"August," he gasped surprise written all over his face. He quickly hid the
look, but she had seen it and heard the disbelief in his voice.

"Uh yeah."



"August," he said more calmly. "I didn't think he had it in him."

"What?" Lexi asked scrunching her eyebrows together at his statement.

"Nothing sorry. I've just known Ramsey for a long time, and no offense,
but it just doesn't sound like him."

"Well none taken I suppose," Lexi said taking in what he was saying.
This guy actually knew Ramsey. Not only that, but he was surprised by her
existence as his girlfriend. She bit her lip deciphering the statements.
Ramsey had flat out told her that he hadn't had a girlfriend, but the concept
was so foreign to her. She wasn't entirely sure how to process it even now.
And yes, Ramsey had been a player, but was he still?

She couldn't think like that. Ramsey obviously wanted her to be here
with him or else he wouldn't put in so much effort to have her around as
much as she had been recently. They talked on the phone nearly every day.
It was irrational to think that he would be with anyone else when he was the
one who had said that he wanted to be exclusive. She had never even
mentioned that to him before it happened.

Yet this guy knew a side of Ramsey that she didn't, and she would be
stupid not to use the assets in front of her. She didn't want to but her
curiosity got the best of her. "So how long have you known Ramsey?"

"Uh…we grew up together," he told her obviously a bit more tentative
now that he knew that she was dating someone else.

"Really?" she asked surprised that she hadn't met him yet. She had hung
out with his high school friends several times since the night of the bonfire,
and she had never heard a Brandon Calloway mentioned.

"Yeah. Why?"

"I've just never heard him mention you is all."

"Well I could say the same thing about you honey."

Lexi cringed but pushed forward with the conversation. "Well I'm going
to be in Atlanta for the next week maybe we could all get together. I'm sure
Ramsey would like that."



Brandon chuckled to himself. "Yes, I'm sure he'd just love that," he said
sardonically. "You just bring it up to him and see what he says about that."

"What you don't think he'll want to?" she asked carefully.

"Not particularly."

"Oh," Lexi said a bit confused by his demeanor.

"You should probably just stick to his bidding if I were you," Brandon
told her standing up straight as the elevator dinged to the top floor. "It's
really just easier that way."

Before Lexi could say anything further, the elevator doors popped open
and she found herself standing in an enormous foyer connecting several
enormous offices. Unlike the other floors, it appeared that the entire top
floor was devoted solely to the highest management of Bridges Enterprise.
So there were very few offices, but each other them was ten times the size
of ever other office in the building. Each was bigger than Lexi's entire
apartment in New York, and she found herself gaping at the luxurious
surroundings.

"May I assist you?" a beautiful brunette asked walking forward on her
kitten heels to greet Lexi.

"Kace," Brandon purred falling back into his cool demeanor instantly.

"Mr. Calloway," she stated her eyes narrowing, "what brings you to the
big leagues?"

Lexi choked out a cough. "I'm here to see you darlin', of course," he
suavely stated ignoring her jab and moving towards her.

"Then you can turn yourself right around and get back on that elevator,"
she told him twirling her fingers at him.

"Also I have this," he muttered revealing the binder he had been
carrying. "Which Mr. Bridges needed on his desk oh…yesterday."

"You're insufferable," Kace murmured reaching out to snatch the papers
out of his hand. He grabbed her wrist instead yanking her forward to only
an inch from his face. She gasped as he tilted her off balance coming



dangerously close to his lips. When she regained her composure, she
pushed him forcefully in the chest and straightened out her pencil skirt.

"Oh and Miss Lexi is here to see Ramsey Bridges," he muttered pointing
his thumb at Lexi.

"Ramsey isn't seeing anyone today…or ever," she mumbled under her
breath.

"I'm not a client," she told the woman brushing a lock behind her ear.

"That's his girlfriend."

"Girlfriend?" she asked incredulously.

Brandon let loose a loud laugh at her expression. "Exactly what I said."

Lexi couldn't figure out why everyone found it so unbelievable that she
was his girlfriend. She knew they hadn't officially announced it to the
universe, but geez this was completely different. "Yes, I'm his girlfriend.
Can you please show me where he is?"

"Sure thing. Brandon Calloway take those papers to him right now," she
told him pointing her finger directly into his chest.

"Yes ma'am. I like a forceful woman," he said smacking her on the ass
with his binder as he passed.

"I'm going to file a sexual harassment suit against you Brandon
Calloway," Kace threatened.

"Then I'll have to file one against you with what you did to me in that
janitor's closet the other day," he muttered.

"Brandon!" she gasped shaking her head as he darted around the corner
disappearing before she could thoroughly reprimand him. "My apologies."
Lexi just laughed at them as she followed her to Ramsey's office. It was the
very last one on the right and the only one absent a secretary. "He's not here
all that often," she volunteered as to why the place looked deserted. "Good
luck."

"Thanks," Lexi told Kace, not certain why she would need luck as she
knocked on the door. She jiggled the knob, but it remained locked so she



just waited…and waited. When no one answered, she knocked again more
forcefully.

"What do you want? Christ, I'm in the office for one day and you have to
bother me?" Ramsey called from inside his office. He yanked the door open
and stared straight ahead in surprise. His jaw went slack and he
immediately looked apologetic about his attitude. "Lexi."

"Surprise," she managed smiling brightly into his gorgeous face.

"What are you doing here?" he asked pulling the door further closed.

"I came to see my boyfriend."

"Brad dropped you off here?"

"How else would I get here?"

"Right I dunno. Can you just uh…give me a minute?" he asked
nervously scratching the back of his head.

Lexi narrowed her eyes at him. "Why? What are you doing in there? Is
someone in there with you?" She took a hard look at his clothing, but didn't
really see anything out of place. He was wearing charcoal dress slacks with
a navy blue button-up tucked into the expensive material. The top button
was undone and he was without a tie, but that was hardly surprising.

"What? No, well yes, but…"

Lexi pushed the door hard letting it swing open and peered around
Ramsey's large form. There sitting in one of the plush leather chairs was a
tall blonde leaning languidly over a large computer monitor. Despite her
casual posture, her clothes were professional in black pants, a crisp white
blouse, and black dress heels. Her eyes were intense and focused and she
didn't even look up as the door swung open.

"Who is this?" she asked glancing between Ramsey and the woman.

Ramsey cleared his throat. "Lola, I'd like you to meet someone. This is
Lexi"

The woman glanced up and smiled sweetly. "Hello darling," she
drawled. She stood tall nearly six feet and made her way over to them.



"What a pleasure to finally meet you."

Lexi glanced between Ramsey and this Lola woman her mouth opened
slightly in confusion. She had never heard of her before. How was it that
Lola had heard about her? Lexi's mind was swimming with possibilities.
Everything she had just heard from Brandon and Kace just then filtered
through her mind along with bits and pieces from her conversation with
Bekah. Was it impossible for her to be his girlfriend, because in fact he was
with someone else? She didn't want to even fathom that.

Her heart was pounding in her chest and she tried to swallow but was
unsuccessful. Her mind went to the worst possible place causing her to
cough and sputter in horror. How could he do this to her? She had thought
he was a nice guy and all along he had been playing her the fool. She felt
like an idiot.

"Lexi, please calm down," Ramsey said sliding a hand through his hair.

"How can I calm down? Look at her," she muttered unable to control
herself.

Ramsey sighed heavily. "Lola I need to handle this. Can I meet you later
to finish discussing the details?"

"Of course darling. Anything for you love," Lola purred before stepping
over the threshold and exiting the office.

"This isn't what it looks like," Ramsey said immediately.

"No?" she asked taking a deep breath to steady herself. She owed him at
least the chance to explain himself. Her past had jaded her against this very
scenario. "How come I've never heard about her before? Yet, she seems to
have heard about me."

"Uh…it's hard to explain," he told her scratching his head thoughtfully.

"Well try," she commanded plopping down into one of the chairs.

"To put it plainly, Lola is my business partner."

"Oh yes, and what type of business do you run exactly Ramsey? You still
haven't told me. We've known each other for six months and yet I still have



yet to find out what it is exactly that you do. Where do you spend all your
time? How do you have all this free time to just do nothing? Are you just
living off of your trust fund?" she muttered the last question in frustration
and immediately regretted it. She hadn't meant to ask that, but deep down
she had always wondered if it was true.

"Wow," he breathed. "I'm just going to assume you're a bit distraught."
Lexi lowered her eyes to the ground feeling kind of terrible that she had
blurted out all those questions at once. "I do not live off of my trust fund. In
fact, I've barely touched that money. Sure for special occasions I tap into it,
but I try to live on my own."

"Is your Maserati a special occasion?" she asked bitterly.

He smiled despite himself. "The Maserati was a birthday present which
is precisely why you have never seen me drive it."

"Oh," she said her mouth popping open again.

"You know what?" he asked. "I think it might be better if I just show you
what I do. You might not understand if I just explained it."

Lexi gulped unprepared for this. "You sure she's just your business
partner?"

Ramsey's smile lit up her insides. He was so magnetic. Something about
him just turned her body to mush when she looked at him. Not only was he
incredibly handsome, but he had a certain charm, a certain charisma that
she just couldn't get over. And when he looked at her just then, she knew
that she had been irrational. She had acted impulsively out of fear. Too long
had she become accustomed to a life of secrecy that she assumed anything
suspect was just that…because it always had turned out that way in the past.
When she looked at him, she knew that he was hers and no one else's in that
moment.

"Alright, where are we going?" she asked a cautious smile forming on
her face.

"That's more like it," he said drawing her to her feet and kissing her
tender lips. She leaned into the kiss letting her hands twine through his



short blond hair. His arms wrapped around her slim waist pulling her body
flush against his own

Someone clearing their throat in the doorway made them jump apart in
surprise. "Don't let me interrupt anything," Bekah cooed leaning against the
door frame. Her shoulder length hair was perfectly styled with choppy
bangs covering her forehead. She wore a black skirt suit over a blood red
tank top with matching black heeled boots.

"Hey Bek, what can I do for you?" Ramsey asked pulling Lexi closer to
him more for her support than for his own.

Bekah strolled in the office putting one foot in front of the other as she
walked. The smile she wore was devilish, and Lexi could see the wheels
turning in her mind. She looked as if she was ready to pounce. "Well I came
over to ask you about some paperwork on my desk."

"Why would I help with that?" he asked coolly.

"I was hoping that you would reconsider your position in the company. I
could always use your expertise," she said taunting him.

"Right well I'm not reconsidering," he told her flatly.

"Yes well, I figured as much. When I got over here, I couldn't help
overhearing," she said still walking slowly towards them.

"Is there a point Bekah?"

"Of course. I was just surprised to hear, since Lexi is now your
girlfriend. Well actually, I was surprised to hear that she's your girlfriend,"
she said crossing her arms and stopping a few feet from Ramsey. "Why
haven't I heard about this? Why haven't any of us heard about this?"

"Really, it's none of your business," Lexi spoke up for the first time not
needing the support Ramsey was offering, though she did appreciate the
gesture.

"Everything that happens here is my business."

"Well it's a good thing I'm not here, isn't it?" Ramsey told her.



Bekah smiled cheerfully. "Right that brings me back to my other point.
Thank you for reminding me. I was surprised to find out that you still hadn't
told Lexi about your whores."

"Whores?" Lexi asked glancing up at Ramsey. She didn't want to be
taken in my Bekah's tactics, but the look on Ramsey's face was murderous.
What she had said had hit home.

"Thank you Bekah," he said her name as if he wanted to spit. "I think
you've helped enough. You can see yourself out, yes?"

"Wait you mean she doesn't know about them?" she asked completely
ignoring his request. "I mean since you spend all of your time with them, I
thought that she should know. I saw Lola leaving so I figured you had to
have told her."

Lexi gulped not wanting to continue this conversation with Bekah in the
room, but she couldn't help herself. "What is she talking about?"

"Nothing," he grumbled glaring at Bekah.

Bekah chuckled to herself seemingly enjoying Ramsey's discomfort. "Oh
Ramsey, why don't you just give it up?"

Lexi realized for the first time since Bekah had walked into the room
that this wasn't actually an attack on her. Bekah's motivations were to hit
Ramsey. She didn't know what she was saying about whores, but she wasn't
going to let Bekah do this. She knew how she worked now, and she was
smarter than that. She would find out eventually what Bekah was talking
about, but she didn't need to know what it was about just then. She needed
to be there for Ramsey, because it looked like she had been thrust into the
middle of some age old sibling dispute.

"Fuck off Bek," Ramsey cried. "Stop trying to ruin everyone's life."

Lexi coughed as if to remind him that she was still in the room, and she
was the last person who had had her life ruined by his bitch of a sister.

"I'm not ruining anyone's life. You're doing that all on your own," Bekah
said with a wink.



"Bekah, just get out," Ramsey bellowed stomping towards the door and
wrenching it open.

Bekah directed her attention back towards Lexi. "Well you'll find out all
of his deep dark secrets soon enough. That will be a great day for me," she
told Lexi before she began to walk out the door.

"And why is that?" Lexi snapped immediately wishing she hadn't. Bekah
fixed her ice cold stare upon Lexi.

"Then you'll be out of everyone's life." With that she turned and walked
out.

Lexi stormed after her ready to give her a piece of her mind. She wanted
to tell her everything. She wanted to tell her how Jack still wanted her. How
that ring on her finger was a goddamn fake. She wanted to tell her all about
how she had fucked her fiancé right under her nose. She wanted to tell her
everything, but just as she reached the door Ramsey slammed it shut.

"I'm sorry," he said immediately scooping her up in his arms. "She's
wrong. She's all wrong. I don't want you to leave my life."

The desperation in his voice unnerved her and she hugged him back
releasing her pent up anger for the moment. When she stepped back, she
looked into his bright green eyes which were filled with worry. "I'm not
going anywhere," she reassured him.

He blew out the breath he had been holding. "Good."

"But you have to explain what she was talking about," she commanded.

"I will," he said strength and determination returning to his gaze as he
realized he wasn't losing her. "Come on. I'll explain once we get there." He
grabbed her hand and pulled her out of the office.

Lexi had a million questions to ask him, but she remained silent. The
confrontation with Bekah had given her energy unlike anything she had felt
in awhile. She could feel herself beginning to bounce off the walls, but she
remained quite. She needed Ramsey to explain everything to her, and she
wouldn't accomplish that by discussing all of her fears with him. She had
too many to even begin to articulate which one came first. Bekah was



always somehow able to get into her subconscious and eat away at her inner
most fears. She really was the devil!

Numbly, Lexi followed Ramsey back through the lobby, taking the
elevator to the parking garage located below the building, and into his
waiting Mercedes. Lexi tried to remain calm as they traveled through the
city. Her confrontation with Bekah had her on edge. She hadn't thought she
was capable of despising her more…but she was wrong.

Not only had she destroyed what Lexi had had with Jack, she was trying
to ruin it for her and Ramsey as well. She knew that there was more to the
story than that. Bekah was never going to forgive Lexi for being ahead of
her in anything especially not with the most important men in her life. She
was trapped in the middle of some form of family feud that she wasn't even
completely conscious of having entered. Lexi just hoped that she didn't
have to continually be under crossfire.

They hadn't been driving for more than ten minutes when Ramsey pulled
into a mostly deserted parking lot. There was only one car parked in the far
corner facing a tall brick wall. Lexi glanced around apprehensively not
liking the secluded nature of their location. Ramsey took the spot directly
next to the other car and killed the engine.

"Here we are," he said smiling hesitantly.

Lexi noticed the sign posted into the ground in front of Ramsey's car that
read 'reserved.' The sign didn't add any legitimacy to the parking lot that
they were sitting in, and she could tell her stomach was doing back flips in
anticipation. "Where is here exactly?" she managed to ask turning her head
to see if perhaps she had missed something.

"Come on I'll show you," he said opening his door.

"Is it safe?" she asked before he got out of the car. His boisterous laugh
as he walked around the car was answer enough. Stepping out of the car,
Ramsey took her hand for reassurance before walking to the corner of the
parking lot. A large, black, metal door that she hadn't previously noticed
was built into the brick wall. Ramsey pulled out a key, unlocked the
deadbolt, and swung the door wide for her.



She peered anxiously into the dim light that appeared before her down a
long hallway. He ushered her inside before closing and locking the door
behind him. "This way," he told her motioning down the hallway.

"Is this where you tell me you're part of the Umbrella Corporation and
I'm a test subject?" she asked a stilted laughed following the comment.

Ramsey cocked his head to the side, the smirk on his face telling her that
he was amused. "Precisely. I hope you're immune."

"My name isn't Alice."

"Alexa. Alice. Close enough," he said stopping abruptly in front of a
door with a brass sign on the front that read 'Employees Only.' Passing
through that door, they walked to the end of the barren hallway and into
what appeared to be, at first glance, a security room for the entire building.
Dozens of monitors lined the walls each showing varying angles of what
appeared to be a darkened warehouse. A few showed the lighted hallways
they had just entered through along with other locales that Lexi had no
knowledge of.

"Ok Ramsey, fill me in. Where the fuck are we?" she asked her feelings
of apprehension had only heightened.

"This is where I work," he said flipping several switches on a board.
Instantly hundreds of lights began to flicker on all around her. But she
realized that despite the number of computer screens filtering light into the
room, the majority was coming from straight ahead. Lexi's attention
returned to the back of the room that she had originally thought was just a
black wall and noticed that in fact it was an enormous window. She stepped
forward to look through the panel of glass in front of her, and saw what
appeared to be just an empty warehouse in the blackness come to life.

"Is this...a bar?" she asked mystified. Black granite-topped counters
lined the walls on the bottom floor with hundreds of glass bottles atop of
intricate shelving. High-backed black chairs were tucked into tables in one
corner. A dance floor with a stage against the far wall took up nearly half of
the room. Carpeted stairs led up to a more secluded area, what she would
have guessed to be a VIP section, with posh leather booths and a bar
stocked solely with top shelf liquor.



"Yes, well a club." He came up beside her staring out across the
establishment.

"You work at a club?" she asked confused.

"Uh no," he said scratching the back of his head thoughtfully.

"Do you…run security?" she questioned him trying to put the pieces
together. Why would he have waited so long to show her this? It hardly
seemed like it was something to be ashamed of. Sure he could be a vice
president within Bridges Enterprise, but if he liked this then she couldn't say
anything about it. It sure would explain why his family utterly detested his
job though.

"No, Lexi, I own the club."

"You own this place?" she gasped despite herself. Suddenly so many
things fell into place. Memories of a distant past began to fill her mind.
Lexi and Ramsey meeting at a club in New York, and him claiming to
prefer to do business there. The fact that his entire apartment had been filled
to the brim with people partying on a Sunday night, because they couldn't
on the weekends. Those were all employees of the various clubs he owned
which also explained the stocked bar he constantly kept on hand. A strange
conversation with a bartender at the 755 Club at Turner Field about his new
employment. He must have worked for Ramsey at some point. The way
Ramsey had edged out of conversations about his employment, and just
claimed that it was his job to know people. He obviously had to know
people to be successful in this town, and everyone likely wanted to know
him.

"Among others," he said nodding.

"How many others?" she breathed.

"A dozen or so."

Lexi's mouth dropped open as her eyes took in the scene below her.
Everything in that room he owned. The building itself was massive and
must have cost a fortune. Not to mention the location directly downtown
along with property taxes and a sea of other concerns. The lawyer side of



her brain was taking over, and she was quickly measuring up the building
from a different perspective.

"About what Bekah said," he murmured reluctantly.

Stopping her endless calculations, Lexi was transported back to reality.
She had completely forgotten Bekah. Yet, there must be something else to
the story. Bekah had mentioned whores, and Lexi wasn't putting two and
two together. Was this how he had met women previously? Was this why
everyone had been so surprised that he had a girlfriend? Was he really just a
player and all his employees his whores? So many more questions floated
through her subconscious as she waited for him to further explain.

"It's just that not all of them aren't this type of club," he managed to get
out.

"What do you mean? What type of club are they?" she asked turning
away from the window to face him.

He looked at her expectantly as if she was just magically going to come
up with the answer on her own. When she just stared at him blankly, he
reluctantly continued, "What other kind of clubs exist?"

Lexi stared at him for a minute longer before realization dawned on her.
She gasped in surprise just as her cheeks flushed red. "Do you mean strip
clubs? You own strip clubs?"

"Yeah see this is why I never have a girlfriend," he said miserably.

After taking a second to let the concept sink in, Lexi reached out and
touched his arm. "Ramsey, I don't care. I still like you. Though, I'll be
honest, I don't much like that you spend a good deal of your time with
strippers," she said unable to keep the angst out of her voice. "Especially
because I've been oblivious to the fact the whole time."

The thing she hated most about the entire situation was that he had kept
it from her. He had hid a huge part of himself from her for nearly six
months. She had no idea the entire time what he did or who he spent his
time with. The fact that he worked with women who were paid to take their
clothes off was obviously not ideal, but she wasn't going to change that.



What was infuriating was his deception. He had so easily hid something so
endemic in his life from her, and apparently only her.

All of his friends knew where he worked. Bekah and the rest of his
family knew where he worked. Jack even probably knew what he did for a
living. After all, he had been one of the first to warn her off of Ramsey. It
had to have been for good reason…or at least for some reason. With all this
in consideration, all she could wonder about was what else he was hiding
from her.

Again, as always, thank you so much to all the people who review my
work. It makes me want to write so much more (and faster) knowing there
are people out there reading and enjoying my work. Awesome reviewers:
Cupid's Psyche (as always, you rock), WyldeLoneStar, helena33139, Kelly
Rogala, ssolomon08, Ms. Vengeance, sunbeam07, jennalizing, and
LoveAlways03.

K.A. Linde



Upside Down

Maybe this is wishful thinking

Probably mindless dreaming

If we loved again I swear I'd love you right

I'd go back in time and change it but I can't

So if the chain is on your door, I understand

But this is me swallowing my pride,

Standing in front of you saying I'm sorry for that night

-Taylor Swift "Back to December"

Chapter 9: Present

As much as Lexi wanted to follow Ramsey's advice, it was damn near
impossible. Jack had cold feet. It hardly made sense for him to be unsure
about this wedding. He had made his choice. He had chosen Bekah. It was
that simple.

Or at least, she had been telling herself that for a year now to keep from
really thinking about him. Time and time again she had let him choose
someone else over her. She had always been second best. She had
constantly been behind another woman, a job, a fling, whatever. She had
been behind everything. Only in their brief stint in New York City had they
had anything resembling a relationship, and even then he had been
preoccupied in starting his career and had ended up cheating on her with his
roommate nonetheless. The thought stung, as it normally did, but it was dull
compared to what he had done just a year ago.

He had proposed to a woman with a fake of her wedding ring and only
because she had found the ring in the first place. But maybe that was even a
lie. Maybe she hadn't even seen the ring. Maybe he had wanted to do it all
along. Maybe he had just wanted to hurt her.



No.

She shook her head. Jack was many things, but he wasn't a liar at least
not outright. Not to her. They had been through too much where he could
have lied to her and he had chosen against that option. He had decided to be
honest with her even to his detriment. Thus, there was no reason in this
situation to lie to her about Bekah.

Yet here he was one week before the big day and he was chickening out.
Sure Ramsey had talked him down somehow convincing him that it was
just customary jitters, but how long would that last? Jack was pretty well
known for rash decisions. But would he do anything that drastic a week
before his wedding?

She couldn't even process all of this. He had claimed to love her once,
but had walked out of the door when things changed. So obviously he was
capable of leaving Bekah at the alter, but she wasn't sure if he would do it.
He had been with Bekah for a year and a half before proposing. Then he
had managed to stick it out for an entire year engagement with the witch.
Why turn back now?

A smirk crossed her lips. He was terrified of commitment. The idea of
being tied down to one woman for the rest of his life had always made him
do crazy things. When his parents had divorced, he had been devastated and
hadn't been the same since. Though he had always been in relatively long-
term relationships, he had never been faithful to a single person in his life.
Danielle. Kate. Lexi. Bekah. Bekah was just one person in a line of
deception and infidelity. In fact, she was nothing special when taken from
an aggregate perspective.

He had still slept with Lexi the day he had proposed. The fact that he
managed to stay with any one person for a substantial length of time had
more to do with the fact that he never got caught rather than his utter
devotion to being committed. In fact, Lexi wasn't sure he even knew what
the term meant. How could he be committed to anyone when he had always
had someone on the backburner?

Now that Lexi was out of that position, she wasn't sure what would
happen next. She wasn't sure if after he had gotten a taste of what an affair
was like again he had reverted back to his old ways. She wasn't even



positive that she was the first person he had cheated on Bekah with. He
might have been diddling his secretary or the receptionist for his apartment
building for all she knew.

Regardless, what she did know is that Jack was having second thoughts
about Bekah. A part of her was jumping up and down with that news and
not for a reason she expected. She wasn't happy for herself. Sure, she loved
Jack. She would always love Jack. He had been everything to her for so
long that she was sure she would never be able to fully let him go. The sight
of him just made her weak. But she was feeling more euphoric at the
possibility that Bekah might be hurt.

It was a terrible thought. A terrible, horrible thought to wish pain on
another, but she couldn't keep it back. Bekah was one of the most
destructive individuals she had ever had the misfortune to meet. She had
used Lexi, Jack, and Ramsey all for her little game. She had attempted to
ruin Lexi's life on numerous occasions, and really she wouldn't mind if the
bitch had a bit of heartache. She was probably long overdue anyway. The
only way people ended up this terrible was never being caught or having
any consequences to their actions previously. Bekah must have been doing
these sorts of things her entire life. As the baby of an incredibly wealthy
family it only made sense that she was spoiled. What little discipline likely
resulted from that lifestyle must have been snuffed out of her when she
didn't have to work for anything in her life from her private school
education paid for by daddy to the high end job in Bridges that she was
given right after graduation.

Not that it was an excuse that her parents had created a monster. Ramsey,
after all, was relatively normal. He had bucked the parental guidance
though. If he had stayed the course as Bekah had, Lexi was afraid how he
would have turned out. Would he be just another robot?

Which brought her back to Ramsey, as usual. Though things were
complicated with Ramsey in ways that she didn't even like to think about,
she still had very strong feelings for him. And when he said not to think too
much into Jack's cold feet, she knew he meant something completely
different. He meant don't think about Jack. Don't even consider Jack. Get
Jack out of your mind once and for all. And most of all think about him.
Think about what their future could be together and where that could lead



them. Think about all the things he had given her that Jack had never even
considered as an option…that she had never even considered as an option.

Knowing all that should have made it easier to not concern herself with
Jack's cold feet, but she would have been more secure knowing Jack's feet
were perfectly warm and content. That way she wouldn't have allowed
herself to be even more muddled than she already was with everything
going on between her and Ramsey.

It wasn't like she had just been Jack's other woman he had always been
the other person for her too. So it was much harder knowing that he was
having second thoughts at the same time she was. They were too compelled
to each other for that not to matter. But compulsion be damned, Lexi did not
want a repeat of history. She had specifically avoided him for an entire year
despite dating his fiancé's brother, and a little bit of apprehension on his part
was not going to make her change her mind.

With all of that running through her mind, she brushed a lock of hair
behind her ear and smiled back up at Ramsey. "Don't worry. It's not as if
they are going to call off the wedding," she told him attempting to reassure
him while at the same time, herself.

"No I don't think so either," Ramsey said warily eyeing her.

"Then we don't even need to have this discussion," she said effectively
cutting off the conversation. She had more to think about before being able
to talk to Ramsey further about Jack. She knew she needed to figure out
what she was doing with Ramsey first. Ramsey was the priority. He was the
one she had been with for the last year and the one that she had left in
Atlanta for the past month without contact. Sure he had called, but she had
ignored his advances. She had needed time and now that she had had that
she was ready to move forward. She wanted to know what was really going
to happen between them. If everything they had gone through for the past
year had been for nothing.

"Anyway, where are Brad and Jason?" Lexi asked realizing for the first
time that she hadn't heard them yet.

"They're moving out," he told her.

Her mouth gaped open. "What?"



"Yeah," he told her. She noticed that for a split second his eyes stormed
over and his face seemed sad, but then it was gone. She wasn't even sure if
she had actually seen the look though. When he looked back at her, he
seemed perfectly restrained.

"Why would they move out?"

"I just needed my space," he told her vaguely.

"But when did this happen? When did you decide?" she asked him
unable to fathom the concept of him living alone. "I was here just a month
ago."

"The decision was made a little over a month ago. They left this week,"
he told her.

"So you knew when I was here?" she asked surprised. "Why didn't you
tell me?"

"There was a lot going on," he said looking at her pointedly. "I wanted to
let you know, but then you were gone."

"So we're alone?" she questioned him still attempting to comprehend the
fact that she was here without the ever present disturbances, interruptions,
and friendly banter that his roommates typically generated.

His smile grew at her question. "We're very alone right now," he told her
stepping closer in her personal space.

She remembered the familiar dance they played in and out of her
personal bubble and couldn't keep a smile from creeping onto her face. A
habitual trait that she had once so detested now made her giggle with shared
memories. She hadn't actually intended for her question to come out so
guttural and deeply sexual, but when his piercing green eyes gazed
longingly into her own she couldn't help but feel desire for him.

It had been a very long month, and despite one interruption which she
wished she wouldn't think about at this point in time, she hadn't had any
physical contact. She could feel her lower half warming as his eyes crawled
her body. He hadn't even reached forward to touch her but she could feel



her lips parting in anticipation. She swallowed hard before releasing a quick
pant at the sexual tension that was palpable between them.

When his hand reached out and gently rested on her hip bone, she
shuddered at the feel of him taking an involuntary step into him. His hand
did nothing more than stroke a circle into her exposed flesh, but she could
see that he wanted more. He desperately wanted more. And he wasn't the
only one.

His other hand reached up and lightly tilted her chin up to allow full
access to her face. She instinctively licked her lips as she continued to
desirously gaze into his gorgeous face. His mouth came down upon her lips
gently at first just testing the waters. After a few seconds of soft, gentle lip
locks, his tongue darted in between her lips and met her own. As their kiss
became more feverish, the hand that had been resting on her hip, gripped
her waist, and pulled her flush against his chest. Lexi's arms moved up and
around his neck holding onto him as she allowed him to kiss the breath out
of her.

Warning signs should have been going off that she needed to slow down.
She had just been having inappropriate thoughts about Jack along with what
she had to go through with Ramsey to make everything right between them.
Not to mention the fact that she had just been thinking about her Mystery
Man only seconds before Ramsey had kissed her. Her life was so
complicated and all she wanted to do was enjoy this moment.

It was so nice just to feel Ramsey's lips press against her own and feel
his rock hard body so close. His hand moved from her face down to her hip.
He trailed his thumb along the inside of her shorts, and she shivered at his
encouraging touch. When he reached the button on her pants, he expertly
pulled it free of its enclosure before pushing the zipper down. She gasped
against his mouth when he hooked his finger under the elastic of her thong
and snapped the fabric gently back against her skin.

Just when she realized she was enjoying his teasing caresses a bit too
much, he reached his hands back and grabbed her ass firmly in both his
hands hoisting her effortlessly off the ground. She broke contact with his
lips as she circled her legs around his torso for support. His eyes blazed
with desire as she looked into the green orbs. She could feel her own



passion rising at the feel of him through the thin material of his pants. A
blush crept onto her cheeks at the intimacy of the position and her inability
to keep from panting with desire.

Her body was torn between launching herself at him further, stripping
their clothes off, and staying in the rest of the night having hot, wild,
passionate sex and backing away and taking things slowly. She had never
been good at taking things slow, and she wanted him.

He set her down against the hard wood kitchen table they had been
positioned in front of and smiled devilishly before recapturing her lips. She
groaned as his hand reached under her thin tank top to caress her breast, and
she pushed her pelvis further against him. No words were necessary as their
craving for each other mounted. His hands were seemingly everywhere
taking in every inch of her body as if he couldn't get enough of her.

He broke contact with her lips to explore her neck and ears with his
mouth and tongue. He trailed down her front leaning her backwards so she
was lying flat against the table her body exposed to him. Pushing her tank
top up, his mouth trailed down her body kissing across her stomach and to
the waist of her shorts. After trailing a series of kisses close to her thong,
his hands reached down and pulled her legs up and open in front of his face.
He placed light, teasing kisses across her inner thighs where he was in
complete control.

She whimpered as he drew closer and closer to her core and retreated
each time. She was ready for him at any time, but he was being deliberately
slow and drawing out her pleasure. Just when she felt she was going to have
to beg him for more, he yanked off her shorts tossing them to the kitchen
floor. He gently rubbed against her already wet underwear causing her back
to arc off the table as she released a low moan of approval.

Pushing the thin material aside, he finally made skin to skin contact
causing her body to shudder with anticipation of release. Bending down his
hot breath landed against her sensitive skin before his mouth reached her
clit. His fingers spread her wide to him as he sucked and licked her into
submission. Just when her panting became feverish and he could tell that
she was close to climax, he inserted two fingers directly into her. Just the
feel of him was enough to send her over the edge. Her hands came up



across her face as her lower half tightened around him. After she was spent,
he stood just long enough to retrieve a towel to clean off his hands before
lifting her off the table and making his way towards the stairs.

"Ramsey," she squealed from where she rested in his arms.

"Yes?" he asked before covering her mouth possessively with a deep
kiss.

She giggled against his mouth. "Oh nothing," she finally said deciding
not to fight what was about to happen.

Just as he reached the stairs, a jingling of keys was heard from outside
the door. Ramsey paused as the doorknob jiggled.

"Were you expecting company?" Lexi asked.

"Uh, no," Ramsey said confused.

"Well, then who's here?" Lexi asked realizing suddenly that she was
naked from the waist down and someone was about to walk in the door.

"No idea," he said gently placing her on her feet. She scurried across the
floor and grappled for her shorts just as the door swung open.

Lexi froze embarrassment immediately reddening her face. There was
nowhere to go to eliminate the possibility that whoever walked in that door
was going to see her mostly naked. She silently prayed that whoever it was
didn't lead to a potentially more problematic week. She wasn't sure how
much more she could handle.

Bracing herself for the worst, Lexi glanced up just as a tall beautiful
blonde walked through the door. "Alexa darling, please reconsider coming
to work for me. You have such a killer body," Lola said admiring Lexi as
she snatched her shorts off the floor to cover herself.

Lexi's blush deepened further. "Lola," she said breathing a sigh of relief.

"Lola, what are you doing here?" Ramsey asked hoping to draw her
attention away from Lexi sliding her shorts back on.

"Ramsey, are you certain we can't get her into the club?" Lola asked
ignoring his question.



"Absolutely not. You already know that."

"Oh dear," Lola said still looking at Lexi, "no need to blush and cover
up. It's not as if I've never seen a woman naked."

Lexi laughed uncomfortably as she did precisely that. "So much for
being alone," she mumbled yanking the zipper back into place.

"Oh were you two alone," Lola asked a devious smile playing across her
features. "Did I interrupt?"

"Lola, an explanation please," Ramsey asked attempting to keep his
cool.

"It's Sunday. I hardly thought I needed an explanation."

"Sunday, right," he said smacking his hand against his forehead in
frustration. "Fuck, I forgot."

"You forgot?" Lola asked confusion clouding her face. "I don't
understand."

"Oh God Ramsey, were you planning to have a party tonight?" Lexi
asked pointedly crossing her arms.

"It wasn't a plan per say," he admitted begrudgingly.

"We set up here every Sunday. It's more of a routine," Lola reminded her.
"You should know that dear." Lexi nodded, but she wasn't happy about it.
The last thing she wanted was to be surrounded by Ramsey's friends and
employees from the clubs. She had been to her fair share of such events,
and she was hardly in the mood for what the night typically entailed.

"Lola we have to talk about this," Ramsey said motioning her towards
the door.

"Everything's already here though," she told him standing her ground.

Just then Ramsey's phone began to ring loudly. "Fuck hold on," he said
digging into his coat pocket and producing the thin phone. He cursed again
when he checked who was calling. "I have to take this," he said
apologetically to the two women in his living room. "Lola just…I don't
know…just bring everything in. We'll talk about this when I'm done."



"Ramsey, are you joking me?" Lexi asked following behind him. "You're
really going to have a party…tonight?"

"I have to take this call. I'll talk to you about this in a minute," he said
his face set and stern while his eyes pleaded with her to let it go for now.

"Ugh," Lexi grumbled stomping back down the stairs to watch as
Ramsey's apartment was transformed before her eyes. She had forgotten
how easily everything was set in motion. He threw parties more efficiently
than anyone else Lexi had ever met including Chyna, which was really a
feat. By the time he would finish his phone call half of the apartment would
be set up and it would likely be irreversible.

Lexi slumped down into one of the plush couches and waited for
Ramsey to finish his conversation. Lola traipsed over to Lexi's side and
perched precariously on the edge of the sofa. "Sorry about all this," she said
swishing her blonde hair purposefully to one side.

Lexi just shrugged. There really wasn't anything else to say. "I just
thought it was business as usual especially since you haven't been around
the last couple of weeks," she threw in inconspicuously.

"Uh huh," Lexi mumbled not wanting to continue to lead the
conversation where it was headed.

"About your leaving…"

"Lola let's not," she muttered.

"Yes well obviously it's none of my business," she began twisting a
stick-straight piece of hair around her French-manicured finger.

"Well then perhaps you should drop it."

Lola rolled her eyes but persevered. She was used to working with
difficult women, and she treated Lexi as if she were no exception. "I am
glad you're back you know."

"Wonderful," Lexi said mocking the faux British accent she insisted on
using.



"Catty today, are we?" Lola asked smirking. Lexi refrained from
answering. "Anyway, about your leaving…I wouldn't think too much into
it. He really is working to fix everything. I'd just be patient with him. He's
turning his world upside down for you."

Lexi turned her full attention to the woman sitting next to her. She hadn't
exactly expected that. Normally, Lola was a little catty herself and entirely
too flirtatious. Lexi wasn't sure which team she played for, but if she had to
take a guess it wouldn't have been Ramsey's. That had always been the
main reason Lexi had never been threatened by Lola and her commanding
presence. She ended up flirting more with Lexi than she had ever done with
Ramsey. Lexi had briefly wondered if that had more to do with their
professional business relationship than her lesbian tendencies, but she had
never delved further.

"What do you mean he's turning his world upside down?" Lexi asked
tentatively. She had no clue what Lola was even referring to. She hadn't
seen or spoken to Ramsey in a month and after she had left Atlanta, she
hadn't expected him to continue to work towards salvaging their
relationship. Of course he had called her, but it was difficult to distinguish
his motives when she refused to answer the phone. But she had needed time
to move past their interesting summer together.

"Look I'm not going to give away all his secrets..."

"I'm not sure I'm prepared to learn anymore," Lexi said glumly.

Lola smiled coyly at her. "I'm just saying you should trust me."

"You've given me reason to?"

"You don't have to obviously, but what other option do you have?" Lola
asked snippily. Lexi shrugged noncommittally. "That's what I thought.
You're back in Atlanta for a reason, and I'm smarter than I look alright? I
know this has to do with Ramsey and not this wedding. This wedding was
just a catalyst. I'd just trust that things will work out."

"Easy for you to say," Lexi mumbled glancing away from Lola.

"Of course it is, but I spend a good deal of time with him, and I know,"
Lola said raising her eyebrows and widening her large blue eyes. "I know it



when I see it, and he has it…for you."

"And…" Lexi began.

"And no one else," Lola finished for her.

"We'll see."

"No," Lola said shaking her head firmly. "You'll see."

Lexi couldn't listen to her reasoning. Well actually there wasn't much
reasoning to it. Lola thought she knew everything, and regardless of how
much time she spent with Ramsey, she couldn't know how he was feeling or
if they were going to work out. She could say all day that Lexi should trust
her judgment, but that didn't mean she was going to. There was too much
still unknown hanging in the balance for Lexi to just trust anyone right now.

She had been ten seconds away from having sex with Ramsey only
fifteen minutes ago. Now she was sitting on his couch with the woman who
had just seen her nearly nude while his apartment was transformed and he
sat on a phone call. She was quite alright with just following what was
happening. If she attempted to plan anything, she was afraid it would all
just come crashing down on her….again.

"Sorry about that," Ramsey said sheepishly as he entered the room.

Lexi could immediately tell something was different about him. His
demeanor had shifted completely from when he had last exited the room.
She wasn't sure what his phone call had been in regards to, but she would
put money on it that it wasn't something that she would like.

"It's alright," Lexi stated hesitantly.

Lola took that as her cue and stood. "Well darling the preparations are
nearly complete. You're not going to break my heart by canceling are you?"
she asked pouting her bottom lip.

"No," he stated firmly. "A party is fine."

Knowing better than to argue when his mind was set, Lexi allowed the
remainder of the preparations to continue without a hitch. She wasn't too
pleased with the fact that she was going to have to endure a party



atmosphere her first night back in town, but there was no turning back now.
All she wanted to do was corner Ramsey and find out what his phone call
had been about. So far he had successfully evaded her, and she hadn't been
able to get close enough to him to know anything.

She could tell it was purposive. For some reason, he didn't want her to
know about his conversation. A million different scenarios played over in
her head. She kept turning back to the idea that it must be Jack. Perhaps it
was because he was on her mind, but it did make sense why he wouldn't
want to talk to her about it. Sure he had just been here to talk to Ramsey,
but what if he was still having second thoughts.

As a groomsman, it was kind of his duty to be on call about these types
of situations. And for some reason that Lexi couldn't fathom, Ramsey felt
loyal to his sister. He would do anything to make sure that she was happy
even when she was threatening to destroy his life. Bekah had been when he
had gone through all the difficulties in his life and for that reason alone
Ramsey swore fealty to her.

Though her mind remained fixed on Jack, she couldn't help but wonder
if she was overstating Ramsey's importance in this entire affair. Sure Jack
had come by to speak with him, but why would he call back? More doubts
surely could be triggered since Jack had always had severe reservations
regarding marriage. But what would be the point? Ramsey would surely
have told him the same things as before. If it hadn't relinquished any of his
fears, then it surely wouldn't by talking to him further.

And now that she thought about it, Ramsey hadn't acted this strange
when Jack had been waiting for them outside of his apartment. He had been
calm and resolute when they had first arrived, and only slightly hesitant
afterwards. He hadn't attempted to avoid her. In fact, the exact opposite had
ended up occurring.

The usual suspects started pouring into Ramsey's apartment just as the
final touches were complete. Lexi was greeted with a warm welcome from
Ramsey now former roommates. She had to fend off their advances and
couldn't keep from giggling as Brad's hands traveled lower and lower in
their friendly embrace. She smacked him hard on the shoulder and turned
towards Jason who wasn't much help.



"So you guys moved out?" she asked hopping out of arms reach.

"Yeah, we just got a new place in Buckhead," Jason told her.

"Bachelor pad. Nice," Lexi said smiling.

"Yeah, it's too bad you moved out right when you did," Brad began,
"Since Ramsey was…" Jason smacked Brad's shoulder effectively silencing
him.

Lexi glanced between the two guys. Both looked as if they had just been
caught with their hands in the cookie jar. "Ramsey was doing what?"

"Nothing," they both muttered in unison.

Lexi narrowed her eyes and let them dart between Brad and Jason. "Now
listen here. What are you two hiding from me?"

Brad looked at Jason at the same time as Jason looked Brad and then
they both shrugged. "Hiding?" Jason asked a smirk crossing his face.

"Are you hiding something?" Brad asked Jason.

"I'm not. Are you?"

"Nope," Brad said popping the last syllable.

"You think you're fooling me, but you're not," Lexi told them over the
music.

"Lexi, Lexi, Lexi," Brad said draping an arm over her shoulders, "we
would never think of trying to fool you."

"Then what was Ramsey doing?" Lexi persisted.

"I have no idea to what you are referring," Brad muttered looking for
Jason for reassurance.

"Yeah you lost me," Jason chimed in.

Lexi let out a deep breath and crossed her arms over her chest. "Are you
guys honestly doing this right now?"



Jason and Brad gave each other a meaningful look before venturing
forward. "Look we don't want to ruin anything between you two," Jason
began.

"Too late," Lexi mumbled.

"It is not," Brad added.

"Anyway," Jason said shooting daggers at Brad, "we just want you to
relax and have a good time. Ramsey's changed since he's been with you and
we can all tell that it's for the better. Honestly, Lexi whatever he had
planned…whatever you may not have known about…it's only good from
here on out."

"Why do people keep saying that?" Lexi grumbled. "There's no way for
you to know that."

"Well we know Ramsey which is good enough for us," Brad told her.

"Regardless, anything you need to know Ramsey will tell you."

"Yes, because that's worked out so well for us in the past," she stated
sarcastically.

"We can't change what happened in the past and neither can you. I'd just
look to the future," Jason told her before following Brad out to the dance
floor.

Lexi sighed knowing that they were right. Either way she wanted to
know what Brad had been about to tell her. Everyone kept telling her that
Ramsey had changed and that the future was going to be different, but she
couldn't be sure whether or not to believe them. She had come down to
Atlanta with hopes. She just didn't want that to cloud her judgment. Too
much was at stake this week to not be fully aware of everything that was
going on.

Jack was getting married. She needed to get through that before anything
else. Keeping her thoughts set on the horizon, Lexi exited through the back
door and onto the porch where she had shared her first kiss with Ramsey.
Lexi breathed in the humid summer air and pushed her curls off of her
forehead. The weather was as sticky as ever for a Georgia summer night,



and she could feel a light beading of sweat form across her hairline and the
back of her neck. She missed the warmth and familiarity of the place she
called home. Nostalgia washed over her as she leaned back against the
wooden railing and stared up into the night sky. The stars were barely
visible due to the lighted backdrop of the city, but it still comforted her to
look out into space.

"There you are," Ramsey said shutting out the noise of his apartment as
he drew closer to her.

"Oh so you aren't avoiding me?" she asked the bitterness from earlier
gone from her voice.

"No, I was," he admitted freely. Lexi smiled at his honesty, but refrained
from commenting. "Things aren't going exactly as planned."

"They never do," she muttered her head still hanging backwards and
looking up into the darkness. She felt his hands lightly grip her waist when
he drew closer to her.

"Sorry about the party." Lexi shrugged. "And about avoiding you."

"Please stop apologizing," she murmured.

"I'm sorry I keep apologizing," he said causing her to finally look at him
with a smirk. His green eyes softened at the sight of her. She looked utterly
beautiful. Her skin was incredibly bronzed and shimmered in the dim
lighting. Her brown eyes were rimmed with charcoal and long luxurious
lashes were extended by onyx mascara. The slight sheen across her skin
made her look seductive as if she were wearing oil on the beach. Her pink
lips were coated with a thin layer of chapstick and all he could think of
doing was bending forward to kiss them. Instead, he brushed back a loose
strand of hair from her face tucking it behind her ear.

The way he was looking at her was beginning to make her thoughts hazy.
She sometimes felt as if he could erase everything from her mind when he
looked at her the way he was in that moment. Blinking a few times to break
the spell, Lexi returned to the thoughts that were milling around in her
mind.



She wanted answers to so many questions in that moment. Everyone
kept telling her that he had changed, but she had no idea how they could
know that or what that even meant. She liked who he was, and besides few
hiccups didn't think that he needed to change. If he had changed, would that
affect the way that she felt about him. Could she still love someone who
had changed? How could anyone know it was for the better?

She also had no clue what he had been planning before she had left
town. Nor did she know how Brad and Jason's departure applied to the
scenario. If he had been turning his world upside down for her, what would
everything be like afterwards? And she couldn't figure out how that related
to what he had been doing since she had been gone. Had he really missed
her like he said? What else could he possibly be keeping from her? So
many other things were floating in her brain but all she could get out was,
"Who was on the phone?" It seemed at the time the most pressing issue, or
perhaps just the least complicated. Though with Lexi, it seemed, everything
was complicated.

Ramsey broke eye contact with her and cleared his throat. "Just uh…"

"Please don't lie to me," she said observing him closely.

"I wasn't going to," he told her defensively. She didn't tell him that his
demeanor made it clear that he had been about to lie to her. That something
about the way he had reacted to the question had triggered her.

"Just…don't get worked up okay?" Lexi nodded anticipation blossoming
in her stomach. A list of names filled her mind, and though she feared he
wouldn't list anyone on the short list, deep down she knew that he would.

"Parker called."

She had been right.

Lexi swallowed hard trying not to get worked up over the answer. She
knew there had been a reason for him to avoid her, but she hadn't wanted to
think about why. Parker was a whole new world of complications that Lexi
wished she had never had to deal with. Jack was bad enough, but to have to
consider both issues in one day was almost too much for her. She knew that
eventually she would have to face everything that had happened, but she
didn't want that to be today.



Taking a few steadying breaths, Lexi finally felt calm enough to reply.
"And what did Parker want?"

"Just to talk about the wedding," he stated. "There are a lot of details that
go into it that I don't care about, and I keep getting phone calls about it."

"Right," Lexi said not wanting to feel as queasy as she did. "Parker's
going to be at the wedding."

Ramsey had told her that Parker was going to be there, but she had tried
not to put too much thought into it. The fact that it was Jack's wedding had
been enough to think about without the idea of Parker on the backburner. So
she had tried to put the unfortunate news that Parker would be somehow
involved in the wedding out of her mind. To be honest, Parker had been one
of the only things Lexi had been thinking about since she had returned to
Atlanta, and having a brief reprieve to consider other issues, namely Jack,
had momentarily been a relief. She hardly thought so now.

"So you've been spending a lot of time talking to Parker then?" Lexi
asked choosing her words carefully and trying to keep the bite out of her
voice.

"Lexi," Ramsey said comfortingly, "please don't let this get to you. It is
one week, and that is all."

"I know. I know," Lexi muttered though she sounded disbelieving.

"I don't have to see Parker again after this if it makes you happy. You are
the only thing that is important to me," he told her staring longingly in her
eyes.

Lexi wanted to believe him. After all, she had come to Atlanta in hopes
of believing just that. But only time would tell if everything he was saying
was true.
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That Moment

"What a beautiful wedding!,

What a beautiful wedding!" says a bridesmaid to a waiter.

"Oh yes, but what a shame, what a shame,

the poor groom's bride is a whore.""Haven't you people ever heard of
closing the god damn door?"

No, it's much better to face these kinds of things

with a sense of poise and rationality.

I chime in with a

"Haven't you people ever heard of closing the god damn door?"

No, it's much better to face these kinds of things

with a sense of poise and rationality.

-"I Write Sins Not Tragedies" Panic at the Disco

Chapter 10: December Six Months Earlier

"Slow down. Slow down. Slow down," Lexi cried repeatedly as she tried
to pry Ramsey's hands off of her. "Chyna is going to know if we fooled
around beforehand."

"Yeah probably," he said pushing her dress further up her legs.

"I can't go all flustered."

"Why not?" he asked smiling devilishly as he captured her lips briefly.

Lexi pulled back from his eager advances and shot him a dirty look.
"This is an important occasion for Chyna. She isn't going to want me to
have just had sex while she's dealing with all this bullshit."



"Are you still talking about Chyna?" he asked letting his thumb rub
circles into her inner thighs.

"Ye…yes," she stammered trying not to get too distracted by the
proximity of his hands.

"She's hardly going to care."

"You don't know that. This is really important to her," Lexi contradicted
him.

"Really? We're talking about Chyna, the girl who gets laid practically
every night. She's not going to care. In fact," he began thinking better of the
subject, "she's going to be happy about it…proud even." He resumed his
earlier removal of her clothing.

"Chyna is not," Lexi began before Ramsey covered her mouth with his
own. "Ramsey," she all but moaned against his lips.

Briefly breaking contact, he hoisted her up from where she was sitting
on the couch causing her to gasp against him, carried her into her bedroom,
and then tossed her effortlessly backwards onto her queen-sized bed. Lexi
giggled taken in by his enthusiasm as he crawled onto the bed after her.
"You're going to ruin your suit," was all she managed to get out as he
towered over her.

He smirked at her obviously amused by the statement. "This is why I
like you so much," he murmured softly.

"What? What am I doing?" she asked giggling obviously mystified by
how her reactions affected him.

"Nothing, which is exactly what makes you so damn irresistible," he told
her capturing her lips in a searing kiss.

Lexi giggled again throwing her head back against the pillows to break
off their actions. "Wait, wait, what made you say that?"

"Oh Lexi, my Alexa, how can you not see yourself through my eyes?" he
whispered softly laying down next to her and beginning to stroke her brown
locks. Lexi just looked back up at him waiting for him to continue. "You
just seem to make even the most ridiculous statements sound adorable."



"Ridiculous statements?" Lexi gasped. "Nothing I said was ridiculous."

"You're concerned about Chyna not being okay with us fooling around
before a wedding she doesn't even want to attend, and my suit getting
wrinkled. Those are both pretty ridiculous," he said staring at her tenderly.

Lexi sat up on her elbows to get a better look at him. "Well for one,
Chyna might be upset about this. And two, your suit is already wrinkled,"
she said pointing out where the suit had bunched up around him.

"I'm still sticking to the fact that Chyna would never be upset about this.
Since we first met, she wanted you to go home with me. And do you think
this is the only suit I have with me?" he asked raising one eyebrow and
looking at her hungrily.

"That was a totally different scenario. I was drunk and we were out
clubbing. I wasn't responsible for my actions," she said stubbornly. "And
about that suit, as far as I'm concerned it is the only one you own," she told
him watching his face contort incredulously and then burst into laughter.

"You really are something," he murmured as he began to kiss from her
throat to her navel. A moan escaped her lips giving away just how much she
really wanted him to stop. He paused at the hem of her dress raising his
head to make eye contact with her, "And as far as you're concerned, I don't
need any suits."

"Why is that?" she asked breathily his eyes captivating her.

"Because we can just stay up here in your room until the New Year," he
murmured against her stomach.

Lexi's head fell back against the pillow as Ramsey's fingers slid under
her dress. She couldn't argue that point and she didn't really want to. She
would be perfectly content forgoing their plans for the remainder of the
evening, and staying in her apartment the rest of the night.

But she couldn't do that to Chyna. Her father was getting married that
evening, and Chyna had been corralled into assisting the beast he was
calling his fiancé. She needed moral support. And beyond that, Lexi had
helped plan the big New Year's party for tonight, and would be expected to
be there. Her presence would be one that Chyna needed around her. Though



she could throw a spectacular party by anyone's standards, this would be her
first full blown New Years bash, and she wanted it to have everything and
more. Not to mention that Lexi had helped plan the whole thing…in the
midst of finals nonetheless.

Feeling his fingertips lightly graze her silky underwear, Lexi had an even
stronger urge to forget her best friend and all her plans. But still the nagging
need to be there for her over powered her sex drive.

Lexi twisted sideways out of the reach of his hands and slid off of the
bed. "No!" she exclaimed boldly. Ramsey's smirk only widened. "I know
you don't hear that from me often."

"Often?" he asked chuckling to himself.

Lexi rolled her big brown eyes. "But we have places to be tonight. You
didn't ditch work on one of the busiest nights of the years just so that we
could stay in and have sex all night."

"Are you somehow proving a point? I'd ditch work for that any day."

Lexi let out a short breath and shook her head at him. "On any other day
then," she told him wiggling her eyebrows suggestively.

"I'm taking you up on that," he said standing and straightening out his
suit. He reached out for her as she passed by him to finish her makeup. She
wrapped her arms up around his neck and let him hold her close for a brief
moment before breaking contact.

"Don't get all riled up again," she warned him as she ducked under his
arm and walked to her dresser.

"Pointless request when I'm around you."

Lexi smiled brightly to herself as she put the finishing touches on her
already perfect makeup. She then slid on a pair of heeled, knee-high, black
boots and zipped them up feeling especially like Pretty Woman. Ramsey
snatched up her black pea coat from the hook near the door and eased her
into the warm material.

To say traffic was a nightmare would have been an understatement. New
York traffic was always a force to reckon with, but on New Year's Eve it



was just a disaster. The couple inched through the streets hoping to arrive at
their destination early enough, but as time dragged on they were just hoping
to make it there at all.

"Is there any way that you could drive just a little faster?" Lexi politely
asked the cabbie leaning forward in the yellow car.

The man didn't even have the decency to answer. He just looked back at
her through the rearview mirror as if she were an idiot. Obviously they were
in wall to wall traffic on one of the busiest days of the year. There was
literally nowhere to go to avoid the mess.

Lexi slumped back against the seats. "Great. What are we going to do?
We're going to be late."

Ramsey wrapped his arm around her shoulders and squeezed gently.
"Can you walk in those things?" he asked nodding at her shoes.

"Sure," she mumbled. "Just not across town."

"Right," he said nodding to himself. "Hey buddy, what are the chances
you're getting us to the Plaza in the next twenty minutes?" The cabbie again
looked at him as if he was not only dumb but also blind, and refrained from
answering. "Look I know that you understand what I'm saying so an answer
would be appreciated."

The guy glared at Ramsey through the mirror and muttered, "No
chance."

"How about I give you an extra hundred bucks if you get us there in
twenty minutes?" Ramsey volunteered. Lexi jumped backwards swiveling
in place to look at Ramsey. She couldn't believe that he was actually bribing
this guy. Somehow she had never thought that something like that would
happen in real life.

"A hundred?" the guy asked obviously in disbelief as well.

"And I'll double it if we're there in fifteen," Ramsey reaching for his
wallet to show the guy that he was serious.

"Ramsey, why are you carrying around two hundred dollars in cash?"
Lexi muttered softly next to him. She could feel her jaw slack at the



prospect that he would throw about two hundred dollars on a cab ride as if it
were nothing. She knew he had money. Of course she knew. His family
fortune alone without his get rich scheme from the clubs made him the
wealthiest person she had ever met, but he was generally so reserved about
it around her. Sure he had done some extravagant things, but it was never
something so completely pointless. Then again if the cab driver didn't make
it to the hotel in twenty minutes he wasn't out any money.

"It's New Years," he told her, his green eyes sparkling as if that explained
everything. The mischievous look on his face also told her that he was
carrying a lot more than that.

"Aren't you afraid you're going to get mugged?" she breathed.

It was Ramsey's turn to look at her like she was crazy. "Have you seen
me?" he asked gesturing to all his extreme height and fit build. No one was
likely to mess with him.

"Two hundred in fifteen minutes?" the driver repeated eagerly.

"You bet," Ramsey told him as if the amount were pocket change. And
to someone like Ramsey Bridges, it probably was. Lexi was having a
difficult time wrapping her mind around that. Even though Chyna shopped
more than any other human being and spent two hundred dollars on a cotton
t-shirt, Lexi still couldn't understand Ramsey's decision. She hadn't been
raised poor, but two hundred dollars was just not something you threw
away on a taxi driver.

Regardless, that did seem to make the driver more adventurous. As
traffic began to pick up, he swerved and maneuvered around other cars,
racing down streets, and stopping abruptly. Lexi had to close her eyes for
part of the ride because she was pretty sure that they had gone through
several red lights and almost been hit a half a dozen more. And still they
managed to make it to the Plaza in exactly twenty minutes. Lexi hadn't
thought it was possible. Ramsey true to his word paid the cabbie their fair,
then pulled two crisp fifty dollars bills out of his wallet, and handed it to the
guy.

"Perfect timing," Ramsey said grabbing Lexi's hand and pulling her
towards the ballrooms.



"Oh my God!" Chyna exclaimed rushing towards them as they
approached the entrance. "Where the fuck have you been?"

"Traffic's a bitch," Lexi told her apologetically.

"I thought I was going to slit my wrists if I had to spend one more
minute with that woman. She is quite possibly the devil. I mean literally the
devil," Chyna said throwing her arms in the air. "I think she gives Bridezilla
a new meaning."

"Is she really that bad?" Lexi asked glancing around to see who else
could be listening in on their conversation.

"That bad?" Chyna cried. "You have no idea. I have been asked if I've
gained ten pounds fifteen times since I arrived. I was told that my face
looks pudgy, my hips are getting rounder, and that there's no way my ass is
going to fit into the dress she picked out. Not only that, but my complexion
is all wrong, my hair color won't blend in, and my nails are overdone," she
said thrusting her understated French manicure in Lexi's face. "And don't
even get me started on what she says about my shoes," Chyna whined
pointing at the beautiful black stilettos on her feet.

Lexi couldn't help but smile. "You look gorgeous," she told her leaning
forward and kissing her cheek.

"Thank you doll."

"Agreed," Ramsey said pinching her arm. "I'm going to get us a seat."

"Okay," Lexi said nodding at him as he walked into the ballroom.

"He's adorable," Chyna said watching his ass as he departed. "He's way
in deep with you."

Lexi shrugged noncommittally. "I hope so."

"Psh, whatevs. At least you don't have to deal with this bitch," Chyna
told her motioning to the back rooms.

"I can't believe you actually agreed to this," Lexi told her.

"Me either. Who would have thought I would have to go through hell
and back though? Right? I never thought it would be this much hassle."



Lexi smirked at her. "The first time you met the woman she told you that
you shouldn't drink red wine anymore because you have bags under your
eyes. How could you misinterpret her purpose in life?"

Chyna giggled at the memory. "True. Well at least I won't have to spend
any more time with her after this goddamn wedding is over."

"Speaking of wedding don't you have a bride to finish getting dressed?"
Lexi asked dodging out of the way as Chyna motioned to punch her.

"Don't fucking remind me," Chyna grumbled. "I'll meet you inside. I
clash too much with her twit friends so I'm not going to walk in. She'd
rather me just sit and then stand once everyone has come inside."

"Are you serious?" Lexi asked in disbelief. The dumb woman that
Chyna's father was marrying was really crossing a line with that one. She
had asked her to be a part of the wedding more to keep an eye on Chyna
than anything as had become quite apparent. She had thus far put her in the
ugliest dresses and forced her hair up in unflattering positions. Still Chyna
had managed to look gorgeous. Lexi was pretty sure that had pissed the
woman off even more. Then after all her efforts to keep her soon-to-be
stepchild from being prettier than her, she was now forcing her not to even
walk down the aisle. She couldn't bear the thought of anyone drawing away
the spotlight.

"Don't even get me started," Chyna said wiggling her fingers at Lexi as
she reluctantly retreated.

Lexi wandered into the massive ballroom which was crowded with
people most of which Lexi had never seen in her life. She did recognize
some from the engagement party that she had been forced to attend. Finally,
she found Ramsey near the front of the room on the groom's side. As Lexi
drew closer, she realized that she recognized the other man who would be
seated next to her.

"Adam!" Lexi exclaimed in surprise. "What are you doing here?"

"Hey," he said smiling sweetly and accepting a small hug in greetings.

"It's so good to see you," she gushed, a genuine smile appearing on her
face.



"Good to see you too. I'm here for Chyna. She asked me to come so I
thought it would be fun," he told her.

"Wow. I didn't know you two still talked," Lexi told him. Chyna rarely
continued to talk with guys after having a fling with them. There were scant
few men that she relied upon for dates at these types of events or for more
than a one night stand. The fact that Adam had managed to make a lasting
impression on Chyna was something that Lexi was really happy about. Lexi
had instantly gotten along with him, and much preferred him to some of
Chyna's other choices for dates.

"Yeah we do," he said smiling politely back at her. Their eyes locked for
a brief second before he added, "And I see you're still with Ramsey."

"Uh, yeah," she muttered breaking eye contact and looking back at
Ramsey, "we are."

Before they could speak any more, music filled the air and silence fell on
the waiting audience. Lexi hadn't notice Chyna sneak in so she assumed that
had happened while she had been talking with Adam. Her friend was sitting
demurely in the front row a lavender t-length dress hugging her features
perfectly with a plum and black sash cinching in her miniscule waist. Her
long black hair had been swept up into an intricate design and pearls had
been knotted into the strands.

As the procession began, Lexi realized that if anything Victoria, the bitch
fiancé, had actually been right. Chyna did not fit into this mold. Though,
Chyna didn't fit into any mold. She was completely her own being. Each
girl that walked down the aisle in the same lavender dress that adorned her
friend's body looked insignificant in comparison. All were pale with honey
blonde hair which truly did make Chyna stand out as she stood up next to
the final woman. If the goal of a bride was to make sure the bridesmaids
don't distract from their big day, then Victoria really had her work cut out
for her.

All eyes flocked to Chyna's graceful stature. She stood tall, her exotic
features highlighted by the pale beauties standing next to her. Those that
knew her connection to the family were quickly murmuring the latest gossip
to anyone seated near them. The rest just marveled at her and wondered idly
to themselves.



Richard took his stance in preparation for his bride just as the Catholic
priest asked everyone to rise. Lexi stood to her feet and turned with the
crowd to face the back entrance of the ballroom. In a flowing mass of white
lace, Victoria appeared in the entranceway. A gasp echoed throughout the
room at her sheer beauty. The strapless, princess cut gown fell to her feet
and a long train trailed behind her. Her father escorted her down the aisle to
the traditional Canon in D played by a string quartet.

The ceremony went off without a hitch and within the hour Chyna had a
new step mother. This time Chyna was allowed to follow the processional
out since all glory was already bestowed upon Victoria. Ramsey laced his
fingers with Lexi's as she followed behind Adam to the reception hall. Since
they had been near the front of the room and several hundred people had
been in attendance, they were some of the last people to enter.

As they did, Lexi could tell that something was going on. The wedding
had been a success despite Chyna having to deal with Victoria's behavior.
Yet, as Lexi stepped foot into the reception area, she instinctively knew that
something was amiss. Searching around for Chyna, Lexi let her eyes roam
the large room with individuals milling around conversing about the
wedding.

Then she spotted the group of lavender dresses standing at a side
entrance. Without a second thought, Lexi made a beeline for the group. She
didn't bother turning around to find out if Ramsey and Adam were in tow,
but she assumed that they would be. As she approached, her feeling of
apprehension only grew. She had no idea why she felt that something was
wrong about the whole scenario, but looking at her friend standing amidst
that group of women, Lexi just knew.

"Chyna," Lexi called as she approached.

Chyna turned in place, her face showing all the anxiety of her situation
along with a wave of appreciation at Lexi's presence. "Alexa, thank god!"

"Aren't you glad that's over?" Lexi asked hoping to lessen the tension.

"I would be," she said turning her back on the blonde bimbos standing
around her. Lexi raised an eyebrow in question.



Before Chyna was able to answer, a woman came storming out of the
entrance they were standing in front of. Lexi had never seen Chyna's mother
before, but at first glance there was no denying their relation. Except for the
twenty year age difference, the two were nearly identical. Her mother was
taller, but it was unclear if that was due to the seven inch heels on her feet
or not. Her skin was a deeper bronzed color and her eyes even more
vibrantly green than her daughters. She was utterly beautiful, and was
wearing a look that Lexi had seen a number of times on Chyna.

"Richard, there is no use in speaking with you further," she muttered, her
foreign Italian accent still thick on her tongue after all these years.

Chyna's father appeared from the doorway looking furious at the
distraction. As he entered the crowded room, his temper only continued to
flare as more eyes turned his direction. "Andrea, honestly," he crowed
latching onto her thin upper arm and yanking her backwards.

Lexi's eyes opened wide in surprise as he pulled her out of the busy
room. "Let go of me," she said smacking his hand. "If I bruise, they'll
cancel the Brazil shoot next week."

"They'll cover it up," he growled.

"You'd know," she spat back viciously.

"Welcome to my childhood," Chyna mumbled, sidling up to Lexi for the
show.

"What's your mom doing here?" Lexi asked averting her eyes from the
couple.

"That's the million dollar question isn't it?" Chyna grumbled.

"I thought she wasn't in the country. Isn't that what you said?" Lexi
waited for her to nod then continued, "When was the last you saw her C?"

"I don't know," she shrugged. "When was my birthday?"

"June," Lexi whispered afraid of the forthcoming answer.

"Yeah June…three years ago," Chyna answered staring forward
unblinking at her mother.



Lexi tried to cover her surprise. She knew that Chyna's mom wasn't in
the picture. Well up until recently her father hadn't been around much either.
But she hadn't known that it had been quite that long since she had even
seen her mom. Lexi couldn't imagine going that long without seeing her
own parents. Not that their relationship was even comparable to what Lexi
was currently witnessing.

"Mom," Chyna said her voice carefully controlled. She took a confident
step forward and into the conversation that was going on in swift Italian
between the couple so as not to draw more attention to them.

Her mother stopped abruptly at Chyna's interruption and looked at her
own daughter as if she were nothing more than fly she wanted to swat.
"Oh…Chyna, you're here."

"Yeah," she stated awkwardly.

"Well isn't this nice," Andrea commented sarcastically.

"Having all three of us in one place was never considered nice," Chyna
replied sincerely.

Andrea huffed at the statement her green eyes calculating. "Perhaps."

"So what are you doing here?" she couldn't keep from asking. "Don't you
have a flight your always late to catch or a shoot you've been invited to…or
something?"

"Precisely my point," Richard exclaimed.

"Still daddy's little girl aren't we?" Andrea said directing the comment
more as an insult that anything.

"I was hardly agreeing with him," Chyna muttered.

"Are you still running around like your father too?" she asked looking
her up and down in disgust.

"I don't even feel as if I should justify that with an answer."

"Oh come on honey. You and I both know that he's only going to hold
onto this one for as long as the next young thing waltzes into his office,"
Andrea cried in frustration.



"You say these things as if you aren't with every cabana boy who appears
on set," her father cried incredulously. "You are the most hypocritical
person in the world. You show up on my wedding day just spout old, petty
bullshit about a life that no longer matters to me. About a time that might as
well not have existed for me. That's how insignificant and unimportant
those years were with you. Now my personal welfare might mean shit to
you, and that's fine, but don't come in here and expect me to allow you to
insult me. My new, yes young, and beautiful wife is waiting for me. Find
your own way out."

Andrea wild green eyes stormed over. The look she shot him was of pure
hatred. "Well congratulations to your new whore. May you two have a
wonderful life of fidelity and eternal devotion to one another. If you are
even capable of being devoted to anyone but yourself," she spat, turning on
her heel and rushed away from the group. If she hadn't acted like a complete
bitch to her best friend, Lexi would have felt bad for the woman. But under
the circumstances, she was just glad to see her go.

"And you," Richard began turning on his only child. The cold
calculating man Lexi had met in Chyna's apartment had returned. He wore
all the anger that had boiled up with the appearance of his ex-wife, and was
redirecting that fury towards the next closest victim. "What part did you
play in this?"

"What?" Chyna asked surprised.

"Don't give me your innocent act."

"Did you not see how she treated me? I didn't even know where she
was," Chyna said defensively.

"Bullshit Chyna! You're out to ruin me. I get your game now. After the
way you treated Victoria…I just thought that it was petty and you would get
over it, but this draws a line. I no longer want you in my sight."

Chyna's jaw slackened. "Let me tell you about your pretty princess, you
fucking asshole. She is a bitch, a terrible excuse for a human being. You
think she's a goddess because you're getting your dick wet. But let me tell
you," Chyna growled stepping forward to her father. He usually held such
an upper hand that it was incredible to watch her stand up for herself. "She's



nothing more than a new toy to you. I wouldn't be surprised if she's fucking
someone on the side already. Just look at her, she obviously just wants your
money. If you can't see that, then you really are dumber than I thought."

"You will not speak…."

"No, I will speak to you however I see fit," she said looking him up and
down, her nose turned up. "You raised me to be strong willed and
independent. No matter how much you want me to just disappear from your
life that's not happening. I'm a part of you, and you can't just act like I'm a
child any longer. Grow up and deal with your mistakes."

With that she turned on her heel and followed in her mother's footsteps.
Lexi, Ramsey, and Adam followed quickly behind her all in a state of shock
from the drama that had just ensued. Lexi wanted to talk to Chyna about it,
but she knew now wasn't the time. Chyna was angry….no she was pissed.
And when she was in this state, she was a force to be reckoned with.
Nothing anyone would say was going to calm her down at that moment.

When they reached the bottom floor the four of them piled into Chyna's
town car. Without a word, the driver zipped them across town to the party
that was already in full swing for New Years. They had anticipated showing
up fashionably late to the event. Chyna had originally thought they would
be even later than they actually were, but they had skipped out on the
reception increasing their departure by nearly an hour.

Chyna's silence made it pretty clear that she was still livid about what
had just unfolded between her and her parents. Not that Lexi could blame
her. If her parents ever treated her or each other like that, she would have
been mortified. The fact that Chyna had been able to grow up a semi-
normal human being was a bit of a miracle in and of itself. With parents like
that she should have been completely fucked up.

When the car came to a standstill, the group rushed into the lobby of the
building to escape the frigid night air. "Party is on the top floor," Chyna told
them gesturing towards the elevators. "I'm just going to…uh…take care of a
few things."

Lexi looked at her suspiciously. The last thing that Chyna needed right
now was to be alone. "Do you want company?"



"No, no, don't worry about me. I'm just making sure things are in order,"
she said vaguely. "Go on up and have a good time. I'll meet you."

Chyna began walking in the opposite direction. Lexi stood there
dumbstruck for a split second before starting to chase after her. She made it
three steps before a hand came down on her arm. "Hey let me handle this,"
Adam requested pulling her backwards.

"Uh…wha…" Lexi asked not really formulating any clear words. She
was confused as to what was going on. She was always there for Chyna.
Chyna was her best friend. She would do anything to make her feel better.
Not only that, she had known her for three years and thus, knew what made
her feel better.

Adam was a fling, a nothing. Sure he was a nice guy who had helped
them out in a pinch…twice, but that didn't give him the right to go talk to
Chyna when she was hurting. She needed her best friend, and Adam really
just wouldn't cut it.

"Lexi, really, I got this. Go have fun," he said smiling sweetly.

"But she needs me."

"Nah, she'll be alright. Really. We'll meet you," he told her pushing her
gently into Ramsey's arms.

"Yeah come on Lexi. Let them be," Ramsey said tugging her out of
Adam's grasp.

"I mean okay if you really think so."

"I do," Adam reassured her.

"Call if you need anything," she called to Adam as she let Ramsey guide
her away. When they reached the elevators, Lexi murmured, "That's so
strange."

"What?" Ramsey asked stepping into the elevator.

"That he thinks he can take care of her. That he thinks she will let him
take care of her. That he thinks he knows how to take care of someone like



Chyna. I mean yeah he's nice, but Chyna doesn't go for nice," Lexi told
him.

"Maybe she does," he said smirking.

"No," she contradicted.

"If he thinks he can handle her craziness, than by all means let him. I just
want to have some fun with you tonight, Lexi. And I think I can handle
your craziness," he told her playfully.

She smiled up into his handsome face. Raising onto her toes, she reached
up and touched her lips gently against his own. Moving swiftly he pushed
her body back against the elevator wall and began to kiss the breath out of
her. By the time the door dinged open, she was so hot for him her mind had
completely forgotten what had occurred downstairs.

"Are you sure you want to stay?" she asked him wiping her puffy lips.

"Oh no, you dragged me here. It's time to party," he told her pulling her
into the massive room Chyna had transformed into a New Years Eve bash.
Even when Lexi had gone over dozens of plans for the event, she had never
anticipated what was in front of her.

The black marble flooring opened up on three sides to floor-to-ceiling
glass panes with a view of the city below. Fireworks already lit up the night
sky in anticipation of the huge display that would occur at midnight when
the Big Apple dropped in Times Square. There were several bars which
were overflowing with alcohol. Half-naked waiters and waitresses were
wandering around the premises carrying trays of champagne. Dozens of
people that Lexi had met while out with Chyna were in attendance; several
dozen more Lexi had never seen before. Some waved at her as she passed
by obviously recognizing her as well. Lights were dimmed low, and pulsing
techno music filtered into the room. A majority of the enormous space had
been crafted into a dance floor where people were already bumping and
grinding to the beat of the music. All in all the night was already appearing
successful.

Ramsey snagged them two glasses of champagne, and made a toast over
the increased volume of the music. "To our first New Years together." Lexi
clinked her glass against his and went to drink her drink, but he stopped her.



"I wasn't finished." She looked up at him as if to encourage him to continue.
"May we have many more to celebrate."

Lexi beamed from ear to ear at the implications in his statement. Taking
a large gulp of the champagne, she motioned for Ramsey in a come hither
motion. He leaned forward and she captured his lips once more. "If you
keep this up, we're not going to make it to midnight."

She winked at him, before shimmying seductively out to the dance floor.
He followed her, and they spent the next couple hours lost in each other's
embrace. She had completely forgotten Chyna when she caught a glimpse
of her long black hair which had been pulled out of her elegant hairstyle.
She motioned to Ramsey, and he nodded saying he would follow her.

As she approached, Lexi realized that she wasn't alone, and she looked
much more like herself…drunk. Just before Lexi reached her, Chyna began
furiously making out with the guy who was standing in front of her.
Gulping hard, Lexi realized that the person she was sucking face with was
Adam. Guess he had worked things out with her after all. Lexi cleared her
throat causing Chyna break away from her make out session.

She turned around smiling brightly at Lexi. Her eyes were slightly
glazed over, but she looked happy drunk which was a step up from sober
angry. "Alexa!" she cried throwing her arms sloppily around her. "Are you
having fun?"

Lexi giggled into Chyna's ear as she helped her stand straight again.
"Yeah C. You feeling better?" Lexi knew it was a pointless question. Chyna
was obviously already better. She had probably drank enough in the short
time that she had been gone that she couldn't feel anything. She would have
to deal with everything that had happened at some point, but right now was
not that moment.

"Don't even know what you mean chica. But I'm so glad you came over
here," she gushed leaning into Lexi again for support.

"Oh yeah?" Lexi asked eyeing her apprehensively as Adam righted her
again.

"Soooo you know how I've been sketchy lately?" Chyna asked her smile
widening. She looked like a little kid in a candy store when her eyes



refocused on Lexi. She wasn't certain what Chyna was getting at, but she
did know what she was talking about. Chyna had been doing all sorts of
strange things lately. Not only was she forgetting things, but she had been
skipping out on plans and calling her at random hours to find out why she
hadn't made it to their meeting when nothing had been planned. It had all
been a little off for Chyna.

"Yeah," Lexi acknowledged.

"Well I actually do have a reason," she admitted. "I wanted it to be a
surprise which is the only reason I haven't told you so don't be mad."

"Why would I be mad?" Lexi asked her curiosity growing.

"I have a boyfriend!"

Lexi jaw dropped open in surprise. Of all the things Chyna could have
told her that was not what she had been expecting. She had never known
Chyna to have a boyfriend…ever. This was just not something that Chyna
did. She dated…a lot. She would go out with dozens of guys, but none of
them were ever good enough for Chyna. And now suddenly she had a
boyfriend? "What? Who?" Lexi asked incredulously.

Chyna glanced over at Adam and smiled seductively up at him. "Who do
you think silly?" she asked wrapping her arm around his waist.

Lexi looked between Adam and Chyna in shock. She couldn't even
formulate words. She hadn't even known that Adam and Chyna were still
speaking let alone that they had been dating long enough for Chyna to
consider him her boyfriend. How had she missed putting those pieces of the
puzzle together? Had she been so lost in her own relationship that she had
missed that her best friend was now in one?

Luckily, Lexi didn't have to articulate her thoughts, because Ramsey
broke in, "Congratulations. Adam told me at the wedding, but don't worry I
didn't spoil the surprise for Lexi." He reached forward and wrapped Chyna
in a quick hug.

"Thanks! Isn't this awesome Alexa? Now we can double," Chyna
squealed acting girlier in that moment than Lexi had ever seen her.



Lexi found her eyes drifting back over to Adam. He stared at her his
expression a mask to his true thoughts. She wondered what he was thinking
about all of this.

"Alexa, snap out of it. Aren't you happy for me?" Chyna asked her voice
increasing in pitch.

Lexi sputtered trying to come up with the appropriate response. "Oh my
God, C! I'm so happy for you. I can't believe you have a boyfriend." Chyna
looked at her warily, but she was too drunk to recognize Lexi's true
thoughts.

As midnight approached, the foursome distracted themselves with booze,
dancing, and other the pleasure of each other's company. Lexi was gradually
getting over her shock, and was realizing that she actually really liked that
her friend had a boyfriend, especially one that Lexi got along with. It was
still surreal to her, but it did make it easier to keep up with Chyna. Usually
by this time, she would be off with some stranger with no hope of Lexi
finding her again until morning, but now she actually got the pleasure of
enjoying her company up until the clock struck midnight.

With only fifteen minutes left on the countdown, Ramsey got a phone
call that he had to take. Lexi followed him off of the floor in desperate need
of a break from the dancing. Her feet were killing her in the high heels that
adorned her feet. Ramsey angled for the outside patio despite the frigid
temperatures and high altitude. She waited just inside for him to finish his
phone call taking a seat to give her feet a break. She couldn't wait for him to
come back inside so they could complete their evening which had been
easily the best New Years she had ever experienced.

When Ramsey did finally walk back inside though, he wore a look of
panic. "What's wrong?" she asked immediately terrified that something had
happened. She wasn't sure what, but she was instantly concerned that
something might have happened to his family. He looked so distraught, she
couldn't help her mind from jumping to that conclusion.

"The club is being raided," he barely muttered. She had to strain to hear
what he had said, but when it sank in she looked back at him in horror. She
was glad that everyone was alright, but this…this could be devastating to
him.



"What does that mean for you?" she asked uncertain as to what he was
going to be able to do about it. He was hundreds of miles away, and no one
was going to listen to the owner over the telephone.

"It means I'm out thousands of dollars, Lexi. It means I'm out. It means I
might have to close the place down," he said his tone dead.

"What are you going to do?" she asked her voice reflecting all of the
panic that was on his face.

"I have to get the fuck out of here. I needed to be in Atlanta tonight.
What the fuck was I thinking? Fuck!" he cried. "I can't believe I listened to
you. I can't believe I thought everything was going to be fine. Things don't
run without me. They need me there, and I wasn't there. I don't fucking
know what I'm going to do Lexi, because I'm in New York City."

Lexi stared up at him as if she had never seen him before. This was not
the Ramsey that she knew. This was not the Ramsey that she cared so
deeply for. He was taking out his anger on her, and she knew that. She
knew, but it still hurt. She tried to keep the tears from welling in her eyes as
his words sliced through her. "I…I didn't know."

"That's right you didn't know. God, how could I have been so stupid to
let this happen?" he crowed. He ran his fingers roughly through his hair and
turned his gaze to the ceiling.

"You had no way of knowing this was going to happen either," she
muttered defensively. This was not her fault. He couldn't blame this on her
even in his anger. She knew that there was no way that he could have
known that something like this was going to happen to his club. This had
never happened before. Even if he wanted to claim that it was because he
had always been there, she knew better. This had been chance…a fluke. It
just happened that he had been out of the state, but it could have happened
to anyone.

"Yeah, well, it wouldn't have happened if I'd been there," he growled
refusing to hear reason.

"I'm sorry Ramsey," she said weakly unable to process anything else.
There was nothing left for her to say. It wasn't her fault, but she did still feel
bad about what had happened to him.



"Sorry isn't going to save all of this. I just…I just need to get back into
town. I'm going to go catch the red eye or find a private plane," he said
beginning to meander through the now crowded room as everyone prepared
for the final countdown to take them into the new year.

"You're leaving now?" she asked flabbergasted rushing behind him.

"The sooner I get there, the sooner I can piece this all together."

"But you can't fix anything tonight," she reminded him. Her panic level
was swiftly increasing the farther they traversed the room. She couldn't
have him leave. There was no reason to leave yet, especially since he
couldn't do anything about what had happened. By the time he caught a
flight everything would be over with.

"I can't wait until the morning," he grumbled pushing aside a couple that
was lost in each other's eyes.

"But Ramsey, it's almost midnight," she said as they stopped in front of
the elevators. She knew she sounded desperate by now. He was going to
leave her before the clock struck twelve. She could feel it in her bones. She
understood his urgency to get out of town, but she couldn't process him
leaving with only a minute left before New Years.

"I can't be here any longer. Just…understand," he said stooping low and
kissing her cheek. The kiss was rushed. It barely brushed against her skin
before he pulled back and pressed the button for the elevator.

"Just a kiss on the cheek?" she asked her face stricken with concern. She
couldn't figure out how the night had changed so dramatically that he
wouldn't even kiss her. The elevator door dinged open and he stuck his hand
out to keep it from closing.

She stepped forward into him not letting him leave without a proper
good bye. She knew he was obviously directing more irritation at her then
was necessary. Grasping her more tightly than usual, he pulled her flush
against him and planted a kiss on her lips. She came up gasping, her hips
already sore from his forcefulness.

"I'll call you in the morning," he told her stepping into the elevator; his
eyes already distracted.



"Good bye," she called as the doors closed between them.

Lexi walked helplessly back into the crowded room to the chanting
countdown. As the clock struck midnight, she glanced around at all the
happy couples moved forward to receive their first kiss of the New Year…a
kiss she never received.

Making a beeline for the bar, she downed the first drink that was put in
front of her, grimacing at the taste of Jack Daniels on her tongue. Pouring
the remainder of the contents down her throat, she returned the glass to the
bartender and wandered over to a vacant table. Several minutes later, she
felt a presence next to her and a voice spoke up asking her, "Is this seat
taken?"

Glancing up sullenly, Lexi noticed Adam. "Nope."

He sat down next to her and waited a minute before saying anything.
"Where's Ramsey?"

"He left."

"Where to?" he asked mirroring her short sentences.

"Home."

"To your place?"

"To Atlanta."

"Oh."

"Yeah."

"Sorry."

"No need."

"Lexi," he asked drawing her attention back to his face. "Are you going
to be alright?"

"My boyfriend just left me before I got a New Years kiss, and I don't
know if we're going to be alright. How would you be?"



"Good point," he reasoned. "Personally, I think you'll be just fine. He'd
be an idiot to leave you."

A small smile touched her lips. "Thanks."

"And as for that New Years kiss," he began leaning forward. "I think it's
acceptable to have someone fill in when you're down and out like this."

Her brows furrowed together in surprise at his nearness. "Uh Adam?"

"Yea?" he asked staring deeply into her eyes.

"I don't…what about Chyna?" she asked her breathing remaining level as
she waited for his response.

"I'm sure she would allow it for your expense," he told her leaning just a
fraction of an inch closer. She took a deep breath knowing that this was her
moment. There was always a moment, and either you could take it or not.
Her mind was whirring to life as she felt him approaching her. She turned
her face just a fraction of an inch as he moved closer brushing his lips
against her cheek and pulling away quickly.

When she looked back into his handsome face, his smile was nothing but
sweet and friendly. He didn't hold the lust and desire that she was
accustomed to seeing in a man's eyes especially after being so close to her.
He just looked as if he really felt bad for her, and wanted her to get just one
thing to make her happy again.

She touched her fingertips to cheek and smiled back at him. She couldn't
resist it. "Thanks," she said tucking a lock of hair behind her ear. "I…
appreciate you trying to help."

"Of course. I'm going to get back to Chyna. Are you going to be
alright?" he asked helping her to her feet.

"Yeah I think I am."

"Hey," he muttered drawing her attention back to his face. "If you ever
need anything Lex, I'm here for you."

Lexi nodded not even having the energy to tell him not to call her that.
She left the party taking Chyna's town car without a second thought. She



hadn't brought money for a cab, because she had been expecting to be with
Ramsey. She was so lost in her thoughts that she hardly even noticed when
she was dropped off at her apartment.

After walking up the stairs, she threw off all of her clothes, and
burrowed under the mound of covers on her bed. Her mind was all over the
charts, and she didn't know which thing to think about first. Should she be
thinking about her boyfriend leaving her or the fact that another man had
kissed her…even if it was just on the cheek? It hadn't been sensual,
seductive or even lustful at all. It had been friendly. Nothing more and
nothing less. Adam was Chyna's boyfriend, and he was just helping her out
when she was down.

And she didn't feel guilty.

She had no reason to feel guilty. She had been in situations like that
before and always given in. At least this time she had turned away from
him. Even if it had been solely friendly, she had kept it at chaste as possible.

Adam wasn't Jack. She didn't have feelings for him. She didn't desire
him. She certainly didn't get lost in him. Things were different. She would
never be that person again.

He had just been helping her when her boyfriend had deserted her.
Speaking of her boyfriend, she wondered where he was at that moment.
Had he found an airplane that would take him home or had he bribed
someone again to use their plane or take their seat. She wasn't sure what to
make of him. He had been unduly cruel. This was a side of him that she had
never witnessed.

Yes, he had been under a severe amount of stress and strain regarding the
club, but it certainly hadn't been her fault. As much as she wanted to be
angry at him, she couldn't bring herself to it. He had left her there all alone,
but at least he had a reason. He hadn't just jumped ship. He did still want to
be with her, and aside from his lapse in judgment and hiding the fact that he
owned strip clubs, she hadn't found anything wrong with him.

They worked well together. She wasn't going to risk their entire
relationship on one screw up on his part. She would wait to hear back from



him and they could go from there. With those thoughts still filling her mind,
she finally drifted off to sleep.

Hours later Lexi was awoken by a vibration emanating from her phone.
She reached over to her night stand to silence the sound and plopped her
head back down on the pillow. A second later the noise began again.
Rubbing her tired eyes, Lexi reached forward once more and retrieved the
cell phone. The bright light that flashed when she hit a button made her
immediately close her eyes again to shield herself. Then as they adjusted to
the screen, she realized she had two text messages.

Clicking on the first message it read, "Everything is fine here. You were
right."

A smile crept onto her face. She loved those words. They were some of
the best words in the English language. She knew she had been right. All
along he had just been freaking out for no reason. In all likelihood,
everything had settled down by the time he had arrived back in Hartsfield.

Remembering that there was one more message, she pressed the next
button which said, "Sorry I screwed up. I'll make it up to you. Give you that
New Year's kiss for real. Forgive me?"

Lexi yawned dramatically at the early hour before typing out a response.
"Yes, what's the plan?" she asked before falling back into an easy slumber.
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Weeping Willow

I hope the ring you gave to her

Turns her finger green

I hope when you're in bed with her

You think of me

- Kelly Clarkson "Never Again"

Chapter 11: Present

The next morning Lexi awoke to the sun beaming in through her
windows. She smiled at the interruption of her slumber. Not that she exactly
wanted to be awake just yet, but the weather had been so awful in New
York the last month, it was intoxicating seeing the sun. She slowly crawled
out of the bed she had slept in…alone, and peered out the window. The
view was nothing especially spectacular since they were in the middle of
the city, but it was still green. That was another thing that Lexi had been
missing a lot of since being in New York, to get to greenery she had to go
Central Park.

She crawled out of bed, threw on a pair of sleep shorts and a loose tank
top, and mechanically stumbled down the stairs. Walking to the coffee
maker in the kitchen, Lexi fiddled with the device until it started dripping
out what she was craving. She stared at the machine hoping it would finish
quicker, but knowing that if she watched it that it would take longer. She
pulled two mugs from the cabinet just as the machine finished and poured
the steaming brew to the top of each mug.

"This is the best part about you being back in the house," Ramsey
murmured as he staggered bleary-eyed into the kitchen.

Lexi flushed and turned back to the coffee maker. She couldn't
acknowledge that kind of comment yet between them. "Here," she said
handing him his favorite mug.



"Thanks," he moaned chugging the steaming contents as if it were his
life force.

Lexi giggled a little as he sputtered from the heat of the beverage. "Why
do you drink it like that every time? You don't even like black coffee."

"If you can drink it that way, I can," he said between sips.

"I'm used to it. I've been drinking it like that for years."

"So give me years," he said wrapping his arm around her waist and
pulling her against his body.

"Uh…um," she stammered having no reply to that statement.

"Calm down. I'm just playing with you," he said nuzzling her neck as if
everything were back to normal. It was a nice feeling. She missed this kind
of thing. But she couldn't get caught up in it…not yet.

"I'm calm," she said pulling away from him and taking a sip of the
coffee. She was thankful for the distraction.

His smile didn't falter though. He just proceeded to guzzle the remaining
contents in his mug and pour himself a refill. "So are you ready for today?"
he asked eyeing her carefully.

"Yeah…" she said slowly. "We're going to your…parent's house right?"

Lexi had never been to Ramsey's house. It had been a continual source
of contention. She hadn't wanted to go because of the off chance that she
might run into Bekah or Jack. And she wasn't certain that he had ever
wanted to bring her home. His reputation preceded him especially with his
parents. The first time she had been in the same room with them, his father
had brought up Ramsey's past discretions.

Not that Ramsey was ashamed of Lexi by any means. He just didn't want
to humiliate her in front of his judgmental parents. They didn't approve of
him and any girl that he would bring home would only suffer under the
same criticism, even someone who was currently studying law at a top
university. The lack of family connections on Lexi's part was never brought
up, but she knew it was also a problem.



He nodded seeing only slight hesitation in her demeanor. Reassured by
the fact that she wasn't freaking out, he continued, "Some kind of formal
luncheon. Should be mostly big investors. Nothing to worry about."

Lexi was pretty sure that Ramsey was the only person that didn't bat an
eye at the prospect of being surrounded by a sea of "big investors." She
wasn't exactly sure what these people would look like, but if they were
anything like his father then she was already intimidated. She knew how to
handle wealthy people, but she wasn't so sure that she knew how to handle
these kind of people.

"Right…big investors…no biggy," she said shrugging her shoulders in
an attempt to mirror his indifference.

He chuckled at her obvious discomfort. "You'll be fine." Lexi poured the
remaining contents of her drink down her throat to keep from responding

"Yep," she said brushing past him.

"Hey, are you sure you're ready for this?" he asked a little tentatively.
She knew he wasn't talking about dealing with big investors now. He was
talking about Jack and Bekah. The thought made her skin crawl. The last
thing she wanted to do was deal with them together, but she couldn't help it
now.

She had woken this morning feeling refreshed and prepared for the
events of the upcoming week. Yes, things hadn't exactly gone as planned
since she had arrive in Atlanta, but things rarely did. She knew people were
hiding things from her and it drove her crazy. However, this didn't make
them any more willing to share information with her. Wasting time
wondering wasn't going to help her either. Sleep had given her some
perspective on the situation and she was ready to push forward.

"I wouldn't be here if I wasn't ready," she told him before turning and
walking back up the stairs to change.

Ramsey and Lexi arrived at his parent's house a short while later. She
stared up at the giant edifice more surprised at the enormous house than she
thought she was going to be. After all she had been expecting something
spectacular…and they had delivered.



"This way," Ramsey said directing her to the side of the house. "You
don't want to go through the front," he warned.

"I don't?" Lexi asked raising an eye questioningly.

"Not unless you one, want to be bombarded with a bunch of questions or
two, want to run into a sea of bridesmaids."

Lexi smirked. "Good plan. Around the back," she said scampering after
him.

The back yard was several acres at least. The perfectly cut lawn ended at
a clear blue lake, and from across the great distance she could see a hole
from the club golf course. An overgrowth of beautiful trees separated their
lawn from the surrounding houses giving them the privacy that they had
paid for.

As Lexi looked across the expanse, she immediately landed on Jack.
Their eyes met across the lawn, and Lexi couldn't help herself she smiled.
She could tell even from this distance that he had cleaned up. His suit was
pressed, beard shaven, and hair cut short once again. He looked every bit a
part of the family already.

When she had seen him the day before, he had been a mess. Disheveled,
uncouth, and haphazard were the only way she had been able to describe
him. Yes, he was her Jack. He still made her catch her breath at the sight of
him, but somehow it had been different. While he looked more like the Jack
she had first gotten to know in that quaint coffee shop all those years ago,
something about him had just been downtrodden.

She knew now of course that he looked that way because he had been
second guessing himself. Could the man who refused to commit, who hated
the idea of marriage, actually go through with his plan? She hadn't thought
it possible, and apparently he hadn't either. Lexi still had her doubts.

For one, she hadn't told Bekah about their erm…affair in the hallway.
The tattered dress was stuffed in the bottom of her closet somewhere, proof
of their indecent night together. She wasn't exactly proud of herself for that
night. After all those times she had told herself that no matter what, she was
not going to give into him. She had given into him before and no longer



was that going to be the case. Then she had let everything slip through her
fingertips…everything.

Before this ridiculous week, she could count the number of times she
had seen Jack since that night on her hands. She had avoided him and
pushed him out of her mind. Out of sight, out of mind had been the easiest
scenario. Luckily, Ramsey had been there through it all.

As Ramsey popped into her mind, she realized guiltily that he was still
standing next to her. She gulped loudly before reaching up and tucking a
lock of hair behind her ear. The smile Ramsey sent her way was adorable.
He knew what she was thinking…or at least he knew she was nervous. She
silently praised the lord that he didn't actually know what she was thinking,
because otherwise he wouldn't be smiling at her.

"Come on," he said motioning her forward.

She took a deep breath and followed him across the lawn. This was the
moment of truth. As they drew closer, she felt Ramsey reach out tentatively
for her hand. Despite her feelings on the matter, she allowed her fingers to
intertwine with his. His presence calmed her nerves some, and she held her
head a little higher.

"Ahhh Ramsey, good to see you could make it," Ramsey's father said as
they approached.

Ramsey's smile was forced. "Of course. How could I miss any of the
events planned for my baby sister?" he asked the words falling out of his
mouth dripping with sarcasm. Before his father had a chance to respond,
Ramsey added, "And you remember Lexi, yes?"

Lexi smiled brightly at the imposing man standing before her. He was at
least as tall as Ramsey if not an inch taller. He had a hard set face with deep
set wrinkles as if he had been frowning his entire life. His belly had long
since bulged over his waist line, and the tailored suit did nothing to hide his
porpoise figure. His blonde hair was sprinkled with salt and pepper gray,
and his own forced smile was anything but kind. In fact, he blatantly stared
at Lexi as if he should know her from somewhere, but somehow he found
her too insignificant to remember.



"Oh yes, Lexi," he drawled after a moment. "Pleasure to see you again
I'm sure."

The statement sounded like a rehearsed line and Lexi tried not to take
offense to the fact that they had been introduced several times previously.
"You too sir," she piped up.

"Speaking of your sister, where the hell is she?" Ramsey's father growled
his attention already lost.

"I think she went inside for some lemonade, dear. Don't you remember?"
his wife asked him. Her petite stature looked almost comical next to the
man. Despite her age, she couldn't have been larger than a size four, and she
probably would have been offended with the statement. Her blonde hair was
perfectly straight with soft curls at the ends, and her face had seen its fair
share of surgeons…and that wasn't the only thing that had seen surgeons.
Lexi glanced away immediately feeling her cheeks burn at the thought.

"If I bloody remembered, would I have asked?" he bellowed down to the
woman.

"I'll go check on her," the woman replied unaffected by his belligerence.

"Tell her to hurry up. It is not every day my little girl gets married. She
needs to be more attentive to these types of affairs."

"Yes dear," she drawled waltzing away from the group.

The awkward silence that followed was unlike anything Lexi had stood
through. She wasn't sure what was worse. Ramsey's father was staring
daggers at both Ramsey and the back entrance to the house. It was as if he
couldn't determine who to be more angry at for wasting his time…or
making him stand outside in the blistering August heat in a navy suit.
Ramsey was trying not to notice his father's anger while at the same time
avoiding Jack's entire existence. Jack was trying not to look at Ramsey as
well while still sneak glances at Lexi. But he was careful also not to catch
the attention of his father-in-law-to-be.

Lexi just felt her hand clamming up as Ramsey held it firmly in his. The
sun was making her sweat and she was concerned that with the increased
tension between her company this would make her body go into overdrive.



She felt a bead of sweat run down her back and she sighed in protest.
Luckily, she had been smart enough to wear something cotton so that it
wouldn't show.

"Ramsey," his father barked breaking everyone's attention. "Go check on
your goddamn sister." Ramsey opened his mouth to object, but the look of
pure venom that he shot his son was unlike anything Lexi had ever seen.
Finding it a battle not worth fighting, Ramsey nodded. He gingerly released
her hand, sighing discontentedly as it if was the last thing he wanted to do,
and made his way to the house.

Lexi was just glad that he hadn't drug her with him. The last thing she
wanted to do was spend time with Bekah.

"Will you excuse us for a moment?" Jack asked Ramsey's father.

"Just be back before the women return. I'm not going to stand their idle
chatter alone," he said clapping Jack on the back forcefully. Jack tried hard
not to stumble forward a step, but he couldn't help but stutter a bit with the
force of the blow.

"Lexi," Jack said snatching her up by the elbow and directing her away
from the intimidating man.

As soon as she was out of arms reach from him, she jerked her elbow out
of Jack's grasp. "Don't do that," she muttered.

"Sorry. I had to fucking get away from there," he responded.

"Well we're away now," she said stopping mid-step. She had no reason to
be alone with him. Not that they were necessarily alone. They were in the
middle of the massive backyard of Ramsey and Bekah's childhood. Still the
fact that he was the only person within proper speaking distance didn't do
anything to calm her roiling stomach. Just the fact that he had touched her
had made her head spin. This wasn't something she had planned for at this
event. In fact, she had been surprised to find that so few people were there
just yet. They must have been some of the first people to arrive.

"Just walk with me a bit," Jack said resting his hand gently on the small
of her back and urging her word.



"I…I can't," she muttered turning away from him. She hadn't looked him
directly in the face since reaching them on the lawn. Across the lawn it had
been a different story. They had a large expanse between them and it was
safe for her to look at him. But up this close, it was a different story. She
never trusted herself around Jack, and had gone at great lengths to keep it
from ever happening again.

"I don't bite."

Lexi coughed a bit uncontrollably.

"Okay fine, I do…just a bit," he muttered huskily.

"Stop it Jack," she warned him taking another deep breath.

"You're right. I'm sorry. Can we just keep walking?" he pleaded.

Against her better judgment, Lexi turned her face up towards him and
looked at him fully for the first time. He looked way better than the last
time she had seen him when he had turned up at Ramsey's apartment. His
hair had been cut short and styled in a way that made him look younger and
more professional. The short strands stood on end instead of falling
haphazardly into his eyes. She could remember pushing the long pieces out
of his eyes and him kissing her tenderly just as she pulled her hand away.
She pushed that memory of her mind and focused her eyes elsewhere.

He had clearly shaved only a few hours ago, because his typical stubble
was completely wiped from his face. She could remember the scruffy feel
of his beard running against her stomach as he kissed a trail lower. Her
breathing quicken as she unsuccessfully tried to shove the memories out of
her misbehaving mind. He licked his perfect lips and more memories
flooded her conscious: their first kiss on top of a Ferris wheel, her fingers
teasingly trailing against his pouty lips before he captured her own, the way
he kissed every part of her body as if he worshipped it.

Now she could feel other parts of her body reacting to her memories.
Warmth spread throughout her lower half, and there was nothing she could
do to stop it. As her eyes finally moved upwards to his beautiful blue eyes,
the brilliance of which she could never perfectly remember, she had a
feeling he knew exactly where her thoughts were.



The longer they stood rooted in that spot, the more crystal clear his eyes
became. She knew what that meant. His desire for her was building up
inside of him, and despite where they were he couldn't keep the hungry look
from his eyes.

"Lexi please," he growled hungrily begging her to move from the spot,
"we need to keep walking." His voice was desperate and pained from
restraint. She was amazed by how easily his desire flared up when in her
presence. She knew that she had been unconstrained around him, but
sometimes she forgot when she was away from him for so long that he
acted in the same fashion.

Taking a deep breath to calm her pounding heart, she nodded. "Yes."

"Yes," he agreed his eyes dropping to her lips.

"Let's walk Jack," she said taking that first hesitant step in a different
direction.

She saw him visibly deflate from the exertion he had put into staying
away from her. His hand moved to her lower back once again as he directed
her towards a pathway. She wasn't sure why she was allowing him to steer
her in a direction not only far away from the rest of the guests, but also to
what appeared to be a portion of the land secluded by massive trees. Just as
she was about to say something to him about how inappropriate their
seclusion from the rest of the party was, he stopped in front of a large
weeping willow. Pulling back a few of the extended limbs, he revealed a
wooden bench in the shade of the branches.

"Come on," he said nodding his head towards the bench.

Speechless, Lexi ducked into the private enclosure that the tree had
formed after years of life. "How…how did you know about this?" she
finally asked taking a seat. She didn't really want an answer. Anything that
he said would ultimately involve Bekah, and that wasn't something she
particularly wanted to discuss at this moment.

For the first time in a while, she felt utterly and completely alone with
Jack. It felt strangely familiar and also eerily different. He let the branches
swing closed, the light now only coming in at uneven intervals through the
leaves. The temperature was cooler as if it was dusk, and some of the



humidity had dissipated in the shaded enclosure. Jack took the seat next to
her, and breathed out a sigh of relief. He adjusted his tie allowing himself
the freedom of being out of the spotlight, and just sat there next to her
without a word not even answering her question.

She remembered what she thought was going to be her final farewell to
Jack. She had been cruel, but not anymore than he had been with her. He
had proposed to Bekah after everything that had happened between them
that week. Her words were nothing in comparison. She wouldn't feel bad
for them. She had meant every word, and she knew that she was still angry.
She hadn't forgiven him. And she had wanted him out of her life.

Yet here she was, sitting under a weeping willow with him in complete
silence. To anyone else this would have been the strangest thing in the
world. Why would you run off with the groom at his own luncheon?

Yeah, she didn't think it made much sense either. But being in Jack's
presence didn't feel weird or strange. She was angry with him for sure, but
it still felt completely natural to be alone with him.

"Don't you think we should get back?" Lexi asked tugging on a long
brown curl and letting it bounce back into place. She did this a few more
times before pushing it behind her ear.

Jack shrugged noncommittally and looked into her large brown eyes.
"You look beautiful."

"Jack," she said quietly into the dim lighting.

"I know," he told her not letting her add anything else. "I love the way
you say my name."

"Funny, I hate the way you say my name," she quipped back quickly
hoping to put some much needed distance between them.

"Don't lie, Lex. You're bad at it," he told her nonchalantly leaning
backwards and putting his arms across the back of the bench.

"Jack don't call me that," she reminded him feeling the closeness of his
arm to her back. She inched forward just a bit to avoid touching him.



He shrugged again as if he was never going to break that habit. He
figured she liked it anyway, and he wasn't going to stop now after seven
years of the same nickname. "I like the way you look at me."

Lexi sighed heavily. "Can we not?"

"We don't have to," he acknowledged, "but I do love how short of breath
you get."

"Don't use that word so freely either," Lexi commanded.

Jack turned abruptly in his seat and stared directly into her eyes. Lexi sat
motionless as he seemed to examine every pore on her face. She couldn't
help but prove him right. As his gaze intensified, her breathing quickened.
She could feel her body misbehaving again, and she tried to stifle the rising
desire threatening to overtake her senses.

"You smell delicious," he muttered his free hand reaching up and
seductively running his fingers through her long hair. Her breath caught at
the slight touch to her ear as he drug the silky strands into their rightful
place.

"Wh…wh…what are you a vampire now?" she asked trying to lighten
the mood.

He cracked a smile at the comment. "I don't sparkle in the daylight, if
that's what you mean."

Lexi giggled reflexively and he took the opportunity to move in even
closer to her. She took a sharp breathe when she realized how close he was.
"Oh God…" she murmured.

"That's something I've heard before," he said smirking.

"No," she told him scooting over an inch into the metal bar at the end of
the bench. She groaned at his nearness. "You smell like sex."

Jack physically laughed out loud at her statement. "I haven't had any."

"So you're what…horny? Is this what this is about?" she asked angrily.

"What? No. I…I don't know. I hadn't planned this," he said careful not to
move to further irritate her.



"Oh Jack…why did I just tell you that you smell like sex?" Lexi asked
burying her face in her hands in horror.

"Maybe it's my cologne?" he asked playfully.

"Well obviously it's your cologne, but what's wrong with me? I'm not
even supposed to be here with you," Lexi said standing abruptly. "I'm so
pissed at you I can't even function."

"What?" he asked standing with her. "You were just telling me I smell
like sex and now you're pissed at me?"

"Yes."

"Lex, that doesn't make any sense."

"Stop calling me that," she cried turning around to face him. "Lexi. Lexi.
Alexa. Whatever you want to call me…just not that alright?"

"Whatever I want to call you?" he asked moving forward a step closer to
her.

"Jack you're infuriating."

"I know," he agreed taking another step closer.

"You are getting married in less than a week," she reminded him.

"I know."

"You will be legally bound to another woman in less than a week."

"I know."

"Then why are you doing this?" she asked as he stopped in front of her.

"I still have a week," he said shrugging.

Lexi's mouth dropped. "You're joking.

"I am." The way he said the words was even more confusing. She
couldn't tell if he was saying he was as if he was really joking or if it was
more of a question. She honestly didn't want to ask though. She had no idea
what kind of reaction that would elicit from him.



"You should really stop this," he told her gesturing to her whole self.

"Stop what exactly?" she demanded.

"Getting all fired up," he said his eyes trailing the length of her body.

"Well then stop acting like an idiot," she commanded him.

"I just mean that you are sooo hot when you get feisty," he reminded her.

Lexi shook her head in disbelief and turned to leave. Jack grabbed her
wrist and tugged her backwards. She stumbled backwards into him. "Hey
I'm just kidding with you," he said his arms circling her waist to steady her
balance.

She wasn't sure if she could believe him. But suddenly her mind wasn't
thinking properly. When she had fallen against him, her body had landed
flush against his chest. Pressed against his heated body, she held onto his
shoulders as she straightened herself. Her head tilted upwards and she
realized her lips were only inches from his own.

Her mind went blank. Everything she had been doing or thinking about
before that moment was gone. It was as if she was standing on the beach
seeing him like a mirage. She felt like he was her desert oasis and she was
dying for thirst at the feel of his arms around her miniscule waist.

He seemed to realize her nearness at the same time. They both stiffened,
too scared to move in any direction and unsure as to what result moving
would bring. Their eyes locked onto each other. Lexi watched his travel to
her lips and back up. Then slowly once more when he realized she was
going to allow him to look where he shouldn't. She felt as if she were
watching his eyes zone in on her now dry lips from someone else's body.

Jack's head leaned forward and he rested his forehead against her own.
She could feel the waves of exertion and desire coming off of him as he
struggled to keep it together. "Lexi, I can't," he said at the same time she
muttered, "We shouldn't."

"Jaaaaaack," they heard someone yell not too far off.

Lexi sighed realizing that they had to return to reality, and in reality they
didn't do this. She was careful to move so as not to encourage him further.



She wrapped her arms around his shoulders and crushed her body to him.
He pulled her in closer and breathed in her familiar scent.

"It's all going to be okay right Lex?" he whispered into her ear begging
for reassurance.

He was asking for something she couldn't give. He was making a terrible
mistake, and she of all people knew what a mistake it truly was. She could
not reassure him that everything he was doing was going to be fine. In fact,
she thought it would fall apart at the first sign of trouble. If anything, this
was actually the second sign of trouble. They had done worse in the past.

"I don't know Jack," she muttered.

He sighed heavily. "That's what I'm afraid of."

Just then the branches swung backwards and light flooded in on their
intimate moment. The two jumped back as if they had been burned. The
action made them look even more guilty than being found alone in a
weeping willow together. Lexi's cheeks flamed as her eyes shot over to the
entrance to the tree.

"Ramsey," she muttered forlornly her stomach dropping out of her body.

K.A. Linde



Balconies

'Cause I can't fight this feeling anymore

I've forgotten what I started fighting for

And if I have to crawl upon the floor

Come crashing through your door

Baby, I can't fight this feeling anymore

-REO Speedwagon "Can't Fight This Feeling"

Chapter 12:March Five Months Earlier

Lexi stared out across the beautiful ocean view stretching before her. The
sand was perfectly white and flat seemingly extending for miles in either
direction. The crystal clear blue water rippled faintly in the evening breeze.
A warm sunset flooded the night sky with shades of red, pink, and orange.
Palm trees partially shaded a kidney shaped pool and cabana below.

She couldn't believe she was spending her last spring break tucked into a
gorgeous villa on the beach in south Florida with her boyfriend and a select
group of his friends. He had been apologizing to her for his actions at New
Years for months, and this planned trip was the piѐce de rѐsistance to his
scheme to fully return to her good graces.

He had apologized in style even. Once he had settled the affairs of the
club in Atlanta, he had immediately flown back to New York to, as he put
it, "complete their evening." He refused to have it any other way. He had
taken her back up to the top floor of the building where Chyna's blow out
party had been. A table had been set up on the balcony with a single red
rose, and thoughtful card explaining how if he could go back in time, he
would change everything. Then he had kissed her unlike he had ever kissed
her before. When he pulled back from her lips which he seemed to crave
more and more, he had simply said, "Happy New Years."



She had been blown away to say the least. She probably would have let
the whole incident go, but she couldn't deny that his words had hurt her.
The last thing she wanted to do was lie to him about her feelings. She
couldn't tell him everything was alright with her when in fact she was
beating herself up about what had happened.

Long distance relationships had never been something she had
considered. She just didn't think that they actually worked. Then he had
gone and blamed her for everything that had gone down. Whether he meant
to or not, he had opened up a can of worms of insecurity about the distance
between.

He had his clubs and all his adoring employees. He had Atlanta, the
nightlife, the celebrity status, the charming good looks. He had everything
he could possibly need there. And what did she have? She had no money,
no job, no real life outside of Chyna. She had a pile of debt waiting for her
upon graduation. The more she thought about things he had said, the more
terrified she had gotten about their relationship.

He didn't need her. This much was clear. She couldn't figure out why he
even bothered. She had a mountain of baggage as large as her law school
student loans. Some of which he knew about, some that he didn't, but either
way it was pretty obvious that she had reservations.

There was no point in him having any feelings towards her.

After he had finally wrestled this information out of her, he had simply
laughed. He laughed for a solid minute until he realized she was serious.
Then he blabbered on about his deep affection for her in a way that only
Ramsey could. She had shaken her head unable to comprehend why anyone
could like her after what kind of person she was. He had vehemently
disagreed. He liked her for exactly whom she was baggage and all.

She still didn't quite understand, but a paid beach vacation for the entire
week of spring break sure did make it more real. Why else would he
bother?

"Are you ready?" Ramsey asked walking out onto the balcony and
wrapping his arms around her waist. He gently pushed her up against the



stone railing and buried his head into her neck. He placed kisses against her
bronzed skin from ear to shoulder.

"Ye…yes," she murmured sighing pleasantly at the feel of his lips on her.
"But really Ramsey, where are we going?"

"You know I like to surprise you," he muttered huskily into her skin.

"I know, but I never know if I'm dressed right," she told him.

He easily spun her around in place and let his eyes roam her body. She
was wearing a pink, blue and green floral sun dress that flowed out to her
knees. The spaghetti strap top v-cut in the front revealing enough cleavage
from his high vantage point but not enough to be immodest. "You look
perfect," he told her capturing her lips in his.

Her eyes fell to his perfectly chiseled chest which had yet to be covered
by a shirt, and she couldn't look away. As he attempted to pull away, she
wrapped her arms around his neck, and pulled him back towards her. He
responded with just as much enthusiasm pushing his muscled body further
against her and deepening the kiss. She could taste the peppermint flavor on
him and her body reacted instantly to the now familiar taste of him. Her
mouth always watered at the smell. "Are you sure we have to go out?" she
asked hungrily between kisses.

He pushed his hands up into her long chocolate locks and began to
gently massage her head as he tried to get his breathing under control. "Yes,
we said we would meet everyone."

"I know, but…" she trailed off a moan escaping her lips as he gently
tugged the strands backwards.

"Oh God, that's sexy," he groaned pushing his lower half against her.

She could feel his erection through the soft khaki shorts that adorned his
body. Her hand which had previously been supporting herself against the
railing moved forward to rest on his hip bones. Her thumbs slowly moved
in circles against the exposed skin. She then lightly trail her fingertips
against the inside seem of his pants. He shuddered against her from even
the lightest of touches and ducked his head down to her throat once more.



"Ramsey," she moaned his name. She let her hand drop from his hot skin
down the length of his shorts. The palm of her hand wrested ever so slightly
against the bulge in his pants, but she could tell in the feverish way his
mouth was attacking her neck that he had noticed. He had definitely
noticed.

"Maybe we can be just a little late," he groaned pressing himself into her.

"Maybe we can," she agreed her body reacting positively to the way his
lips were working on her neck. "We're all alone. You could take me right
here," she muttered unabashedly into his ear.

"What's with us and balconies?" he asked playfully looking up into her
big brown eyes.

Lexi couldn't keep from blushing at the comment. Their first kiss has
been on a balcony at his apartment in Atlanta. They had kissed again on a
balcony overlooking Turner Field. His dramatic apology had consisted of a
romantic balcony kiss. She hadn't ever really thought about it before, but it
was kind of their thing.

"I don't know, but I like it," she told him capturing his lips. "Maybe you
could…take me out here tonight since you like balconies so much." Her
voice was throaty and she couldn't keep the desire from the words.

"I'd like that," he said leaning into her. "But it might be dangerous," he
warned. "I wouldn't want you to fall."

Lexi shook her head loose curls flying around her face. "Nah. You've got
me."

Ramsey breathed a sigh of relief. "I'm glad you finally realize that," he
said holding her tight.

Her heart beat rapidly at the meaning in his words. At that moment, she
couldn't think of a reason for her ever being mad at him. Sure he had other
things to occupy his time in Atlanta, but that didn't mean he felt anything
less for her. Long distance relationships did work for some people after all.
And why couldn't it work for her.



She knew it could if she put in the effort that was necessary. And she
wanted to. She wanted to make him happy. She never wanted his easy smile
to leave his face or his bright green eyes to stray from her own. She couldn't
think of another place she would rather be in the world than wrapped in his
arms…wherever they were. She was lost…completely lost in him.

Despite all the baggage, she could see through to her true feelings.
Baggage was just something she had to get over. He clearly wasn't hanging
on to any lingering doubts about her or what had gone on with her, and he
didn't seem to have any faults of his own. She couldn't figure out why she
had to hold back so much from him. He was an incredible, successful,
gorgeous man who wanted to be with her as much as she wanted to be with
him. All she had to do was let go and allow herself to experience what he
was willing to offer.

"Me too," she said meaning every word. He really did have her.

The joy that filled his eyes at her admission was nearly overwhelming.
He dropped his arms from her waist and hiked up one leg up around his
waist. Surprised, her hand tightened around the bulge in his pants and he
groaned at the feel of her touching him even through two layers of clothing.
His hand worked miracles through her thigh as he massaged slowly
upwards.

Just as he reached her soft cotton underwear, he dropped to his knees in
front of her and pulled her leg up on his shoulder. She stared dreamily down
at him almost unable to process what was about to happen next. He hitched
a finger into her underwear and pulled it sideways before bringing his
mouth forward to her most sensitive area. She gasped and threw her head
back as his tongue expertly traveled the length of her. Her hands laced
through his golden hair as he sucked and swirled his tongue around her
willing her to reach a climax. Just as she was getting close, he dropped her
leg and stood straight again.

She was breathing heavy when he straightened and kissed her
breathlessly. "I could have done that forever. You taste so good," he
murmured into her ear.

"I could have let you." He chuckled at her statement. "I need you…now,"
she said as her hand came up and undid the button and zipper of his shorts.



Only his tight butt was holding the shorts on and she slid her hands to grasp
the firm muscles allowing the shorts to slide effortlessly to the floor.

He pushed her back against the railing again. Without the restriction of
his shorts, he was clearly visible to her, throbbing, and ready. She groaned
at the sight of him picking her own leg up to allow him to get closer to her.
He slid against the length of her cotton shorts obviously holding himself
back with great exertion. Her eyes snapped shut again at the feel of his
hardness against her even through two layers of material. Her climax, which
had been so close only seconds earlier, was building again with every
passing moment of anticipation. "You're mine?" she murmured to him half a
question and half a statement.

His hands dug into her back as he tried to get closer and closer to her.
"Yes."

"All mine?" she groaned her hand sinking into his hair and forcing his
eyes to meet hers again.

He took her weight as an advantage and pulled both of her legs around
his waist. "All yours," he said walking her through the sliding glass doors
and into the bedroom. He lay her down on the king sized bed and crawled
over her. "I am all yours Alexa Walsh. No one else holds my heart."

Lexi sighed pleasantly at the declaration of his affections. She helped
him strip her of her remaining clothing as he pulled off his boxers. He
moved forward and rested himself right over her opening. If she hadn't been
ready from him going down on her, she was more than ready now at the
sight of him. His muscles were taut, and his skin bronzed from days in the
sun. His breathing was irregular and he was physically holding himself
back waiting for her confirmation.

She stared longingly up into his emerald green eyes and nodded her
head. She wanted him. She needed him…all of him. She needed to feel him
inside of her and the completeness that resulted from knowing he was hers.

He breathed heavily and then buried himself inside of her. She thought
she was going to release instantly once he was fully inside of her. With such
a build up and the enormous amount of emotional energy that was passing
between them, she felt like she could barely breathe. This wasn't the first



time they had been together physically, but somehow this was different. The
way he lay against her, the loving look in his eyes, the easy gentle thrusts
inside of her. She desperately wanted to orgasm and she knew that she
probably could have multiple times, but she was holding off. She wanted
them to be together. She wanted to feel him fill her, and her release around
him, for her to clench around him and let her waves of pleasure wash over
his body.

She could feel the strain from waiting taking over both of them. Sweat
beaded down his face and fell to his collarbone then down his muscled
chest. She watched its decent as he continued to thrust inside her. Her body
was caving. She couldn't hold back any longer.

His movements were speeding up and she thought she might explode at
any second. Her heart was beating a million miles a minute and she gasped
several times as he pushed deeper. "Ramsey," she moaned louder than she
had anticipated. "Oh God Ramsey," she said even louder. "I need you. Make
me…make me cum. I can't hold back anymore."

"Don't hold back," he grunted the physical strain of release close to
washing over his body.

"I want you with me. I need…need you with me," she cried out. "Now."

At her command, his whole body convulsed as he released. She cried out
even louder than before as the orgasm took over her body. Her head fell
back against the pillow as waves of pleasure rocked through her body. She
could feel herself shaking as she clenched onto him harder and harder
riding out the intense feeling of gratification that pored through her body.

When her body finally stilled, she lay there for a minute with just the
sound of Ramsey's hammering heart and the ocean as music to her ears. She
couldn't do more than trail her fingers down his back and lightly up into his
blonde hair. The weight of him was a comforting feeling as he didn't move
from inside of her. Her lower half was still pulsing slightly from their
interaction.

He lifted his head ever so gently to stare back into her bedroom eyes.
"Lexi," he murmured.

"Yes."



"I love you." Lexi released a small gasp. His smile was radiant at finally
speaking the words to her. "I just wanted you to know," he said dropping his
head back down to her chest.

Lexi took a big breath. "I love you too," she whispered against his hair.

He wrapped his arms all the way around her waist and hugged her close.
"That's the best thing I've ever heard," he breathed into her.

He placed a faint kiss on her cheek before pulling back and striding into
the bathroom. Lexi's heart was beating wildly, and not from the sex this
time. Her mind was all over the place. With three small words he had forced
her body and mind to kick into overdrive.

She couldn't remember loving anyone else but Jack in such a long time
that it physically made her heart ache at the thought. Love to her always
meant pain and disappointment. She couldn't even remember what it felt
like to love someone completely…who also loved her completely. With
Jack there had always been complications…other people, infidelity, lies, the
list went on and on.

But what she was feeling right now, it was nothing like that. She had
never been so scared in her life of what was to come. The possibilities were
endless and she had just opened herself up to be in an incredibly vulnerable
state. She wasn't sure how to react, and so she just lay still against the now
rumpled sheets in a tiny state of panic.

How had she gotten here…to this moment? For years she had left herself
guarded and out of reach to everyone around her. She couldn't bear the
thought of having someone new in her life…someone to fill the hole in her
where she had always thought Jack belonged. Yet, saying out loud that she
loved Ramsey didn't feel like that.

He wasn't replacing Jack. That would somehow diminish what she was
feeling at this moment to think that he was just a replacement. He was so
much more than that to her. He had opened up a new part of her that she
didn't even know existed. And though Jack still held up residence in her
heart, the thought of him was dulled in comparison.

She sighed contentedly knowing that she had made the right decision in
telling him her true feelings. She didn't want to hide from him, because she



knew from experience that only made things worse.

"You look like you're thinking real hard," he muttered leaning against the
bathroom door frame.

"Just thinking about you," she said rolling over to look at his gorgeous
body. "And what you did to me."

"What did I do to you?" he asked striding back over to the bed.

She shivered all over as he came closer. "Made my whole body shake."

"Look what you're doing to me," he groaned hungrily as he pushed
himself back against her.

"Again?" she asked her eyes bulging slightly.

He chuckled softly to himself. "I could if you could, but," he said cutting
off her response, "I think we have places to be." His voice was wistful as if
the last thing he wanted to do was meet up with his friends.

"Oh right," she said running her hands against the contours of his body.
She didn't want to have to cover this up.

"You sound as thrilled as I do," he commented forlornly.

She smiled brightly at him. "I think it'll be good for me to spend some
time with your friends. You know…get to know the people you spend a lot
of time with," she murmured quickly.

"Not a lot of time," he said shrugging it off.

"Well you've known them a long time."

"Now that is a true statement," he said leaning forward to kiss her cheek.

"So where exactly are we going?" she asked hoping to use the weight of
his affection as leverage.

"Don't think I'm going to ruin the surprise," he said leaning forward and
planting a kiss on her lips. "Come on let's get you dressed again."

Lexi stuck her lip out. "Not something I like to hear from you."



Ramsey leaned back into her burying his face in her wild hair. "Only so I
can tear them off of you later," he replied huskily.

Her body trembled all over at the thought of him stripping her clothes off
piece by piece and reenacting their earlier escapades. "I…I'd like that."

Ramsey chuckled heartily before striding out to the balcony to pick up
the rest of his discarded clothing. Lexi and Ramsey dressed as quickly as
they could. After deciding they both looked as put together as they could
muster after what had just happened, they headed out the door.

Lexi laced her hand in Ramsey's as they strode down the sidewalk to
destination unknown. Expensive cars zoomed past them as they took their
time to reach their locale. Lexi was glad that they had decided not to drive.
After the events of the evening thus far she really needed some time with
the cool breeze blowing in off of the ocean to calm her down. The smell of
salt filled her mind and relaxed her body. She had always loved the beach
nearly to a fault. She was sure she had missed out on a lot of alternative
vacations by always opting for a beach locale. However, she couldn't care
about that now since the beach felt so much like coming home.

"Did you want to walk along the beach?" Ramsey asked. "You're kind of
staring at it like you do me."

Lexi giggled. "Sorry. I just love it here," she murmured.

"No need to apologize. I love it too. It's even better here with you."

Lexi's smile lit up the night as she stared up at him. "How much
farther?"

"Well there's the pier," he said gesturing out to the beach just ahead of
them. "So not much longer."

"Are we going to the pier?" she asked her mouth drying out and her
stomach dropping. Going to the pier would not be a good idea. She didn't
care how much distance was between her and that pier, it still brought back
memories. Memories that she couldn't afford to have right now. She
couldn't think about that…not when she was with Ramsey. Not after she
had just told him that she loved it. There would be something intrinsically
wrong about going there after that.



"Did you want to?" Ramsey asked eyeing her carefully.

"Uh…"

"I mean I wasn't planning on it, but if you'd rather we stop by…"

"No," she stated quickly. "The sidewalk is fine. Let's take a walk on the
beach tomorrow night. I don't want to sidetrack your plans anymore than I
already have."

Ramsey stopped in the middle of the sidewalk and pulled her into him.
"Please feel free to sidetrack my plans anytime you want," he told her
kissing her breathlessly.

Lexi leaned into him letting the rest of the world fall away from her. She
didn't care that they were in the middle of the sidewalk in open view to
whoever walked or drove by. She just wanted his lips on her. When he
pulled away, her eyes lightly fluttered open. "Maybe we should go back to
the bedroom," she murmured playfully dragging him back the direction
they came.

Of course, she didn't budge him one inch. He towered over her tiny
frame. He scooped her up in his muscled arms and began carrying her
towards their destination. "Ramsey," she cried kicking her legs out. "Put me
down. Oh my God, anyone could see."

"I don't care," he said twirling her around once.

She giggled. "Come on. Put me down," she crowed.

"Alright alright," he said placing her gently back down on her feet. "But
look we move a lot faster without your tiny steps."

"Hey, don't be mean to my tiny steps," she pouted.

"Never," he said grabbing her hand once more. "But we're almost there."
He pointed ahead to a beach side bar with a large sign overhead that ready
Shades.

"You're bringing me to a bar?" she asked narrowing her eyes.

"Not just any bar," he told her nearly dragging her forward with
excitement.



"Alright alright, slow down. Tiny steps remember," she said nearly
jogging to catch up with his long strides.

Just as they drew near the bar, Lexi heard someone call Ramsey's name
from beachside. The voice was quiet and hesitant, and if Lexi hadn't been
walking right past it she was sure she would have missed it. Ramsey,
however, seemed not to have heard it.

"Ramsey," Lexi said yanking on his hand. "Someone just called your
name."

"Ramsey?" Lexi heard the voice again and turned to face the direction.
This time Ramsey heard the voice, and dropped Lexi's hand reflexively.
Lexi's eyes narrowed in on the person who emerged from the beach.

Standing in front of her was a girl who, at first glance, was so similar to
Lexi in appearance they almost could have been related. Her brown hair
was long and wavy, but clearly she put no time into the maintenance of the
locks. Beautiful brown eyes stared back at her, but they were slightly
tainted by the dark circles under her eyes. Her pouty lips had a light smear
of lip gloss across them, and otherwise she was devoid of make-up. The
major difference between the two was the contrast in complexion. Where
Lexi had a perfectly bronzed tan, this woman had milky white skin with
only slight olive undertones. She wore white linen pants and a brown bikini
top, and she was absolutely gorgeous.

Lexi was eye level with the girl as she approached, and she couldn't keep
her mouth from dropping. She had never met anyone so similar to her. As
she drew closer, Lexi realized that her face was shaped a bit different - more
round than heart-shaped. Her nose was turned up slightly at the end where
Lexi's was just a little button. She had a slender figure, but she was clearly
built different than Lexi. She didn't have the lean muscles cultivated from
gymnastics, pilates, and dance. Rather, she had an athletic build of a
swimmer or soccer player. Though her hair was just about the same length,
it didn't have the body and volume Lexi was so accustomed to dealing with.

Despite these differences, the resemblance was uncanny.

"Ramsey, wow, I couldn't believe that was you. What are you doing
here?" she asked smiling up into his shell-shocked face.



Lexi hadn't noticed at first that Ramsey looked so surprised, because in
fact she had been just as surprised at the sight of this woman. Now as she
tore her eyes from the woman, she noticed just how dumbfounded Ramsey
appeared. His mouth was hanging slightly open. His eyes were completely
focused on the woman in front of him and nothing else. His hands were
clenched in fists at his side. She wasn't sure if he was more in shock or
anger at the visage before him.

"I…um…I'm on vacation," he said tentatively.

"Oh! I'd almost forgotten that you love these beaches," she said her smile
lighting up even further. "It must be nice to get away from the club for
awhile and enjoy the sun."

Lexi's head snapped from Ramsey back to the woman in front of him.
She knew about the clubs. She knew that he liked these beaches. Who was
this woman?

"It is," he agreed gulping hard.

"Are Brad and Jason with you?" she asked still not taking her eyes from
him. The ease of the conversation on her end was evident.

How did she know his roommates? Not that anyone couldn't know his
roommates. But she had never seen this girl. She had never met this girl, for
sure. She had never heard mention of her. She certainly would have
remembered someone who looked like her.

"Yeah they're inside," he said jerking his head towards the bar.

"That's great. I was fortunate enough to get a stint of my residency down
here. The hospital has been keeping me up all hours of the day, but I'm
almost finished so it's been cutting back some. But soon I can move back
home," she said dreamily.

"Your parents must be thrilled about that," Ramsey said wistfully.

Woah. Lexi's body kicked into overdrive once again. Did he just say her
parents? Did he know her parents?

"They are," she agreed a cute smile creeping up onto her face. "Look
about the wedding…I'm trying to get your dad to lay off."



Lexi's mouth dropped to the ground at that statement. What wedding?
Was she talking about Jack's wedding or had Lexi just lost her mind? And
how was she involved in this wedding? Clearly they were acquainted with
each other's parents, but Lexi just couldn't bring herself to put pieces
together. She had no recollection of a person in Ramsey's past who could
have this much knowledge about him. Did she really know that little about
him?

Ramsey had the good sense to cut off that line of conversation. "It's fine.
I already told him off."

"Maybe we should talk about this," she said reaching her hand forward,
then thinking better of it, and letting it drop to her side.

"No really, let's not," he said cutting her off.

The girl's mouth strained around the edges at the abrupt statement. "Well
I'm going to be there regardless. So we should figure it out sometime. It's
not like Bekah is just going to let this all slide."

There was Lexi's confirmation. She couldn't believe this. This girl was
somehow involved in Bekah and Jack's wedding, and Lexi had no idea how.
Not that she really had ever wanted to know the details of what was being
planned. She hadn't. But she would have wanted to know who this woman
was, and how she fit into the whole scheme of things.

Seemingly realizing for the first time, that Lexi was being ignored, she
stuck her hand out in front of her. "I'm Lexi, Ramsey's girlfriend. And you
are?"

The girl turned her head to the side and glanced at Lexi. She could tell
that the woman was having the same wave of emotions flow through her
body. The resemblance between them was uncanny. "You're Ramsey's…
girlfriend?" the woman asked looking between Lexi and Ramsey in nearly a
state of shock. "I didn't realize that he had a girlfriend."

Lexi tried to hide her embarrassment at having that statement repeated to
her after the humiliating scene in Bridges Enterprise when dozens of other
people had said the same thing. Whoever this woman was…Lexi was pretty
sure she wasn't going to like her. "Uh…yeah. That would be me."



The woman slid her hand into Lexi's and seemed to examine her closely.
"Well then, it's a pleasure to meet you Lexi. I'm Parker."

K.A. Linde



Blame

Memories can fade

But my heart has a place

For the smile on your face

And maybe someday

We can be more than friends,

Love will find us again.

-Britney Spears "Autumn Goodbye

Chapter 13: Present

Lexi couldn't hide the guilt that was written all over her face. She hadn't
done anything, but just that fact that she was with Jack was bad enough.
Sure she had resisted him this time around. She had told him off and kept
him at a distance…well as much of a distance as she could with Jack.
However, the knowledge that he still got to her after everything was
infuriating. Of course, Ramsey was the last person she had wanted to
witness them alone together, but she couldn't think of anyone else who
would be happy about the situation either. She could just hear Chyna's
disapproving tone if she knew what Lexi had gotten herself into.

She didn't even glance from Ramsey's stormy green eyes to look at Jack.
She had known him long enough to understand what was going on in his
head right now…to know his expression. It wasn't like this was the first
time they had been caught together. The thought made her sick to her
stomach.

The reason she had left Atlanta in the first place was so that this would
stop happening. How could she let this keep happening? Her heart went out
to Ramsey as she searched his face. He had to be in Jack's wedding and it
was pretty obvious that if he hadn't despised him prior to this moment…he



did now. He looked as if he could rip him to pieces…tear him limb from
limb and feel no remorse for his actions.

He was usually so calm and controlled. Only a select few times had she
seen him go off on anyone…she was unfortunate to have been one of those
people. He had made up for it of course, but she didn't wish the experience
on anyone else. Not even Jack someone who probably deserved a good
telling-off.

Ramsey cleared his throat as if her and Jack jumping apart hadn't assured
his introduction. "Bekah is looking for you." Ramsey could barely contain a
growl as he pointedly made the statement. His free hand was clenched at his
side. The muscles around his mouth were tight and strained. A deep furrow
formed between his eyebrows the longer he stood before Jack and Lexi.

Jack nodded slumping his shoulders as he slunk forward toward Ramsey.
He stopped just before reaching him and said, "Hey man, you mind not
telli…"

Ramsey's threatening glare cut him off. He could have pierced straight
through him in that moment, and Jack knew it. "I think my sister is still
waiting for you," he spat at Jack clearly disgusted.

Jack snapped his mouth shut. Whatever he had been about to inquire of
Ramsey died on his tongue. He nodded his head resolutely and scurried
from the security of the weeping willow. Lexi watched him go with
resignation that soon she would be alone with Ramsey, and she would have
to account for her inexplicable actions.

Lexi didn't have to be a genius to know what Jack had been about to ask
though. It was pretty clear that if she hadn't wanted Ramsey to know…Jack
sure as hell didn't want Bekah to find out. Ramsey and her weren't even
dating anymore, but he was supposed to marry that detestable woman by
the end of the week. The last thing Jack would want Bekah to know about
was that he had been alone with Lexi. Lexi had gone to such lengths to keep
them apart for the past year, and here they were again making the same
stupid mistakes. No matter her present relationship with Ramsey, she knew
that she didn't want him to know that they had been together. And Jack, no
matter how much he seemed to not care that he was getting married when
he was with her, still didn't want his fiancé to know.



She couldn't blame him for having been about to ask Ramsey not to tell
Bekah. It was a futile endeavor, but she couldn't blame him for it.

Their predicament didn't exactly make sense. She had left him behind.
He had agreed to marry another woman. After everything they should know
better than to be alone together for any period of time. Now not only had
she made the stupid mistake of agreeing to come to this wedding because of
Jack, but she had been caught alone with him.

She just wanted to hit herself for her own stupidity. She wouldn't blame
anyone for being angry at her. All she wanted to do was call Chyna and get
yelled at to avoid the reprimand she was certain was coming from Ramsey.

Lexi took a deep breath in the near silence that followed Jack's
departure. She still hadn't broken eye contact with Ramsey, and she knew
that his emotions were close to boiling over the surface. She wanted to
speak first…to explain, but she was lost for words. What could she possibly
say? How could she possibly begin?

Ramsey began for her. "Look I know we're not together," he said closing
off their exit and walking forward towards her. He ran his hands back
through his honey blonde hair and scratched the back of his head as if in
thought.

"I know that we have a lot of things to work out. I know that you're
pretty pissed off at me. I just…I can't…I just don't understand. I just can't
begin to fathom your reasoning." His words came out rushed and babbling
and Lexi was struck with her first meeting with him when he hadn't been
able to shut up. It made her want to smile, but not at this moment.

"I just…look there's no other way around it…excuse my way of asking
this, but what the fuck were you doing?" he asked unable to keep his ever-
present cool.

Lexi's mouth popped open at the statement. "Nothing," she piped up
after a second of hesitation, devastation evident in her features.

"Nothing? You're going to try and come back with nothing?" he asked
his eyes narrowing dangerously. If he had looked angry before it was
nothing in comparison to the fire in him at her plea of innocence.



"Really Ramsey, we weren't doing anything," she squeaked gulping
down hard.

He took a deep breath clearly trying not to just snap at her. "You left the
party. When I got back from helping my sister at my father's request…no,
demand you were just gone. When I asked around the only response I got
was that you had left with Jack. That they had seen you take a walk
together. That you were…" he took another calming breath but couldn't
keep the bite out of his voice, "with Jack…alone."

Lexi couldn't find a response. All of that was true. She could hardly deny
the facts that she had been an idiot and left with him.

"I don't know why you came here," he said gesturing to the weeping
willow. "I don't even know how he knows about this place."

It was evident that this locale had more significance than Ramsey was
letting on. She didn't know nor, at this moment, did she want to know what
was special about where she was standing. All she could think about was
the anger that he was directing towards her.

"Regardless," he grumbled leaning in closer to her, "Then I find you two
together, against each other…holding each other. I just…I don't understand
why you would…for Christ's sake, you even look guilty," he rushed out.

Lexi took a healing breath in hopes of calming her heart which was
slamming around in her chest. "I know. I know," she muttered quickly.
"That's probably because I feel guilty for being alone with him."

She couldn't deny that. She hadn't wanted to go for a walk with him in
the first place. She knew the dangers. Yet, she had agree in the end anyway.
Whether her intentions were clear didn't matter, because she had gone ahead
and followed him to this place. She had stayed despite his advances, despite
the gnawing feeling that everything that was happening was a terrible
mistake. Sure they had resisted each other, but to what extent. He still had
enough power and control to get her to leave with him, walk with him,
follow him to the ends of the earth. She wanted to hit herself for being so
stupid.

"Then why did you do it? Why do you get suckered in by him?" he
begged the question storming past her and sitting on the now empty bench.



"I don't know," she cried throwing her arms up in the air. It was a
question she had always asked herself. A question anyone that knew her at
all asked her. Jack was a douche, to put it plainly. He was the bane of her
existence. He didn't deserve one second of her precious time.

She knew that.

Of course she knew that. If anyone knew what kind of pull Jack had on
her, it was Lexi. She hated it more than anyone in this moment. It was the
whole reason she had left Atlanta a year ago. She had to get away from
him…to try and leave him behind. But that didn't just kill her affection for
him. She didn't stop desiring him because of it. They had a connection, a
chemistry that she had no idea how to explain to the outside world.

When they were apart she could feel all her thoughts of Jack slowly
drain out of her. She didn't want him, not at all. She knew he was all wrong
for her and that she would be better off focusing her attention elsewhere…
preferably on the hunk of a man sitting in front of her. When they were
apart, she could clearly delineate her desire and past love for the man from
the hatred and sickening feeling she got when she thought about the fact
that he was marrying another woman.

But when they were together, it wasn't so simple. Their train wreck of a
relationship had been dysfunctional, but in a strange way it had worked for
them. Not in a healthy, lovey-dovey relationship kind of way, but still…it
had sort of worked.

Yet, she couldn't explain that to Ramsey. How could he possibly
understand that? Even with knowing so much about her relationship with
Jack, he couldn't ever really understand.

"I don't know how to explain," she finally muttered quietly.

"Well could you just try, because I'm at a loss."

"It's not as if you've been saintly," Lexi grumbled walking in a
disgruntled circle. She hated going on the defensive in this situation, but she
couldn't help it.

"I'm not saying I have been, and I'd apologize a thousand times over if
you'd just let me, but that's neither here nor there." Lexi rolled her eyes but



didn't deny his logic. "Please try to explain Jack to me."

"He's just…I don't know," she started again chewing on her bottom lip
and forcefully pushing some hair behind her ear. "You don't want to hear me
talk about him." She glanced back towards him briefly and saw that he was
eyeing her very closely, but turned back away quickly.

"No really I do. I just can't fathom why you would be so stupid as to
come out here with him," he stated the matter simply. "You know that only
leads to things you'll regret." He didn't have to say that she knew better, but
she heard it anyway.

Now, Lexi turned and openly stared at him. "You're the one who dragged
me out here. You're the one who insisted I come to this wedding. I haven't
seen Jack more than a handful of times in a year and certainly not long
enough to have a conversation with him…" she began not able to keep her
defensive nature down.

"Because you refused to see him," he cried interrupting her.

"Of course I did!" she shot back throwing her arms in the air. "Do you
think I don't know what kind of effect he has on me?"

"If you know, then why go near him?" he questioned her. He sounded
genuinely curious, but she could hear more. His breathing was shallow, and
he was getting worked up.

"I had no plans of going near him. The last thing I wanted was to go to
this wedding. You knew that and yet you asked me to go anyway," she said
feeling like an idiot as soon as the words slipped out of her mouth.

"Are you trying to blame this on me?" he asked jumping down her throat
at the first chance. "Because I'm pretty sure you refused to go to this
wedding with me. Then Jack swoops in and invites you, and suddenly you
change your story. There's really something fucked up about that Lexi."

Lexi mouth fell open. "So there it is," she grumbled. "Just laying it all
out there for me."

"You can't seriously deny that it's messed up," he implored trying to
reason with her. Lexi crossed her arms refusing to give a response. "Fine,



refuse to deny it. That's fine. Just I don't know try and explain Jack to me.
Even though I'm in the man's wedding, I don't see the appeal."

"Ramsey," she muttered sighing heavily. "You don't want to hear this."
She turned away from him not wanting to meet his eyes.

"Please, just help me understand," he said grabbing her by the waist and
swinging her back around to face him.

Lexi puffed out the breath she was holding unsure of how to proceed
with the conversation. She couldn't actually believe that he wanted to know
what she felt for Jack…or didn't feel. She could hardly explain it to herself
let alone him. And anyway, all it would accomplish was to hurt him.

Staring up into his emerald green eyes, she tried to think about Jack in a
way that she could possibly explain to the man standing before her. They
both had avoided the subject on numerous occasions, but now it was all
catching up with her.

"He just…I don't know Ramsey, you really want me to talk about this?"
she asked glancing anxiously around the enclosure. She was desperately
trying to get out of this conversation. She figured if she kept asking then
maybe he would change his mind.

"Please," he begged. Maybe not.

"Jack and I…" Lexi began hating the way the words fell from her mouth,
"we've been through this kind of tug of war for…God, seven years now,"
she said still amazed at the length of time they had been playing this game.
"We had this instant connection. Electric chemistry," she murmured trying
not tell too much, but unable to lie about her and Jack. Lying to Ramsey did
no good in this situation. She wanted to spare his feelings, but really she
had tried to warn him. "It was like the sun only shined when we were
together.

"Like the world fell away and it was just the two of us," she murmured
softly trying to keep the adoration out of her voice, but finding it
increasingly difficult. She could remember the way Chyna claimed she
looked when she talked about Jack…dreamy-eyed and seductive. She
hoped she didn't look like that now… "We have such a long history that
when I look into his eyes that's all I can see. I forget the stupidity of what



we've done and who could get hurt. I just remember the man who loved me
once," she muttered softly her heart hurting at the admission. "It's like a
moth to a flame."

"So what are we?" Ramsey asked finally after she had paused.

"It's not like that."

"Like what?" he asked genuinely curious.

"It's not you or him." She hated herself for admitting the feeling that she
had been having for a long time.

Ramsey's eyes stormed over once more at the statement. "No, Lexi it
really is me or him."

"That's not what I meant," she said backtracking, "I just mean that…you
didn't replace him."

"What?" Ramsey snapped becoming angrier with every statement.

"Oh God," Lexi cried sitting down heavily on the bench and burying her
head in her hands. "I don't mean it like that either. Do you remember the
first time you told me you loved me?" she whispered.

Ramsey was struck with emotion at the mention of her loving him. It
was the first time she had used the word since she had left. "Of course," he
said matching her tone.

"I kind of realized it then," she murmured pulling back to look into his
curious eyes.

"Realized what?"

"That thinking of you as replacing Jack would just be a disservice to
you."

Ramsey stared at her stunned. He wasn't sure he was comprehending her
correctly. "A disservice?" he asked wanting to be clear.

Lexi sighed and brushed a loose lock of hair behind her ear before
continuing. "You occupy a new place in my heart… a place I wanted only
you to touch."



Ramsey smiled, truly smiled for the first time since he had brushed aside
the weeping willow branches. Sitting down beside her on the park bench, he
took in her beauty. She clearly looked torn, but beneath that she was just as
gorgeous as the first time he had seen her. "This can't happen again," he said
his tone determined even though he was weakened by her admission.

Lexi turned away from his demanding eyes. She knew first hand it
couldn't happen again. Jack was going to be married by the end of the week,
and she would be in attendance. But besides being alone with the groom,
she hadn't actually done anything wrong. And she hated being
reprimanded…for anything. "Don't tell me what to do Ramsey. I know what
I need to do."

Ramsey sighed hating that he had started another argument with her.
"What's that? What do you need to do?"

"I just need to get through this week…this wedding," she added leaning
back against the bench and staring straight forward.

"What happens after that week?" he asked hoping just by chance that she
would answer him the way he desired. Instead, she just shrugged. She
couldn't commit to anything. There was too much to think about before she
could begin to answer that question.

"You know how I feel about you, and all my concerns for you and your
future," he said grasping her chin and turning it back towards him. "You
know I want to be a part of that future."

"Yeah well you should have thought about that," she murmured hating
herself for bringing up her own insecurities when she was most weak. "You
should have thought about that the past couple months." She pulled her chin
out from his grasp.

Ramsey sighed heavily letting his hand drop to his lap. "Look I don't
want to fight with you. You're right, I asked you to come down here. I
messed up. And yeah, I kind of expected you and Jack to need…a
moment," he said, the last words with a grating edge like nails on a
chalkboard. "But I just can't get over the fact that we've only been here an
hour and I just told you the man is having doubts. Can you not cut me some
slack here Lexi? I'm really trying."



"So I've heard," she grumbled.

"What's that supposed to mean?"

"I've just heard from everyone about how much you're trying," she
murmured. She hadn't meant to bring it up. She really hadn't, but she had
heard about him trying a bit too much recently. She wanted to know what
was going on.

"I don't know what anyone else has said, but yes Lexi I am trying. It's no
secret that I want you back," he said running his hand up her bare arm, up
across her shoulder, and trailing through her thick brown hair.

As he began to massage her neck, she let the anger drain out of her. The
only reason she had asked about any of this was because she had gotten
caught. Everything that had happened with Jack was her fault. Ramsey
wasn't exactly off the hook for what had gone on with them before, but she
couldn't blame him for her mistakes. She deserved to get reprimanded. She
didn't deserve a neck massage after acting like an idiot that was for sure.
She hated herself for making him feel bad after all of this.

"Look I'm sorry," she murmured softly turning into his shoulder and
wrapping her arms around his neck. He pulled her across the bench and
onto his lap holding her tight. "I…we have a lot to talk about, but right now
isn't the time or place. I shouldn't have…"

"It's okay," he said bringing his lips gently down onto hers. "We'll work
it out."

Lexi had never really thought that Ramsey had such a strong pull on her
emotionally…not like Jack. Their relationship had been so different than
anything she had experienced with him that she had always separated the
emotions she felt for the two men. Her and Ramsey always acted together…
as equals. Their relationship developed slowly over time and she had been
careful to guard her heart. Then when she had finally given it freely, he
managed to hurt her anyway.

And still she couldn't deny her feelings for him…just like with Jack. She
spent close to a year of her life with him in an uninhibited relationship. In a
relationship that she truly thought was going somewhere.



She knew in time they would need to discuss what had happened, but she
wasn't ready for that moment yet. She was still too angry…too bitter. But
she wasn't sure if she was ready to get rid of it all. They just needed time.

"Are you alright to go back up there?" Ramsey asked standing and
planting her lightly back on her feet.

Lexi nodded as she brushed off her dress where it had wrinkled from
sitting in his lap. She swished all of her hair over one shoulder to try and
catch a breeze on the back of her neck. This wasn't the first time she had
forgotten how unbearably hot Georgia summer afternoons are.

Ramsey swept aside the branches of the willow and the oppressive heat
hit Lexi full force as she exited back onto the trail that led to the party.
Their anger subsided for the moment, the two walked side by side towards
his parents. Lexi contemplated reaching for his hand, but let it stay at her
side. No need to give more complicated signs than she was already giving.

The scene before them was as if nothing had happened. Jack was
standing at Bekah's side smiling into her enamored face. Three women
stood beside her, and Lexi was pretty sure she knew who they were. She
remembered the last time she had been in proximity to Bekah's best friends,
the Fearsome Four, as Ramsey had called them. She had nearly been sick
listening to them talking in the 755 Club. It wasn't exactly a fond memory,
and she wasn't looking forward to seeing them again.

As they approached, a glass of lemonade was thrust in each of their
hands, and they were shuffled closer to the bride and groom. The closer
they got, the louder Ramsey's father's voice rang in the afternoon air. It was
clear he was making a toast.

"To honor my beautiful daughter…"

Lexi half-listened to the speech as her eyes moved back to Bekah's
friends. They all had shining blonde hair in various stages of bleach. She
wasn't certain if any of them were natural. Or perhaps they had been at one
point, but they had now died their hair so often they couldn't remember if
the shade was sandy or honey…or anything other than manufactured color
that Lexi felt she needed sunglasses to even look at.

"and my soon-to-be son-in-law…"



The tallest one was easily the prettiest of the three. As much as Lexi
hated admitting it, she didn't have Bekah's natural good looks and poise, but
she was stunning in her own right. She couldn't place names with any of
them since she had never been officially introduced. All that rang through
in her mind was a terrible southern drawl talking about fucking in the
middle of a crowded party where anyone could hear her…and Bekah
encouraging her.

"I know that through their love…"

The thought turned her stomach as if she were still standing in the club
hearing the words as she eavesdropped on their conversation. She assumed
that the pretty one was the bitch with the drawl. Beauty and money tend to
bring about a sense of self-righteousness. Not to mention the damn girl was
wearing cowboy boots with her yellow sundress…a style Lexi still hadn't
come to grips with.

"and devotion to one another…"

Lexi tried not to snort at the last statement as he eyes shifted to the one
standing in the middle. She was a tiny little thing with a button nose and
calculating, round, baby blue eyes. Unlike the other girls, her dress was
loose fitting, and extremely conservative…even for a country club. Her
demeanor oozed prude. If she hadn't been hanging around Bekah, Lexi
would have thought she would be better placed in a church.

"they will have a marriage as fulfilling as any we've witnessed…"

The last girl seemed the most normal of the bunch…if that word could
even be used about someone who was actually friends with Bekah. Her hair
was cut short into a bob that curled up under chin with large sweeping
bangs that completely covered her forehead. Her smile seemed genuine as
she looked at Bekah's own happiness. Lexi wasn't sure if she could ever be
friends with someone that Bekah had known for such a long time, but just
based on appearances, this girl had to be the closest thing to a human being
around.

"Saturday will be just the first of so many more wonderful moments in
their lives…"



Lexi let her eyes shift back to Bekah and Jack. Their hands were lightly
entwined as they stared up at her father. Every couple seconds they would
sneak glances at each other. A pain shot through Lexi's chest from watching
them interact together. One thing was obvious - Jack hadn't told Bekah
anything. She looked so incredibly happy standing next to him, Lexi was
having a hard time reconciling the situation in her mind.

"to the happy couple…"

She knew Bekah and Jack cared for each other, but somehow it had
never felt real. It had all been a trick. Bekah had used Lexi to get Jack.
There was absolutely no way that a sane person could participate in that
kind of deception and still have normal human feelings. For some reason,
seeing them together actually happy, everything came in perspective.

"may they remember this time forever."

Jack was marrying Bekah. This was really happening.

"To Jack and Bekah."

The crowd echoed the final sentiment, raised their glasses in unison, and
took a swig of their beverage of choice. Lexi took a tentative sip of her
lemonade, sputtered when she realized that the punch was spiked, and then
downed another large gulp. She would need the alcohol to get through the
rest of day.

The two moved in closer to the wedding party as the remainder of the
crowd dispersed. She couldn't help but notice the twinkle in his father's eye
from the toast and the look of adoration on his face as he stared at his only
daughter.

"Ramsey, Lexi, so nice to see you could make it," Bekah said
immediately including them into the group. Though, Lexi knew too well not
to expect that to have been a welcoming. It was likely more that she was
pointing out that the two of them had been missing.

Ramsey's father clapped him on the back at Bekah's statement. "Good
thing you got back in time, son."



"I have to apologize," Lexi said speaking up in his presence, no matter
how terrifying and imposing a figure he might be, "I was just admiring your
beautiful trove of weeping willows." Lexi made a pointed effort not to look
at Jack the whole time.

His father beamed. "That's understandable. They're gorgeous, massive
trees right there on the lake." His wife bobbed her head along with the
statements. Turning his attention back to Bekah, he asked, "What kind of
trouble are you ladies getting into tonight?"

Bekah ducked her chin to her chest as if she were an innocent little girl
up to no trouble whatsoever. "Nothing daddy."

"Don't daddy me. I'm footin' the bill. Where are ya'll headin'?" he
bellowed.

Bekah glanced from her dad to Jack and back. "You want me to say in
front of the groom," she asked giggling clearly putting on a show. "Well
alright, we're just going to go to a few clubs daddy. We'll be in by
midnight."

"Midnight," he scoffed as if it was the most ridiculous statement he had
heard.

Lexi wasn't even sure what they were referring to in the first place. And
she didn't see why it mattered that she was going clubbing tonight with her
friends. It didn't exactly seem like an affair her father would typically be
interested in.

"Could Lexi come with us since we're down one?" Bekah asked her
smile turning into a smirk at the edges. Lexi snapped to attention at the
mention of her name. Where exactly was she going? Did Bekah actually
just include her in something? She hadn't signed up for this. Not to mention,
she wasn't exactly thrilled with filling in if they were down one…whatever
that one was.

"You're my only daughter and you're only getting married once," he said
that with finality. "You can take whoever you damn well want to. And
anyway I insist she go along with you. Anyone who can stand Ramsey this
long is someone you should be better acquainted with," he muttered a harsh
laugh following the statement.



Lexi's mouth hung open slightly. She felt Ramsey stiffen at her side, but
he didn't say anything. The looks she was receiving from Bekah and her
friends weren't exactly comforting either. She was pretty certain that
whatever they had in mind wasn't something she wanted to be involved in.
"Go with you where?" she piped up.

Bekah turned to her as if she had forgotten that Lexi wasn't in the know.
Except that she had done everything on purpose. Bekah was always in
control…always calculating. Every move was devious and planned out
beforehand. Lexi wasn't going to soon forget it. "Bachelorette party tonight
doll."

Lexi knew she needed to watch herself before answering. This couldn't
be happening. How was she unfortunate enough to be at the bachelor party
and now she was getting corralled into a bachelorette party. "Wow I
appreciate the offer…" she began her voice monotone. She obviously was
not thrilled with the invite.

"Well great," their father interrupted, "it's all settled then."

Lexi had meant to finish with something all the lines of, "but I'm busy
tonight." However, apparently after their father spoke everything else was
final. Ramsey it seemed was the only person who ever argued with the man,
and at this moment he thought it pertinent not to speak up. Lexi would have
a few words with him later about that. But right now she needed to find a
way out of this mess, because there was no way she was going to a
bachelorette party with any of these people.

K.A. Linde



Karaoke and Cigarettes

I know he loved you a long time ago

I ain't jealous of you

Just thought you should know

You were never good enough for him

Or anything like me

So you might as well sit back cause I ain't

trying to show maturity

- Taylor Swift "Permanent Marker"

Chapter 14: March Four Months Earlier

Lexi was supremely uncertain about the situation at hand. Parker
followed her and Ramsey into the beachside club where their planned
outings was held. The place was in every way a tourist haven. The walls
were covered in beachy slogans, coconut bras, grass skirts, and offers of
margaritas, daiquiris, and other tempting beverages. The staff wore bathing
suits or other sun-worn, thin clothing that could have come straight out of a
surf shop. Music blasted from stereos as mobs danced on a make-shift
dance floor. A side room was hosting karaoke where drunken college girls
were singing their hearts out to Britney Spears.

The uncertainty arose from several places. One, she wasn't sure
Ramsey's relationship with Parker. How could he know someone like her
and never bring her up? It's not like they had been shy about their past. She
had opened up about Jack. She had told him what had happened between
them. He may not know how strong the feelings were or what happened
right under Bekah and his nose, but he knew enough about her past. He
could put the pieces together pretty easily.



This bought up another big concern - the fact that he had openly
admitted to her that he's never had a girlfriend…that he'd never been in
love. Not that she was claiming he was a liar. She didn't even want to cross
that bridge. But the look Parker had given him was beyond friendship. The
shock in Ramsey's face was more than an old friend found at the beach.
Lexi had a thousand explanations, but she hated contemplating a single one.
The girl could be nothing more than an old family friend…it was possible.
But then why did her gut tell her otherwise?

She knew he had been somewhat of a Casanova before being with her.
This made her jaw clench further. What if this girl was one of his
conquests? What if she had been Lexi at one point in time - whisked off to a
beach for a good time with friends and an endless supply of sex?

No. Lexi shuddered. He had told her he loved her. That much she was
certain of. She remembered his blanket statement all those months ago. He
had never been in love. And though this girl may or may not be a notch in
his belt, it wasn't more than that. She had to believe him…trust him.

She took a deep breath trying to slow down all of the thoughts swirling
around in her head. She was having a hard time. Even if this girl wasn't
someone he had slept with, how many others were there? Would she ever
meet them? Had she already met them? She gagged a little as her mind
drifted to Lola. She wasn't getting anywhere with that train of thought and
really it was hypocritical to even go down that route. She had gone home
with her fair share of guys. One was marrying his sister. He had to
encounter him every day knowing what he had meant to her. She couldn't
be angry…merely curious.

And she was incredibly curious about Parker. Especially curious as to
why they looked so much alike. Sure the more she was around her the less
the resemblance was pronounced. But it was still there. How could Ramsey
know someone who looked so similar to her and never mention it? In fact,
no one had mentioned it before. Surely someone had to have noticed that
they looked alike.

"Woahhhhh, small world," Brad called as soon as the trio emerged into
the karaoke room. He picked Parker up and swung her in a big circle.



"Parker baby you've never looked so good." He shot her a wink as soon as
he set her on her feet.

Jason was there next giving the girl a big hug. "It's good to see you,
dollface. You're lookin' pretty tan. Been hittin' the beaches?"

Lexi frowned wondering if he was making fun of Parker. She was so
pale in comparison to Lexi it was unimaginable that anyone could call her
complexion tan. Lexi couldn't get that pale if she stayed out of the sun for a
year.

But Parker just giggled and nodded her head. "Work has me busy, but I
hit the beach when I can."

"Parker?" a girl squealed behind them. Just then Jessie rushed past Lexi
and hurtled herself at Parker nearly tackling her. "I thought you were doing
residency. How did Ramsey get you down here to surprise us all? I haven't
heard from you in forever. I thought you'd fallen off the face of the planet!"

Parker squeezed the girl in her arms and released her. "I'm doing my
residency here…Ramsey didn't do anything," she said glancing up into his
green eyes hesitantly. Lexi didn't understand the look that passed between
them, and she filed that one away as just another question she would ask
later. So far they looked harmless enough so there was no reason to get
worked up.

"Oh I didn't realize you were doing your residency here," Jessie cried
again her face breaking into an even bigger smile. "If I'd known we would
have come to visit you."

Parker shrugged. "Well I did kind of fall of the face of the planet while
finishing med school. Didn't really announce to everyone that I was here."
Another looked passed between Parker and Ramsey. "But hey I'm all
finished at the end of the semester," she said her face brightening.

"Oh my God," Jessie shrieked. "Tell me you're coming home."

Parker's smile was brilliant. "I'm coming home."

Everyone around them suddenly went into motion. Congratulations were
yelled. Everyone pulled her in for hugs. Suddenly a round of shots appeared



before them in early celebration of Parker's return. Lexi suddenly felt like it
was a long time ago when Ramsey had told her that he loved her. She felt
very out of place in this situation. She had friends back home and from
college, but nothing quite like this. She couldn't think of a single person
outside of Chyna who would be this excited for her return. All these people
it seemed had known each other their whole lives. Who was she - an
outsider - to intrude on their moment?

Just as she was about to turn to give them all some time together,
Ramsey was there. He held out a shot glass full of clear liquid. Leaning in
close so no one else could hear he murmured, "I believe a toast is in order."

She arched an eyebrow. "And what are we toasting?"

"A toast to us," he said softly.

Lexi's smile instantly returned as she reveled in his momentary display
of affection. She took the shot and let the alcohol sooth the nerves making
her overreact to the situation. She was sure there was perfectly reasonable
explanation for Parker's absence from all conversations. She might actually
not be all that important, or he just didn't think about her.

She had plenty of old friends that he didn't know about. The only one
that was threatening in any way he had knowledge of so clearly it was a
non-issue. She didn't want to stress anything tonight. Not after what had
happened earlier between them. She didn't want to constantly bring her
baggage and insecurities into the relationship. Ramsey had given her no
reason to doubt him in any way. The only problems she had were her
own...and she could be the only one to deal with them.

Taking a deep breath, Lexi pushed aside all of her pride and reluctance.
She couldn't be hindered by it any longer. If she was really ready to give her
heart away, she needed this. A smile broke across her face as she spoke,
"Parker seems nice. How do you know her? From back home right?"

Ramsey nodded taking a beer that Jason handed him. "Yeah, she's
Bekah's year. Been a family friend since I was yea high," he told her
motioning to a toddler's height.

"So you've known her a really long time then. That's cool," she said
accepting a drink that was handed to her. She took a sip to steady herself



before continuing. "Did she graduate with Bekah?" she asked chewing on
her bottom lip to keep from fiddling with her hair.

"High school?" he asked but didn't let her continue. "She was supposed
to, but she graduated a year early."

Lexi raised her eyebrows. "Smarty," she chirped. "And she's a doctor
now? She said something about residency."

"Doctor," he confirmed, "Finishing two years early."

Lexi could detect the admiration in his voice, but refrained from
commenting on it. The feat was pretty incredible regardless. "Wow, that's
impressive."

"She's always wanted to do a lot with her life," he told her taking another
swig of his beer.

"I know what that is like," Lexi said tucking a lock of hair behind her
ear. With a million other questions swirling around in her head, she asked,
"So did you know she was here?" She was pretty certain after seeing his
shocked face that he hadn't a clue, but she wanted to know anyway.

"No, no, no. I didn't have any idea where she was." Lexi's stomach
loosened more "Or that she was coming home anytime soon."

"Well that's good then," she said trying to be reassuring, but unsure if she
was successful or even needed to be.

"It should be...interesting," he intoned taking another big gulp.

Lexi wanted to ask interesting how, but suddenly she was swept up by
Jason and Brad. She was then deposited on the karaoke stage next to Jessie
and another of Ramsey's friends, Katie. "Hey hey hey," she called pushing
Jason back, "no karaoke for me. I'm not drunk enough for this."

"What you can't sing doll?" he asked pushing her backwards.

"I can sing just fine," Lexi said bucking against him to try to get off
stage. "I just don't sing karaoke unless I'm drunk."

"Well tonight's your night," he called out picking her up and placing her
in front of a microphone.



"Jason, I'm warning you. I'll get you back for this!"

He just smiled up at her as if he were oblivious to her discomfort. Lexi
cast her eyes up to the screen. Lexi and Katie groaned as the guy's selection
appeared before them.

"How did we get into this?" she asked the two girls next to her as the
first few notes to It's Raining Men blasted through the speakers.

Jessie shrugged never breaking from her cool demeanor towards Lexi.
However, to Lexi's relief it was clear that Jessie was more comfortable on
the stage than either Lexi or Katie. She snatched a microphone and began
flirtatiously calling out the introduction. The crowd before them cheered
uproariously as Jessie provocatively engaged the audience swinging her
long fire red hair around. Seeing all eyes trained to Jessie shimmying and
egging on the crowd, Lexi loosened up and leaned into the microphone she
was sharing with Katie. The girl looked back at Lexi thankfully, and sang
along to the tune to the best of her ability.

Lexi's heart was beating rapidly as she heard her voice spill through the
speakers. Lexi never had stage fright when performing gymnastics before
an audience ten times the size of the small karaoke club, but it was
something about singing that made her clam up. She knew she didn't have a
bad voice per se, but she definitely wasn't a singer.

As Jessie kept the crowd energized, Lexi found it more and more clear
that her fear of singing in front of crowds didn't matter. Everyone else in the
bar was incredibly drunk, and Jessie's voice carried much louder over the
speakers than Lexi's. By the time the trio had hit the second verse, all three
were belting out the words that appeared before them. Lexi wasn't
adventurous enough to move away from her microphone like Jessie who
took over the stage with her presence, but she held her own through the
remainder of the song.

At the end, they all threw their hands up in the air and took a large
swooping bow. Though Lexi's nerves had briefly abated, the whooping
crowd at the end of the song brought her back to reality. She quickly
covered her face with her hands and shook her head back and forth in
embarrassment at what she had just done. Katie seemed to agree with her



and swiftly darted off stage and back into Brad's waiting arms. Jessie took a
deep bow before chasing after Lexi.

"Hey girlie, restroom," she said latching onto Lexi's elbow and edging
her away from the group. Lexi was a bit surprised that Jessie would take her
and not Katie since Jessie had always had always been standoffish around
her. It didn't help that their first interaction had resulted in Ramsey having
to tell Lexi how he had slept with his prom date in front of everyone at a
bonfire. Lexi still wasn't too thrilled with her for that one. She kind of
thought it was rude to bring up someone's history like that and throw it in
their face. She would hate is someone did that to her. She couldn't even
begin to imagine the kind of damage that could do.

But Lexi went freely, hoping that this might be different. Her eyes met
Ramsey's as she was dragged away from him. He smiled brightly at her and
nodded his head as if to say that he had enjoyed her performance. She
would get him back if he had had any part in her humiliation.

Ducking around a drunken couple, the girls pushed their way through the
crowd and to the bathroom. Lexi was relieved to see that there actually
wasn't a line. That was unheard of in New York bars. "You were great up
there," Lexi told her standing next to the battered aluminum sink. She
meant the statement. The girl had been pretty phenomenal. If it helped her
cause of getting Jessie to ease up around her, the compliments would flow
freely all night.

"Thanks," she chimed stepping out of the bathroom and reaching into her
purse. "Singing is my calling."

"I can see that," Lexi told her stepping out of the way of another girl who
was vying for mirror room in the cramped space. Jessie eyed her carefully
before pulling out a tiny silver bottle. Lexi looked it over suspiciously
unsure of the contents that lay within or why she even had it with her.
"What's that?"

"Patron," Jessie said shrugging. Without further ado, she tipped her head
back and poured a shots worth of tequila into her mouth.

"You flasked in Patron?" Lexi asked in surprise. The girl clearly had
more money than she knew what to do with yet she was bringing in a flask



to a bar. This was something she hadn't experienced since college when
they used to sneak in bottles to the football games. It had been thrilling at
the time. They were young and anxious to drink at ever opportunity in
which they weren't allowed. But here in this environment, she didn't think it
made sense.

Jessie shrugged again. "Want some?" she asked shoving the bottle into
Lexi's hands.

Lexi fumbled with it for a second certain she was going to drop it and
spill all of the precious liquid on the floor. Then she regained her
composure, held the bottle more firmly in her hands, then tipped the
opening up to her lips. The sip she took was much smaller than Jessie's but
it burned the entire way down, and she coughed and sputtered without a
lime or chaser to ease the pain.

"Uh thanks," Lexi said passing the bottle back.

Jessie chuckled under her breath before taking another sip from the
bottle. "So you and Ramsey huh?" she asked leaning back against the sink
and nudging the other girl out of the way. The girl looked pissed as she
shoved past Lexi for the exit.

"Yep," Lexi said not sure how else to respond or if Jessie wanted some
more explanation.

"Good thing you met Parker then," she said shrugging as she twirled the
top to the flask between her fingers.

Lexi swallowed hard. "Why is that?" Lexi asked curiously eyeing Jessie
carefully.

Jessie stared at her blankly. "What do you mean why is that?" she asked
screwing the cap back on the bottle, moving in front of the mirror, and
looking her face over for imperfections. She pulled out a tube of cherry red
lip gloss and coated her mouth with the stuff.

"I just don't know why it would be a good thing per se," Lexi said being
purposefully dense. Jessie had known Parker for a long time. She wasn't
sure if that was as long as Ramsey had known her, but it was possible. Lexi
didn't know how long Jessie had been friends with Ramsey but she



suspected it had been for quite sometime. Thus, if Jessie thought it was
probably a good thing that she met Parker, then it was.

"Her and Ramsey go way back," she said puckering her lips.

"I garnered that much," Lexi responded stepping out of the way of
another girl badgering her for room in the confided space. "But is there
something I should know?" Lexi asked pressing her luck.

"Only whatever Ramsey told you I'm sure," Jessie said running her
fingertips through her wild red hair in an attempt to tame it. "Anyway," she
began, "I really need a smoke."

Lexi gulped wanting to know more about what Jessie clearly had some
knowledge about. She knew that she should just ask Ramsey about it, and
she would. She promised herself that she would ask him more about her
once they were alone, but right now Jessie was providing her with an
alternative. She figured she would be stupid not to take it. "I'll go with you,"
Lexi sputtered quickly before Jessie could reach the door.

"Do you smoke?" Jessie asked her incredulously.

"Uh...no...well casually," Lexi lied through her teeth. She pretty much
detested the habit, but she had begun to get used to it since being in New
York.

"Really? I'd never have pinned ya for it," she muttered raising her
eyebrows in surprise. She seemed not to easily be surprised.

Lexi gave her a weak smile and followed her out of the bathroom. Her
eyes instantly moved back to where Ramsey was standing against the bar
surrounded by his friends. Parker stood at his side, her head threw back in
laughter, and her hand unconsciously resting on his forearm to steady
herself. When she righted herself, Ramsey's own smile was locked onto her
face as they share another private joke. Parker seemed to laugh hysterically
at Ramsey once again, and his hand slipped to her back to hold them both
steady. Lexi gulped down a lump forming in her throat.

"Cute aren't they?" Jessie whispered at her side.

"Uh...what?" Lexi asked forgetting that Jessie had been on her side.



"They're just cute," Jessie said shrugging as if her statement hadn't made
a huge impact on Lexi. "I've always thought so."

"Oh." Lexi couldn't think of anything else to say. As she looked at
Ramsey and Parker together she had to admit that they did look cute
together. She wasn't sure if it was because Parker looked kind of like her or
if it was just the chemistry that came with knowing for someone for so long.
For some reason, she wondered if this is what people saw when looking at
her and Jack.

"Come on," Jessie said tugging her towards the deck which overlooked
the ocean.

Lexi let herself be dragged away as she stayed lost in thought. The last
thing she wanted to do was overreact. She just had to reminder herself that
it was perfectly possible for Ramsey and Parker to have a platonic
relationship which is what brought them together. Before she had a chance
to think on it further, Jessie slapped a cigarette in her hand. "Here ya go."

"Uh thanks," Lexi said reluctantly. She had never smoked a day in her
life. Just when Jessie went up to light it for her, Lexi's phone buzzed in her
purse at her hip.

"Hold on," she said handing back the cigarette. Jessie shrugged and lit
her own. Lexi dug into the bag, retrieved the phone, and pressed it to her
ear. "Hello."

"Lexi..." Chyna blubbered through the other end of the line. Instantly
Lexi was on edge. Chyna never ever called her Lexi. From the first time
they had met, she had always been Alexa to Chyna. Just hearing her name
come out of Chyna's mouth sounded odd. Not to mention the fact that it
seemed Chyna had been crying rather hysterically actually.

"Chyna are you okay?" she asked immediately stepping out away from
Jessie to a more private spot.

"No, oh my God, no I'm not," she cried falling into another fit of tears.

"What happened? Chyna calm down. It'll be okay. Just tell me what
happened," she said reassuringly.



"I don't know. I just...I don't know where to begin."

"Just start wherever C. Tell me from the beginning. Are you safe? Are
you hurt? Did someone hurt you? Do I need to call someone to come get
you?" Lexi asked nearing hysterics herself. She was terrified for her friend.

"No no, I'm not hurt...not physically. It's just...Adam. Alexa, it's Adam,"
she whispered into the phone as if it were physically painful to mutter the
words.

"Adam?" Lexi asked anxiously. "Is he alright? Did something happen?"
Lexi stomach was in knots. She was pretty terrified of what she was about
to hear. Her friend had been so happy for the past couple months since
Adam had entered her life. If anything happened to him, or if anything
happened to them, she wasn't sure how Chyna would ever recover. She
never wanted this to happen and yet she had feared that it would.

"Oh, God we got into a horrible argument. My chest hurts unlike
anything I've ever imagined," Chyna whispered her voice pained.

"I'm so sorry. Did you guys break up?" Lexi hated asking the question.

"I don't know. I just...I don't know," she moaned dreadfully.

"Maybe it was just a misunderstanding. Tell me what happened," she
told her hoping with all she had that it wasn't a break up.

Chyna sniffled a few times into the phone before continuing. "Adam's
brother, John, lives in the city, but he's a businessman who travels all over
the world for much of the year. So I'd never met him." Lexi wasn't sure
what this had to do with anything, but let her continue without interrupting.
"Well he was in town for the weekend so Adam wanted to introduce me to
him. I thought it was a big step." She took a second to sniffle a few more
times before starting up again.

"We went out and had a few drinks. He turned out to be very similar to
Adam except exceptionally charming. I mean...not that Adam isn't
charming, but..."

"No I get it," Lexi told her.



"Anyway John knew the right thing to say about everything, and by the
end of the night he had me eating out of his hands."

"Oh Chyna you didn't...do anything with him did you?" Lexi asked
terrified of the answer.

"What?" she snapped. "No! I wouldn't do that to Adam. That's the point.
John seems to get whatever he wants, and it soon became apparent that I
was what he wanted. Adam refused to see it. He loves his brother so much
that he was blind to him...blind to his arrogance and fucking stupidity.

"Tonight Adam left us alone for just a short period of time. John was
smooth, but it wasn't anything I hadn't seen before. Before Adam, I would
have gone for him any day of the week." Lexi figured that went without
saying. "Anyway, he had his hands all over me, and when I turned him
down he got furious. When I told Adam about it, he just wouldn't believe
me. He said I was being a drama queen and I had probably just
misinterpreted what had gone on.

"But I didn't misinterpret anything! We got in a terrible argument about
it. He wouldn't believe anything I said," she cried hearing a fresh wave of
tears coming on. "We just stood there yelling at each other until he got so
angry he just stormed out on me."

Lexi held her breath hoping there was more. This didn't sound too
uplifting. When she realized that Chyna was finished with her story, she
spoke up, "I'm so sorry. I think you'll just need to give him some time, then
it'll work out. He really cares for you. I know he does. He's going to want to
work things out. I don't know his brother or anything, but the way you talk
about him makes it seem that Adam probably idealizes him if I had to
guess. Once he sees how much of an idiot he was, he'll come around."

"You think so?" Chyna asked hope in her voice for the first time since
Lexi had answered the phone.

"Yeah I do," Lexi told her. She didn't want to give her false hope. She
certainly wasn't sure that Adam would come around. She had never seen
Chyna in a functional relationship. Her entire affair with Adam was new to
everyone. But her friend had been happier with Adam than she had ever



seen her, and she had to believe that counted for something. That one
hiccup wouldn't ruin everything for them. They could get through this.

"Alexa I still don't know. I don't know how to handle any of this. I wish
you were here. I need you," she groaned.

"I can be home if you need me. You know I'll always be here for you,"
Lexi told her soothingly.

"You'd end your vacation early for me?" she asked her voice in awe. "I
know you don't get to see him all that often."

"You're my best friend," Lexi told her as if that solved everything. "Let
me talk to him and I'll see what I can do."

"Thanks...I'm so sorry. I hate taking you away," she said the sniffles
coming back.

"No need to be sorry. You had no idea this was going to happen.
Hopefully I'll be with you soon girl," Lexi said saying good-bye and
hanging up.

"Everything alright?" Jessie asked stamping out a cigarette and coming
up behind Lexi.

Lexi shook her head. "My friend is having some guy trouble. I need to
go find Ramsey." Lexi pushed her way back through the crowd until she
reached Ramsey's side again. The first thing that she noted was that Parker
was absent from the group. But she couldn't worry about that right now.

Ramsey could tell something was off as soon as she was next to him. "Is
everything alright?" he asked concerned.

"Chyna and Adam got into a huge fight," she confessed. Lexi tucked her
hair behind her ear and anxiously chewed on her bottom lip. "She's kind of
hysterical."

"Did they break up?"

"She's not sure, but she's really flippin' out," Lexi told him sighing
heavily.



Ramsey seemed to realize instantly where this was leading. "Do you
want to go?" he asked motioning towards the door. Lexi nodded without
another thought. The two waved goodbye to their party and rushed for the
door.

"I'm sorry I'm making us leave early," Lexi said as she jogged to catch
up with him in the crowd.

Ramsey held the door open for Lexi and she pushed her way past him.
Even though the walk back to the beach house was only a couple minutes,
Ramsey clearly didn't want to waste any time. He hailed a waiting cab and
allowed her to enter first. When he sat down, he said, "You don't have to
apologize Lexi."

She smiled and nuzzled into Ramsey's shoulder. For the minute ride, she
sat there perfectly content in his arms. All her earlier worries were gone,
and it felt right again. Just the two of them together in proper fashion. But
soon the ride was over. Ramsey tossed a bill at the cabbie and exited behind
her.

Throwing her clothes quickly in her bag, Lexi rushed to get everything
together. "Don't worry about the rest. I can bring it back with me."

Lexi nodded her head looking around to make sure she had everything of
importance, and then grabbed her rolling suitcase. Ramsey took it from her
hand and veered her away from the entrance to the house. She narrowed her
eyes, but let him lead her through a door they hadn't entered before. "What's
this?" she asked. As she walked through, she realized that they were
entering a garage. She hadn't even known that they had a garage for the
place. They had taken a cab from the airport and hadn't need to drive
anywhere the entire trip.

She looked at the sleek Mercedes sitting in one of the slots and realized
that it looked very similar to the one she was used to riding around in
throughout Atlanta. This was just a slightly older model from the look of it.
"Is this yours?" she asked surprised. Somehow she had been here nearly a
week and never realized that he had a car waiting for them.

Ramsey popped the trunk and deposited her bag. "Yeah. I keep her here
since I got the my new one," he said snapping the door closed and coming



around to the side of the machine.

"You keep her here? But why do the owners of the beach house let you
keep it here?" she asked unable to put two and two together.

He stared at her over the roof of the Mercedes and sighed. "This is my
house Lexi," he mumbled. "I wanted to tell you. I did. I just wasn't sure how
you'd react." He was stammering like the first time she had met him.
Sometimes she couldn't help but feel that he was the most adorable when he
was like this. "You get all funny when I display...well...when I show that I
have money. I didn't want you to think that I was cheating you out of a
promised vacation by not really paying for us to come out here."

"Ramsey."

"I would have paid for us to go somewhere else, but I was more worried
of taking you out of the country. I just wanted you to feel like I was taking
care of you, and I thought this was the best way."

"Ramsey."

"So I didn't mean to keep it from you. I didn't want to..."

"Ramsey would you shut up," Lexi cried finally getting a word in. He
snapped his mouth closed staring at her intently. "I don't care about the
house. Why didn't you just tell me? It would have been fine." She opened
the door and slid onto the cream leather seats. She actually found it a bit
funny that he owned a beach house since it had been one of the first things
she had ever thought about him with his beautifully tanned skin.

He sat down next to her. "I just didn't know how you would react."

"Perhaps next time, you can let me react before making assumptions,"
she said with a shrug.

After a second, he said, "You're right." He backed out of the driveway
and made his way out towards the highway.

"Thanks for taking me," she murmured to break the silence.

"Of course. I know how much Chyna means to you."

"Ramsey," she stammered out, "can I ask you a question?"



"Sure what's up?" he asked merging into traffic.

"Were you and Parker ever...uh...together?" she asked turning to face
him in the car. "I mean I know you said that you never had a girlfriend, but
you guys looked...comfortable together. And Jessie said..."

"Jessie?" he snapped. "What did Jessie say?"

Lexi paused gauging his reaction. "She didn't say anything. Just that you
two were cute together."

"Are you sure that's all?" he asked clenching the steering wheel until his
knuckles turned white.

"Should she have said more?" she asked staring at him intently.

"No," he said taking a deep breath and releasing his firm grip on the
wheel. "She just has a tendency to blab fallacies with the turn of the wind."

"Well she didn't say anything to me. But told me to ask you and trust
whatever you told me," she said eager to get the truth out of him.

Ramsey shrugged. "All of that was a long time ago."

"All of what?" she asked curiously.

"Parker and I weren't together...not like we are at least."

Lexi gulped thinking of her relationship with Jack. Had he had
something like that going on? She hadn't thought it possible for someone
else to have a relationship anything like theirs, but anything was possible
after all.

"You remember that time I told you about the dare at the bonfire after
prom?" he asked.

She wasn't sure what that conversation had to do with anything. Of
course, she remembered it very clearly. It wasn't everyday that someone
told you they slept with someone in front of a group of people after prom.
She had just filed that piece of information away in her mind hoping never
have to bring it back up.

"Well...Parker is that girl."



Lexi's mouth dropped open. "What?" she cried suddenly jumping in her
seat.

He sighed and glanced into her brown eyes. "I told you it was a long
time ago."

"Yeah but Ramsey, you slept with her...in front of all of those people?"
she asked unsure as to why she needed an answer, but realizing she did.

"A long time ago Lexi. It's been forever since I've even seen her. We
were only actually together...like that," he told her.

"But she looks like me," she sputtered.

He cringed at the admittance. "Yeah, I guess she kind of does."

"Did you only like me because I look like her?" she asked her eyes
narrowed looking for any signs of deceit.

"No! Never. Sure I saw the resemblance but you guys are completely
different people. I would never think of comparing you Lexi...with anyone.
You can't be compared. I've known Parker for a long time, and we just
ended up in bed together a lot. Nothing more...nothing less," he said
grasping for her hand to reassure her.

She let him lace his fingers through her own. His thumb came up and
rubbed light circles into her skin. She let her breath slow and her heart
return to a normal speed. His confession that he had been with Parker at one
point just confirmed her thoughts. She hadn't put two and two together
about his prom date, and finding out that tidbit had set her backwards a few
steps. But she shouldn't let herself waver so easily. She knew that whatever
had been with Parker wasn't happening now. But still she had to be sure.
She couldn't keep wondering. "Promise?" she finally asked after a long
pause.

He smiled down at her. "Yes Lexi. I promise."

K.A. Linde



Rules of the Game

Some sort of comfort in your pain

I can't help from taking

No matter how I change

There will be no escaping

I say I'm chasing time but you know I've been

Running away from, running away from you

- Mike Posner "Save Your Goodbye"

Chapter 15: Present

Now Lexi swore she wasn't going to go. She had told Ramsey she wasn't
going to go. He had unwittingly agreed…smart boy. She had even got up
the nerve to call Bekah and tell her personally that she would have to
decline the invitation to fill in at the bachelorette party. There was
absolutely no way she would get dragged into another stupid night out. She
had the worst luck with these types of events, and she was sure that this one
wouldn't be any better. Bekah always had an angle. She always had a
motive behind her actions. She didn't just invite someone to a bachelorette
party for no good reason especially when you despised the girl. Lexi was
sure there was something more to the event.

But then it had happened. It all changed. She wasn't sure if Bekah had
known from the beginning that Lexi would change her mind. She was never
sure of Bekah. But then she had come out and said it. They were going to
her alma mater. She hadn't been there but one time since she had moved to
New York. She just didn't have the money to make the flights down for
football games or any other events.

The university town was only an hour outside of Atlanta and with more
bars per square block than anywhere else in the country. It was a perfect
place for a bachelorette party. Lexi personally thought it was close to the



best place in the world. She might be a little biased though. And that's how
she had got suckered into making the hour drive with Bekah and her three
stooges for a bachelorette party she had wanted no part in.

A limo had pulled up outside of Ramsey's apartment only a few short
minutes after she had gotten off the phone with Bekah. The girls had
chatted the entire way there about stuff that Lexi had no interest in. They
hadn't included her in the conversation, and she was a little thankful. She
didn't particularly want to try to make meaningless conversation with any of
these people. She clearly wasn't going to stay friends with them after this
weekend. The effort she would have to put in to make conversation was just
too much to deal with.

The limo driver pulled up outside of the Hilton downtown. Their bags
were swiftly deposited into their rooms, and then the girls convened in
Bekah's suite.

"So I went to the trouble of getting you all matching bachelorette
outfits," Bekah squealed reaching into one of her bags and pulling out black
and grey pleated mini skirts, black v-cut halter tops, and knee high socks.
Lexi's mouth dropped open. Was this girl serious? "You all brought black
heels I'm sure."

The other girls hopped up and down like they were actually excited to
parade around in those outfits. Lexi couldn't figure it out. Why would
anyone want to look like that?

"Amber, this one is yours," Bekah said handing over an outfit to the
tallest one in the bunch. At least something of worth was coming from these
stupid costumes. Lexi would finally know all their names. She had never
been formally introduced, and since she had been ignored in the car, she had
never gotten a chance to ask.

"Kersey here is yours," she said handing it over to the mousy blonde.
The girl did seem to be excited about the prospect of dressing up, but Lexi
could see that she didn't approve of the scandalous outfit.

"Hey Bekah," Kersey chimed in as she held the miniscule skirt to her
body. "Are you sure this isn't missing some material?"



"Shut it Kers," Bekah snapped. "I don't want any of your bible thumping
conservatism tonight. I'm your best friend, put on the outfit."

Lexi's eyes opened wide at the confrontation. It seemed to have been had
many times before. Kersey's face remained stoic as she pushed past Bekah
into the bathroom to change. Amber was already stripping down naked in
front of everyone.

"Maddie here is yours," Bekah said tossing the outfit into the waiting
girls arms.

"Thanks, B," Maddie said shrugging her shoulders. "You sure do
reminisce high school."

"I thought we looked hot as school girls," Bekah told her.

"You were the only one," Amber drawled shimmying the halter over her
head.

"These are pretty close to our school uniforms," Bekah said to Lexi who
was looking at her dumbfounded. "We went to an all-girls private school."

"Oh," Lexi said putting the pieces together. No wonder Bekah was so
catty. You know besides being the only girl in a family that was supremely
wealthy and had never heard of discipline.

"Here is yours. I hope it fits," Bekah said handing it to Lexi. "I think it's
your size."

"When did you find time to get this in my size?" Lexi asked looking into
the skirt to check the sizing. Surprisingly, it was exactly the right size.

"I didn't. It was Parker's," Bekah said simply cocking her head to the side
as she looked at Lexi

"What?" Lexi asked dropping the skirt on the hotel room floor. Her
mouth hung wide as she stared into Bekah's face.

Bekah smiled brightly. She managed to make even that look devilish.
"The outfit was for Parker. You guys are so similar in…well," she said
looking her up and down, "...size that I just figured you would fit."



"What?" Lexi gasped a second time. She gulped hard staring down
Bekah.

"Well she's my fourth bridesmaid, but she's too busy working now so she
couldn't make the trip," Bekah told her simply. Her head was cocked to the
side as her eyes bore into Lexi studying her every feature. "I thought
someone would have told you." Her tone was sweet, but Lexi knew too well
now that it was dripping with venom.

How had she not figured it out before? When Ramsey had told her that
Parker was going to be at the wedding, had he been warning her? Of course,
he had said that he wanted her there because Parker was going to be in
attendance. If he had said she was going to be in the wedding, she probably
would have flipped out further.

"Is something wrong?" Bekah asked batting her eyelashes as if she were
innocent.

Lexi sighed quietly to herself. The truth was that everything was wrong
this picture. Her wearing Parker's clothes felt very wrong. But she also
knew Bekah had done all of this on purpose. She was bating her. She had
planned this from the minute she had invited Lexi to join her on her
bachelorette party. And it had just played into her hand that no one had
brought up Parker previously.

And why would they? It was an awkward enough situation without
Ramsey bringing her up all the time. He had made his point by telling her
that Parker was going to be there. Lexi's ultimate decision to attend might
not have had anything to do with Ramsey or Parker, but it certainly had
helped spur her forward.

It was only Bekah who was sinister enough to bring up everything in this
manner. But besides all that…she couldn't let Bekah win. She might have
gotten Jack in the end, but Lexi wouldn't give her the pleasure of hurting
her ever again. "No…no there's no problem at all," Lexi said stooping down
and retrieving her skirt.

"Oh good," Bekah said a smirk appearing on her lips.

"I'm really glad you didn't have to go to anymore trouble for me," Lexi
muttered eyeing her carefully.



"Yes it was convenient," Bekah told her a little surprised that Lexi was
agreeing with her.

"I mean you already knew my measurements since you got me that
beautiful red dress for Jack's birthday…and I got so much use out of it."
Lexi smiled brightly at her as if what she had said didn't have undertones of
hostility.

Sure she knew it was catty to bring it up, but she had to say something to
ward of Bekah's evil behavior. It didn't matter that Bekah, as far as she
knew, still didn't know that she had slept with Jack that night. It was
something Lexi could hang over her head without Bekah ever knowing
quite what it was. She could always just wonder about it. Perhaps it was
petty, but the look on Bekah's face as she tried to make out the meaning
behind her words was priceless.

Kersey walked out of the bathroom at that time. "Uh…Bekah," she
murmured, running her hands down the length of the skirt.

"Please don't feed me any bullshit," Bekah said tearing her attention
away from Lexi.

Lexi quickly darted into the empty bathroom to change. Under normal
circumstances she wouldn't have cared who saw her while changing. She
had been doing gymnastics long enough to get rid of her inhibitions about
changing in front of other people. Not to mention, she knew that she had a
pretty rockin' body from all the pilates and running she did back in New
York. But still these were not normal circumstances, and she didn't want to
be judged by the girls in the other room. There was enough animosity
between them that she didn't feel comfortable displaying herself for their
critique.

She quickly stripped out of her clothes and pulled Bekah's outfit on. She
caught a glimpse of herself in the mirror and did a double take. The outfit
was surprisingly flattering…and she really did fit perfectly into Parker's
outfit. She took a deep breath to calm herself. It was just clothing. It didn't
mean anything. It didn't matter that they were almost exactly the same size
and build. Those things didn't matter right now. She would deal with the
strangeness of the scenario at another time.



Amber and Kersey were helping Bekah into her dress as Lexi exited the
bathroom. Maddie stood off to the side examining a white hairpiece that
Lexi realized was a small veil. Lexi focused her attention back on Bekah.
After finally having Amber close the zipper in the back, Bekah stood tall
and brushed her hands against the silky pink material. Amber pulled a sash
over her head that read Bachelorette in large, pink glitter letters. Maddie
placed the veil on top of her head, and Bekah adjusted it so it wouldn't
come loose throughout the evening. Standing in front of the full length
mirror, she swished her weight onto one hip and admired herself.

"Oh my God, Bekah, you look stunning," Amber crowed running up to
stand next to her. Maddie quickly backed out of the way.

"So hot," Kersey cried at nearly the same time.

"You're going to get soooo much attention tonight," Amber continued
wiggling her eyebrows up and down.

"Definitely," Kersey agreed following Amber's lead. Lexi watched the
back and forth and felt like she had entered the movie Mean Girls.

"Well what do you think?" Bekah asked turning to face Maddie who had
thus far been silent.

Maddie shrugged her small shoulders. "You know you look pretty, B."

"I know," Bekah said not taking her eyes from Maddie. "Just love your
opinion, dear."

Lexi wasn't sure what it was about the looks that passed between the
girls that made it seem confrontational. Yet it was there. Of course, there
was a long history between them and as she had realized long histories
usually came with lots of secrets...and animosity. One thing was for sure
though. Maddie did seem to be the most normal of the bunch. In a different
world, if they hadn't grown up together and Lexi had met her some other
way, they could have been friends. She was going to stick close to her for
the rest of the night for sure. Even though she knew that would probably
only worsen her position with Bekah. Lexi didn't particularly care though.

"Lex?" Bekah asked the word slipping off her tongue.



Lexi cringed at Jack's pet name. She had tried to get over her distaste for
the nickname so she could move on with her life. But hearing Bekah say it
sounded pretty shitty. "Uh...yeah?" she asked realizing that she hadn't said
anything and all the girls were staring at her.

"What do you think?" Bekah purred smoothing out an invisible wrinkle.

Lexi examined her more closely. The pink silk clung neatly to her body.
A cute sweetheart neck accentuated her best feature, but her very narrow
hips were just as obvious. Luckily for her, her long legs were sculpted and
tan. Yet she wouldn't, no, couldn't tell her any of that. Lexi didn't care if she
was pretty or not.

"That's a dress," Lexi said after a second. She couldn't help but be
completely nondescript.

Amber furrowed her brow clearly understanding the statement. Just as
she began to say something, Bekah smacked her on the shoulder as
discreetly as possibly. "Thanks," Bekah said smiling brightly. "I love it."

All Lexi wanted to say was that it didn't matter what Bekah was wearing
because she was such a foul person. But if she was restraining her
entourage, then Lexi could hold back for a night.

"Oh," Lexi said jumping at the vibrations coming from her phone resting
on the counter next to her purse. Maddie reached it first yanking it off the
counter and looking down at the screen. "Don't," Lexi snapped reaching for
the phone.

"Who's this?" she cooed playfully.

"I'm sure its no one...or none of your business."

"I was expecting Ramsey," Maddie said her eyes snapping back up to
Lexi.

"I really don't like people touching my phone," Lexi muttered reaching
out her hand. Old habits die hard. Her experience with Jack had made her
perpetually terrified of people touching her phone...even when she had
nothing to hide.



"Not so fast," Maddie said giggling and stepping away from Lexi. "Don't
you want to know who's calling you?"

"Yes and if you'd hand it over," Lexi began. She had gone into panic
mode by now. She had no idea who could be on the other line. She certainly
had guesses none of which were too appealing with present company.

"Well I wanna know who it is Maddie. You're keepin' us all guessin',"
Amber drawled taking a few steps closer to Maddie in hopes of getting a
look.

"Now, now, now...you know the rules of the game," she said holding the
phone close to her chest. "If you get it right, then you get the prize."

"That's not fair," mousy Kersey mumbled. "We don't know Lexi like we
know each other and you've already taken Ramsey's name off the list."

"I didn't say it was fair, but rules are rules," Maddie said a sly twinkle in
her eye.

"Um...that's my phone. I don't want it involved in any game," Lexi said
stepping even closer.

"Come on Lexi, you heard the rules on the way here," Maddie said
shaking her finger at her.

Lexi didn't have it in her to mention that she'd been entirely excluded
from all conversations in the limo. She just shook her head helplessly
realizing she wasn't getting her phone anytime soon. At least not anything
short of tackling her and wrangling it free from her grasp. She was starting
to see how Maddie fit in.

"B show her the list," Maddie directed pointing out their purses.

"Yeah Lex," Bekah snapped obviously enjoying what was going on. She
produced a sheet of white paper with a list of instructions on them. "This is
how I'm keeping my bachelorette party exciting. Ten things to do before the
end of the night. And look you've helped start us out with number six," she
said pointing her manicured finger over the rule.

Lexi snatched the paper from her hands and read the rule. Steal
someone's cell when it rings. If bride, answer the phone and pretend to be



the other person. Otherwise make others guess the name. Whoever guesses
it right, gets to call them back. If no one guesses right, then the whole group
calls them back on speaker. Retry until you get a guy.

"You should be glad it wasn't Ramsey," Maddie said wiggling her
eyebrows up and down at Bekah.

"Oh gross," Bekah said making a gagging noise. "I'll leave that to you."

Lexi turned to face Maddie realizing what had just been said. Maddie
had been with Ramsey at some point. Great. Just what she needed to know
before spending the night with these four girls. She couldn't believe he had
been with her when the first time he'd pointed them out he had seemed to be
annoyed with them and their groupthink mentality. She didn't even want to
contemplate the fact that Maddie had been part of the reason why he was
annoyed. There was too much there...

"Oh woops Lexi...did you not know that?" Bekah asked playing coy.

"Bekah," Maddie snapped. "I'd rather not be reminded of the time you
tried to kill me. Can we move on to the game please? You still have to
guess."

Bekah's blue eyes were rimmed with anger at the change in subject.
Some part of her must have not been expecting Maddie to change the
subject so easily. "Ok M," she growled. Kersey put a comforting hand on
Bekah's arm as if to remind her of where they were and who was around.
Bekah took a deep breath. "Is it a guy?"

"This isn't twenty questions," Maddie replied raising one eyebrow.

"Fine, Chyna. That's your friends name right?" Bekah questioned turning
on Lexi. She just nodded kind of amazed that Bekah remembered that from
a year ago.

"Nope not Chyna," Maddie said glancing down at the name again. "I
don't think anyone's going to get this."

"Wait," Lexi cried. "Do I get a guess?"

"After everyone else, but you still have to call the person back.
Otherwise, we call on speaker," Maddie warned.



If Lexi had been terrified before, it was nothing compared to how she
was feeling now. With the sea of people that called her greatly dwindling,
her fears intensified. Whatever else this list entailed, she was sure it wasn't a
good thing.

"Kersey, do you have a guess?" Maddie asked.

"Um...I don't know. Her parents?"

"Her parents really Kers?" Bekah asked rolling her eyes.

"What? I don't know her," she said getting quieter and less confident as
she went.

"No Kers it's not her parents," Maddie replied sighing and turning her
attention to Amber. "Your guess?"

Amber eyed Lexi up and down. Her look was judgmental as if she was
taking stock of her. Lexi didn't know her, but her eyes made her look almost
deceptive. Not that any of them seemed unintelligent, but there was
something about Amber that seemed more intuitive...like she just
understood things and said things that others wouldn't.

"My guess is Jack," she finally said to Maddie.

Bekah looked up at Amber and glared. She certainly didn't like the idea
of that. She thought that she had gotten rid of any lingering feelings
between them. There shouldn't be a reason for Jack Howard to be calling
Lexi only a few nights before he was to be married. Then again it didn't
make sense for him to sleep with her before he proposed, to corner her
behind the weeping willow, or to let her be present at his bachelor party.
There were a lot of things Jack shouldn't do that he did anyway.

But for her own sake, Lexi hoped it wasn't Jack. That wouldn't be an
easy thing to explain away and Amber would get to call him. The girls
didn't care that she hadn't agreed to any rules. They would go ahead and do
it anyway.

"Well Maddie, is it Jack?" Bekah asked a hitch in her voice.

Maddie smiled as she stared at the room full of anticipation. "Is that your
final answer?" she sing-songed.



Amber smirked triumphantly. "Of course."

"Well sorry, no Jack Howard tonight," she said unexpectedly.

A collective sigh of relief echoed throughout the room. Only Amber
looked perturbed that she hadn't been spot on. "Ok Lexi, you have the last
shot. Tell me who called you."

Lexi sighed hating not having control of the situation. The most obvious
answers were out of the way. No Jack, Ramsey, Chyna or her parents. Who
else had been calling her recently? She couldn't think of anyone else. Work
would call, but she had been gone for nearly a month. She didn't really have
any other close friends that she kept up with on a regular basis. She
wracked her mind knowing this moment was really important. She had to
get this right. She didn't want Bekah to know anything else about her life.
Whoever was on that other line wasn't someone she wanted to share with
anyone in this room.

Just then she stopped thinking and let her mouth fall open. It could only
be one person. She looked at Maddie who was eyeing her speculatively
waiting for Lexi to giver her the wrong answer. Really for most people it
could be anyone, but Lexi hated talking on the phone. She only did it with a
select few people who she wanted to have more than a texting conversation
with. They had already named all those possibilities...that left only one
person.

"Should I go ahead and make the call?" Maddie asked taking her
shocked look to mean she hadn't figured it out. Lexi was even more terrified
realizing she had.

"No. I know who it is," she said weakly. She stretched her hand out to
take the phone from Maddie.

"Well?" she asked it holding back.

Lexi sighed hating the admission already but knowing it was necessary.
"It says...Mystery doesn't it?"

It was Maddie's turn to look surprised. "Yeah...I really didn't think you
would guess that."



"Ohhhh...a Mystery?" Amber asked mischievously.

"Like a Mystery date or something?" Kersey asked her mouth hanging
open like she was on the tip of a juicy secret.

"Does Ramsey know?" Bekah asked a slow evil smile appearing on her
face.

"You guys are overreacting," Lexi said hoping she sounded convincing.
"It's nothing like that."

"We'll see," Bekah said nodding her head at Maddie.

Maddie handed back Lexi's phone. "Go ahead. Dial away."

Lexi stared down at the chunk of metal and decided in that moment that
she hated it more than anyone could possibly imagine. "I don't like talking
in front of other people," Lexi began in an attempt to get out of it.

"Oh come on," Amber cried.

"Yeah," Kersey agreed.

"We're all going to have to do embarrassing stuff tonight. You're getting
out easy," Bekah said knowing full well that that was not true.

"Yeah at least you won't have to do number four," Maddie said
encouragingly. "Take a guys boxers off in the bathroom of a bar and claim
them as your prize."

Lexi paled at that comment. She was definitely not doing that one. It
sounded more like something Chyna used to do on a pretty regular basis.
Yet she didn't really want to have to be the one to cross number six off their
list either. "I think I'll just take this outside."

Maddie moved in front of the sliding glass doors while the other three
girls stood before the exit. "You call or we do speaker honey," Amber
drawled.

Lexi sighed. She couldn't believe she was about to go through with this.
She punched in the number praying it would go straight to voicemail.
"Don't pick up. Don't pick up. Don't pick up," she quietly pleaded.



"Lexi?" he said answering on the last ring.

"Hey," she said weakly pushing a strand of hair behind her ear. The other
girls squealed excitedly when they realized someone had picked up the
other line. Lexi deftly turned the volume down so the other girls wouldn't
be able to make out anything he said.

"How have you been?" he asked making conversation.

"Um...I've been better," she said biting on her bottom lip and switching
the phone to the other ear.

"Of that I'm certain," he responded.

"What's he saying?" Kersey asked nearly jumping up and down with
anticipation.

Lexi shook her head at them to try and keep the smile from her face. She
was in a dire situation and needed to play it cool. She had already appeared
fearful and disturbed by the source of the caller. Not to mention that she had
put him in as Mystery which only peeked their interest. It's original use had
been to deter answering...

"So when do I see you next?" he asked.

"Uh...can we talk about this some other time?" Lexi pleaded.

"I know you're probably busy, but we need to talk."

"Uh huh," Lexi murmured.

"About what happened...uh...in the bedroom," he added.

Lexi cleared her throat as loud as possible praying to all things holy that
no one was able to hear the other line. She couldn't possibly let that little
tidbit fall into the wrong hands...in other words Bekah's hands. She would
have a field day with the information.

"Sorry." She heard him sigh heavily. "I didn't mean to bring that up. I
know it's kind of awkward right now."

"Yep...awkward is the right word," Lexi muttered staring around at the
four girls deciphering every word and body movement she made. She did



not want to be dealing with this right now. First, she needed to figure out
her relationship with Ramsey. She would have never been with anyone else
if she thought there would be another chance for them. That only came after
getting through the rest of this week. After she figured those things out,
then she could discuss Mystery Man. Until then, she knew she just had to
leave him hanging.

"Right right. So can I see you so we can talk about this stuff?" he
pleaded.

"I don't really have time this week. Maybe next week when I'm home?"
she suggested just to get him off her back the rest of the week.

"Maybe I could come to you," he countered.

"Really not a good idea. One of my best friends is getting married so I'm
not going to be available," she told him pointedly. Also, she was pretty
pleased with herself. She had instinctively called Jack a friend and not
stuttered over their awkward relationship. Clearly she was just a collector of
awkward relationships.

"Alright. We'll meet on your time," he said backtracking quickly.

Lexi cursed under her breath. She didn't mean to snap at him...or alienate
him. She was just in a really bad place right now. "But hey thanks for
calling," Lexi said her voice softening marginally. She caught the change in
looks from Bekah and almost instantly regretted adding the last part. "I
meant to call you back, but I've been really busy."

"No problem, Lexi. I'll see you next week though."

"Sure sure. Bye," she said hanging up the phone. She was really glad that
torture was over.

Planting a big smile on her face, Lexi held her phone up triumphantly.
"Mark number six off your list," she cried as if making that call had been a
piece of cake instead of like walking on a land mine.

"Oh who was that?" Kersey asked unable to hold back her enthusiasm.

"Yeah he sounded sexy," Maddie added eyeing her up and down.



"I didn't think you had it in you," Amber drawled sitting deep into her
right hip and looked at Lexi as if it was the first time she had seen her.

"Well I did," Bekah said slinking forward. "You've told me a few things
that make me think it's possible."

"Great," Lexi said rolling her eyes. "Let's bring up how I slept with
Jack...that sounds fun. I thought you got this out of your system a year ago."

Bekah's cheeks burned at the admission. The rest of the girls seemed
shocked, but not because they didn't know since it was clear that they did.
Rather it was from Lexi bringing it up so casually. "I got it out of my
system, but now you're talking about my brother and it's a different story,"
Bekah snapped.

"Maybe you should take a step back. Ramsey and I broke up a month
ago. So even if I had anything going on, which I don't, it would be none of
your business," Lexi told her defending herself.

"Anything having to do with my brother is my business. So who is this
Mystery Man?" Bekah demanded narrowing her eyes.

Lexi rolled her eyes dramatically. She really despised this type of
situation. Bekah was used to getting everything she wanted, but Lexi wasn't
going to give it to her. She was beyond tired of her little games. Why
couldn't she just mind her own business like everyone else?

"He is none of your business. So unless you want to ruin the remainder
of your planned evening by focusing on something that has nothing to do
with you or Ramsey or anyone else that you know, then I suggest you drop
the subject."

Maddie stepped around Lexi and sat on the foot of the bed. "That sounds
like a good idea B," she said casually. Bekah's head snapped to her face.
She was deliberating. The last thing she wanted to do was give this up, but
it was becoming a deliberate argument. Bekah didn't do deliberate until she
had all the pawns in her court. The Mystery caller hadn't been part of her
plan, and she was overplaying her role.

"Fine," Bekah finally muttered shrugging her shoulders. "Let's get out of
here."



What surprised Lexi the most about the town was that it was perpetually
changing. The city was built around a three by four block radius of shops,
restaurants, and bars. Though the overall layout had remained relatively the
same since the late 1700's when the town was built, the bars constantly
changed names. Every generation that flowed through the university would
grow up with a different set of bars and pubs to frequent.

Lexi could remember nearly all the names of the locations she had
regularly visited and as they turned the corner, she could easily recall
memories from each locale. Yet only a select few still held the same name.
As they turned the corner, Lexi stopped and stared up at her once favorite
hot spot, Chamber. It was now called Rage Bar. The girls moved to enter,
but Lexi stopped them.

"I'm sure this is still a dance club, and unless you know the bartenders
it's not fun until midnight. This should be the last stop," she instructed them.

They all looked at her speculatively. "Did you go here?" Kersey asked
her mouth hanging open stupidly.

"Uh...yeah. Four years of my life," she muttered.

"I was told this place was great," Amber told her sticking out her hip.

"It is," Lexi quickly corrected, "just not until late when everyone's drunk.
We should get drunk first."

"I second that," Maddie agreed pushing them away from the bar and
down the street to a more low key venue to start out with.

Lexi walked farther down the street suddenly realizing where she her
feet were carrying her. Her heart was racing as they drew closer. She knew
exactly where they were. None of the girls knew the significance of the
destination they were approaching. She gulped hard and tucked a lock
behind her ear. She could do this. She could face down her past. These next
few steps would be easy. It didn't matter that it had been over three years
since she had been here. It didn't matter that she had more memories from
this stretch of campus then anywhere else. It didn't matter that she had
always held them most dear. She could break away from that now.



"What a cute coffee shop," Amber drawled staring into the glass-paned
store front.

Lexi's breath caught as she stared through the front window. The same
wooden tables were spattered throughout the room. The old comfy chairs
and sunken couches had been replaced and booths were erected along the
back wall. The fireplace was all closed up patiently awaiting the winter
months. Any green reading lamps, which had once adorned tables, were
nowhere in sight. Instead, several standing lamps were distributed around
the room. Despite these differences, it still looked the same...it looked like
home.

"Wow," Lexi breathed.

"Yeah, I think Jack used to work at a coffee shop somewhere downtown
during college," Bekah said looking around to see if there were any other
cafes nearby.

"How quaint," Kersey responded inching away from the place. She was
obviously more of a Starbucks type.

"Jason's Coffee Shop," Amber muttered. "We'll have to see you in the
morning."

"Wait Jason's?" Lexi asked nearly falling over herself to look up at the
sign.

"Yeah why?" Amber questioned looking at Lexi strangely.

"This isn't Jason's," she murmured.

"It says so right here," Bekah pointed out.

"But it's been Corner Cafe forever," she moaned. "How could it be
Jason's?"

"That's just business honey," Amber told her patting her on the arm
tentatively.

"Did you used to come here a lot?" Maddie asked interpreting her
overreaction.



Lexi stopped and looked at the four girls before her. How could she even
begin to explain? It didn't even really make sense to her. A small part of her
wanted Corner Cafe to still be there. It had to to still be there. It was the
only part of the Jack she had once known that she had left. Without even
this was he still out there?

She knew it was irrational to even contemplate him in this manor. After
everything he had done to her, she shouldn't care for him with one bone in
her body. But she knew him better, no, unlike anyone else in the world. She
knew what he had been to begin with. She knew how sweet, kind, and
caring he had once been. She knew him before he had hardened to the
outside world, and before Bekah had used that hardness to her advantage
and turned him cold.

But now even Corner was gone. The place they met. The place they
spent hours together. The place it all started.

Without this place, she would have been someone else. She would have
never met Jack Howard. She would have never led the life that she had
lived. So on one hand, she was terribly sad to see the place go. Jack had
meant so much to her for so long and it had all started right here...at that
table.

But still she was happy. Perhaps this was just another way to close a
chapter. If even their beginning together no longer existed, then as much as
she had been pushing away from him...maybe this was good. The Jack that
worked at this coffee shop no longer existed. It was only fitting that it also
be closed...renamed...changed.

"Lexi?" Maddie asked waving her hands in front of her face.

"Uh yeah?" she asked snapping out of it.

"I asked if you used to come here a lot," Maddie told her.

"Right. Yeah sometimes," she said eyeing her study table through the
glass.

"Is this where Jack worked?" Bekah asked pursing her lips. Her
expression showed she was judging the establishment.



"No another friend of mine did," she stated wearily. "He moved away
though and now is a really different person..."
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Surprise, Surprise

When you want it the most there's no easy way out

When you're ready to go and your heart's left in doubt

Don't give up on your faith

Love comes to those who believe it

And that's the way it is

-Celine Dion "That's The Way It Is"

Chapter 16:May Three Months Earlier

"Yes I'm sure I'm making the right decision," Lexi said into the cell
phone just as the taxi pulled over onto the curb. "You've tried to convince
me not to leave New York since I got the summer associate position."

"Why would I want my best friend to leave me when she's finally out of
school?" Chyna pouted.

"I don't expect you to want me to leave, but I would like you to be happy
for me," Lexi said opening her purse and pulling out cash. "Keep the
change," she said to the cabbie as she popped open the door and stepped
out.

"I'm happy for you darling. You're going to make a fortune which will be
a nice change to you making nothing. I'm just going to miss my bestie.
Perhaps I'm a little selfish," Chyna said adding a giggle in for good effect.

"You selfish? No," Lexi gasped sarcastically.

"Oh shut it!"

Lexi walked around to the back of the car and pulled open the trunk.
"Well you'll have to come visit."

Chyna scoffed. "If I'm flying that far south, then I'm going to the
Caribbean."



"Well make a pit stop and take me with you," Lexi told her lugging her
bags out of the trunk and depositing them on the sidewalk. She stared down
at the two bags before her. It didn't seem like enough for the next two
months…maybe three if she worked her ass off. Her roommate, Rachelle,
swore that she would mail her anything else she needed, but Lexi wasn't
going to count on it. And anyway, she was going to be in California in less
than three weeks. So if Lexi forgot something now, she would just have to
do without it. Not to mention, the only other person who had a key to her
place, Chyna was going to Milan for much of the summer for a photo shoot.
Lexi couldn't be more jealous.

Lexi shuffled the bags to the foot of the stairs and decided that she would
move them upstairs once she got the door open. No use hurting her back in
the process. She figured the law firm she would be working for all summer
would do enough damage.

"Maybe I will," Chyna said temporarily giving into Lexi's demands that
she whisk her away to beaches far removed from the Atlanta smog.

"That'll be the day," Lexi sneered. "If I ever get

you into Atlanta again, it will have to be for something really special."
Lexi didn't think she would ever get her here honestly. After what a
catastrophe it was the last time she was here, Chyna had sworn off Atlanta.
Too much drama in one place.

"True. The smog is killer and the traffic sounds are all wrong," Chyna
said giggling.

"Well thanks for the support," Lexi said rolling her eyes.

"Alexa, I support you doll. I know you'll succeed at whatever you put
your mind to," Chyna reassured her. "I just think you're picking the wrong
town to succeed in. What happened to that amazing internship you had last
summer in New York," she reasoned. "Ouch!"

"What was that?" Lexi asked bewildered.

"Nothing," she snapped quickly. "Sorry."

"Is everything alright up there?"



"Yes yes everything is fine," she said trying to sound convincing.

"Alright," she began hesitantly, "well that last internship didn't pay. I
can't believe I found one that did. It's kind of amazing," Lexi told her.

"Yes well, at least you'll be close to home."

"True. But, hey, I'm finally here and I have a good deal of luggage to
haul up these stairs so I'm going to let you go. I'll call you later chica," Lexi
said hanging up the phone and stuffing it into her khaki shorts.

She pulled out the shiny key she had received in the mail only a few
days earlier and slid it into the hole. Her heart fluttered as she realized the
enormity of what she was doing. She was taking a summer associate
position at a major firm in Atlanta doing exactly what she had always
wanted to do.

And…she was moving in with her boyfriend. Her, miss lack-of-
commitment was actually moving in with Ramsey. It was the biggest step
she had ever made. She still couldn't believe that she was actually doing it.
It was so unlike her. She could make rash decisions all day long when it
came to Jack, but when it was really important she always hesitated. She
knew Chyna thought it was too early for her to be moving in with Ramsey
especially since they had only been together eight months. Lexi wasn't sure
how much of her motivation was the fact that Lexi was leaving and how
much of it was her concerns about Lexi living with Ramsey. But since she
was going to be in Atlanta for the summer, Lexi thought it just made sense.

She only had the position in Atlanta for a definite eight weeks. This
meant that she would have to sublease an apartment in the city while paying
rent in New York at the same time since her lease ran through August. Even
though she was getting paid, her student loans were astronomical. She
would have to pay them off on top of two apartments. It seriously didn't
make sense for her to get her own place.

When Ramsey offered for her to stay with him, she just couldn't think of
a good reason to say no to him. She wanted to be with him, and she didn't
have to pay a dime. It was the best of both worlds.

After all, she had spent eight months without him. The occasional time
they had together when he could make it to New York or fly her down to



Atlanta just wasn't enough. She wanted to savor every moment she had with
him. The last thing she wanted was to get stuck driving back and forth
between their places. She knew that time was nothing compared to the
distance they had endured since they had gotten together, but still if they
were going to be in the same city, she wanted them to be together. That
drive time could be used for something much better.

So Lexi took the big leap.

She twisted the door knob and pushed open the door to her new place…
Ramsey's place.

A chorus of congratulations and surprise assaulted her as soon as the
door opened. Her hand flew to her chest and her mouth dropped open. Her
eyes fluttered around the room quickly in astonishment. A banner hung
across the room that read "Congrats Grad!" in large purple letters. She
couldn't believe it. A surprise graduation party had been thrown for her.

Graduation had been the weekend before at Madison Square Garden.
Ramsey had only been able to stay long enough for the ceremony before
jetting back home. Graduation weekend was one of the busiest for him. And
he had the misfortune of having to fire two of his key managers the week
before. He had needed all hands on deck that weekend, and hadn't been able
to celebrate with her in New York.

Now here he was surrounded by friends giving her the celebration he had
missed. Ramsey stood at the front with a big cake that read
"Congratulations Lexi" in purple letters to match the purple velvet she had
walked in for graduation. He was smiling brightly at her and taking in her
shell-shocked face. There was something about his face in that moment that
was supremely adorable. It was like he was five years old again, and he was
the one having the party not the one throwing it. The goofy grin on his face
was priceless, and Lexi would remember his joy in this moment forever. He
really did seem happiest making her happy.

Chyna stood next to him beaming like a school girl. She couldn't believe
that she had just been on the phone with her talking about how Chyna was
never setting foot in the city again, and here she was. Adam stood at her
side with his fingers interlaced with her own. They looked just like the
perfect couple they were.



Lexi was just thankful they had worked everything out. After she had
showed up in New York, she had let Chyna blabber on and on about her
argument with Adam. He had refused to speak with her for nearly a week.
Luckily, he had finally agreed to meet Lexi, mostly because she had
badgered him endlessly until he had agreed. They had talked over a light
dinner, and when she was finished with him, he admitted that he still
wanted to see Chyna. That he had been missing her over the past week.
Since then, they had worked things out and were better than ever.
Sometimes they were sickeningly cute.

Brad and Jason stood off to the side badgering their respective dates.
Lexi recognized Brad's date as Katie who she hadn't seen since their
karaoke performance in March. She was surprised to see that she was still
hanging around Brad since Lexi was pretty much uncomfortable around
him at all times.

Jason had a flavor of the week at his side, and Lexi was sure she would
never see her again. Jessie's fire red hair was piled high on her head and
not-too-surprisingly she wasn't paying attention to the festivities around her.
Her eyes were glued on a rather handsome man standing to her left. Lexi
wanted to just laugh. She had never done anything to the girl, but she
certainly hadn't taken a keen liking to Lexi by any means.

Then Lexi saw someone she really hadn't been expecting. Parker stood
off to the side smiling brightly at Lexi as she entered the room. Again, Lexi
was struck with how similar they looked, but maybe the more time they
spent together the more she would be able to look past that. Though at the
same time, she hoped that she wouldn't be spending a significant amount of
time with her.

Lexi noticed that Jack and Bekah were strategically absent. That was
likely the best thing they could have done for her. And behind all of her
friends were a group of other people who it appeared were here for the free
booze.

"What's this?" she gasped shocked beyond belief. Her eyes traveled the
large crowd against before resting on Ramsey's shining green orbs. He
seemed to be enjoying this immensely.



"It's a graduation party silly," Chyna announced coming up next to her
and kissing her on the cheek.

"You were just on the phone with me," Lexi cried staring at Chyna in
disbelief.

"Yeah someone had to find out where you were," she said knowingly.

"But you sent me off on the plane," Lexi said trying to make sense of
Chyna's appearance.

"Private plane doll. Takes you way longer to get here what with security
and boarding and all that," she explained rather diplomatically.

"And you," she said rounding on Ramsey. He looked at her his smile
waning for the first time. He seemed to realize for the first time that she
might not actually enjoy a party the first thing after flying from New York.
There could be...other things on her mind. "You did all of this for me?" she
demanded.

"I missed your party and needed to make it up to you," he said simply
setting the cake down on a platter and walking towards her. He looked
spectacular that day. He wore a green polo that matched his eyes and a snug
pair of jeans.

"You're a wonderful man Ramsey Bridges," she whispered flying into his
arms.

He chuckled as he caught her and pulled her against him. "Don't you
forget it," he whispered back kissing her shoulder as he held her close to
him. She breathed in the familiar peppermint scent and nuzzled into his
muscular chest.

"Alright, alright get a room," Chyna chimed in breaking up the happy
couple. "Oh wait you have one." Her eyes drifted to the stairway.

"There will be plenty of time for that later," Lexi mumbled pushing a
lock of hair behind her ear. Really all she wanted to do was grab Ramsey's
hand, pull him up those stairs, and have her way with him. But he had gone
through all of this to surprise her, and she was going to revel in her party
until she could weasel her way out of the festivities.



"I'm sure there will," Chyna muttered under her breath.

"Oh my luggage," Lexi cried realizing she had been too stunned when
she had come in to go back and fetch it.

"No worries. I'll get it. Enjoy the party," Ramsey said kissing her
forehead and exiting his apartment. As if on cue, as soon as Ramsey left the
apartment, everyone broke off into groups and began chatting up their
neighbors. The party had officially begun with her entrance.

"So how does it feel?" Adam asked extracting himself from the group.
He stood just behind Chyna and draped his arm over her shoulders.

Lexi eased into her new environment. As everyone made the apartment
feel more like a party atmosphere, she centered her attention on the friends
in front of her. "Pretty damn good. Now I just have to pass the bar and I'll
be a real lawyer," she said a big smile on her face.

"That's so great!" Chyna cried.

"And Ramsey," Adam added his golden brown eyes staring into her. Her
smile faltered at his intense look. For some reason, she wasn't certain of the
way he said that. Was Ramsey a good thing or a bad thing?

Lexi quickly broke his penetrating gaze and looked over to where her
boyfriend was pulling her luggage through the door. There was really only
one answer to that question. Ramsey was definitely a good thing. She
wasn't even sure why she got a bad impression from Adam's statement now
that her sights were set on Ramsey.

"Yeah exactly," she agreed hesitantly shifting her eyes back to Adam. He
always seemed able to look straight through her. She gulped a little
uncomfortably as their eyes met. His smile was light and friendly, but there
was just something in his hazel eyes that she was never certain of.

"Well I'm…we're proud of you chica," Chyna said grabbing her for a big
hug.

"Thanks. I just can't believe you guys put this all together for me," she
said in awe.



Chyna shook her head and threw her hands up. "Don't give us any credit.
This was all Ramsey."

Lexi turned back to stare at her handsome boyfriend dragging her
suitcases across the room so he could put them up in the guestroom...her
new room. She doubted she would spend much time there, but it was good
to have nonetheless. She just couldn't believe him. She knew he threw
parties for a living, but this just felt different. He had done this for her...just
her. And he had completely surprised her. She had had no clue.

Of course, she had been disappointed when he had left New York so
quickly after graduation. This was so important to her. She had spent three
years working towards this. And she had wanted him to be there the whole
time.

She had tried to understand. He had a business to run. Sure she didn't
much approve of his job, but what woman would. He was surrounded by
gorgeous women all day long. Not to mention they were all too eager to
throw themselves at him. These women got naked and turned men on for a
living…and she was a million miles away.

But those were her own insecurities talking. If he wanted any of those
women, he could have had them when he used to sleep around. He was hers
now though, and she trusted him to stay that way. After all, he had asked
her to move in with him, and he had never done that before with anyone
else...he had never even had another girlfriend.

Then this surprise party really topped it all off. He sure did know how to
make up for lost time. "I'll give credit where credit is due," Lexi
acknowledged tracking Ramsey's movements until he disappeared upstairs.

"Congratulations!" Parker cried coming up to Lexi from amongst the
crowd. "I'm sure you're so proud."

"Whoa!" Chyna yelped. "You two are surreal similar."

"Uh..." Parker murmured awkwardly.

"Chyna!" Lexi gasped staring at her wide-eyed. "Don't be rude."

"You must be Parker," Chyna said extending her hand.



"Um...yeah. That's me," Parker said ducking her chin to her chest
uncomfortably, and placing her hand lightly in Chyna's grasp.

"Sorry about Chyna," Lexi quickly apologized. The last thing she wanted
to do was make Parker feel anything but welcome. Lexi had to admit that
even though she had her suspicions and she knew some of their history,
Parker had never actually done anything wrong. She had been perfectly nice
to her at the beach. And if Ramsey said there was nothing going on, then
there was nothing going. Despite the fact that Lexi didn't particularly want
to get to know this girl, Lexi just figured she would be around now that she
was back in Atlanta.

Parker looked up at her through long black lashes. "No it's fine. We do
kind of look similar."

"Yeah. Yeah we do," Lexi agreed hesitantly. "And hey thanks for coming
to my surprise party. I see you made it safely back into town," Lexi said
deftly changing the subject.

"I did," she said beaming. "I just got back two weeks ago. I'm working
the ER at Grady until some other plans I'm working on fall into place."

"Well Grady's a great hospital. I'm sure you're doing great," Lexi told her
though she was curious about her rather vague comment about other plans.
Hopefully, whatever her plans are take her out of the city. That would be
ideal.

"Oh let's not talk about me," she said shaking out her long hair as she
started to relax with the group. "Ramsey tells me that you got an associate
position at a firm around here."

"He did, did he?" she asked apprehensively. So they had been talking.

"Yeah. You must be thrilled what with such a great opportunity just
unfolding at your door like that," Parker said smiling sweetly.

"I know," Lexi couldn't help but gush. "It's almost too good to be true."

"Almost..." she murmured. "I know that these positions are nearly
impossible to get lately."

"They really are. I couldn't believe it when I was accepted," Lexi gushed.



"Hello ladies," Ramsey said coming up next to them and interrupting the
conversation. Both girls could see that he looked slightly uncomfortable
finding them talking to each other, but it was clear that he was trying
desperately to hide it.

"Ramsey," Parker said bobbing her head in welcome. "You've done a
wonderful job here. I'm sure Lexi is very pleased with the result."

"Yeah I am," Lexi agreed letting her eyes drift to the beautiful party
thrown in her honor.

"Good I'm glad and thanks," he said with a boastful grin.

"Ramsey I was just telling Lexi how happy I was for her to get the job at
the law firm," Parker said, "and how proud you must be of her."

Lexi couldn't decipher the look that passed between them. She knew
Ramsey. She had spent the better part of the year with him, but she just
didn't know what he was thinking. Parker had known him their entire lives
and it was obvious that something secret was being spoken between them.

"I am very proud," he agreed.

Lexi did notice that his uneasiness only intensified the longer they stood
together. Yet, there was nothing about this conversation that should have
made him uneasy. He was very very proud of her for securing such a good
job for the summer and so wonderfully close to him. The only thing that
could be a problem was the fact that it was coming from Parker. Their long
lost fling clearly had something to do with the situation. Lexi just didn't
have the strength to dig deeper. Even though in the pit of her stomach she
knew that she should try to figure out the source of the uneasiness, she just
let it slide.

"Obviously he's proud. He threw me this whole party," Lexi said as if it
were commonplace.

"Obviously," Parker repeated, her words hollow.

"How about we get you to cut the cake," Ramsey diverted quickly.
Parker smiled sweetly at the two of them and then quickly excused herself.
She had only been able to get away from the hospital for a short while and



she was sure that they would be needing her again. Lexi waved her off
happy that she was gone and would no longer muddle her party, but also
curious as to where their strange friendship might take them. After all, she
had seemed truly happy for her and it had taken a lot of guts to come out to
her party.

Or maybe Lexi was looking at it all wrong. She conceded the point that
she might just be imagining the whole thing. Ramsey had been up front
about them sleeping together. There was no need for Parker to feel any
discomfort around Lexi since she had never been in her position. She had
just been a thing of the past, and Lexi was going about this all wrong.

More comforted by this new train of thought, Lexi followed Ramsey
over to the cake. She felt almost like it was her birthday, and the only thing
she was missing was the candles. She took a small piece for herself, and
then began to mingle with the rest of the group. Somehow Lexi got dragged
into a conversation with Brad and Jason about the varying aesthetics of the
female rear end. She should have known better than to ask what they were
talking about. The conversation was beginning to go a direction she hadn't
dreamed of them discussing in front of her. Once they started talking about
the extra shape and structure of her own butt, she had had enough. She
needed to get out of there.

She smiled anxiously at Ramsey's two roommates as she tried to insert
an excuse to leave into the conversation. She finally squeezed in the
remark, and quickly scurried away from them and out the back door.
Closing the door behind her, she took a deep breath of fresh air and checked
her watch. She was stunned. How had the time gone by so fast? The party
had been going on for hours, and she hadn't even realized it because up until
the conversation with Brad and Jason she had been having an incredible
time.

"Well this doesn't look like much of a party," someone said following
Lexi out onto the balcony and closing the door and the noise behind him.

Lexi turned quickly and found herself face to face with the guy who
Jessie had come with. She hadn't recognized him before, but now that he
was facing her she realized she did in fact know him. Both times she had
ventured into Bridges Enterprise she had run into him, and after her



experiences with Jack and Ramsey, she stopped believing these occurrences
were purely coincidence. People just gravitated to her at times and she was
never quite sure why it happened, but here he was: Brandon Calloway.

"I think it's a fine party," she responded letting herself relax back into the
railing. The afternoon heat hadn't quite subsided as night took over, but still
it was better than being surrounded by people right now.

"It would be fine if the guest of honor was inside, but since you're out
here I have to disagree, respectfully of course," he said with a charming
smile. "So, I came to find the party."

She remembered his easy flirtations the last time she had been around
him. He teased every girl in his vicinity and had likely been with just as
many. His easy words were nothing to her, but she smiled nonetheless.
Every girl enjoys a compliment. "Thank you. Thought I came out here for
peace and quiet which I don't think is what you have to offer."

"I can be quiet," he said pushing his lips together with his fingers and
leaning his body against the railing beside her. Instead of turning his head
out to the lingering sunset, he kept his gaze strictly on her face.

"You're missing it," she said gesturing to the skyline. She feared his
answer would be predictable and she couldn't keep from smiling bigger the
longer his eyes bore into her.

He shook his head as if to show that he would still remain silent as she
had asked. His hand came up and tapped her lightly on the nose. She turned
her face back to him in surprise and she watched his eyes roam her face.
She knew what he was saying without a word spoken from him. She was
the view…not the sunset.

Suddenly, she couldn't hold back any longer and she giggled
uncontrollably. His eyebrows knitted together as he attempted to understand
the joke.

"You think that's going to work on me? Does that work on other
women?" she asked incapable of keeping her giggles to herself.

Brandon gasped and clenched his chest as if wounded. "Of course it
works," he said after a minute his cocky smile returning.



"Well not on me," Lexi said rolling her eyes.

"Perhaps," he conceded, "But I almost had you."

"Not a chance," she countered. "Anyway aren't you here with Jessie?"

Brandon rolled his gorgeous blue eyes to the ceiling at that. "That girl is
harder to shake off than anyone I've met. Stage five clinger," he muttered
reverting to language from Wedding Crashers. "She invited me here yes, but
I came more out of spite than anything."

"Ah yes, your dislike of my boyfriend," she said remembering their
earlier conversation at Bridges Enterprise.

"And now people actually know you have this claimed boyfriend," he
said reminding her of the painfully humiliating day when she had stormed
through Bridges as Ramsey's girlfriend who no one knew or acknowledged.
"And anyway he dislikes me not the other way around," he said with a
nonchalant shrug as if he had the world at his feet.

"Perhaps you deserve it," she said quickly uncertain of the history
between them. She wanted to just ask what happened, but she wasn't sure
she wanted the answer.

Brandon laughed boisterously at her reply. "He's got you wrapped
around his little finger doesn't he? Ramsey Bridges can do no wrong," he
said mockingly. "The Golden Boy. I don't know how he does it so easily…
and with brilliant women no less."

"What are you talking about?" Lexi snapped quickly becoming serious.

"Oh nothing," he said patting her head like a child. "Don't fret your
pretty little head over me. I deserve everything I get right?"

"Brandon what are you going on about?" she demanded more firmly this
time.

"I'm afraid love, you'll find out with time. No need for me to spoil your
fun."

He clearly knew he had done just that by the look on her face. He
laughed again at her anger. "Has anyone ever told you that you're sexy



when angry?" he asked leaning forward into her charmingly.

Immediately all emotion lapsed from her face. She had been told more
times than she could count just that. A chill went down her spine at the
similarities between Brandon and Jack. Yet she didn't feel for Brandon what
she had ever felt around Jack. Brandon was just a charmer out for one thing
and he seemed pretty successful.

The difference was he wasn't going to succeed with her.

"Have you been with every woman at this party?" she asked abruptly
changing the subject.

"You're still up for grabs," he said smirking.

"Besides me!" she cried.

"Enough. The ones that interest me," he allowed.

"And what interests you? Boobs? Butt? Do you even need that?" she
asked insulting his good taste.

"That hurts. I'm hitting on you and you have both," he said merrily.

"Well stop hitting on me. You're getting nowhere. Go hit on someone
easier because I'm a lost cause," she told him up front.

"But you interest me," he confessed.

"Well I'm spoken for."

"How medieval!" he cried. "Soon you'll be betrothed and all that."

Lexi reflexively gagged at the idea. Not that she was necessarily against
it, but all engagements meant to her were heartache, heartbreak, and
disappointment. She didn't even want to think about that.

"Ahh…even more interesting. A woman gagging at the thought of
marriage," he said intrigued. "That's a new one for me."

Lexi shrugged not wanting to go down that road. "Can you do me a
favor?"

"Anything doll," he agreed immediately his face brightening.



"Well one don't call me doll," she told him.

"Fine you're honey to me now," he cooed.

She rolled her eyes, but knew a lost cause when she saw one. "And two
pookie can you not chase me?" she pleaded.

He kept his face neutral as if he had been prepared for rejection. "But
hoooooooney…"

"Now pookie I just got into town, I'm moving in with my boyfriend, and
my best friend is going to Milan for the summer. I need a…a friend."

"A friend?" he asked warily as if he had heard of the dreaded friend zone
and was terrified of even the word.

"Yes a friend. Someone I can hang out with and confide in and do stuff
with without thinking they're going to jump me at the first chance. And I
think you're it."

"I don't do the friend thing," he told her.

"Well there's a first for everything," she told him a big smile crossing her
face.

"You're not going to let this go are you?" he asked grudgingly.

"Nope…pookie…"

"Fine," he grumbled. "Honey."

The back door swung open unexpectedly. "There you are," Ramsey
called as he opened the door. "I've been looking all over for you." He eyed
Brandon warily. It was clear by his clenched fists and stiff body that he
didn't trust or like him. He looked prepared to pounce at a moments notice.

"Sorry I just needed some air," she said walking up to him and touching
his arm reassuringly. No need for him to freak out about their alone time.
She wasn't that girl anymore and anyways Brandon Calloway was no Jack
Howard.

"Well everyone's heading out and I thought you would want to say
goodbye," he said finally meeting her sweet brown eyes.



"I would. Thanks for coming to get me," she said walking past him and
through the door. Brandon followed in behind her smirking at Ramsey as he
walked past. Lexi said good-bye to the crowd and watched as most of them
drunkenly stumbled out of the apartment. Brad and Jason had disappeared
with their dates upstairs, and Lexi hoped that she didn't hear from them the
rest of the night.

Chyna walked up to her and gave her a hug. "Congrats girl! We're going
to head back to our hotel now," Chyna said with a wink.

Lexi shook her head, but couldn't help but laugh. She had the same thing
in mind as soon as everyone else evacuated the premises. "Have fun. You'll
be here tomorrow?" she asked hopefully.

"Nah we're going to take the early flight back to New York. He has work
in the afternoon, and I have to start packing for Milan," she told her
excitement evident in her voice.

"Oh come on Chyna you know you're not going to do any packing."

Chyna just shrugged. "You know me too well."

"I'm going to miss you," Lexi said wrapping her up in another hug. "Let
me know you're safe."

"Will do chica," Chyna said kissing her cheek and stepping back. Adam
gave Lexi a quick hug. "Take care."

"I will. Bye," she said watching the last guests disappear.

She sighed pleasantly at the quiet that took over the apartment. Turning
around she looked for Ramsey, but realized that he must have disappeared
upstairs while she had been talking with Chyna. She hadn't even realized it.

"Hey you," she said walking into his bedroom. "What are you doing up
here?"

"Just giving you sometime to say goodbye," he said turning around to
face her.

Lexi saw the same tension in his shoulders as when he had walked
outside and found her talking with Brandon. She knew that he must be



dwelling on it, and she didn't want him to feel like that. There was
absolutely nothing between her and Brandon.

"Ramsey, you know I'm yours right," she said quietly after a minute of
silence.

"Of course," he said reaching out for her and pulling her into his chest.

"I just…I just don't want you to feel like you have anything to worry
about," she continued on. "You know my past, but that's all it is…the past."
The last words were almost just a breath as she got them out.

"I know Lexi. I know," he said stroking her long brown hair.

"I'm serious, Ramsey," she said a bit more forceful as she pushed back to
stare up into his green eyes.

"I know you are sweetheart," he said leaning down and brushing his lips
against her. "And my uneasiness doesn't originate from you."

"So are you going to tell me what happened between you two?" she
asked studying him carefully.

"Look that stuff doesn't matter. He's just…not a good person," he said
carefully.

"I've heard the same thing about you before," she reminded him.

"This is different."

"How?" she asked unable to see a clear distinction.

"I'm not actually a bad guy and he is," he said as if it were obvious.

"I can't see that."

"That's because you don't really know him yet. And you shouldn't get to
know him," he warned. "Lexi please tell me you won't keep talking to him."

"No Ramsey. I'm not going to do that," she said firmly. "You have
nothing to worry about from Brandon. Whatever happened is in the past,
and I don't want you to think that there is any reason to hide me from the
world."



"That's not what I'm trying to do," he said quickly. "You just don't know
what he's capable of."

"Well tell me," she said exasperated.

"Look it doesn't matter," he said shaking it off. "You are what matters. I
know Brandon and the way he operates. He'll do anything to get close and
that means you. Please promise to stay away from him?"

"I already told you that I'm not going to do that. I'll be extra careful
around him, but it's not the end of the world. Just promise me you won't get
angry with me," she begged.

He sighed heavily and dropped his head to her tiny shoulder. "You make
things so difficult," he complained.

"You're the one imposing rules for who I can hang out with," she said
sharply…a little sharper than she had even anticipated.

"You're right," he said straightening. "Of course you're right. I have my
reservations, but they are my own. You're free to see whoever you want.
But if he lays one hand on you or says one thing out of line," he warned,
"you let me know."

Lexi nodded solemnly and hoped that she would never have to take him
up on the offer.

K.A. Linde



Fake

I need another story

Something to get off my chest

My life gets kind of boring

Need something that i can confess

- One Republic "Secrets"

Chapter 17:Present

Rage Bar after midnight was everything she remembered Chamber to be
from college. The new owners hadn't changed a single thing other than the
name. Several bartenders worked the massive bar that stretched the length
of the room. The medium-sized rectangular room was divided in two by
sliding glass doors keeping the dance space and the more secluded lounge
area separate. A raised platform designed in an L-shape was constructed
against one wall in the dance hall so girls could show off their moves and
easily be seen across the room. Large security guards now wore bright
orange Rage polos and were stationed in precarious locations around the
room.

The patrons never aged at this establishment. It was the same group of
eighteen to twenty-one year olds sneaking in with fake IDs. She knew
twenty-four wasn't old by any stretch of the imagination, but she might as
well have been seventy with how old she felt at this bar. She smoothed out
the ridiculous outfit Bekah had given them and tried to remember what it
felt like to be nineteen.

She had danced her heart out on that stage more nights than she could
count. She could remember the adrenaline of hanging out with your closest
friends and the thrill of dancing with total strangers that you thought you
would never see again. The town was too small for that though and she
always ended up seeing the people she had drunkenly danced upon in her
class or out for coffee later in the week.



New York was nothing like that. If she never wanted to see someone
again, then she never had to see them again. Sure some of the guys
circulated the same bars more than others. She could pick out the regulars,
but the clubs were so large that they were easy to avoid if need be.

She remembered getting free drinks because she knew the bartenders.
She made friends with a lot of them. Some were in her classes and others
she just knew because she frequented the establishment a bit too regularly
as an undergrad. The free drinks were given to her also because of the
people she hung around with. Her friends from the gymnastics team could
drink surprisingly more liquor than most of the people she had met in her
life. Even though she had only set foot on the mat at one meet and it was
only for exhibition, everyone still considered her part of the team. She had a
stack full of team paraphernalia in her closet to prove it. She had been
nineteen when she joined the team. Jack had gotten her that spot. She hadn't
thought about that fact in a long time. Suddenly nineteen felt too young.

When she had been nineteen she had fallen into his trap. She had fallen
in love with him. She hadn't been disillusioned by his inability to commit to
her or his philandering behavior. But she couldn't think about going back in
time like that. She wouldn't be the person she was today if she hadn't
experienced what she had gone through with Jack. And though the things
they had done together were wrong…terribly wrong, she knew that if she
relived them that she wouldn't have been able to change a thing. And so she
lived with her decisions and moved on.

She sighed realizing that whole train of thought had made her feel very
far from nineteen.

With that she followed the rest of the drunken entourage to the bar. Lexi
was feeling the booze in her system, but she wasn't gone just yet. She knew
that it was important to try to maintain some semblance of sobriety tonight.
Otherwise she couldn't guarantee that she would be able to hold back any
snide comments. Bekah put her on edge and when she had her three stooges
with her it was just a recipe for disaster. Lexi had survived this far with only
one misstep with the phone call and she wanted to keep it that way. After
this night she would just have the wedding to get through and then she
could put this all behind her.



The rest of the group had no reason to want to remain sober for the night.
They had all delved in as quickly as possible, and were having more trouble
functioning as the night progressed. By the time they had hit Rage Bar,
Kersey was having trouble with coherent sentences. Though somehow, she
had found a way to flirt with every guy who walked past her. She was
already clinging to a fraternity type standing against the bar. He looked like
he had just won the lottery with the way she was fawning over him.
Apparently her prudish composure washed away as the alcohol she
consumed increased. Her breasts were spilling out of the low cut shirt
Bekah had insisted they wear and her skirt had bunched up to the point
where her ass was nearly hanging out. The guys arm had circled around her
waist and was resting lower and lower on her pleated mini skirt. She hadn't
even seemed to notice.

Maddie and Amber had fallen into fits of giggles over absolutely
nothing. Or at least if they were actually laughing at something Lexi had
been unable to discern where the conversation started and the laughter
began. They had been holding onto each other for life support for quite
some time. It seemed that they didn't even care that they were striking out
with the guys who were attempting to hit on them. Every time someone
ventured closer to them, one of the girls would say something nonsensical
to the other, and the giggles would start up all over again. The guys would
quickly back away, and the two girls were left with each other.

Bekah was wobbling dangerously on her outrageously high heels. Lexi
honestly couldn't even believe she was standing at all. She had restored to
telling every person should could speak to in every bar that she was getting
married. She wasn't always discreet about it either. The past couple bars she
had just barged in and flat out yelled her upcoming marriage to the nearest
group of people. This always resulted in a round of shots from whoever
chose to listen to her.

Listening to Bekah declare over and over her impending nuptials was
grating to say the least. So on one hand she had wanted to get drunk to
avoid having to care about Bekah's blatant enthusiasm. Yet, she had held
onto composure and had ducked out of a handful of drinks that the crowd
had attempted to force on her. She hadn't been able to avoid a few though
due to the sheer fact that she couldn't hide from them. She was wearing the



exact same outfit as three other people. She was too noticeable when she
just wanted to disappear. And the very last thing she wanted to do was to
get out of control tonight even if she had to listen to Bekah's cheers.

Just as Lexi expected as soon as they approached the bar, Bekah began
announcing to the closest groups of people that this was one of her last
nights as a single woman. Several of the guys in the area cheered and told
her they were buying her a round of shots. Lexi noticed a few sexual
gestures that were made in Bekah's direction. One fratty type explained
rather graphically what exactly he would do to her before her wedding
night. Lexi gagged at the profanity and tried to block the images from her
mind. She couldn't believe how grotesque some people could be. It
probably didn't help that Bekah was one of the last people she wanted to
think about anyone having sex with. So when a shot was pushed into her
hand, she didn't think twice before downing it as fast as she could. And as
soon as it hit the pit of her stomach, she regretted it.

Tequila. That one drink was too much. It pushed her over the edge from
tipsy to full out drunk. She could feel it from head to toe. Her head was
suddenly heavy and she felt as if she were swimming. Her throat was on
fire. How many drinks had she had? Three? Or had it been four? No, this
might have been five. Shit. She honestly couldn't remember which was even
worse for the feeling creeping over her body. Her stomach was doing
cartwheels, and she suddenly wasn't sure if she was going to be able to keep
that shot down. She scrambled for a lime to chase the drink down. That
taste of the lime alleviated the burn down her throat and in turn the nausea
that had come over her. However, it did nothing to keep her from feeling
like she had lost all control.

With her mind frazzled from the alcohol coursing through her system, it
was a lot easier to feel young again. It also helped her to not care who she
was with or what she was doing. This she knew was the most dangerous
feeling of all.

"So where are we on our list?" Bekah asked sliding her shot glass back
across the bar. She pulled on Maddie's arm to steal her away from another
giggle fest with Amber. Maddie's expression glazed over as she realized
that Bekah had been talking to her. She stumbled forward a step before
grabbing Bekah's arm and staring deeply into her face.



"Whattttt?" Maddie asked clearly not having been paying attention.

"The list. Where the fuck are we?" Bekah snapped sharply. Apparently
even drunk she was bitchy.

"The list. The list," Maddie squealed reaching into her purse, shifting
around the contents exaggeratedly, and pulling out a now very crumpled
piece of paper. Maddie stared at it for a second as if she were examining it.
She flipped it over despite the fact that there were no words written on the
back. "I can't read it," she finally announced shoving it into Bekah's hand.

Bekah grumbled something unintelligible before flipping the paper back
over to the correct side and turning it right side up. She smoothed the
wrinkled paper out on the bar and looked at what was left to complete on
their list. "Someone has to get boxers," she said reading each article
carefully. Someone had been marking each one with a fat black check once
they had succeeded in their task.

"And…wait that's it!" she screamed holding the paper up in triumph for
a second. She beamed at the group around her who the majority had no clue
what she was yelling about. "We just need boxers. Since this is out last stop
and I've taken a shot at every bar, I can mark that off," she told the crowd
before slamming the paper back down on the bar, pulling out a Sharpie, and
making a big show of marking off the ninth item on her list.

"So who's going to get us boxers?" Bekah asked of the girls around her
who were only half paying attention to begin with. When no one answered
her question, she openly glared at her bridesmaids until they realized she
had addressed them and quickly responded.

"You should get them Bekah," Maddie said before unconsciously
bursting into laughter and leaning into Bekah's shoulder.

"I probably should," Bekah conceded almost too easily as if she wouldn't
mind the idea of sliding some other guys underwear off.

"Yeah girl," Amber crowed nudging Bekah's shoulder playfully. "You're
the fucking bride. Any guy should feel lucky to give you his boxers."

"Definitely," Maddie agreed.



"Well let's start scoping them out," she said glancing around the room to
see what guy would willingly give her their underwear.

Lexi was glad she hadn't been volunteered for this one. After having to
endure that phone call, her role in the bachelorette festivities had been
greatly reduced. The girls had kept to themselves, sharing inside jokes and
old stories that Lexi could never understand, and mostly acting as if she
didn't really exist. The whole exchange between the girls kind of felt like a
high school and college reunion for them rather than a bachelorette party. In
truth, she felt more like a tag along to their adventures than anything. And
though it was frustrating on some level to be dismissed so easily, it was also
a huge relief. This way she didn't have to try to be included or fake her
enthusiasm for a night out with the monsters.

She still wasn't sure about Maddie though. The girl already had two
strikes against her: one strike for the phone call and a second strike due to
the fact that she had slept with Ramsey. Lexi was kind of curious if there
was something more to that story though. Maddie kept giving her strange
looks all throughout the night like she knew something that Lexi had no
clue about. She wanted to just ask her what her fucking problem was, but as
she was trying to keep a low profile that wouldn't have been the easiest
thing to do. So the whole thing was discouraging to say the least.

"What about him?" Bekah finally asked pointing out a guy to Maddie
and Amber who was standing against the wall. He was pretty gorgeous with
longer hair slicked back off his forehead and a rather defined jaw line. He
wore a snug fit v-neck t-shirt and tight jeans.

"He's gay," Amber said almost immediately.

"There's no way. Just look at him," Bekah argued tilting her head to the
side.

Amber shook her head. "No for real. He's not straight."

"So he doesn't count," Maddie told her.

"There's nothing in the rules that says gay guys don't count," Bekah
countered still staring at him.



"No, but come on. He has to be straight and sexy. We don't want just any
guy's boxers," Amber drawled.

"Fine. Fine," Bekah grumbled gritting her teeth in attempt not to show
her anger.

"Well hey once you find him let us know," Amber drawled leaning into
Bekah. "We're gonna go dance." Maddie stumbled forward careening
around Amber and wrapping her arms around Bekah.

"Come dance with us!" she squealed a giggle escaping her.

"You two go dance. I'll catch up," Bekah said shoving Maddie off of her.

"Ok love ya," Maddie cooed dashing after Amber who had already
begun to disappear into the mob of people.

Bekah swiveled around to see who else was in the vicinity. Lexi really
wished that she could disappear right then. She hadn't meant to be left alone
with her, but she hadn't realized that Kersey had left during the discussion
about the list. "Where'd Kersey go?" Bekah asked her taking a step forward
and running into a guy standing at her side. She didn't even bother to
apologize.

Lexi just shrugged attempting to angle her body away from Bekah so
that she would cease conversation. She hadn't really been directly addressed
all night. And she didn't want to make polite conversation with Bekah. Lexi
was here. She was drunk. She was putting up with them for the evening, but
she wouldn't exactly say she was having a good time. And having Bekah
talk to her wasn't high on her list of things she needed to do for the night.

"Lexi?" Bekah asked obviously not getting the mental waves of rejection
that were pouring off of Lexi.

Not seeing any way to avoid speaking with her Lexi turned her body
back to Bekah. "Yeah?"

"Thanks for coming out tonight," she said a smile appearing on her face.

Lexi's danger senses immediately started tingling. She had never been
around Bekah when she was drunk, but she didn't think that automatically



made her a human being. "Ok," Lexi stated carefully trying to fight the buzz
that said to just let it go.

"I mean since Parker is so busy it was great to have someone be able to
fill in for her on such short notice," Bekah said. "She just has so much
ahead of her. She's really going places."

Lexi's hand clenched the edge of the bar she was holding. She didn't
need to hear any of this about Parker. She knew she was going places. She
knew she was smart and a brilliant doctor despite being one of the youngest
in the profession. She didn't need Bekah to tell her any of this. And the
alcohol was just making her feisty.

"So thanks," Bekah said.

"Sure," Lexi forced out turning her attention to the floor to keep from
looking at Bekah.

"And hey, I just want you to know that there's no hard feelings about
what you told me last year," Bekah said smiling as sweetly as the first time
she had met her at the Country Club.

Lexi looked at her as if she had just sprouted wings and had begun to fly.
How dare she ever bring last year up to her! Not to mention then claiming
she had no hard feelings, as if Lexi hadn't been the one screwed over in the
end by the sack of shit, lying, manipulative bitch in front of her. She could
clearly remember her rage at first finding out about Bekah's diabolical plan.
The anger might have subsided, but she wouldn't exactly claim that there
were no hard feelings.

"I know you were just saying all of that to get a rise from me and to
make me jealous. But that's in the past now," Bekah said reaching out and
grabbing Lexi's shoulder for support. She was still smiling that devious
little smile.

Lexi steeled herself for what she was about to do. She honestly could not
let this continue. She had been the bigger person. She had attempted to put
as much of the past behind her as possible. She was coming to their fucking
wedding for Christ's sake. Then she had to go and bring all the old shit up.



Lexi sighed and wished for what wouldn't be the last time that she hadn't
taken that last tequila shot. "No I said all of that because it's true," she stated
as firmly as possible. She hadn't lied to Bekah about anything that had
happened between her and Jack. They really had been perfect for each other
once upon a time, and he really did lie to everyone. She had thought she
was exempt at the time…so it wasn't exactly a lie just a truth that she had
come to realize.

"Whatever you like to believe," Bekah drawled leaning back against the
bar and feeling like the queen of the universe in that moment.

"You can't possibly know our history better than I do," Lexi told her
anger threatening to overflow her buzz.

"I know that you're second best," Bekah slurred back forgetting all
semblance of restraint.

That stung and Lexi knew it was meant to. Bekah had always despised
her relationship with Jack. No, she had always been jealous of what they
had. So any kind of insult would just be coming from a jealous woman so
Lexi kept her focus.

She had been with Ramsey for nearly a year which Bekah had approved
of just as much as she approved of Lexi seeing Jack. And even if they were
on the rocks now, it didn't mean that she couldn't still hold her head high.
Their relationship was built on more than Bekah and Jack's.

"Not with your brother," Lexi spat back at her.

Bekah gritted her teeth. She clearly didn't like to hear her talk about
Ramsey. "And look at how well that's going…" she said looking her up and
down as if she were some low life tramp.

"You know nothing about my relationship," Lexi growled getting even
more riled up.

"Just that you're naïve," she stated whisking her blond hair over her
shoulder. "You think the world revolves around you, which shows how little
you really know about my brother. The only thing Ramsey has ever really
cared about is himself. You are no different. I've been there his whole life. I
will always know and understand him better than you ever could. You're



just a fling among many," she said getting more irritated the longer they
stood there.

Lexi didn't even want to touch that line of conversation. Bekah would
always think about Ramsey whatever she wanted. "Well I've known Jack
much longer than you. So does the same logic apply?" Lexi asked a glint of
victory in her eye. She knew that Bekah couldn't come back from that. She
had used her own argument against her, and Lexi didn't care how brilliant
Bekah was supposed to be that was a hard logic to get around.

"Jack's different," she answered immediately unable to come up with
another statement.

"Of course he is."

"I'm marrying him," she growled throwing her left hand out for
examination.

Lexi stared at the ring in front of her. Now that she had it so close she
could see that it was in fact a duplicate. There was just something about the
ring that was too…modern. The silver was too polished. The diamonds
perhaps a bit too large for the enclosures. The shape just a bit too perfect. It
was the delicate simplicity and raw original manufacturing of the ring Jack
had given to Lexi that had made it so unique. This was not that ring. That
much was finally clear to her. She had known all along after he had told her,
but she had never really been certain until just then.

And then she knew what she wanted to say in that moment as Bekah
stood with her engagement ring for full display. The ring…the fake ring
was just as much of a sham as their relationship.

"It's fake," Lexi said never taking her eyes from the glittering diamonds.
She had been thinking it but had never meant for the words to actually slip
out.

"What?" Bekah gasped pulling her hand back as if it had been burned.

There was no turning back now. "It's fake," she repeated.

"I am marrying him," Bekah said not fully understanding the gravity of
her statement.



"No. The ring," Lexi stated simply.

"What about my ring?" she asked turning her hand over to examine it
more closely.

"You heard me. Your ring is fake," Lexi spat feeling a release of all the
pent up frustration that one ring had caused her.

"It's not a fake!" Bekah gasped.

"Are you sure?" Lexi asked arching an eyebrow.

"What you think I haven't had it appraised?" she asked revealing the true
depths of her shallowness.

Lexi scoffed at her statement. It would have never crossed her mind to
get it appraised. The diamonds couldn't have been more real. A closer
inspection was hardly necessary. It was pretty clear that it was an expensive
engagement ring. "For quality and cost right?" Lexi asked.

Bekah examined the ring on her hand for a second before answering
Lexi. "Of course. The ring cost a fortune. Every diamond is authentic."

"But what about authenticity?" Lexi asked knowing the she likely hadn't
considered that for she had never thought that he wouldn't give her the
original ring.

"Has that ring on your finger been around since before World War II?"
she asked grabbing her hand and staring at the ring again. She knew it
wasn't but her drunken state wasn't allowing her any discretion. "Has this
ring survived Jack's grandmother as he always claimed it did?"

"Of course," Bekah said with less confidence than before. She stared
forward at Lexi who was still examining the ring.

"No it hasn't because this isn't that ring. It's a duplicate," Lexi told her
gritting her teeth against the reality of her statement. Because no matter
how much this was going to hurt Bekah, this fact had already hurt Lexi
more than ever before.

"I don't believe you," she said yanking her hand back.



"You don't have to," Lexi spat. "Just get the ring appraised and you'll
figure it out real quick. The original ring doesn't belong to you and it was
never meant for you."

"How would you know any of this?" Bekah asked getting flustered and
reaching out for the bar to steady herself. She was losing color in her face
and getting more and more unsteady on her feet.

Lexi wasn't sure she could answer that. How could she stoop any lower?
How could she tell her that the ring was intended for Lexi all along? That
would just fuel her fire. Lexi didn't have the ring so there was no point in
pressing her luck and exposing anymore than was necessary. The real story
was too humiliating anyway.

"I just…know Jack unlike anyone else," she said with a sad smile.

"No," Bekah said shaking her head from side to side. "You're just a liar.
That's what you said Jack is good at well that's all you're good at. You're
just lying to me. You want me to call off the wedding. You want him to
yourself. He's not yours. Just wait until I tell Ramsey what bullshit you're
spoutin' now. He'll never want you back."

Lexi rolled her eyes. "Oh please, I'm not here to sabotage you. Don't
flatter yourself. And try and refrain from thinking you know what Ramsey
will and will not do. You're just his sister."

Bekah glared at her ready to spit back at her. Just then Kersey ran up to
them. "Let's go," she squeaked out wiping at her mouth quickly.

"Go?" Bekah asked distracted.

"Yeah where are Amber and Maddie?" Kersey asked looking around
them to find out where the girls were. She stood on her tip toes and even in
her four inch heels she was still too short to see over the crowd.

"Dancing. What's going on?" Bekah asked her concerned.

Kersey giggled and pulled something out of her purse. Lexi was still
fuming from her conversation with Bekah. She could hardly concentrate on
what they were saying or what Kersey had in her hand.



"Look what I got," Kersey said covering her mouth as she revealed the
boxers in her hand.

"You got boxers?" Bekah asked in awe.

Kersey bit her lower lip and attempted to look innocent. "I won't tell you
what I had to do to get them," she said lowering her long black lashes, "but
I have them."

"Oh I think I know what you had to do," Bekah said looking at her with
a new sense of admiration. "You've got a little…" Bekah motioned for her
to wipe the right side of her mouth.

Kersey's eyes bulged and she quickly swiped at her mouth again.
"Woops," she said giggling. "Anyway we have to go. I don't think he was
expecting me to dip out like that."

Kersey and Bekah dove into the crowd to wrangle Amber and Maddie
out of the mass of people. Lexi darted for the door to wait for the rest of the
group. She was just glad that they were on their way out. She was too drunk
to be around them any longer. She had spilled a secret that she swore she
was going to keep to herself. She had never intended to stoop to her level.
The Fearsome Four appeared before her all hanging onto each other and
giggling about Kersey's success.

As they stumbled down the street back to their hotel, Amber cried out,
"How bruised are your knees going to be?"

"Amber!" Kersey gasped.

"Are they already bruised?" Maddie asked bending over a little too far to
look at Kersey's knees and showing her ass off to the rest of the street.

"No!" she cried a sly smile still on her face. "Anyway it's not like you
didn't do the same fucking thing to Ramsey only two weeks ago!"

Lexi stopped in her tracks her mouth dropping open. She could feel her
heart clench and her stomach drop. Had she just heard that? Were they
serious? No. There was no way that he would do that. She knew that she
had been gone and that she had left him. She knew that she hadn't exactly
been perfect while away from him, but she just didn't think he had it in him.



Not that he didn't have the right to. They hadn't been together. She had
left. But still she just couldn't believe it. This just wasn't the Ramsey that
she knew. Everyone said that he was a man whore, but he had never been
like that when he had been with her. She never thought it was possible.
Why would he want to get back with her if he had been with Maddie while
she had been gone?

"Kersey shut up!" Maddie growled.

"Not again," Bekah gasped gagging a little and pushing her friend away
from her. "You little whore."

"It didn't happen! I tried to tell you guys," Maddie said shaking her head
and giggling.

"Yeah you just happened to have white stuff on your mouth for no reason
when you came back from the bathroom with Ramsey at the club," Amber
muttered under her breath.

"Guys I swear," Maddie yelled back.

"I won't hate you this time," Bekah slurred pointing her finger at Maddie.

"Come on. That's ancient history."

"Suuuuuure," Kersey said as they entered the hotel lobby.

Lexi numbly followed them into the elevator up to their floor. She had
blocked out the remainder of their conversation. She couldn't even think
properly. She couldn't confront them to find out if it was true. They were
too drunk to be lying about it. And she was too drunk to question their
comments. All she wanted to do was to crash in her hotel room and block
out the entire night.

The next morning she woke up with a killer headache and an upset
stomach. None of the other girls felt up to breakfast, and just directed the
limo to take them back into town. The only good part about all of them
being hungover was that none of them wanted to talk. They just wanted to
lie back against the cold leather seats and rest their eyes. She was the first
person to be dropped off, and was so thankful to be out of the car and away



from the four blonde bitches. Lexi grabbed her bag from the trunk and
stomped up the stairs to Ramsey's apartment.

Ramsey was standing next to the coffee maker when she walked in. He
looked as gorgeous as ever in a flimsy green t-shirt and khaki shorts. His
smile lit up as she entered the room. "Hey how was the party? I didn't hear
from you last night," Ramsey said cheerfully turning to face her.

The glare on her face was enough to tell all. "I can't believe you
convinced me to go to that," she growled hoisting her bag over her shoulder
and stomping into the room. She tossed her bag at the foot of the couch and
sank into the material.

"I didn't really convince you," he reminded her filling a mug with black
coffee and bringing it over to her.

"You didn't object to it either." She took the mug from him regardless
and took a long swig. The coffee hit her immediately and though she wasn't
feeling well by a long shot it did help her to feel more awake and alive.

"I didn't know I was supposed to," he said taking a seat next to her.

Lexi sighed heavily and shook her head. "You didn't think there was
anything you should warn me about before sending me off with them?
Nothing?" she turned and looked at him carefully.

He could tell that his answer was going to be closely examined. No
matter what he said he was probably in trouble for something. "What are
you talking about?" he asked staring down into her angry brown eyes. She
looked gorgeous to him despite his concerns. There was just something
about her when she was mad. She had such fiery passion and it just lit her
up.

Lexi sighed and scooted away from him. "You can't think of anything?"
she repeated.

"If there is something I should know, please just tell me."

"You slept with Maddie," she spat unable to hold back any longer. She
shoved his shoulder, not moving his rock solid body an inch, and stormed



off to the kitchen. She set her mug down on the counter and braced her
body. She had moved a bit too quickly and she was feeling dizzy.

Ramsey cursed under his breath, but followed her. "Lexi."

After she regained her balance, she spoke up. "No Ramsey, I just don't
even want to think about it right now," she muttered resting her hands on
the cool marble countertops and taking several heavy breaths. She knew
that it didn't matter that he had slept with her. She wasn't even actually
pissed that it had happened. She was just pissed that he hadn't warned her.
Bekah used every trick in the book to destroy her. How had he not thought
to tell her that one? Then she wouldn't have had to be surprised and look
like an idiot.

And what had happened two weeks ago? Had Maddie really given him a
blow job in the bathroom? Had any of that been true? It was hard to even
contemplate.

"Lexi that was a really long time ago. She was in college when that
happened," he told her trying to be reassuring. "I don't know why they
brought it up, but it has nothing to do with you. I was in a rough place in
my life. You know that. I used to…sleep with everyone. I'm not that person
anymore."

"What about two weeks ago?" Lexi asked whirling around to face him.

"What are you talking about?" he asked scrunching his brows together.

"The blow job in the bathroom," she said reminding him leaning back
against the counter top to steady herself. "Why didn't you tell me? I don't
care who you slept with or what happened. I mean we weren't together, but
you knew I'd be around her."

"Nothing happened two weeks ago," he said quickly. "She got with
someone else and I almost kicked her out of the club. I didn't do anything
with her or anyone else when you were gone. All I could think about was
you."

"Then why did they tell me that?" she asked angrily. "Why didn't you tell
me about your history with her?"



"I don't know why they decided to tell you that lie, and I had no idea
they were going to bring up my history with her," he volleyed back. "It's not
like I was…trying to hide it from you. It's history for a reason."

"What about Parker being a bridesmaid?" she whispered into the open
space. Her stomach had dropped at the mention of that bit of information.
She had had to act like she didn't care about that for an entire evening. She
had to parade around in Parker's clothes and follow the orders of four
blonde bimbos. Surely he could have thought that worth noting.

"Oh," was all he managed.

Lexi waited a second expecting more explanation that just…oh. When
he didn't say anything else, she just shook her head forlornly. "Is that what I
am? Just a fill in for Parker?" she asked staring deep into his green eyes full
of repentance. He was shaking his head, but she couldn't stop there. "Do
you want to just fuck me in front of all your friends like you did at that
bonfire? Because all you seem to be doing is fucking me over Ramsey."

He seemed unable to control himself after she finished her reprimand.
He dove forward and claimed her lips for his own smashing her backwards
into the marble countertop. She gasped as he willed a response out of her
lips. It didn't take long before she was breathless as he kissed her senseless.
His hands pushed up in her long flowing hair before moving to roam her
body. He hoisted her up and set up on the counter top so he could get closer
to her.

"I want you," he breathed between kisses. "Just you Lexi. Please let me
have you. I have missed you so much."

Lexi could feel her body reacting to his demands. She wanted him so
bad. She just wanted to give in to him and forget everything else. "I missed
you too," she murmured as he began kissing down her neck.

"Good. Good," he said struggling to unbutton her shorts.

"But I can't do this," she said stilling his hands.

"Why not?" he begged and pleaded with his eyes as they met her
determined brown ones.



"I don't want this to be out of anger," she said dropping her eyes to the
ground. "Let's get through the rest of the week…and then go from here."

"Please Lexi, you're all I want," he said letting his hands rest on her
thighs.

She let out a deep breath unable to believe that she was turning down
sex. "I want to do this, but not for this reason Ramsey." He sighed heavily
and rested his head against her shoulder leaving a kiss on her there.

"Just know, I'm yours whenever you want me," he said pushing his lips
against hers one more time.

K.A. Linde



Interview with the Mistress Pt III

Nothing compares, no worries or cares

Regrets and mistakes, they are memories made.

Who would have known

How bittersweet this would taste?

- Adele "Someone Like You"

Chapter 18: June Two Months Earlier

"Whatever you're doing, stop it," Brandon Calloway said brushing her
feet off of the side of his desk. He leaned forward and stared down at the
stack of papers before him. His computer had been shoved off to the side
with the display revealing a swimming fish screen saver.

"I'm not doing anything," Kace stated coyly letting her kitten heels
demurely fall back against the cream carpeted floor.

"I don't have time for this," he said scratching his head as he leafed
through the pages before him. "I'm too busy. This needs to be done by the
end of the day."

Kace leaned forward the pearl button of her navy blouse popping open as
she adjusted herself towards him. Her voluptuous figure was revealed over
the top of the lacy white bra underneath. "What's gotten into you?" she
purred.

Brandon was easily diverted from his paperwork as he whole-heartily
stared at what was being displaying for his viewing pleasure. "Shit," he
murmured his eyes taking in the full-bodied woman before him.

"I mean I thought you wanted me," she said straightening slightly and
adjusting her blouse. Her breasts bounced up and down merrily as she
jostled her body.



Brandon devoured the intentional movements she was making and was
kicking himself for not jumping on that…again. "I want you," he growled
stilling his fingers on the stack of papers.

"It doesn't look like it," Kace said brushing her brown hair off her
shoulders. "I'm using my break to come see you and you haven't stopped
staring at those papers yet."

"I'm looking at you now," he said pointedly.

"I just don't know what's gotten into you lately," she said crossing one
leg over the other and letting her light brown eyes meet his own.

Brandon pushed his chair back from the desk and stood. "Nothing's
gotten into me," he said taking a slow step towards her.

She tilted her head up to stare into his face. "You used to take me at
every chance you got."

"You used to fend me off," he countered arching an eyebrow.

Kace shrugged. "Fighting you was fun, but giving in was better so I just
gave up," she said biting down on her plump bottom lip as he approached
her. "What am I just a chase for you?"

"I like to chase you," he stated easily, "but I have a promotion in my
prospects," he angled his body directly in front her chair, "and I'm trying not
to screw that up." He slid his hands forward along the armrests leaning
down towards her. Her breathing hitched slightly as his lips neared her.

"By not screwing me?" she asked. Her eyes were locked on his lips
which were poised only inches away from her.

He smirked at her forward statement unable to believe how easily she
was eating out of the palm of his hand. "By not getting distracted."

"And I," she began letting her hand run up the inside leg of his pants,
"distract you?"

He jumped slightly in surprise as her hand moved farther north. "Yes,"
he choked out feeling his body react to her touch.



"I like distracting you," she murmured huskily wetting her lips as he
watched.

He was so close to her that when she arched her back her body pushed
up against his chest. He quickly circled his arms around her midsection and
pulled her off of the chair. She gasped as the momentum threw her body up
against him. Her feet just barely touched the ground. She threw her head
back her face a mask of surprise. He smirked again before bending forward
to kiss her waiting lips. Kace moaned lightly into his mouth as he darted his
tongue inside. She wrapped her arms around his neck and pulled him in
deeper.

A knock on his office door sent Kace jumping back a step out of his
grasp. He tilted his head at her curiously. She quickly brushed out her
wrinkled clothing. "Were you expecting someone?" she asked eyeing him
closely.

He shook his head his mind still on the kiss that was clearly leading
somewhere else. "I don't have to get it," he said closing the space between
them and letting his hands run down her sides.

She melted into his touch a slow devious smile appearing on her face.
"That's a good idea," she said pressing her lower half against him more
firmly.

He let his mouth drop to her lips once more. She groaned into his lips
and pushed her fingers up into his chestnut brown hair.

"Brandon?" someone called as they knocked on the door a second time.
"I know you're in there."

Kace pulled back from him and stared at him curiously. "I thought you
weren't expecting anyone," she murmured her eyes still fiery with desire.

"I wasn't. I don't know who that is," he said looking towards the door
with curiosity.

"Do you have to answer it?" she asked reminding him just what he
would be missing by allowing an interruption.



He sighed as her hand pushed up against the front of his pants.
"Dammit," he grumbled taking a step back. Kace smirked as he pulled away
knowing that was the last thing he wanted to do, and that he would quickly
dismiss whoever was waiting. Reluctantly, Brandon crossed his office and
pulled open the door. A surprised smile broke across his face as he realized
who was on the other side.

"Hey pookie," Lexi said sauntering into his office uninvited. She stopped
in her tracks when she saw Kace. "Uh hey how's it going?" she asked
awkwardly realizing she couldn't exactly backtrack from that statement. To
an outsider that easy nickname could easily be construed improperly.

"Just fine," she said crossing her arms over her chest, sinking into one
hip, and looking at Brandon pointedly.

"Uh Kace you remember Lexi right?" he asked gesturing between the
two women.

Her eyes traveled back to Lexi examining her closely before answering.
"Don't you date Ramsey Bridges?" Kace asked an accusatory inflection in
her voice.

Lexi smiled brightly at the mention of her boyfriend. Just thought of him
made her burst with excitement. She was certain that much was evident on
her face. "Yeah I do."

"Uh huh," Kace replied glancing conspiratorially between the two.

Lexi knew that this looked bad. She had clearly walked in on something
unintentionally and now was just making the situation look worse. Brandon
was a known womanizer. Lexi had heard just such information straight out
of Kace's mouth one time. She knew the suspicions were likely warranted
on Brandon's end. Luckily no one knew anything about her or else the
suspicions would be even more heightened.

Brandon cursed himself for the interruption. This scene wouldn't play
out well if it got out that he had been seen alone with either woman.
Ramsey already had a vendetta against him, and Kace worked in the top
office. Any information leak would be damaging to that promotion he was
so looking forward to.



"Well Kace it's been nice…as always," Brandon said attempting damage
control. "We can finish what we started later yes?"

"You're kicking me out?" she gasped in surprise. Her light brown eyes
widened in surprise and her mouth popped open slightly.

Lexi grimaced at what she had walked in on and took a hesitant step
backwards. "I didn't mean to come at a bad time," she stuttered out quickly.
"I can always come back later and we can discuss that paperwork then if
you want." She knew her damage control sounded just as forced as his.

Brandon examined her closely. "Paperwork?" Her eyes bulged open as
she attempted to signal him to shut the fuck up. "Right paperwork. Yeah
you should probably come back for that."

"Not necessary," Kace interjected. "I see that our…meeting is over
anyway."

"Kace," he pleaded.

"No, no, I see that you have other business to attend to," she said striding
across the office and brushing past Lexi.

"It's really not like that," Lexi responded hurriedly.

Kace gave her a sad smile. "Of course not. It never is with Brandon," she
said with a roll of her eyes.

"Kace," he growled grasping her elbow and yanking her towards him.
She gasped as she was flung into his arms. He bent down and claimed her
lips in a deep kiss. When he released her, the earlier anger in her eyes had
dissipated. "I'll see you later."

"Yes. Later," she responded dreamily as she exited the office. He toed
the door closed behind her and turned back to his desk.

Lexi sighed and followed him taking the unoccupied chair next to his
desk. "Sorry."

"You can't call ahead of time like a normal person?" he grumbled leafing
back through the papers he had been dealing with before Kace's
interruption.



Lexi shrugged helplessly. "I didn't know you'd have…company."

"Assume away," he said waving a dismissive hand.

"Anyway, lunch?" she asked a bright smile crossing her face.

He sighed staring down at the stack of papers on his desk. "If I keep
having lunch with you people are going to think you've put me in the friend
zone," he murmured practically quoting a line out of Just Friends.

"You are in the friend zone," she said with a giggle. "You have been for a
couple weeks and it's seemed to work out just fine. Anyway everyone
knows that I'm living with Ramsey. You're the only one who seems not to
care about that."

"I'm not the only one," he murmured. "Just the only one who will admit
it." He glanced back up at her flirtatiously a smirk appearing on his lips.

Lexi shrugged again nonchalantly as if she had been through this
conversation before…and she had. "Doesn't matter that you admit it. I'm
still with Ramsey," she said certainly.

He set the papers aside, leaned back in his administrative chair, and
stared at her. "And where is your man today?" he asked.

"He's working," she told him with a faint sigh at the end.

"Ahh," he murmured, "Too busy to take his girlfriend to lunch?"

"Stop goading me Brandon. He's not used to anyone being around. We
had a long distance relationship for quite some time, and he can't just quit
his job to have lunch with me every day. Since you work a 9to5, you have
no trouble in being constantly available especially since you don't have a
girlfriend."

"I would if you would let me take someone else to lunch," he spat back
playfully.

"You know there's nowhere else you'd rather be," she said. "So come on.
I want sushi today and it's your turn to pay."

"Fine," he grumbled only half frustrated by the situation.



The two had managed to develop quite a friendship just as Lexi had
predicted that night out on Ramsey's balcony. Brandon, of course, never
failed to shamelessly flirt and throw himself at Lexi, but she easily
deflected his advances. They had an easy banter, and found that they had
more in common than originally anticipated. When they both let their
guards down, they found that they really enjoyed each other's company. He
wasn't exactly a substitute for Chyna, for no one could really replace her
best friend, but he was a nice change in the mean time.

Ramsey didn't approve of the relationship as he had made clear time and
time again. But with Ramsey's continual absence, Lexi had to find a way to
kill time outside of her job. He wasn't always around when she was at
home, but the time they spent together was cherished by both. Lexi was
certain that the decision to move in with him had been an accurate one at
this point. Even though he was so busy, it was better to have the couple
hours a week together then to have the distance to separate them.

Lexi paused in the doorway as her cell phone jingled in her purse.
"Sorry," she mumbled fumbling with the latch on her purse. "Mom, hey, it's
not the best time. I'm about to go to lunch," Lexi spoke quickly into her
phone. The sobbing that penetrated through the receiver stopped Lexi in her
tracks. "Mom, are you alright? Is everything alright? What happened? Calm
down. Calm down. Tell me what happened," Lexi spoke urgently her heart
beating out of her chest with fear. Panic gripped her and she latched onto
Brandon as he approached. Upon seeing her stricken face, he ushered her
back into his office.

"It's your father," her mother gasped through her tears.

"Dad?" Lexi moaned in terror. "What happened to dad?" Brandon rested
his arm around her shoulder for support as her body seemed to be
collapsing under the weight of the impending news.

"Honey, he had a heart attack," she cried out. She hiccupped a couple
times into the phone a sure sign, Lexi knew, of an onset of hyperventilation.

Lexi felt a tear run down her cheek and then another one followed. She
couldn't stop them from tumbling relentlessly out of her eyes. "Is he okay?"
she could barely get out.



Another round of sobbing came through the line. "I don't know. I don't
know. I just…don't know."

"Where is he? Did you call an ambulance?" Lexi asked taking the side of
the parental figure and demanding the details.

"He went into the city for some consulting work," she sobbed. "He had
been complaining that his shoulder and chest hurt, but we just didn't think
anything of it. He always has chest pains. Luckily someone was around
when he collapsed. They picked up the call and told me they were calling
911." She paused for another round of fitful tears. Lexi had never quite
heard her mother in such a state. "They took him to Grady. It'll take me too
long to get there, but I'm on my way. Please go and tell me he's alright. Tell
me I haven't lost my George."

"I'm on my way now mom. I love you. I'll call you from the hospital,"
Lexi told her before hanging up.

"Do you need me to go with you?" Brandon asked having heard
everything through the line.

"No," Lexi said swiping at her face. "I just…I can drive."

"Are you sure?" he asked grasping both of her shoulders in his hands and
staring deep in her tear streaked face. She nodded helplessly. He pulled her
into a brief comforting hug. "Call me if you need anything," he told her. She
nodded again and then quickly left his office.

She pulled her phone back out as soon as she was out of the elevator. Her
first instinct was to call Ramsey. She knew he was busy working, but she
needed to speak with him. Hopefully he would be available. Sometimes
when he got so into work, he completely forgot all else including to check
his phone. She pressed the speed dial number for his phone, listened to it
ring four times before going to voicemail.

Lexi cursed loudly as she entered the parking garage and beelined for her
car. She wanted to talk to Chyna. She was reassuring and always helped
Lexi through these problems. Unfortunately she was halfway across the
world at a photo shoot in Milan, and the international reception was terrible.
Lexi rarely got to talk with her, and never when she was the one who called.



She peeled out of the garage and zipped towards the interstate. She
scrambled for who she could call. She needed to speak to someone…to
have someone reassure her. She needed a voice of reason in her panic.
Brandon was nice. She could have let him come with her, but they had been
friends for less than a month. This wasn't exactly a place for her to allow
him to get involved. She needed someone else…someone who really knew
her.

Lexi knew she had lost her sanity in this instance when her fingers
numbly dialed the next number. "Lexi?" Jack asked answering the phone on
the first ring. She couldn't help it. She sobbed into the phone just as her
mother had when Lexi had answered.

"Lexi? Are you alright? Are you hurt? What happened?" he asked
quickly his chest pounding as he listened to her tears.

"Jack. Oh Jack," she cried barreling around cars on the interstate. "My
dad had a heart attack."

"What?" he gasped. "Is everything alright?"

"I don't know. I'm on my way to Grady right now to find out," she told
him.

"Look Lexi, he's going to be fine. Grady has some of the best doctors in
the world," he told her reassuringly. "He is in good hands there."

"I know," she blubbered, "but it's my daddy."

"I know Lex," he said lapsing into old habits easily, "but you have to be
positive. You don't know all the details. Things will work out."

"How? How do you know?"

"I don't, I'm afraid, but I just have a feeling," he told her.

"Promise?" she begged.

He paused a second before answering. "Yes I do."

"Thanks Jack," she breathed into the phone. "That means a lot," she said
sniffling and holding back another round of tears.



"Do you need me to come down there?" he asked hesitantly unsure if
that was his place or not.

"No," she answered quickly. "Thank you. I don't want to take you
away…"

"Right," he responded.

"I just needed to talk to someone…someone who knows me," she said
quietly.

Jack took another exaggerated pause before responding. "Well I know
you Lex."

"I know Jack," she whispered.

"If you need me to come to the hospital just give me a call ok?"

"Okay," she mumbled.

"Everything will be fine," he repeated for reassurance.

"Thanks."

"Are you almost there?" he asked not wanting to get off the phone in her
time of need until she had safely at the hospital.

"Yes, I'm pulling in now," she told him as she directed her car into the
first available parking space.

"Call me to let me know what happens alright Lex?" he said. "I want to
know that I'm right…that I held up my promise."

"Sure Jack," she said sadly as she hung up the phone. She couldn't even
consider how ironic his statement was. She raced into the Emergency Room
lobby and to the woman behind the desk.

"Name," she said dryly not looking up from her clipboard.

"My father had a heart attack. I need to see him," Lexi gasped out.

"Name?" she asked turning to her computer flippantly.



"George. George Walsh. My name is Lexi. I'm his daughter," she
breathed out as fast as possible.

"Yes. Mr. Walsh is up the stairs and down the hall. Room number 205,"
the woman told her just barely glancing at her over her horn-rimmed
glasses.

"Thank you," Lexi said before darting down the hall. She skidded around
the corner at near break neck speed and took the stairs two at a time. She
slowed as she approached the much busier hallway. She took a light jog as
she followed the line of numbers down to the one she had been assigned.

Lexi pushed open the door to her father's hospital room and stepped in.
"Daddy?" she whispered into the sunlit room tears streaming down her face
again.

Her father's eyes fluttered open briefly in recognition before closing
again. His breathing was labored and he looked as if he had just run a
marathon. His skin was almost a green color and he was soaked through
with sweat even though the hospital room was frigid. Despite this, a faint
smile appeared at the edges of his lips upon her entrance. "Hey….ba…by,"
he breathed out before falling silent again, the effort to speak taking too
much out of him.

"Hey," she cooed rushing to his bedside, planting a soft kiss on his
forehead, and falling back softly into the waiting bedside chair. "You don't
look too good old man," she said jokingly. It took everything she could to
chuckle softly. She could tell it was straining him to pull up the corners of
his mouth, but that didn't stop him.

Lexi pulled out her phone and quickly sent a text to her mother to let her
know that her husband was still alive. She didn't want to leave his side long
enough to make the phone call. She knew her mother was likely still in
hysterics and the thought of being out of the room for long enough to deal
with that seemed too much to grasp right now.

A nurse scrambled in the doorway and Lexi snapped her head around at
the disruption to the quiet of the room. The only thing that had been
constant was the deep wheezing breaths her father was taking and the slow
beeps emitted from the machine next to his bedside. The woman stopped in



her tracks when she saw Lexi sitting in the previously unoccupied chair.
"Well hello dear," she said a bit too brightly for the circumstances.

"Hi," Lexi squeaked out. "Is he going to be okay?"

"Oh he is going to be just fine. The doctors will come in and explain
everything to you shortly. You're his daughter I presume?" she asked
waddling over to her father's bedside. Lexi nodded mutely as she watched
the nurse begin to fiddle with the IV stuck into his hand. For some reason
Lexi hadn't even realized it was there. "Well I'm just going to monitor the
ECG until the doctor arrives."

A short while later her mother bustled into the room. Her face was still
covered in tears and at the sight of her husband hooked up to machines, she
fell into another round of hysterics. Lexi stood and allowed her to take the
seat at his side that she had occupied. She watched her mother reach out
tentatively and grasp his hand in her own. She stayed there staring at the
love of her life, the man she had spent the last thirty years with, the man she
had had three children with. Lexi wondered if she would ever be as happy
as them one day.

Just then the doctor walked through the door. Lexi turned around to face
the door as the small brunette entered her nose buried in his chart. "Well
let's see what we have here," she began. "George Walsh. Age forty-nine.
Heart attack. Overall I'd say you are rather lucky under the circumstances,
Mr. Walsh." Finally she looked up at her patient.

Lexi released a short gasp at the recognition between the two. "Parker?"

The doctor looked between Lexi and the patient she had just been
addressing and back. She was clearly thrown off that her personal life had
somehow managed to wiggle into her work environment. "Lexi?"

"You two know each other?" Lexi's mother asked glancing back and
forth between her daughter and the doctor who she realized looked just like
Lexi. Lexi and Parker both nodded. "But…you look so much alike," she
said wistfully.

"We've heard that before," Parker answered returning to her paperwork
quickly.



Lexi forgot how shy Parker could be in uncomfortable situations. "This
is my father," she stated even though the fact was now obvious. "Sorry I'll
just…uh wait outside. I just need some air. I'll be back in a minute mom."
Lexi rushed past Parker and out into the hallway. She took a deep intake of
the stale hospital air. She was sure that she was overreacting, but being in
the same room with her at such an emotional time had just felt wrong. She
needed to leave. She needed to get out of there.

A seat had been placed outside of one of the rooms and she slumped into
it. All she wanted to do was shut her brain off. She closed her eyes and
pressed her palms to her temples in an attempt to stop the pounding in her
skull. A tear fell from her eye as the pressure from the last couple hours
seemed to settle on her body. She just wanted to go home, cuddle up with
some double chocolate ice cream, and cry herself to sleep. She had almost
lost her father today. It wasn't a feeling she was soon to forget.

Lexi looked up when her father's hospital door opened again and Parker
exited. Instead of turning away, Parker walked down to where Lexi was
sitting, crying. "Hey let's go get some coffee," she said her voice lowering
comfortingly.

Lexi wiped at both of her cheeks and stood slowly. "Don't you have to
get back to work?" Lexi asked though she was extremely grateful for the
offer.

Parker shrugged. "I'm in need of a break. They can still run without me
for awhile."

"Sure," Lexi said following her down the hall and into the coffee shop. "I
didn't know you worked for the ER." She ordered a large black coffee. The
caffeine was exactly what she needed right now.

"They just have me in the ER when other doctors call out. I'm usually in
surgery," she told her. Parker ordered a small coffee and doused cream and
sugar in it as soon as it was pushed across the counter. The two found a
vacant table and slid into their seats. "Sorry about your dad," she spoke
softly.

"Me too," Lexi murmured.



"I think he's going to be okay now though. Your mom will keep a close
watch on him and I prescribed some blood thinners," she told her
reassuringly. "He'll only have to be in the ICU for a day or two."

"Thanks," Lexi said forgetting she was talking to a woman that she had
so many reservations against. "I really…just thanks for everything you did."

Parker blushed at the words. "It's my job," she said dismissively.

"Yes well it's admirable. I mean I'm just a blood sucking lawyer," Lexi
said with a chortle at the end that she really wasn't feeling.

"I'm sure you do good too," Parker responded quickly.

Lexi shrugged noncommittally. She wasn't sure what to say. Instead she
just took another long sip of her coffee and let the caffeine fight her
ailments. If someone had told her a few days ago that she would be having
coffee with Parker or that her father was going to have a heart attack, she
wouldn't have believed them. But here she was at the hospital and both
things were true.

"Lexi?" Parker asked hesitantly looking down into her coffee cup. "Can I
be honest with you?"

Lexi looked up from her own coffee and stared at Parker speculatively.
She wasn't sure she wanted to have this conversation…whatever it was.
"About what?"

Parker bit down on her bottom lip. She released a long sigh before
meeting Lexi's gaze. "About Ramsey," she said barely louder than a
whisper.

Lexi's stomach dropped. Here it was. Everything she had been waiting
for. Everything she had suspected. She had known all along deep down that
there was more to the story. She had always wanted to believe what Ramsey
had told her about his relationship with Parker, but the story had never
settled right with her. She wasn't sure what it was about it. Maybe it was the
way that Jessie had talked about them the first time Lexi had met Parker
over spring break. Maybe it was the looks that they so easily passed
between them. Maybe it was just jealousy after everything she had dealt
with in her life. But whatever it was, she was about to find out.



Lexi gulped hard. "What about Ramsey?" she asked her hands shaking.

"I just…I…Lexi you have to know I don't like to lie. It's not in me to
lie," she said seemingly trembling with the weight of what she was trying to
say. "I didn't want to hold back everything from you." Lexi felt a numbness
fall over her. Lies. Hidden information. None of this could be good. "I don't
really talk about what happened, but I just didn't think it was fair for you
not to know. I can tell that ya'll are getting serious, and I…" she faltered
pushing her hand up through her hair before continuing, "well, I would
want to know if the roles were reversed."

"Know what?" Lexi asked leaning forward in anxiety.

Parker shook her head forcefully and pushed herself back against the
chair. "I'm sorry. I can't talk about this." She stood abruptly scraping her
chair against the tiled floor.

"What?" Lexi gasped louder than expected. "You say all of that and then
refuse to explain?"

"I'm sorry. You don't understand what I went through with him," she told
her trying desperately to keep her voice even.

"What did you go through with him?" Lexi asked frantically unsure she
would ever get the truth out of anyone if Parker didn't confide in her right
now.

Parker glanced around the busy coffee shop realizing that she was
drawing attention to herself. A few of her colleagues were looking at her
sudden outburst curiously. She smiled reassuringly in their direction and
took her seat again. "I wish he had just told you," she whispered resting her
elbow on the table and sinking her chin into her hand.

"He told me that you guys were old family friends and like…friends
with benefits," Lexi told her hoping to get some kind of confirmation on the
story.

"Friends with benefits?" she gasped lightly. "He actually said that?" The
hurt was evident in her voice. It was so apparent that Lexi immediately
knew that the statement was false. There had been much more to their
relationship. No one could fake pain like Lexi had just seen in Parker's eyes.



Lexi hated confirming what she had just told Parker. She seemed to be in a
trance when she spoke next.

"We were inseparable," she said the words as if they were more than a
fact as if the words were etched in stone. "Of course I had a crush on him
when I was younger. Bekah and I were best friends growing up. It was easy
to have a crush on him when he was two years older. I never expected him
to ever see me as anything more than his little sister's friend," she told her
as if she had transported through time. "We started dating my sophomore
year of high school. He was a senior. He didn't care about the ridicule or
slander that came our way when we together. I was a year ahead of
everyone in my grade so I'd be graduating only a year behind him. He
always told me the age difference didn't matter. That we'd be together in the
end.

"He settled on Tech to stay in the city…to be close to me. His parents
wanted him to go to a private school: Princeton, Stanford, or Duke, but he
swore he wouldn't leave me." Her hand dropped from her chin and she
stared down into her coffee. "He was only there for a year before he
transferred to Duke when I started my first year. His parents were proud of
course. They were already…planning our marriage since I had always been
the perfect influence on their rebellious son."

Lexi shook her head unable to believe this tall tale. This was about as far
from Ramsey's story as Parker could possibly get. He had claimed never to
have a girlfriend. He had never been in love. Her insides were icing over.
No. He had never had any of these things before her. Now she was finding
out that not only had he had a girlfriend, but his parents had been planning
for them to get married likely since childhood.

"But it all went wrong," Parker gasped grasping her cup firmly with both
hands as she tried to hold back the tears that were clouding her eyes.

"What happened?" Lexi asked surprised she even had a voice. She felt
like she was living someone else's life right now. She couldn't believe that
these things had actually happened. She had gone through too much time in
one day. She was having delusions. Her fears were catching up with her.
She had gotten stuck in a soap opera where everyone lied, everyone hid
information, everyone was deceitful.



"Oh God, it all happened so quick. I'd been feeling sick for about a week.
It was during finals," she told the story as if she had gone back in time and
was still there. It was clear that she was trapped in her memories. "I'd asked
for an extension because of the sickness. I just couldn't stop throwing up.

"I was finally able to hold down a meal and I raced over to Ramsey's. I
hadn't seen him since falling ill because we didn't live together. Our parents
would never have allowed it of course," she said swiping the tears from her
blood shot eyes. "He was drunk…terribly drunk. I'd never seen him so
drunk. His roommates were there with four or five mostly naked girls. I
looked like hell and worse I felt like it, and there he was having a raving
good time with some girls that would have sucked his dick at a snap of his
fingers." The vulgarity surprised Lexi almost as much as the situation and
her mouth fell open. She covered her hand with her mouth as she imagined
the scene before her.

How could he have done it?

"I lost it. I just snapped. I screamed at him, yelled at him, called him
every dirty thing that I could think of. It made me sick to my stomach and I
had to rush to the bathroom. He was just as vulgar. I remember him telling
me that all I cared about were my studies, that I'd changed, that he couldn't
even see the old me anymore. He said more things that I hate to even
imagine, but he was so drunk, he couldn't stop himself.

"I remember telling him he was a spoiled rich brat who would only ever
amount to as much as daddy's money allowed. Then I left, and as he
slammed the door behind me he told me never to come back," she said a
tear falling slowly down her right cheek.

Lexi gulped hard her coffee long forgotten. "Is that how it ended?" she
couldn't help asking.

"I wish," she said meeting Lexi's chocolate brown eyes. Lexi couldn't
imagine it getting any worse. "If only I'd known then what I know now,"
she said forlornly. "I was pregnant."

Lexi gasped her chest beating frantically as the pieces fell together. Of
course she had been sick, throwing up, her emotions rampant. It all made
sense. He hadn't known. How could he have known? "Did you tell him?"



"It is my greatest regret that I did not," she stated sadly licking her dry
lips. "I was angry. I couldn't forgive the things he had said to me. I was only
nineteen after all…still too young…for everything."

Lexi stilled as the realization hit her. Ramsey could have a child with the
woman sitting in front of her. "He has a baby?" she asked.

Tears really did spill forth from her eyes at that statement. "No," she
breathed. "I finished my exams, transferred back home to Emory. By then I
knew for certain and even if I tried to hide it, the baby was alive inside of
me and growing every day. The last thing I wanted was for him to know. I
hid it from everyone. I only left the house to go to classes and even then I
restored to wearing sweats everywhere. I didn't even risk seeing a doctor I
was so ashamed. My parents were terrified and wanted me to see a shrink.
They thought I was depressed," she said with a sharp laugh. Lexi didn't
think anyone could blame her for being depressed under the circumstances.

"But one day Bekah showed up at my apartment." Lexi cringed away at
the name. "I didn't want to let her in, but she insisted and pushed past me.
Well of course she could tell that something was different…that I was
bigger. I'll spare you the details of the following days with her holed up in
my apartment with me. Suffice it to say that I ended up miscarrying."

"Oh no," Lexi breathed the sorrow of the story beginning to overwhelm
her.

"Bekah convinced me to tell him. When I finally went there, it was
another bad night. It was storming the entire drive up to Durham. He was
alone, but drunk again. I don't know why I expected any less. I hadn't seen
or heard from him since I'd left his place that night I'd walked out on him.
When I got up the courage to tell him, he called me a liar. He'd gotten it into
his head that everything was my fault that night…" she paused unable to go
on as she clutched her chest.

"Well when Bekah finally got to him, she made him feel like a worthless
piece of shit. He called and visited and tried to repair everything we had
had, but I couldn't do it. There was too much hurt and though he didn't give
up for quite some time, I could never really get over what had happened to
me. It's the reason I had pushed through to medicine," she sadly slumping
back in her chair as if to show that was the end of her tale.



Lexi couldn't believe it. How could this be the same Ramsey that she
knew now? How could any of this be true with what she knew about the
man she had fallen in love with? It didn't add up. It just didn't make sense.
He wasn't this person. He was so much more than that.

Why would he lie? It was such an elaborate story though. She had to
admit it did all fit together, but still it didn't make sense. He had no reason
to tell Lexi that he'd never dated, loved, or that Parker was nothing more
than someone he had fucked and left…just like all the other girls.

She stood up abruptly the weight of the story heavy on her shoulders.
"Don't come near me, my parents, or Ramsey," she said pointing her finger
at Parker menacingly. She couldn't believe it. The story was too much.

"Lexi," Parker pleaded looking up at her through pained eyes.

She had gone through too much in one day. Her brain couldn't process
any of it. She couldn't think of what all of this would mean if it were true.
She couldn't think of shattering the one perfect picture she had of an
individual. And so she stumbled away from the coffee shop and back up to
her father's bedside to wait out the agony of the day.
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Mental Breakdown

Oh, a simple complication,

Miscommunications lead to fall-out.

So many things that I wish you knew,

So many walls that I can't break through.

-Taylor Swift "Story of Us"

Chapter 19: Present

Lexi walked into the empty restaurant with Ramsey at her side. Her hand
was tucked neatly into the crook of his elbow. The other hung limp at her
side. Her hair had been pulled high on top of her head into a tight twist
revealing her slender neck, which was typically hidden beneath the locks.
Her make-up appeared light though she had taken the time to conceal
herself from the awaiting crowd. A polyester, slim-cut dress in the palest of
purples shrouded her body. Her calves, thighs, and buttocks were
accentuated in her tan pointy-toed mules. She had taken unusual care in her
outfit knowing she would hardly be exempt from judgment on a night like
tonight.

Ramsey appeared as gorgeous and perfect as ever. His suit fit to
perfection tailored specifically for the evening. His golden hair, so fitting
for the Golden Boy of the Bridges empire, shown in the setting sun. His
green-gold eyes glittering splendidly in the shining light.

And though Lexi's anger welled inside of her, as still so much had been
left unspoken between them, she could hardly deny the beauty that so easily
entrapped so many woman…Lexi included. She fought the urge to consider
beyond that beautiful face to the man that she still wondered if she really
knew.

Tonight was not a night for such contemplations. When the wedding was
over…when the week was up, she would get her answers and they could



decide from there. She didn't know what lay ahead of them, but she could
figure that all out later. She could decide then if everything was truly worth
saving. She shook the thoughts from her head not wanting tears to begin to
form in her eyes. The only thing she wanted to show as she sat through this
rehearsal dinner was indifference.

Indifference to it all. Ramsey. Jack. Bekah. Parker. It could all wait until
the end of the week. She had made a promise to endure the week for him,
and she wouldn't go back on it.

A collection of round tables were placed around the back room they
entered with a rectangular table at the front of the room. A large projection
screen had been fitted on the wall behind the table. The screen was white
with navy blue lettering displaying:

Rehearsal Dinner

In Honor of the Union Between

Jack Harrison Howard

and

Rebekah Caroline Bridges

Saturday, August 8th

Somehow seeing those words together made it all seem much more real.
Lexi had never seen the save the date or the invitation for the wedding. She
had never witnessed their names joined together in such a ceremonial
fashion.

She didn't stop and gape or gag or feel revulsion at the sight before her.
All things she would have felt previously, but somehow they felt
unimportant at the moment. In the end, she was sure they would get what
was coming to them, but tonight she could only manage indifference and
hope it passed, however terribly, for acceptance for what would transpire
the next afternoon.

"Are you ready?" Ramsey whispered his lips barely moving as he stared
down upon her. Lexi gave a slight nod and allowed Ramsey to continue



forward to their assigned seats. Each table was intricately detailed with tiny
silver plaques engraved with the guests name on it in scrawling calligraphy.

Lexi's chair rested next to Ramsey's near the front of the room. She
didn't fail to notice that she had been stuffed into a corner or that Parker's
name was scribbled on the nameplate on the other side of Ramsey or that
the next closest person to her was an old relative on the bride's side who
appeared to be senile. Still she took her seat calmly and willingly hoping
that a lack of disruption would make this night conclude quicker.

"I'm going to go check on my sister," Ramsey said brushing the top of
her hand before departing the room. He had effectively deposited her at her
seat and disappeared. So much for a fun evening.

Lexi sat in her corner as the room filled with friends and relatives of the
couple. She was happy to supervise and people watch the interactions
before her. She had been to a number of weddings. She had even been the
maid of honor at Olivia's wedding straight out of college. As her best friend,
Lexi had arranged everything for her, done everything for her.

And yet, this was nothing like anything she had witnessed previously.
Everything about what was taking place between Bekah's guests and Jack's
seemed forced and strained. Lexi wasn't sure what was the real premise for
this, but she assumed it had something to do with Jack marrying into such
exorbitant wealth. The meeting of the families and friends seemed
practically humorous especially to someone who knew the couple as well as
she did. Or perhaps she saw what she expected to see.

Jack's family wasn't poor by anyone's standards, but they clearly didn't
have the money that the Bridges' were accustomed to. His family simply
wasn't as…polished as Bekah's family. Her parents were still happily
married…well happily is a matter of opinion. They had two children: one
boy and one girl…and a partridge in a pear tree.

Jack on the other hand has two older brothers - ten and fifteen years
older than him. Both are from a previous marriage on his father's side, and
both are married with several rambunctious children running around the
room in circles…screaming. Most people would have found this adorable,
but all Lexi can guess from the whispering of Bekah's relatives is that
children are supposed to be kept separate from the party festivities.



Not only this, but his parents are divorced. And despite the fact that
nearly 50% of marriages now end in divorce, it appears that this is
completely unheard of. For some reason, Lexi is reminded of the reaction
the Brits must have felt at King Henry VIII breaking with the Catholic
Church to cast aside his wife and take up with Anne Boleyn. The disgrace
and shame that the old woman sitting next to Lexi spoke of, even in her
senile state, is practically medieval by modern day standards.

Still Lexi held back the smirks and snide remarks that she could have
easily snapped at them. She knew things about Jack and his family that
would made their heads spin if revealed. She was one of his oldest friends,
and even though she hated admitting it, she would have preferred to defend
him in this scenario. It's not his fault that his parents were both previously
married with children before getting together. It's not his fault that they then
got divorced when he was in high school. These are choices of his parents,
not him. None of this was what he chose. And if they really wanted to sink
him, they need look no further than to what he had done in his time. Clearly
none of that had been revealed. Bekah's father surely wouldn't allow her to
marry a philanderer.

No. What she could say would hurt him far more than his family's
misgivings. Yet, she remained seated watching and listening to the whispers
and side-long glances between the two families. What was occurring was
entertaining enough in its own right. Lexi pointing it out or even pushing it
over the edge would only ruin her own perverse pleasure in the
circumstances.

Seth and Sandy's entrance was the first thing that pulled Lexi out of her
trance. She couldn't exactly deny that seeing the two of them gave her great
pleasure. Seth was Jack's best man and lifelong best friend. They had grown
up together long before they had been college roommates. And Lexi had
known the best man longer than even his wife had.

Lexi's appearance at the rehearsal dinner didn't seem to faze Seth as he
strode across the room to greet her. She knew not whether he had been
warned of her presence or could just simply pick her out of a crowd, but his
stride was undeterred. "Lexi love," he crowed arms outstretched as he
swaggered towards her.



She scooted her chair back and stood. The appearance of Jack's oldest
friend made her smile blossom as visions of his beach house burst into her
mind. "Seth," she murmured against his chest as she leaned into his hug,
"it's so good to see you again."

"You look fucking gorgeous," he said with a low whistle pulling back to
examine her body.

She smiled coyly as if she hadn't put in the effort to get ready. "Thanks,"
she replied though her eyes remained guarded.

"You know I'd love to be the one tearing that dress off of you later," he
said nudging her shoulder.

Lexi rolled her eyes realizing how little men actually changed. "Tell that
to your wife."

"You know that I do," he said his eyes finding Sandy in the crowd. She
seemed to realize he was watching her and glanced his direction. Her
cheeks flushed at the intensity of their stare.

Lexi sighed pulling her own eyes away from the couple radiating with a
passion and love that she could only attribute to newlyweds. "How are you
and Sandy?" she asked though she could see with her own eyes that things
were going well.

Seth, who had never been guarded a day in his life, shined like a beacon
of light from the top of a lighthouse. His eyes which broke contact with his
wife across the room turned to Lexi. His smile was radiant and his eyes
glowed with pleasure. "Now don't go spreading it around," he said with
barely contained excitement, "but we've just found out. We're having a
baby."

"Oh Seth!" she cried truly ecstatic for the young couple. She couldn't
believe it was happening so quickly, but she couldn't hide her exuberance
for their news. "That's wonderful!"

He beamed brighter practically bouncing up and down. "Yeah I think it's
a boy. Sandy isn't sure yet, but I am. It's a boy. I'm gonna be a father!"



"Congratulations! I'm really so happy for you both," she said giving him
another hug.

"You'll come down for the shower? I know Sandy would want out to be
there," he said getting ahead of himself.

Lexi smiled but her happiness had been stripped from her face. She had
no idea where she would be in a year. She didn't know if New York would
even still be her home. She was still waiting to hear about the bar. Not to
mention potential jobs she had applied for across the country. She didn't
know if she would have Ramsey then…

The what ifs hung so heavy over her that she felt crushed under the
weight of the uncertainty that lay ahead.

"We'll see Seth. I'll let you know for sure once you have a date," she told
him.

He smiled again unperturbed by her noncommittal answer. "Well come
say hey," he said grabbing Lexi's wrist and yanking her towards the center
of the room.

"Uh…alright," she said though she wasn't exactly certain that she should
just be wandering around the room like the rest of the friends and family.
She wasn't exactly either. Seth rushed them back to his wife. Sandy's hand
instinctively went to the belly of her baby blue dress as they approached.

"Lexi! Hey!" Sandy said as bubbly as ever.

Lexi stepped forward into the hug that was offered and attempted to
dispel her nervousness. She had never really been one for ill-conceived
nerves. She typically held her own pretty well…or as best she could under
the circumstances. Yet she knew that she was out of her league. She had
swum so far out into the deep end that she was terrified she would drown.
All she could think about was that she just needed to keep tredding water…
keep kicking her feet. They might get tired and she might feel faint of heart,
but she could make it out in the end. She could push on and eventually she
would read the end and be hoisted out of the depths.

"I can't believe you're here," Sandy said stepping back from Lexi. Her
smile never failed.



"Uh yeah," Lexi said tucking a lock of hair behind her ear. "I guess I
couldn't miss it."

Seeing that Sandy was occupied for awhile, Seth bounded over to the
remaining groomsmen: Hunter and Luke. Sandy stepped a little bit closer to
Lexi sealing off the space that she had given them. "I just mean with what
happened with you and Jack," she barely whispered.

Lexi gulped hard and sputtered a little in surprise. If there was one thing
about Sandy that Lexi could say is that she had never thought she was
intuitive or even that intelligent. Though she was nice, incredibly so, she
had always seemed a little dim. She acted almost incorrigibly like a perky
bimbo. So her having any knowledge of what had happened between her
and Jack took Lexi as a complete surprise. She knew that Seth knew at least
some of what had happened as he had been involved from the beginning,
but the idea that that had been discussed between the two seemed unlikely
to Lexi. "I don't know what you mean," Lexi said slowly after a minute.

Sandy rolled her eyes. "Lexi I really like you, but you are blind to that
boy. You really didn't think that I noticed you sneaking off with him every
night at the beach before graduation?"

Lexi's eyes widened in surprise. Her jaw went slack and she felt her
pulse race. It was a feeling she only attributed to Jack. And though she had
been so focused on Ramsey lately, she couldn't deny that he still made her
pulse quicken. Though she wasn't sure if she could attribute it to her desire
to be with him or without him…or just a natural fight or flight instinct she
had since attributed solely to her instincts around him.

"You…you noticed that?" she asked knowing how she must look to
Sandy…like a kid with their hand stuck in the cookie jar.

She smiled shyly. "A couple times, but at first I thought it was to see
someone else. I think it was the sand that gave it away. Anyway we can't
fight love when we have it in our grasps can we?" she asked her eyes
immediately landing on Seth.

"Uh…well…I'm not in love with Jack," she told her.

"Ok," Sandy said brushing her words aside as if they meant nothing.
"Either way. I just wasn't expecting you to be here for this. I would think it



would be too painful…whether you still love him or not."

Lexi gulped again. "Well…it's hard to explain."

"You don't have to explain it to me," Sandy said her voice taking on her
characteristic bubbly bimbo routine once again. "Can you believe I'm
pregnant?" she asked completely diverting the subject.

"Oh! Yeah, Seth told me. Congrats!" Lexi said with enthusiasm that she
wasn't entirely sure where she mustered it from. Sandy giggled and went
into a full on discussion about the baby, arrangements, names, and all sorts
of things that Lexi had never really thought of. Having a baby was about the
last thing on her mind.

When Sandy finally seemed to have exhausted herself of subjects to
discuss, Lexi made a quick retreat. She plopped back down into her seat as
the inexplicabilities of new life washed over her. She seemed to miss the
remaining relatives sidle into the private dining room.

Ramsey reappeared at her side after speaking with the swarm of family
who had directed his attention and bombarded him with questions he would
have rather left unanswered. His hand slid under the table and grasped her
knee for a short second. She glanced at his handsome face covered with the
mask of the County Club he had grown up in. His eyes smiled she finally
met them with her own and there was where her true reassurance came
from. This was not him. He was not that person.

The lights dimmed in the room and the candles flickered across the
tables casting shadows on the faces of the guests. The whispers died down
as Bekah's parents entered the room followed first by Jack's mother, then a
short while afterwards by his father who looked rather uncomfortable
taking the seat next to his ex-wife. Bekah's parents sat on the other side of
the rectangular table leaving a gaping hole with two unfilled seats. All eyes
stared at the missing couple wondering from where they would make their
appearance.

Lexi, however, had her eyes on the empty seat to Ramsey's left. Surely
Parker wouldn't miss Bekah's rehearsal dinner. After all, she was the maid
of honor. She was Bekah's oldest friend, her best friend growing up. Lexi
would have killed Chyna if she had not shown up to her own rehearsal



dinner. Not that that seemed to be something in her immediate future. But
still as Ramsey's father gruffly pushed back out of his chair, Parker's seat
remained empty.

Ramsey's father cleared his throat silencing all further conversation
among the attendees. "Thank you all so much for coming tonight to honor
the soon-to-be union between my daughter Bekah and her fiancé Jack." He
waited for the applause to die down before continuing.

But Lexi wasn't listening to him or his prepared speech. She had been to
rehearsal dinners before and had learned to tune out speeches like this. Plus
she had made it through three years of law school. She was pretty
accustomed to tuning in and out of conversations, lectures, debates, and of
course speeches when she saw fit.

She was thinking about how nice it felt for Ramsey's hand to stay on her
thigh. How when he moved his fingers just a bit, a tremor ran up her body.
How the pressure on her leg intensified the longer that his father stood up
and spoke. She just wanted to leave this place with him. He had made
mistakes, and there were still so many things that she didn't fully
comprehend. But right now all she wanted to do was be tucked up in his
arms lost to the rest of the world.

Of course they couldn't just disappear. Ramsey was a groomsman. It was
his own sister's wedding. His entire family was here.

She couldn't keep trying to escape her problems. Running away from the
world wasn't the answer. It wasn't going to fix what had happened between
them, and it wasn't going to make anything easier. She needed to man up
and face what was coming her way. Avoiding her responsibilities wasn't
going to be the solution in her life. She had gotten herself into this situation
and she could get herself out of it.

A passage from one of her existential philosophy classes came to mind
as she finally realized what she had to do. For some reason the passage had
hit home even then. She had copied it off the website onto a tiny piece of
paper, and placed it carefully into her wallet. She knew what was making
her think of it now.



Carefully so as not to disturb the endless droning of Ramsey's father's
speech, Lexi popped open her hand bag, pulled out her wallet, and rifled
through the slips of paper she concealed in its depths. Locating the one she
was looking for she read it to herself:

"In some cases, however, a person will try to avoid taking responsibility
by trying to avoid making conscious choices altogether. Perhaps she cites
uncontrollable passion on her part... the presence of peer pressure… or she
pretends not to notice the man's actions. Whatever the case, she acts as
though she is not making any choices and hence has no responsibility for
the consequences."

Lexi sighed heavily reading and rereading the passage. She knew why
this had hit home the first time she had come across it. She had been taking
that class her senior year…the semester after she had gone to the beach with
Clark, Jack and the rest of his friends. She hadn't really thought about it
much since then. The class hadn't exactly been her favorite.

But now the ideas behind the passage seemed crystal clear. She had to
make a choice not act as if all the choices were out of her grasp. Wasn't that
exactly what had gotten her involved with Jack to begin with?

She had done countless things citing just such things as uncontrollable
passion and inability to do anything else. These weren't anything but
excuses…and not even good ones. They were ramblings of a confused girl
who didn't know what she wanted…who let other people, men sway her
decisions for her.

Running away from everything wasn't the solution to what was going on
with her right now. Sure she didn't want to be at the wedding, and if she had
come to this conclusion about herself a week ago then she wouldn't be here.
But now she had a made a choice…a conscious choice. She was here. She
was with Ramsey…albeit a little hesitantly. She was going to carry through
with her choice. She couldn't keep letting the past dictate her present…and
future.

She swallowed hard at the realization that she had a lot of work to do.
She needed to practically reinvent herself. She wanted to say that it was
going to be easy, but it wasn't.



Just like people had been telling her for years and she hadn't listened,
Jack had really done a number on her. She couldn't trust anyone, and she
was manic when it came to him. She truly cared about Ramsey, but at the
first sign of trouble she had jumped ship. What kind of person was she not
to try to stick it out? What kind of person was she to have slept with
someone else while being away from him?

She wanted to cover her face in shame. Yes, she had been happy with her
Mystery Man for that brief moment when she hadn't had to think about
anything else. But when reality set in, she couldn't even tell her best friend
who he was. She couldn't tell anyone who he was. That wasn't the kind of
relationship she needed. He wasn't the one who had stuck it out with her for
a year, long distance to try to make things work. And yet she had been
stupid enough to forget all of that with a moment of his warm touch.

Had she been so desperate to be wanted that she couldn't control herself?
Lexi pursed her lips in annoyance. She was a despicable human. She
couldn't even like herself in that moment. Let alone wonder why anyone
else could like her.

Yes, everyone made mistakes, but she was just an idiot about it all. She
just avoided everything at all costs…commitment, real commitment, and
the responsibility of her actions. She hadn't been able to face up to them and
what they meant. And she was terrified because she knew now that she
would have to tell Ramsey.

Ramsey. Lexi shuddered at the thought of his quick temper taking over
when she told him. Ramsey who had lied straight to her face on a number
of occasions and now Lexi knew without a shadow of a doubt that she owed
him the truth. When they decided they were going to work things out, if
they decided they could work things out, she needed him to know what kind
of person she was. She knew he wasn't perfect by any means, but she felt
like she was less than dirt in that moment.

Taking a deep breath to try to slow down her quickening heart rate, Lexi
realized finally that she needed to come clean. That they both needed to lay
everything down on the table and see if what they had left was worth
salvaging. She didn't think she could ever face the idea of being with him
again any other way.



"Are you okay?" Ramsey breathed barely loud enough to be a whisper.
His green-gold eyes cut in her direction.

Lexi's hand dropped back to her lap. She hadn't even realized that she
had been pushing her hair back behind her ear with such forcefulness. Not
to mention her breathing was jagged. She was sending herself into a state of
hyperventilation not unlike what her mother was accustomed to. She felt the
pressure of Ramsey's hand increase for a second as he looked at her with
concern.

"Yeah sorry," she said letting her breathing even out. She slid her hand
under his and squeezed reassuringly. His smile lit up at the small gesture of
togetherness.

Her heart sank again. She had meant to reassure him, but she was still
too terrified to contemplate what he was going to think of her once she told
him about what had happened. They had only been separated a short while
and she had done something unthinkable.

She grit her teeth and tried to focus on what Jack's parents were saying
now. If she thought too much about what she had to do in the next 24 hours
then she might really hyperventilate.

"My son," Jack's father said, who was just an older version of his son, "is
a remarkable individual - persistent, unyielding, and relentlessly
hardworking." Lexi couldn't agree more. He had used just those qualities on
her. "He is also a rather charming young man if I do say so myself. I am
very pleased as his father to know that those charms won out such a
wonderful young woman who not only shares his same aspirations in life,
but who truly loves him for him. A father couldn't ask for me," he said
getting a bit choked up at the end and abruptly taking his seat.

The heartfelt words his father uttered were better than anything Bekah's
parents could possibly say about her. The way his eyes watered with joy,
sadness, and pride was incredible to behold. She had never met the man
who sat in that chair, but for some reason she wondered why more of those
raw emotions hadn't been transferred to his son. Had the divorce destroyed
that within Jack?



Before she could think on it further, Bekah's father stood once more and
announced, "Without further ado, I would like to introduce you to the future
newlyweds my daughter Bekah and her fiancé Jack."

The restaurant exploded with applause as Jack and Bekah materialized in
the high arching doorway in which their parents had entered minutes earlier.
Bekah looked radiant if it was even possible to say that about a person Lexi
despised with every ounce of her being. Her typically stick straight blonde
hair had thick loose curls in it. Her chunky bangs had been fluffed and
pushed off her face. A short, white lace dress clung to her body. But what
was most noticeable about her was that her eyes actually appeared not to be
calculating and her smile wasn't malicious. She seemed content with the
moment she was in rather than always looking to the next move in her
intricate game. If she didn't know better, Lexi would think she was a real
human being.

For some reason, Lexi had been so transfixed with her enemy that she
hadn't turned to look at the man standing next to her. All traces of the
downtrodden man who stood on Ramsey's doorstep less than a week earlier
to tell him he was having doubts had vanished. He was as polished as
Bekah could make him in a black three-piece suit with a baby blue button
up underneath.

Lexi had recognized the man standing before Ramsey weak and
disheveled with a five o'clock shadow and Converses. She had known that
man for a long time. And though she had seen Jack dressed up before, he
had always still looked like himself. He was gorgeous. There was no
denying that. But he didn't look like her Jack anymore.

And he wasn't her Jack. He had proven that to her a year ago. The man
standing next to Bekah belonged to Bekah. She had made him the person
that he was…the person she wanted him to be. It was a tragedy in and of
itself that he was so easily changed…that she so easily changed him. Lexi
would have thought he would have put up a greater fight. Then again when
Jack had changed her, she hadn't put up much of a fight.

Now they were standing here with other people and it felt surreal.
Somehow she had never really expected this moment to happen. Jack was
never supposed to end up with Bekah. Lexi didn't want him. She told



herself that she didn't want him. She desired him for everything that they
were, but not everything that they could be. They had no foundation left to
build upon since it had all crumbled to the ground.

But still he wasn't supposed to end up with her.

Lexi tore her eyes away from the couple as they began their round of
thanks. She couldn't look at them right now with so much else going on in
her head. She hadn't anticipated having a mental breakdown in the middle
of their rehearsal dinner.

Her eyes took in the room around her crowded in with people just as
Parker entered stealthily through the back doors. Lexi clenched her jaw.
This was the first time she had seen her since…well since that night. She
knew that she was going to have to see her…even speak to her maybe, but
she hadn't realized until that moment how much she was dreading it.

She didn't want to see Parker. She didn't want to be around Parker. The
thought of seeing her and Ramsey in the same room made her skin crawl.
The knowledge that she would soon be sitting next to him made her feel
physically ill. She didn't want Ramsey anywhere near Parker. Too much
history pulled them together despite the fucked up circumstances of their
relationship.

Lexi wondered if this is how everyone always felt about her and Jack.
She knew she could hardly equate the two. Her and Jack had never
officially been together, and their relationship was on a completely different
level. However, there must be some similarities in the feeling. Jealousy.
Anger. Resentment.

Not to mention Parker looked stunning, and not in the same way as
Bekah…or even really Lexi tonight. Parker looked like she had just thrown
on the first dress in her closet, hastily threw her hair in a tight ponytail, and
stormed out of the house without a hint of makeup. Lexi knew it was
probably because she had had to change straight from the hospital, but she
didn't care. She just wished that for one night the girl didn't look so
gorgeous when she had clearly just thrown something on.

Parker scampered across the room until she found her assigned seat. "So
sorry," she breathed to the table as she slid neatly into the cushioned chair



and demurely crossed her legs.

"Where were you?" Ramsey asked his eyes steeled on her.

"I got caught in surgery," Parker said her eyes moving from Ramsey to
Lexi and then back again quickly as if she had been caught doing something
wrong. "I couldn't just leave."

"You had to change in the hospital?" he asked holding back a smirk.

"Is it that obvious?" she asked adjusting the hem of her dress
unnecessarily.

"Only because you don't look like the Club," he murmured under his
breath.

"I hate the Club as much as you do," Parker responded quickly before
ducking her head to show that the conversation was over until the couple
had finished their speeches.

Lexi was surprised to find that the remainder of the rehearsal dinner
went off without a hitch. The delicious food came and went. The
conversation at their table was light and refreshing without any of the biting
remarks Lexi was fearful of being involved in. And after Parker and
Ramsey's brief exchange, they acted as if they hardly knew each other.
When a question was directed at the both of them, they answered it
separately without their eyes cutting to each other or the easy banter that
she had seen fall between them. On the outside, the evening seemed to be a
rousing success besides Lexi's momentary mental breakdown at the
beginning of the night.

As the dessert dishes were whisked away, Bekah stood once more. "Now
I know it's me and Jack's night tonight, but we personally," she said smiling
down on him, "wanted to give a special announcement. This is known to
very few people, and we thought we would share it with our dearest friends
and family first and foremost."

For some reason, it was like Lexi could feel Bekah's eyes on her. She
had no idea why. The room was dark with a spotlight on the front table.
Therefore the likelihood that she was speaking directly to Lexi didn't make
any sense. Why her eyes would find Lexi in this crowd of people when she



spoke made no sense to her. Bekah had done her damage with Jack a year
ago. She knew that they had mutual distaste for the other, but whatever this
announcement was Lexi couldn't see how it would have to do with her.

"Ramsey do you mind coming up here?" Bekah asked. Ramsey stared
forward at Bekah in confusion. His eyes narrowed calculating what he
could possibly have to do with any of this. "Come on," she sing-songed
forcing her hand as the bride-to-be.

Ramsey stood slowly hating that he had to do as she said. There were too
many other people that would cheer him onward if he didn't immediately
follow his sister's orders. "Of course." He nodded walking toward hers. His
head turned once just once and met Lexi's gaze. She had no idea what to
expect in that moment. She was holding her breath unsure as to what Bekah
had in mind. Warning bells hadn't started going off yet. She was still too
confused.

"Now you all know my dear brother," Bekah said a little too cheerfully.
"He's been off running his own business and being a star." Lexi knew for a
fact that him running his own business had never made his family think that
he was a star. They all hated that he owned the clubs. "But we're thrilled to
announce that he is finally coming home and taking on as the position as
vice president for Bridges Enterprise's newest company."

Lexi's mouth dropped open in shock. She had heard not a single word of
this. She had lived with him for two months. All of this had to have taken
longer than the month she was gone to put together. Why hadn't he told her
any of this? Was this was Lola had meant about Ramsey making it all up to
her? Was this why Brad and Jason had been so secretive about him doing all
of this for her? Was this why they had been forced to move out? Did this
announcement somehow answer all her questions? She couldn't see how.

She just couldn't understand. Ramsey hated the idea of working for his
father…for the company. He had bucked the status quo for so long that she
had no idea why he would possibly want to do this.

Bekah's voice cut off Lexi's train of thought. "I'm pleased to announce
along with this new development that the new wing of the company is
going to be a full-time medical wing, and to head up our medical wing with



my brother is none other than our own Parker Mackenson. Parker come up
here!" Bekah shrieked excitedly.

K.A. Linde



Rashomon

The scars of your love remind me of us,

They keep me thinking that we almost had it all,

The scars of your love, they leave me breathless,

I can't help feeling, we could have had it all

-Adele "Rolling in the Deep"

Chapter 20: July One Month Earlier

It was easy to pretend like nothing had happened. Lexi's father ended up
staying in the ICU for longer than anticipated, and she kept making the
excuse that she had to be with him. No one could ever question her decision
to stay in the hospital for extended periods of time. She still went into work,
but she was distracted. Her earlier fervor for the company had slackened.
She was certain her bosses noted the change in her work ethic. And she
knew it was a stupid risk on her part to let herself fall behind. She honestly
needed the job that she had. It paid well and she could tell they were
leaving open a job for one of the interns in the fall, and up until that
dreadful conversation with Parker, she had been gunning for that job. But
there just wasn't anything she could do about her lack of caring. The
program would be over soon and they would have to make their decisions
either way. She just couldn't give them the truth. How could she tell her
bosses that she was afraid she didn't know her boyfriend any longer? That
wasn't something that they even cared about.

So she gave them the same excuse that she was giving everyone else
since it had happened…that her father's heart attack had really shaken her.
That she was terrified his condition might worsen and she needed the time
to be with him. The company had allowed her the time however reluctantly,
but there wasn't much time left and they were going to want her to complete
the project she had been assigned. That had become her back up excuse
when it was brought up that she was spending too much time at the hospital.



Lexi knew Ramsey's schedule by heart now and found herself showing
up at the apartment when she knew he wouldn't be there and leaving before
he awoke the next day. She couldn't help it. She knew that she should just
ask him about what Parker had told him. Yes, that would be the logical
thing to do.

After all Parker could have simply made the whole thing up. She had
been friends with Bekah since birth, Lexi wouldn't exactly put it past her to
do something horrible like that. But who was she kidding? Parker just
wasn't Bekah. As much as she wanted to hate her, Lexi just couldn't. Parker
had never done anything to her. If everything she had said was true, she had
honestly done her a huge favor.

Yet, Lexi couldn't seem to bring it up. She had been doing everything in
her power to avoid her own boyfriend. It had been over a week, and she just
couldn't bring herself to ask the questions that she had lingering on her
tongue. The last thing she wanted was for him to confirm the story or even
worse for him to lie about it…again.

She had barely been sleeping what with hospital visits, work, and trying
to avoid seeing her boyfriend. When she trudged down the stairs the next
morning at the crack of dawn, she knew that the only way she would
survive the day was a pot of coffee…a large pot of black coffee. Lexi
poured herself a mug of the pot she had just made and leaned forward
against the counter as she drank. She wore a light grey skirt suit with her
hair pulled up into a tight ponytail. She had to be in to work soon to finish
conducting some research for the project she needed to complete even
though she still wasn't fully awake.

Lexi closed her eyes and hung her head. She hadn't been sleeping and
the hours were beginning to catch up with her. She could feel her body
beginning to give into sleep while she was standing up. The coffee was
having next to no effect on her so far, and all she wanted to do was crawl
back into bed for another couple hours.

"Tired?" Ramsey asked as he descended the stairs.

Lexi spun around quickly sloshing a bit of the coffee down her front.
"Damnit!" she cried pulling her jacket off and tossing it onto the table.
Luckily her blouse was untouched.



"Sorry I didn't mean to surprise you," he said with a smile. "You've been
getting up so early I haven't had a chance to see you. I thought I'd catch you
before you left."

"Oh," was all she managed as she wet a towel and tried to salvage her
outfit for the day. After a second of dabbing at the fabric, she decided it was
a lost cause and would have to take it to the dry cleaner later today.

"Coffee?" he asked walking up to her and pouring himself a glass.

"Yeah," she mumbled sitting down in one of the dining room chairs.

Ramsey added some cream and sugar to the coffee before taking a sip. "I
still don't know how you drink it black."

Lexi shrugged. "That's just how I like it."

"So I was thinking," Ramsey began setting his coffee down on the
counter and turning to face her again. "I know you're busy with work stuff,
but I thought maybe we should go do something tonight. You haven't really
had a day off what with everything that happened with your father. I
thought it might be nice to just get away."

"Don't you have work?" she squeaked out dropping her eyes to her
coffee mug.

"I can take a night off for you," he said smiling.

"I guess let me see how far I get with my work today and then I'll let you
know," she said reluctantly never pulling her eyes from her drink.

"Are you okay?" Ramsey asked moving to stand in front of her. "I know
that you're sad about your dad but everything is going to be alright with
him. He was released and everything right?"

"Yeah he was," she said. She desperately wanted to tell him about
everything Parker had said, but she just didn't know how to bring it up. She
had no idea if any of it was even true. All she wanted to do was go back
upstairs, crawl into bed, and forget that this past week had happened.

"Well then maybe it would be a good idea to get away from it," he said
bending down and resting his hands on her knees.



Lexi stood up abruptly letting his hands drop back to his side as she
towered over him in his crouched position. "I'll see about work," she said
sharper than she had intended.

Ramsey stood slowly watching her closely the whole time. "Alright," he
said his eyes following her every movement. "How about this? I'll be at the
club in my office finishing up some work, if you want to go out after work
just swing by."

"I'll do that," she agreed diverting her eyes as she moved to walk away
from him.

Ramsey's hand darted out and grasped her by the elbow. The light
pressure on her arm sent shivers up her back. "Please come by," he
whispered softly pulling her into him and kissing her softly on the lips. "I've
missed you."

Lexi pulled away from the kiss still feeling the warmth of his mouth on
hers. Her breathing was ragged. She felt like she could barely swallow. Her
pupils had dilated at even the lightest of touches. Ignoring these most basic
instincts, Lexi took another step away from him, gave him a curt smile, and
disappeared back up the stairs to change into an outfit that didn't have
coffee stains on it.

Work was practically mind numbing that day. She knew that she had to
go see Ramsey afterwards, and she knew she couldn't hide what had
happened from him for much longer. This morning had been the first time
they had really been alone. She couldn't imagine what it would be like
going out with him. She was a terrible liar and an even worse actress. She
couldn't convince someone like Ramsey who noticed her every move that
the only thing that was bothering her was her father's heart attack.

He would know that something else was up with her. She would have to
tell him what Parker had told her. Then she would have to get the truth out
of him. She wasn't sure if she was even ready for that. What would he say?
Would he confirm all her fears or deny them? She didn't even want to think
about it. And so of course she thought of nothing else.

All the while she was conducting research for her firm, making phone
calls, and digging through files, she felt distracted. Her mind was lost on the



words that Parker had embedded into her skull forever. Ramsey had lied.
He had hidden an entire relationship from her. She could care less that all of
that stuff had happened in the past. The past was the past. If anyone should
know that it was Lexi.

She had a past that she knew she couldn't hide from. Everything always
seemed to catch up with her. Why should Ramsey be any different? How
could he think that he was any different?

It was just childish to think he could hide it from her. What could he gain
from that? All of his friends knew the situation or at least most of it. They
knew that they had been together…for years. They knew that they had been
in love. They knew that they were practically destined for one another. And
Christ, they at least knew that Lexi looked like Parker. Yet, she was never
mentioned. She was never brought. He acted as if nothing had ever
happened between them beyond the physical. No wonder he had freaked
out when she had been left alone with Jessie and she had said that Parker
and Ramsey looked like a cute couple.

Of course they did! They had been a couple for so long that it had to
come second nature to them. She knew it did for her and Jack. Being with
him was like breathing. You didn't just date someone for so long and then
try and cover up the fact that it ever existed. People didn't just get over
things like that. If anything the cover up made it seem like you never got
over it…which was even more troublesome.

Just when Lexi thought her brain might explode from over thinking
everything that had been said she received an incoming text message.
"Lunch. Sushi. You know the place. See ya in 20. - Pookie."

Lexi sighed dropping the stack of papers she was holding onto her tiny
desk. She grabbed her purse and sauntered out of the office letting her
manager know that she would be back in an hour. The balding middle age
man leered at her as she exited the office giving no complaint. At least she
had that going for her.

Entering the crowded restaurant, Lexi searched the premises for
Brandon. It was nearly impossible to find a table at this place during lunch
or dinner, but Brandon always seemed to find them a spot. She didn't



always ask how that was even possible. Finally seeing him crammed into a
corner, Lexi strolled across the room and plopped down opposite him.

"Hey honey, you're looking a little rough," he said not too kindly.

Lexi scoffed pushing a loose strand of hair behind her ear. "Fuck off."

"No really. Have you slept at all?" he asked leaning back in the booth.

Lexi took a sip of the water he had ordered for her and shook her head.
"Not really. Did you already order?"

"Yeah same thing right?" he asked. She nodded. "Cool so what's up? You
haven't been dogging me for lunch or interrupting my make out sessions or
any other of your annoying habits. I've barely heard from you. Who am I
supposed to have lunch with?"

"Weren't you just complaining about me having lunch with you too
often?" she asked feeling her annoyance from the past week and a half
begin to take over.

"Yeah, but I was joking. You know I want to get in your pants. Lunch is
just a way to be around you," he told her with a wink for good measure.

Lexi didn't even have the patience to humor him. "Whatever Brandon."

"Brandon? Did you just call me by my first name?" he asked his brows
scrunching together. "Lexi what's wrong with you?"

"I don't want to talk about it alright?" she snapped fiercely just as the
waitress walked up.

"Uh sorry," the waitress squeaked before scurrying away.

Brandon tilted his head at her slightly. "Now you've run our waitress
off."

"I don't care. I'm not that hungry anyway," she mumbled though she felt
pretty bad about having an outburst like that. It wasn't like it was Brandon's
fault that she was in a pissy mood.

"So are you going to make me guess what set you off or are you just
going to tell me?" he asked crossing his arms on the table and leaning



forward.

Lexi sighed heavily. "Why doesn't Ramsey like you?" she asked taking
him off guard.

"You're upset because Ramsey and I don't get along?" he asked with a
smirk.

"No. I just want to know. You never told me what actually was the
reason."

"That's because you have a perfect little picture of your boyfriend in
your head. I didn't want to ruin it for you," he said matter of factly.

"What if I don't have such a perfect picture anymore?" she whispered.

Brandon's smile spread at that statement. "Well I did warn you from the
beginning."

"Just tell me why you're not friends anymore," she spat not exactly
wanting an I-told-you-so moment.

Brandon seemed to realize that she was being serious about the situation.
Her face was set and determined to hear what he had to say. "I dated Parker
for awhile after they broke up. If that didn't make things bad enough, she
told me some things about him that made my head spin. When I confronted
him about it, we ended up in a fist fight. If his roommates hadn't been
around to stop him, I think he would have fought until he had no more fight
left in him," Brandon told her watching her expression carefully.

"Did he hurt you?" she asked her eyes brimming with tears. Her lack of
sleep was making her more emotional than usual. Just the thought of
Ramsey hurting Brandon because he was dating his ex-girlfriend and had
confronted him with the truth broke her heart. Who was the man that she
had been dating for the last year?

"I had a few broken ribs. He would have killed me if Brad and Jason
hadn't been there to pull him off of me. I don't like to admit it, but the guy is
much bigger than I am," Brandon said with chuckle at the end to try and
lighten the mood.

"Oh Brandon," Lexi murmured softly, "why didn't you tell me?"



"You wouldn't have believed me," he said with a snort of disbelief. "You
just met me. You had no idea who I was, and you had no idea who you were
dating. I wasn't going to destroy your world."

"But you will now?" she asked looking into his big brown eyes for an
answer.

"Honey, it looks like someone else already has," he said reaching across
the table and grasping her hand.

Lexi looked down into her water glass and tried to hold the tears in. He
was right of course. Parker had already destroyed the image that she had of
her boyfriend. Sure she hadn't liked where he worked or that he was
surrounded by strippers all the time. She hadn't liked the distance. She
didn't like that he had a reputation as a player or that he had slept with a lot
of people before they were together. But she could get over those things,
because she had known about them. They were a fact of their relationship,
and something she could live with.

Those things hadn't ruined her view of him. Sure he had taken awhile to
tell her what he did for a living, but it was kind of understandable. Most
women would not be comfortable leaving their man in the hands of other
women whether he ran the place or not. But at least he had come clean.
What Parker had told him…what Brandon had just revealed were things
Ramsey never planned on telling her.

That much was obvious at least now that she knew them. He was a liar.
He had lied to her. He had looked her straight in the eyes and said that he
had never been in love or had a serious girlfriend. Had he expected never to
be confronted with Parker again? Or had Lexi just been temporary? She
didn't even know what to believe.

"What did Parker tell you that made your head spin?" Lexi finally asked
him licking her lips and looking up at him.

"Judging by your appearance, I think you already know the answer to
that," he said eyeing her sheepishly. "I would have told you Lexi, but it
wasn't my story to tell."

"I know. I don't blame you. But what did she say?" Lexi asked. "I have to
know."



He sighed clearly hating the position that he was in. "The gist of it is that
he knocked her up when they were in college, and before he knew that she
was pregnant, she walked in on him cheating on her with some other girls.
Or something like that. Then when she told him later that she miscarried, he
refused to believe her and called her a slut." Lexi gasped out loud and
covered her mouth quickly. She hadn't intended to get so emotional, but
hearing basically the same thing from Brandon…confirmation of Parker's
story made it all so much more real. "Lexi I'm sorry. I really…I don't know
what to say."

Lexi shook her head effectively silencing him. "No. Thank you for
telling me," she told him. "I guess I just needed to hear it from someone
else."

"You know maybe he has changed," Brandon said trying to be reassuring
though it sounded strange coming from him of all people. He had never
really said a nice thing about Ramsey since they had started hanging out.

"Don't lie to me," Lexi said pulling her hand gently out of his. "I've had
enough of that lately."

"It's true I don't think he's changed," he said, "but that's up to you to
decide."

'Thanks Brandon…pookie," she said with a sad smile. She stood from
the booth. "I'm suddenly not hungry. Sorry to leave you hanging on lunch
again."

"It's alright," he said standing as well. He pulled her into a hug and
kissed the top of her head. "Let me know if you need me."

"Bye," she said taking a step towards the door.

"Hey honey," he called back. She spun around to look at him. "I'm
serious. I'm here for you." She nodded solemnly and then strode out of the
restaurant.

Driving to the club was a blur. She knew that at some point she called
her boss and told him that she wasn't feeling well. He hadn't been pleased,
but she was pretty sure she sounded convincingly sick since she felt like
vomiting already. So he had let her off the hook as long as she promised to



make up the hours if she was feeling better in the morning. And her final
project was due Friday, the last day of the summer associate position,
regardless. She also knew that her car had driven her to the mostly empty
parking lot of the club that Ramsey worked. She wouldn't say that she had
driven herself there exactly. It was more like the car was on auto pilot, and
she was just along for the ride. Her body felt numb to the realities of the
universe around her.

All she knew was that she had to talk to Ramsey, and she had to talk to
him now. Waiting around for over a week had been a terrible mistake. All
her emotions were like a shaken up bottle of coke ready to explode at a
seconds notice. The confirmation of the facts from Brandon had just
solidified her determination which she had been lacking before. She hadn't
been able to face him, because she wasn't sure if she could believe Parker's
tale. Even though Lexi knew it was impossible to truly fake the kind of
emotions Parker displayed, she still hadn't wanted to believe her. Then
Brandon had said, albeit in a more concise fashion, the exact same story.
Now she knew she had to talk to him. Though it didn't mean that she was
dreading it any less.

She wished, not for the first or last time that summer, that Chyna was
still in the country. She would know what to do and say in that moment. She
would know how to calm Lexi down and how to approach the situation. But
she didn't have her best friend there for her now. She still had a couple
weeks before she returned from Milan. So Lexi was on her own. She would
have to face down her demons all on her own.

Taking a deep breath, Lexi punched in the code to the back entrance that
Ramsey had given her and stepped through the large black door. She
trudged down the long hallway and stood in front of his closed office door.
Staring at the big door for awhile didn't give her any more motivation to
push through it. She knew she needed answers, but her stomach was in
knots at the prospect of what was to come. Pushing back her hair a few
times to calm her nerves, Lexi knocked twice and then opened the door to
Ramsey's office.

Ramsey turned around sharply at the interruption. His eyes were
narrowed and he looked furious at the distraction until he realized who was



standing before him. "Lexi!" he said with surprise jumping to his feet.
"What a surprise! I didn't think you would be here until after work."

"Honestly I hadn't planned on coming at all," she told him stepping into
the room and pushing the heavy door closed behind her.

Ramsey stopped in his tracks and examined her more closely. Her hands
were shaking at her sides. The black circles under her eyes were more
pronounced, and she looked as if she might have been crying earlier. She
had already tucked nonexistent strands of hair behind her ear three times
since walking through the door. She couldn't even stop biting her bottom
lip. "Why not? What's wrong?"

Lexi's eyes dropped to the floor. "I need to talk to you."

"Are you breaking up with me?" he whispered into the room. Those
words alone sounded like heartbreak coming out of his mouth. It was
almost too much for Lexi to bear to hear.

"No," she said quickly. "Well I don't know."

"What do you mean you don't know?" he asked sitting down heavily on
the corner of his desk. "Tell me what's wrong. How could you not know
something like that?"

"It…it all depends on how you answer my next question," she whispered
letting her eyes drag upwards and meet his very confused green-gold eyes.

"I'll answer anything," he said desperately.

Lexi took a deep breath to calm her hammering heart. "What is your
relationship with Parker?"

"What?" he asked standing at the mention of Parker's name.

"You heard me," Lexi whispered.

"Parker?" he asked. Lexi nodded. "We've already had this discussion
Lexi. I told you over spring break what my relationship is with Parker."

"Let me rephrase. What was your relationship with Parker?" she asked
directing his attention to the past tense.



Ramsey ran his hand back through his hair and a small blush crept up
onto his cheeks. "What are you driving at Lexi?"

"Just the truth. That's all I want," she told him resting her hands against
the chair in front of her to steady herself.

"The truth?" he asked hesitantly. "Well we slept together. I told you that,
but there's nothing going on between us now. I promise."

Lexi hung her head. "I believe you. I don't think anything is going on
now."

"Well then what's the problem?" he asked moving towards her and
grabbing her hands from the top of the chair. "I'm not cheating on you Lexi,
if that's what you think."

"I didn't accuse you of cheating me," she said angrily pulling her hands
from his.

"Alright," he said miffed. "What are you accusing me of?" He threw his
hands up in the air and walked back to his desk.

"Isn't it quite obvious?" she demanded.

"If it was, wouldn't I have already guessed it."

"You're lying to me!" she yelled more forcefully than she had even
realized she was going to say it. She had bottled all of her emotions up so
much that she could feel everything begin to explode out of her. She was
furious with him. How dare he stand there and even try and tell her that
nothing happened with Parker…that they had just slept together. It was
obvious to everyone that there had been something more, and now she had
been told by two people that that was the case…three if she included Jessie.
He didn't even have the balls to tell her the truth about that.

"What am I lying about?" he asked her snapping his head around to look
at her.

"You and Parker dated! You were together for years, high school and
college sweethearts. You were in love with her. You were going to marry
her," Lexi said letting the truth spill out of her. Ramsey remained silent
waiting for whatever else she was going to say. "Parker told me herself.



How could you think that you could just keep that from me? All of that time
you've told me that you never dated anyone that you never loved anyone,
but it was all a lie. I'm not special to you. She was special to you. You
couldn't even tell me that to my face. You had to hide it. I don't know why
you thought I wouldn't find out. Don't you have anything to say for
yourself?"

Ramsey hung his head his breathing coming out in short bursts. "She
told you all of this?" he demanded.

"Yes she did."

"I can't believe she would do that," he murmured.

"Why?" Lexi gasped. "You can't believe she would tell the truth. Did you
date her for that long?" Lexi waited for an answer. "Well?"

"Yes," he mumbled.

"Were you in love with her?"

"Yes."

"Do you still love her?"

Ramsey's head shot back up to look at her. He couldn't believe she was
asking him this. "No. I love you Lexi. I told you that."

"How can I know that?" she asked angrily openly glaring at him.

"Lexi I do love you. You have to believe me with that at least," he told
her.

She couldn't really argue that point. It wasn't what she was angry about
anyway. "But why would you lie about everything else? Why lie about her?
Don't you think I could have gotten over all of this if you had just told me?"
she begged the question.

"I don't tell anyone that story Lexi," he said in frustration though it was a
lame attempt to save himself.

"I'm not just anyone," she spat back angrily.



"I know that. It's just…stupid habit. I don't talk about it. She doesn't talk
about it. It's like it never happened," he said awkwardly.

"But it did happen. It did!" she yelled back at him feeling her emotions
break again. "You're a liar. You just lie all the time. You lied about Parker,
about having a girlfriend, about being in love…the beach house…
everything. How can I ever trust you again? Can I ever really know if
everything else coming out of your mouth isn't a lie? I trusted you with my
whole heart. I can honestly say that I've never done that before."

"Jack…" he murmured before being cut off with a sinister glare.

"I had known Jack only a month or two before realizing that I could
never fully trust him. I hadn't given him my heart at that point and I hadn't
fallen in love with him. None of this I hid from you. What would be the
point of hiding it from you? You would find out sooner or later the history
between us," she growled. "Did you never think I'd hear the real story from
anyone about Parker? And I mean the real story Ramsey."

"What do you mean the real story?" he asked his eyes narrowing at the
connotations behind the statement.

"Oh don't give me that," Lexi said rolling her eyes. "You know what you
did."

Ramsey strode back over to Lexi and slammed his hands down on the
chair in front of her. "What else did she tell you?" he growled.

"Why are you getting so worked up?" Lexi asked eyeing him carefully.
He had been so controlled before, but now he really looked angry that there
was more to the story. She couldn't believe that after everything she had just
said that he couldn't even own up to the rest of the story.

"Because she told you more than that, and I want to know what else she
said."

"She told me everything," Lexi informed him. "She told me how she was
sick and instead of taking care of her you were whoring around with other
women. She told me that she was pregnant. She told me that she miscarried
the baby. She told me that she came to see you and you were horrible to her.
She told me that you yelled and screamed at her and called her all of these



terrible things. Then when you realized how wrong you were, you tried to
crawl back to her but you had done too much damage. Is that what you
were planning to do to me? Or were you just going to lie about it?" Lexi
asked being purposefully mean.

"She told you that she miscarried?" he asked grunting angrily. It's like he
hadn't even heard the rest of the things that she had said. It was as if he had
stopped listening after that one word. His nostrils were flared and his face
was beat red with anger. Lexi had never seen him this furious. Even that
one time on New Years when he had completely lost his temper, he had
never looked like this. "Of course she would tell her side that way."

"What are you getting at Ramsey?" she asked her pent up anger so
forceful she could practically see red spots in front of her eyes.

"She had an abortion!" he cried unable to hold back. "You think she had
a miscarriage? She was nineteen years old. Her family has money. My
family has money. It was a stupid drunken accident that should have never
happened so she got rid of it. The likelihood of her really having a
miscarriage is slim to none. It just doesn't make any sense."

"Well she hadn't gone to a doctor," Lexi said repeating what Parker had
told her. "That's the most likely cause of a miscarriage after the first 8-10
weeks." Lexi had done her research after leaving the hospital.

"Don't let that girl fool you," he grumbled. "She had a life and a future
ahead of her, and a baby never fit in with that especially after she walked
out on me. So she just got rid of it," he told her fiercely.

Lexi sank back into the chair taking in everything Ramsey had just told
her. She didn't even know what to think. Could Parker have lied about the
miscarriage? She knew it was possible and that many women got abortions,
but she couldn't even think about it. She didn't care what another woman
did with their own body, but the thought of doing that to herself. Lexi
shuddered. She wasn't sure she would have the strength for it…to put
herself through it. Could Parker have had that strength? Lexi just didn't
know. She didn't even want to think about it. There were too many sides to
this one story. How could she ever decipher what had really happened
between them?



And in the end did it really matter to Lexi? Whatever Parker had done
with her body was part of their past. It was not Lexi's past. All she cared
about was the fact that he had lied…that he had hid an entire relationship
from him. That he had expected her never to find out.

"Look I don't care about that. What I care about is you lying to me," she
told him.

"I'm sorry Lexi. I don't have an excuse. It was just…what I always did,"
he told her some of his anger leaving his body.

Lexi sat there for a minute longer trying to collect her thoughts. She was
still angry. There was something more that she needed to say. She just
wasn't sure how to articulate it to him. After a second she finally gasped
out, "So am I just making up for all your mistakes with Parker?"

"What?" he breathed sitting across from her and staring up through his
sad eyes.

"Is this what this is all about? You found someone who looked like her
and thought you could recreate your past…fix all of the horrible things that
you did?" she asked hating that these thoughts were even passing through
her mind. But she needed to ask him. She needed these things out in the
open.

"Lexi no," he whispered earnestly into the darkness. "You were nothing
like that."

"Then what was I?" she challenged. "You can't deny that we look alike.
My mother even said that we looked alike."

"I know you look alike," he responded softly.

"Then that's it. You saw me at the club and wanted to fuck me because I
looked like your ex-girlfriend," she said the words so matter of fact that she
actually believed what she was saying. What kind of person could possibly
sink so low?

Ramsey sighed heavily seeing for the first time what a terrible thing he
had done in keeping a secret from Lexi. "Yes."

"What?" Lexi snapped facing him wearily.



"That night at the club…that was my intention," he told her honestly. "I
wanted to sleep with you because you looked like her and even then, years
later, I still missed her."

Lexi's mouth hung open at the admission. She hadn't thought that he
would really say it out loud to her. She had hated herself endlessly for the
suspicions that Ramsey had only gotten with her because she looked like
his old fling. Hearing the words out of his mouth though was a thousand
times worse.

"That's why you said you knew me again at the Country Club," she filled
in.

"Of course, I would recognize you anywhere," he mumbled feeling about
as worthless as he had the night Bekah had stormed into his apartment to
yell at him about Parker.

"And that's why you pursued me."

"Initially," he said barely audible, "but you were more than that."

"Of course," she said shaking her head and tucking a lock of hair behind
her ear. "You're disgusting."

"Lexi please," he begged and pleaded moving closer to her and reaching
for her. She shook him off and wandered over to the window to stare out in
horror.

"You are so much different than Parker. Besides your looks, you two are
nothing alike," he said trying to reassure her. "You made me forget her. You
made me able to move on."

"How can I believe you?" she asked her tone dead, lifeless.

"Our relationship was real whether you choose to believe it or not," he
intoned. "I did and still do love you just as much as when I first told you
that night at the beach. You are the only woman I could think of being with
from now until eternity. Please try and believe me when I say it."

Lexi just shook her head again forlornly. She was having trouble
believing anything anyone was telling her. First, Parker with her sad tale of
loss of both Ramsey and their unborn child. Now, the tale twisted on its



head and gruesome stories of an abortion. Neither side could possibly have
the whole truth. There might be glimpses of it, but reality was different to
different people. No one story held the truth about everything and she knew
all too well that listening too intently to either one was a misgiving on her
part. Both likely believed their story and would carry the truth to their
grave, but that didn't mean that either story was what had actually
happened. This only made her own decisions about Ramsey more difficult.

"Ramsey I just…" Lexi began turning to face him just as the door burst
open.

"Ramsey I really need to talk to you," Parker cried panting a little as if
she had just sprinted down the hallway. She was still in scrubs like she had
come straight from the hospital.

He stood shakily and stared between the two women in his office.
"About what you told Lexi?" he growled.

Parker's lips parted as she realized she had just walked in on Lexi and
Ramsey. She nodded. "Uh yeah…I told her."

If you liked this chapter feel free to like me on facebook here: facebook .
com/pages/KA-Linde/212796458753281

K.A. Linde



Truth

Anything to make you smile

You are the ever-living ghost of what once was

I never want to hear you say

That you'd be better off or you liked it that way

But no one is ever gonna love you more than I do

No one's gonna love you more than I do

-Band of Horses "No One's Gonna Love You"

Chapter 21: Present

"Now you all know my dear brother," Bekah said a little too cheerfully.
"He's been off running his own business and being a star. But we're thrilled
to announce that he is finally coming home and taking on as the position as
vice president for Bridges Enterprise's newest company." After a short
pause, she continued, "I'm pleased to announce along with this new
development that the new wing of the company is going to be a full-time
medical wing, and to head up our medical wing with my brother is none
other than our own Parker Mackenson. Parker come up here!" Bekah
shrieked excitedly.

Lexi sat completely still. She wasn't even sure if she was breathing
properly. She watched as Parker eased out of her own chair hesitantly. She
glanced in Lexi's direction and gave her a sympathetic look. Lexi didn't
even know what that could mean. Clearly they had been planning this
whole thing from the beginning. How could Parker feel any sympathy for
what she had done?

A round of applause followed the newest development for Bridges
Enterprise. Lexi had always thought that Ramsey had no desire to be
affiliated with the company that his father ran. He had always made it clear
that what he wanted in life didn't have to come from the wealth that he had



grown up in. The reason that he owned the strip clubs and the night clubs
and the bars, the reason that he stayed out late at work every night, the
reason that he put so much effort into doing something completely against
his upbringing was because he never wanted to be a part of his family's
lifestyle.

He was his own man. He had his own dreams and aspirations. He may
look the picture perfect boy that she had met a year ago at the Country
Club, but he was so much more. He was defiant. He was strong willed and
hard working. He didn't need them. And that's what really ate them up.
Ramsey did fine all on his own. He made a living. He owned his own
townhouse. He outright owned his own beach house and the cars and all the
glitz. This was all his in his own right. His family couldn't hold it over his
head that they were supporting him. They couldn't make him feel bad for
giving him a job and owing his livelihood to them. He was a Bridges man at
heart, but he had never been able to be controlled by them. Their money,
their prestige it wasn't him.

He had scorned every push and shove from them to join the company.
He had a trust fund with so many digits that it made Lexi's head spin, and
yet he hadn't used it! He chose to do his own thing and to start his own
business. And yet, here he was standing in front of his bitch sister as she
proudly announced the prodigal son's return to their empire.

This couldn't be his decision. This was not Ramsey, not the Ramsey she
knew at least. He couldn't have changed this much in one short month. She
still thought she knew who he was…or at least the man that she had gotten
to know in the last year. This must have been going on for much longer than
this. No way would their father have allowed Bekah to make such a
momentous announcement if things hadn't been in some form of
finalization.

How had the news media not latched onto this yet? It really must have
been brand new. Otherwise this would have been all over the news. She
would have already heard about it. The Bridges name was just as
commonplace in New York as in Atlanta especially if you were listening for
it. She certainly would have seen a copy of the Wall Street Journal or the
New York Times with a spread about the Atlanta native family broadening



its horizons. Yet this was happening, and she was sure that it would be
discussed on the news networks in the not too distant future.

If this was happening, then how had Ramsey gotten involved? What was
he going to do with the clubs? She never really approved of the clubs, but
right now everything, anything was looking better than working side by
side with his repugnant family and…that woman.

That thought really made her eyes narrow. Who had put this thought into
his head? There was no way that his father had actually worn him down.
Ramsey had been arguing his case against his father for fifteen years.
Nothing could break him in that cause. He and his father simply butted
heads. They were too different and also too similar in so many ways:
stubborn, strong, unyielding. He would never give in if he thought that it
was what his father wanted. That would be the last thing he would want to
do. Defiance kept him strong in a way. Lexi knew it even if he couldn't
openly admit it to himself. Being the one who broke away from his family
gave him power that he had never been able to have when he was under
their regiment.

Bekah maybe? She couldn't see him giving into her either. He loved his
sister. That much was obvious. They were two peas in a pod. They had
grown up close and after everything with Parker, they had only stayed that
way. But even her eternal nagging wouldn't be enough to bring him back.

He knew everything she had put Lexi through. He knew the terrible
things she had said to her. He knew what a conniving, manipulative bitch
his sister had turned out to be. Even if he loved her like a good brother
always would, he would never put up with her ruining his life. She had a
grip on him that would never loosen due to a childhood bond no one would
ever fully understand, but he was still smarter than that. He saw her for
what she had become just as much as the younger sister he doted on and
cared for.

That left the woman who had just made her way to stand loving next to
him. She watched Parker fidget in the onslaught of attention directed her
way. Her smile didn't exactly reach her eyes, and she kept glancing in
Ramsey's direction uncertainly. Lexi didn't know what they were saying to
each other in that look, but she hated that they had the capability to talk to



each other without uttering a word. She was jealous of it. She could admit
that. Even after everything…everything she was still jealous of that fact.
Despite his lies Lexi didn't want to see him with her. She didn't even want
to think about it. Thinking about Parker made her chest pinch at how easily
everything had crumbled with the introduction of that woman.

Had she put him up to this? Had Parker been the cornerstone to this
whole project? She was fresh out of med school, just finished up her
residency and she thought that she could run a hospital? Lexi wanted to
laugh at that. The girl was smart, but she wasn't a genius. She couldn't run a
hospital alone.

Lexi clenched her jaw. No, she wouldn't be doing it alone. She would be
doing it with Ramsey. Ramsey would be at her side. Ramsey would be the
one that she would go to in her time of need. She would have him with her
for everything. They would spend all their time together. She tried not to
show her distaste at the thought, but she was sure it was shining through
loud and clear.

This would be a perfect set up. Bekah and their father getting Ramsey
back in the business. Bekah getting her best friend back with her brother.
Parker and Ramsey ending up together. It was almost too good of a ploy.
Lexi didn't know how Ramsey couldn't see through it. He was too smart not
to see what they were doing to him. They were deciding his life all over
again. Everything he had done up until this point just faded away with a
distant memory, because they got him back. His past accomplishments
would be nothing compared to opening and running the newest branch of
Bridges Enterprise.

Lexi felt sick. She suddenly felt very sick. Her stomach grumbled and
she quickly covered her mouth as the taste of bile rose in her throat. She
swallowed hard and gulped down the water left over from dinner. Her ah-ha
moment mere hours earlier crept into her mind, but she pushed it down. She
couldn't do this. She needed to get away. She could face her problems
tomorrow. She could face Ramsey tomorrow. Parker, Bekah, and Jack could
all wait for her to not feel like she was going to vomit on them at any
second. She wasn't running away from her responsibilities…she was
running away from the idiocy that was her life. How could a man that
claimed to love her not tell her the truth about one fucking thing? How



could he hold back something so important as a complete 180 degree career
change from her when she had been living with him at the time? There
would be time later to face up to her responsibilities. She wanted answers,
but she wasn't sure if now was the time or the place that she wanted them.

As discreetly as she could manage, Lexi pushed back her chair, walked
around the outside of the circular tables, and slipped out the back entrance.
Leaving the overcrowded room filled with expectations nearly made her
dizzy. She breathed in the restaurant air and headed quickly for the
bathroom. Lexi pushed open the door and walked quickly to the mirror. She
stared forward at her reflection and sighed heavily. To a stranger she would
appear all but flawless, but Lexi could tell that she was off. Her tan skin
was too pale and if she looked too closely had a tint of green from where
she had felt sick. Her lips were pursed in distaste. Some small beading of
sweat was splattered across her hair line and under her nose. She snatched a
paper towel out of the dispenser and quick blotted her face dry. She wasn't
any more satisfied with her reflection, but it didn't matter.

Taking a deep breath, she did the one thing that she could think of even
though she knew this wasn't going to be good for her either. She picked up
her phone and dialed Chyna's number. The line was eerily quiet for a Friday
night when Chyna answered. "Hey chica," Chyna said happily into the
phone. Lexi had no idea what was going on. Last she had checked, Chyna
was normally out partying and drinking every weekend since she had
returned from Milan. Lexi couldn't understand why she would be
somewhere quiet already.

"Chyna, it's so good to talk to you," Lexi said more exhausted and
desperate than she had intended.

"Are you going to tell me what happened?" Chyna asked dreamily
seeming to read her mood. Lexi quickly filled her in on the situation at
hand. She told her about Jack doubting the wedding, about the bachelorette
party, about Ramsey having been with Maddie, about him agreeing to this
company with Parker. Chyna listened the whole time without a word. Lexi
didn't know what to make of it. After she finished, Chyna sighed heavily.
"You're determined to get yourself in trouble aren't you?"



Lexi paused and actually thought about what her friend was saying. She
kind of was determined to get herself in trouble. Why was she always in
these miserable situations? Was it more her fault than anything? She didn't
want to contemplate it. There was too much to think about. "I guess so."

"I knew this would happen," Chyna said with a dramatic sigh. "I told you
not to go see him, not to go to this wedding."

"I know."

"You know but you don't listen. You never listen Alexa," she said
exasperated.

Lexi knew she was right, but it didn't make it any easier to hear. "I
guess."

"No, you know," Chyna chided her. "You know he's bad for you or at
least that he lied to you on multiple occasions just like you knew that Jack
was a philandering ass. You let these guys use you up until there's so little
of you left I can't even find my best friend." Lexi nodded mournfully even
though she knew that Chyna couldn't see her. "It's worse this time because
you know better. Ramsey is not Jack and yet you allowed him to do this to
you all the same."

"I know Chyna," Lexi said sadly. "I know I did."

"Now you can't just walk away from it all. You put yourself in this
position and you are going to get yourself out of it. Do you love him?" she
asked abruptly throwing Lexi off guard.

"Yes," she answered without taking the second to think about it.

Chyna sighed again, but different this time. She seemed almost resigned
to Lexi's inflexibility, to her determination when it came to men that were
bad for her, men that she allowed to hurt her. "Then you can't run away
from this Alexa."

"I wasn't…"

"Yes you were! Don't you dare lie to me!" Chyna said barely raising her
voice but somehow making it more commanding than Lexi had ever heard
before. "You were calling me for a way out. Well I don't have one. You need



to talk to him! You need to get your answers. Just don't do it like you did
with Jack last year."

"I wouldn't…it's not the same," Lexi said meekly.

"No it's not," Chyna agreed willingly. "You're not infatuated with
Ramsey. The element of obsession is out of the picture which might be the
best thing that could happen for you. If you really love him and not the way
with Jack where he infects your very being, then you need to clear the air.
At least then you'll never have to wonder. You'll never have to think about
what it could have been."

Lexi knew she was right…hated to admit that she was right. She wanted
to run. She wanted to high tail it in the opposite direction and not look back.
The last thing she wanted to do was face down the man that she loved to
find out once and for all why he had done this to her. Why he continued to
lie to her. Why he continued to put her second best in his life. She wanted to
be the strong confident woman that she knew she could be, but it was so
difficult. The thought of confronting all of her fears left her frantic.

"I can practically hear your brain working over the line. What are you
going to do?" Chyna asked.

Lexi sighed heavily circling the rather clean bathroom. She knew what
she wanted to do. She wanted to fly back to New York and binge on
chocolate chip cookie dough ice cream with her best friend for the next
couple days. But she also knew what she needed to do. She needed to stay
and see this thing out. Wasn't that the whole reason she had gone through all
this mess this week to begin with?

It wasn't going to be like the time with Jack. She couldn't possibly
imagine Ramsey doing anything so terrible as proposing to Parker or
something equally as ridiculous. She didn't trust Parker. She didn't
particularly prefer them to be together, but Lexi didn't think they were at
that stage. If there were any more secrets that she didn't know about, she
wasn't sure how she would be able to handle it. But she knew now that she
had to handle it.

"I'm going to stay," Lexi said with a note of finality in her decision.



Chyna let out a deep breath. "Thank God. I don't have to cancel the
airlines tickets."

Lexi laughed at that statement. Chyna had so much money that she
would probably just never get around to canceling the tickets. She wasn't
concerned with that at all. However, this was the first Lexi had heard about
her having airline tickets. "Where are you going?"

"Atlanta silly. You thought I was going to make you go through that
wedding alone?" Chyna asked as if this was the most ridiculous thing she
had ever considered.

"You're coming here?" Lexi asked loving how well her best friend knew
her.

"Yes, well, I guess I should tell you the news," Chyna said almost
hesitantly. Lexi waited anxiously for Chyna to explain. "Adam and I are
kind of trying to be more serious again," she almost whispered.

Lexi's stomach dropped straight out of her body. She gulped hard taken
off guard by the sudden revelation from her friend. Her and Adam had
decided not to date once she had gone to Milan, and Lexi had more or less
thought it was over between them. Chyna clearly still had a thing for him
even if she hadn't admitted it, but she hadn't thought they had been seeing
each other since they had been back. Chyna had been back to her old self of
partying and random guys every couple nights. "Re…really?" she
stammered out. "When…uh when did you guys start talking again?"

"I guess when you left," Chyna said and Lexi could hear the smile in her
voice.

"Oh…uh that's great Chyna. I kind of thought that you and Adam were
done."

"Me too. He'd been kind of aloof since we took our break, but this week
has been better. He's coming to Atlanta with me actually. He said that he
wanted to be my date and said something about needing to talk to you."

Lexi gulped. "Did he mention what it was?"



"I don't remember," she said waving away the statement. "Didn't seem
that important at the time."

"I'm sure it's nothing," she murmured into the phone thankful that Chyna
wasn't listening too clearly to her tone.

"Well we'll be in tomorrow before the wedding. Call me and let me know
how things go with Ramsey. Love ya chica," she said before ending the call.

Lexi leaned back against the cold marble counter top and allowed her
vision to go hazy and her breathing to slow. That conversation had done
less to prepare her for her conversation with Ramsey than she had thought.
It suddenly felt like everything was starting to catch up with her. She hadn't
wanted to think about anything else when she was mentally preparing
herself to deal with Ramsey. Yet here she was lost in her own world unable
to get out of her own mind. She had so much going through her mind that
she would have to steel her mind for what was about to happen over the
next day.

The door creaked open and an elderly woman walked in. She waddled
over to a stall keeping her eyes downcast as if she didn't want to know for
what reason Lexi could possibly be leaning against the counter, glassy-
eyed, and unmoving. Lexi was sort of grateful that social propriety dictated
that people stay out of each other's business. The woman washed her hands
and made a hasty exit. Just as the door was swinging closed, Lexi heard a
voice that she had been anticipating.

"Yes a woman in the restroom fits that description," the woman said in a
high-pitched voice as she teetered past Ramsey.

Lexi took a deep breath before following the woman out of the room.
"I'm right here." She was surprised to find that her voice was calm and
strong. "We need to talk," she said arching one eyebrow at Ramsey as he
stood in front of the bathroom door. She nearly smiled at the irony of seeing
him in front of a bathroom since their first "real" meeting had been in the
same location.

He ran his hand back through his hair and looked down at her sheepishly.
"Yeah we do. Can we go somewhere?" he breathed out.



"Where?" she asked staring up into his face. She could tell that he was
worried about how this conversation was going to affect their relationship.
She wondered if he had noticed her slip out the back immediately or if it
had taken a minute to notice her departure. She hadn't been able to take her
eyes off of him and Parker standing so comfortably next to each other, but
she had no way of knowing his reaction or his thoughts. She had no idea
what he was thinking about at all.

"My place," he said immediately. "I want to get out of here."

"Should we bring Parker along to verify your story?" she asked
maliciously. She just couldn't help herself. She couldn't hold it back. Who
knew if when they got back to his place he was even going to tell her the
truth? Could she trust that he wasn't going to just lie to make himself look
good or to hide what actually happened? He had done that before. Clearly
he had done it at least sometime recently to keep her from knowing about
this job.

"No, we don't need Parker to have a legitimate conversation. I've been
wanting to talk to you all week, but you kept postponing this moment. And
I had no idea Bekah…" he paused midsentence and released a sigh. "You
know what? Let's just talk about this at my place. I'll pull the car around,"
he said with a note of finality and walked towards the door without looking
to see if she was following.

She was a little surprised that he was so determined to talk to her about
this. She had been avoiding the much needed conversation, but it wasn't like
he was exactly eager to tell her all of this either. After the way their last talk
had gone, she couldn't really blame him. Lexi glanced back at the rehearsal
dinner. Someone had left one of the doors propped open and she could see
people milling around inside, talking, and carrying on. Parker's body
appeared at the entrance and somehow even though the room was dim and
Parker had no way of knowing Lexi was even standing there, she turned
and looked her full on in the face. There was that damn sympathetic look
again. Lexi just couldn't place why she kept getting that look from Parker.
She was part of the reason that Lexi was in this mess to begin with. There
should be no sympathy from her of all people. Yet there she was her head
lightly cocked to the side, eyes open wide, brows slightly furrowed, mouth



popped open just enough to make her look surprised, and wearing that
expression like she felt every ounce of Lexi's pain.

Shaking off the similarities between them, Lexi turned from Parker and
sauntered across the busy restaurant, out the door, and to Ramsey waiting
patiently in his Mercedes. The drive back to his place was surprisingly short
even with the dead quiet in the car. Lexi took a seat on his comfortable
leather sofa when they arrived back at his place, waited for him to take a
seat in an opposing chair, and then stared intently into his face.

"Are you going to tell me about this new business venture?" she
questioned him clasping her hands together to keep from tucking her hair
behind her ear habitually.

"I..yeah," he said leaning forward in the chair and resting his elbows on
his knees. "I don't know where to start."

"How about from the beginning? Or with the truth," she muttered her
gaze piercing through him.

"The truth right," he said nodding to himself. "Well, the medical wing of
Bridges Enterprise has been something that I've been hearing about since I
was in diapers."

Lexi's eyes narrowed suspiciously. "Since you were a kid?"

"Yes," he told her. "It's my father's dream. It's the one thing he's always
wanted to do with the company, but had never been able to." He paused
before continuing.

"Well he seems to be getting his wish now doesn't he?"

"Let me tell the whole story," he cut in quickly. Lexi sat back further
against the couch and waited. "My grandfather had four daughters and one
son, and all he wanted was boys. It was really hushed up, but he more or
less left his daughters with nothing when he died. He gave them enough to
live on by all means, but my grandfather was old school," Ramsey
grumbled. "He thought that a woman's worth came from her husband, and
once she had a husband, she was no longer her father's problem," he said
the word like it was the most disgustingly archaic thing he had ever
discussed. Lexi listened absorbedly unsure of how this all fit together.



"Anyway, my father inherited practically everything plus the business
and it's been his obsession ever since. In his eyes, he is still the son
struggling to please his father by building up the business. And I swore I
would never be like that."

"But you are now," Lexi mumbled under her breath.

"I…God I hope not," he said his green-gold eyes staring deeply into her
own. She fidgeted and looked away from his penetrating gaze.

"What do you mean? You're the new vice president right?" she reminded
him

"Yeah…no…yeah," he said arguing more with himself than anything.

"Then what are you doing? You said you didn't want to be like your
father, yet here you are doing everything he's ever wanted you to do. You
don't even want to do this," Lexi couldn't help stammering out.

"I'm going to try to answer all your questions, but let me back up first,"
he said running hand through his hair again. "From the beginning right?"

Lexi nodded slowly. She couldn't believe how uncomfortable and
worried he looked. She had never really seen him quite like this. She knew
that he wasn't a hundred percent confident about everything, but sometimes
it felt like that. He exuded so much self-confidence that to find him in an
uncomfortable state felt foreign to Lexi. It must have felt just as foreign to
him by the way he kept readjusting his posture and pushing his hand
through his short blonde hair.

"The medical wing was what he always thought would be the next best
thing for the company," Ramsey began. "It made the company a full-service
industry: lawyers, accountants, and doctors all under the same roof…
metaphorically speaking. I thought he would just forget about it eventually,
but it seemed to be something that faded with time and then rekindled
almost without notice. I can't even tell you how many Club meetings I had
been to where my father discussed this newest project with anyone who
would listen. I'd actually heard some of his closest friends talking about
how that project was never getting off the ground. It was hugely
embarrassing." A blush crept up on his tan face as he remembered the
incident.



"Well, when Parker told my father she was pre-med for the first time, I
saw that light in his eyes that I'd seen before. And I was right. He badgered
me about the new medical wing, that I was pretty certain would never exist,
for the next couple years."

"But it is going to exist," Lexi said wanly.

"Yes," he said nodding.

"And with Parker?" she asked her brown eyes looking up at him sadly.

"Yes, but not for Parker."

Lexi shook her head side to side. "Then who is it for, because she's one
of the few I can think that are benefiting from this."

"You," he said quickly. "It's for you."

"Me?" she asked a giggle escaping her. "Oh Ramsey you must be
deluded to think that this is for me."

"Lexi, it is for you. I'm working to make things better for you," he said
earnestly.

"How?" she demanded, standing. "By giving up the things you love? By
making yourself miserable by being daddy's prodigal son? By working side
by side with Parker every day? I'm sorry Ramsey, but these things don't
make me happy. And you know what? You would know all of that if you
had just bothered to ask me, if you had just bothered to include me in your
plans."

"I know. I know. I should have included you, but I wasn't sure this was
ever going to actually happen. We'd been planning around it yeah, but we'd
been doing that for years. I never thought that everyone would buckle down
and become serious about it when she showed back up," he said rising to
his feet.

"Well they did and now what Ramsey? They've just announced that you
guys are opening a new branch of your company. What are you going to do
with the clubs? What are you going to do about…everything?" she ended
lamely not wanting to bring up all the other things in his life that he would
have rearrange with this new development.



"The clubs are taken care of. I'm handing everything over to Lola. She
already knows."

He realized his mistake a little too late. "Wait," she said pointing her
finger in his solid chest. "Lola knows about this? This is what she was
talking about on Sunday about how you were making everything better for
me. And Brad and Jason know too right? That's why they wouldn't say
anything bad about you. They were insisting that they couldn't tell me why
they had moved out, but that it was for me. Everyone knew," she breathed.
"Everyone knew but me."

"Lexi…"

"No," she said shaking her head. "Tell me the truth Ramsey. Tell me the
truth for once."

He let out a big breath, and hated answering the question, but there was
no way around it. "Yes, everyone else knew about what was going on. I
wanted it to be a surprise."

"You didn't want it to be a surprise. You were scared!" she yelled
pushing her hands against his chest in anger. "You knew I'd be pissed about
this…all of this."

"No," he said grabbing her wrists and pulling her against him. "That's
not what this is about. I didn't want to scare you away that's for sure, but I
did it anyway."

"Is it because of Parker?" she questioned him.

"God, Lexi, no none of this has to do with her. She just happens to be the
other half of this project. I was afraid you would think we were taking
things too fast. I mean you moving in was a huge step for you. I didn't want
you to know how serious I was. That I'd asked my roommates to move out
so I could live with you maybe buy a new place for the two of us. That I'd
given the reigns over to Lola so I wouldn't have to be at the club anymore.
You wouldn't have to worry about the girls anymore. I wouldn't be out so
late, and we could actually spend some time together.

"I was doing this all for you. I might have gone about it all wrong, but
we hadn't even been dating for a year and I couldn't stop thinking about us.



I couldn't stop thinking about where our life was going and how much I
wanted you here. So I did this without talking to you about it. You were so
lost in your job, studying for the bar, and your father's heart attack that I
was doing everything I possibly could not to be another complication in
your life. And look what I've done…" he growled walking away from her
dejectedly. "I've only made things worse and more complicated."

Lexi took a hesitant step towards Ramsey. He sounded so sincere. Every
word that he had uttered sounded like repentance for what he had done. He
had clearly been suffering without her and for the way he had handled
things. It hardly excused the lying and keeping things from her, but still
how could she remain angry with him when she finally had the truth.

He had really thought he was doing all of this for her. She didn't like the
clubs so he got rid of them. He never thought to ask if she would want him
to stop working at something that he was not only good at but that he loved.
She didn't like living with his rambunctious, perverted roommates so he
asked them to move out. He never thought to ask if she wanted him to be
left alone in this townhouse when she knew that he preferred to be
surrounded by people. He never thought to ask if she might want to live
with him…alone. His actions might have been misguided but his intentions
were solid. He loved her.

"Ramsey," she whispered huskily. The tone of her voice made him turn
to face her. "You love me?"

A boyish smirk crossed his face at the question as if it was the easiest
thing to answer in the world...like he had just gotten an easy word at a
spelling bee. He strode one large step towards her, placed his hands on
either side of her face, bent down and touched his lips to her own. He kissed
her softly, gently like it was something he had been wanting to do for a long
time. With his hands holding her in place, she moved her own hands to his
waist and pulled him closer against her.

Lexi couldn't even remember what it felt like to be kissed like this. Her
head was spinning and she felt weightless. His answer was lost on his
tongue as he volleyed with her own. He kissed her like a starving man
presented with a plate of food. He kissed her like he might never do it
again, like no other answer was satisfactory. And she didn't resist him. She



knew in that moment that she could resist him. She could turn him away,
demand an answer, demand answers to all her questions, but none of it
mattered. This was where she wanted to be in that moment lost in his arms,
in this heated kiss.

She groaned as he further deepened the kiss and wound her arms around
his neck. Her body felt like it was on fire. Each touch of his mouth on hers
and his hands running the length of her body sent tingles through her. He
pulled back long enough to bend down and begin to kiss down her neck and
back up. She managed only one word as the sensation in her body began to
build. "Bedroom."

He obeyed eagerly walking backwards towards the stairs never letting
her go. He almost seemed afraid that if he let her go somehow this moment
would end. Lexi moved her hands down to begin loosening his tie and
unbuttoning his shirt. When they reached the stairs, he pulled back
fractionally to pull his shirt and tie over his head and discard them on the
floor. His head dipped back down and relished in another one of her kisses
while he slowly peeled of her party dress. As the dress fell on the floor, she
quickly darted up the stairs and into his bedroom. She could hear his patter
of footsteps as he followed behind. Ramsey had managed to unclasp his belt
as he went up the stairs and his pants were already falling to his ankles
when he entered the bedroom.

He stumbled out of his dress slacks just as she stripped out of her bra and
thong that she had thankfully matched even though this was entirely
unplanned. She reached down and extracted him out of his boxers before
yanking them to the floor with the remainder of his clothes. He dipped his
head back down to claim her mouth inching her backwards towards his bed.

When her knees hit the backboard, she climbed backwards across the
down duvet. He followed clambering onto the bed and towering over her.
He paused to look into her eyes. Lexi knew what she must look like fiery,
dilated, and hungry with desire. She could see the same thing all over him.
She wasn't even sure how he was able to pause to even take one glance at
her.

"The answer is yes," he murmured softly kissing her forehead then her
nose then gently on her mouth. "I do love you."



"I love you too," she said instantly knowing it was the truth.

It was the last thing either of them said before he buried himself deep
inside of her. She screamed out in surprise and delight at the feel of him
filling her. He began thrusting into her deep steady movements that quickly
had her panting laboriously. She could feel her own release, already built
from a week of depriving herself of him, threatening to take herself over
already. She reached up and pulled her down on top of her digging her nails
into his flesh. He grunted into her shoulder and the pain mixing with the
pleasure only forced him to move faster and harder into her.

She gasped as he hoisted her right leg up against his shoulder making the
movement seamless and effortless. This only allowed him deeper access to
her, and she was sure that any second she was going to burst. She could feel
him getting closer with her and just when she was sure she couldn't hold out
any longer, they both released together.

Lexi threw her head back against the pillow and released all the air she
had been holding in her lungs as her legs shook from exertion. Ramsey
rested his head against her chest his breathing ragged and heavy.

He kissed her forehead once more before sliding off the bed to clean up.
She lay back against his comforter and stared dreamy-eyed up at the ceiling.
When he returned, she snuggled up against him letting her eyes drift closed.
"You promise?" she whispered.

"You don't think that was a promise?" he murmured back.

"That was amazing."

He smiled into her now mussed hair. "You're amazing and yes, I love
you."

"And it's all the truth," she said barely audible as she drifted to sleep
against him.

"Yeah baby, it's all the truth."
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Unintentional Lying

The stars, the moon, they have all been blown out

You left me in the dark

No dawn, no day, I'm always in this twilight

In the shadow of your heart

-Florence + the Machine "Cosmic Love"

Chapter 22: July One Month Earlier

"Ramsey I really need to talk to you," Parker cried panting a little as if
she had just sprinted down the hallway. She was still in scrubs like she had
come straight from the hospital.

He stood shakily and stared between the two women in his office.
"About what you told Lexi?" he growled.

Parker's lips parted as she realized she had just walked in on Lexi and
Ramsey. She nodded. "Uh yeah…I told her."

"Of course you did," he grumbled throwing his arms in the air. He
couldn't believe this had happened to him. Parker hadn't even had the
decency to let him know that she had sprung this on Lexi. She had allowed
him to think that Lexi was just going through a hard time right now. At least
that is what he had assumed was the case. Both girls had obviously known
for quite some time and yet, neither had let him know up until this moment.
The fact that Parker had intruded at all drove him crazy.

Parker assessed the situation at hand. Clearly, Lexi had decided to tell
Ramsey about what was going on. She had been waiting for this moment
too anxious to do anything about it one way or another. She would have
rather caught Ramsey after Lexi was through with him. She might have
been able to calm him down alone, but with Lexi in the room it would be
impossible. He would have too much to prove. She knew she needed to



leave and allow them this time to figure things out. "Uh, I see I've come at a
bad time," Parker said easing back out of the room.

Ramsey couldn't believe her cowardice. First not telling him about this
and then trying to back out of the situation. No, that just wouldn't do. "Wait
a minute," Ramsey demanded stopping her in her tracks.

"Yes?" she squeaked out. She stopped mid-step. She had been afraid that
he wouldn't let her just extract herself from the conversation. She had said
and did too much. She knew him too well to not understand that he was
thinking she needed to fix this.

He wanted to make her realize the weight of the situation. What she had
done by telling Lexi wasn't just some small act of self-righteousness or pity
or whatever she was going to delude herself into believing, it had the
potential to be irreparably damaging to his relationship. Just the thought
made his anger at Parker rise up. "Why can't you just stay out of my fucking
business?" he asked staring her down menacingly.

Parker knew he would be mad. She had anticipated that, but she hated
that it was directed at her even if she kind of deserved some of the blame.
She had just hoped to put off some of that anger as long as possible. Yet,
she couldn't just stand there defenseless. She had a reason for telling Lexi
and she was going to stand her ground on that front. "I think she had a right
to know," Parker responded flinching at the tone of his voice and grasping
the door handle.

Ramsey shook his head from side to side slowly. "Well I'm so glad you
told the story," he sneered stepping away from Parker as if she were the last
person he wanted to be around. He knew her story put him in such a
negative light that it only infuriated him further that he wasn't the one who
had been able to tell her. If Parker had only said something…

Parker closed her eyes and stepped farther away from him. The force of
his anger was radiating off him in waves. She wanted to just leave, but the
weight of his gaze held her in place. She hated to even ask the next question
since it just implicated her further, but she just couldn't stop herself.
Something in his demeanor forced Parker on. "Were you even going to tell
her?"



"That's none of your goddamn business!" he snapped back slamming his
hand down on his desk in anger. He couldn't believe she had even asked
that. Of all the things to bring up! She knew it was going to hurt him and
she knew it made him look even worse than he had looked before if that
was even possible. Parker knew him too well, and right now he was hating
that fact.

Lexi had been watching their exchange intently for the past couple
minutes. Up until that moment, she hadn't really seen an opportunity to
interrupt the conversation even though it directly related to her, and it was
her argument to begin with. Parker's arrival had completely thrown her off
base and she was still attempting to get her bearings about how to proceed.
On one hand, it was ideal because Parker could confirm or deny the stories
that Ramsey was sure to throw her way especially with the pregnancy
discrepancy. She was still up in the air with who to believe about that one.
One the other hand, Parker made things complicated. She was the reason
Lexi was here at all. She was the reason her and Ramsey were having this
conversation. She was the reason that her relationship was on thin ice. Lexi
hated her for that even if she had needed to know the truth about the
situation. She knew the whole phrase about don't shoot the messenger, but
she really didn't want to follow it in that moment.

It didn't help that it seemed Ramsey and Parker spoke their own
language. They were arguing with each other and yelling at each other, but
somehow Lexi felt as if she had missed half of what had been said. She
realized that more was being said in their sidelong looks and body language
than anything they were actually saying to each other. She just wished that
she understood their language. They had known each other and been
together in a relationship for so long that they never lost the bond that so
many couples developed. Lexi knew that she could talk to Jack without
saying anything, but what Parker and Ramsey had was completely
different…it was on a whole different level. She didn't particularly like it
either.

Hearing Ramsey announce that it was none of her business whether or
not she was going to tell Lexi set her off though. She couldn't just stand by
and let him ignore her presence any longer. "Well it's my business," Lexi
cut in, "and I think I have a right to know if you were ever going to tell me."



Ramsey stared down at his palm which was now flat against his desk and
sighed. He hated having this conversation. He hated that Parker and Lexi
were in the same vicinity. He hated that his past had caught up with him
when it was the last thing that he wanted to drag Lexi into. He just wanted
her to understand that she was it for him. "This doesn't have anything to do
with our relationship," he told her brusquely grinding his teeth at the
thought.

Lexi openly scoffed at him. How could he be so naïve to think that his
past didn't affect his future? Lexi had realized long ago how big of a part
your past played in your present. That would be like saying that her
relationship with Jack had nothing to do with who she was today. It would
be a total 100% lie. Jack had so much to do with who she was. He had
changed her forever…for better or for worse. She liked to think he had done
both, but sometimes she wondered.

In either case, Parker had done a number on him. Sure their relationship
had been a far cry from what she had had with Jack, but if anything it had
more effect because they had been together for real for so long. Not to
mention their terrible practically catastrophic ending had only jaded him.
He didn't trust people. He didn't let people in. He hadn't had a decent
relationship before Lexi since he and Parker had broken up. The very idea
that the situation didn't have anything to do with him and how he was acting
now was absolutely ludicrous.

"Really?" Lexi asked nearly laughing out loud at him. "You lying to me
has nothing to do with our relationship?"

Ramsey leaned against the desk heavily. He couldn't believe she was
taking his statement that way. "No, Lexi that's not what I meant. I meant
that Parker has no place in our relationship," he quickly amended.

"The fact that you have to clarify that is truly telling," she murmured
turning away from Parker and Ramsey. She began walking the length of
Ramsey's desk back and forth seething with anger. She didn't know what his
current relationship was with Parker. She wanted to hope for the best, but
really her past had always proven otherwise. And how could she trust him
anyway? He had lied about their relationship once. They might both be
hiding the state of their current relationship. She wasn't here all that often



because of school so he could have been with her at that time. He could be
hiding so much more from her without her knowledge.

"Look," Parker began clearly still undecided on her place in this
conversation, "I really don't have a place in your relationship." Lexi looked
up at Parker as she spoke. She hadn't forgotten that she was there, but she
hadn't exactly expected Parker to address her. Not that her statement made
any difference to Lexi. She was starting to doubt her trust of Parker even if
Brandon had more or less confirmed her story.

"Yet you weaseled yourself in," Ramsey growled keeping Parker from
saying anything further. He was thankful that Parker had the sense to agree
with him, but it didn't excuse her insertion into his relationship. They had
too much history for her to interfere the way she had. He still couldn't
believe it himself.

Parker's head snapped so fast in Ramsey's direction that she got a crick
in her neck that she knew would be sore the next day. She honestly could
not believe he had just said that. She had done what she thought was right.
She might have acted impulsively, but her head had been in the right place
about the situation.

The last thing she wanted was for another woman to fall for Ramsey's
age old tricks and get burned. She knew they were both in over their heads
and that the secrets were never going to come out. If she had known what
level he was capable of hurting her, she would have wanted to know from
the beginning. Then he has the audacity to claim she was weaseling her way
into his relationship. She couldn't stand it!

"It's not exactly my fault that I have to be around you all the time,"
Parker spat out without a second thought. Her venom carried years of pain
and heartache over the man in front of her, and she hadn't even thought
before spitting out the first thing that she thought.

Ramsey leveled his gaze on her. His green eyes could have burned a hole
through her. His jaw was taut and usually full lips were pulled tight into a
straight line. Tiny wrinkles across his forehead and around his eyes showed
the true fierceness of his anger. Parker swallowed hard as she met that gaze.
She knew what that look meant. She had fucked up. Parker darted her eyes
to Lexi and back hoping that she hadn't noticed. Parker wasn't that lucky.



Lexi stopped her pacing and turned back to Parker at the end of that last
statement. Where had that come from? What the fuck was she talking
about? Since when did they have to be around each other all the time? This
was news to her. This was news that she had never wanted to hear. She had
just been doubting their relationship, and here they were confirming that
they actually still had some semblance of a relationship. She didn't know
the extent of it, but clearly by Parker's last comment it was existed in some
fashion. This was more than Lexi had been told about it though which didn't
bode well for Ramsey.

"Wait," she cried holding her hand up to draw their attention back to her
and keeping them from deftly changing the subject, "why exactly do you
guys have to be around each other all the time?" Lexi eyed them both
carefully. She knew they had their own language and she didn't want to
miss anything that was going on between them. Hopefully she would be
able to pull something from their sidelong glances that told her one way or
another what was going and if they were lying to her.

"Uh…" Parker mumbled looking at the ground. She couldn't even face
the two people standing before her. She hadn't meant to slip up, but she
didn't know how to fix it. What she had almost revealed wasn't public
knowledge yet and she knew that Ramsey wasn't ready to discuss it with
Lexi. She would have preferred to get it all out in the open, but there were
so few people who knew the details that Parker couldn't exactly blame him
from excluding everyone except the people directly involved with the
project. She just hoped that she hadn't done more damage even though she
had been the biggest advocate for letting Lexi know about what was going
on.

Ramsey couldn't believe how Parker had let that last bit slip. He didn't
even know why she was so pissed about the whole situation. He was the
one angry for her telling Lexi about their entire relationship before he had
been ready. Yet she had nearly let another thing slip that he wasn't prepared
to tell her. How could someone so intelligent possibly be so stupid? Ramsey
tried to keep from openly glaring at Parker as she stood there stupidly, but
she made it damn near impossible. At least she wouldn't look him in the eye
or else his demeaning glare sure would have said a lot more to her. Though,
he figured she knew that without looking.



The only problem was how he could fix this with Lexi. It seemed like all
he was doing was making mistakes and trying to find a way to make it up to
her. The last thing he wanted was to bring this line of conversation up when
she had just been blown away with Parker's confessions. "It's stuff you don't
want to have anything to do with," Ramsey finally responded meeting
Lexi's eye.

Lexi's dark brown eyes looked back at him suspiciously. She couldn't
believe that was his response that she just wouldn't want to know about
what Parker had said. Clearly she wanted to know or else she wouldn't have
asked. "I'm sorry, but I just heard that my boyfriend and his ex-girlfriend
have to spend all this time together. Oh and by the way I knew nothing
about any of this," she muttered scathingly. "I think I'd want to know what
the fuck this is all about."

"Ramsey, can't we just tell her?" Parker breathed barely louder than a
whisper. She hated hiding the truth especially in this kind of situation. It
would only make things worse in the end.

"Tell me what?" Lexi crowed turning on Parker who still wouldn't look
at her. Lexi was just getting angrier the longer they kept more information
from her.

"Look you really don't want to know!" he told her again a bit more
vehemently.

By now of course, Lexi wanted to know nothing more than why she
couldn't know and what the big secret was. This was infuriating. How much
more convincing did she have to do? She told him she wanted to know. She
had already insisted she didn't want any more lies, and yet here he was
keeping something from her. She shook her head in disbelief. "Just tell me!
Why do there have to be so many secrets between us?"

"Ramsey," Parker pleaded softly. She sincerely felt for the girl. Poor
thing had no idea what she was dealing with.

Ramsey paused contemplating his options before sputtering angrily
hating that he had to do this. "Look it just has to do with the wedding
alright," he snapped. His eyes shifted to Parker whose own mouth had
snapped shut. He could gauge her reaction as she tried to look at anything



but him. He just hoped that Lexi couldn't see through her mask of
disappointment and regret.

"Oh God," Lexi cried, "can we not talk about the wedding?" Lexi
shuddered at the thought of Jack's wedding, period. She did not want to hear
anything about it. She did not even want to think about it. She didn't miss
the sneaky look that passed between Ramsey and Parker, but she didn't
want to know what it had to do with the wedding. The last thing she wanted
to know about was wedding.

"See I told you it was the last thing you wanted to talk about and that I
wasn't going to bring it up," he said sliding a hand through his hair and
letting out a relieved sigh. It was true that they had been spending more
time together because of wedding preparations, but he hated that he had had
to exploit Lexi's weakness about the wedding to avoid taking responsibility
for the real reason.

"Whatever," Lexi said dismissively, "I still don't understand why you had
to lie about the other stuff. You know my past and how important trust is to
me. How do I know you didn't lie about anything else? How do I even
know you care about me?" Lexi didn't like stating that last statement. It
made her feel incredibly weak and vulnerable. Her heart was in his hands at
that last comment. She cared about him deeply. In fact, she knew that she
loved him. It terrified her to put so much into one person only to not know
where her future was taking her. She thought they had been on some sort of
path, but his lying certainly made it clear that he had other things in mind.
He couldn't even trust her with his past. How could he trust her with his
future?

Ramsey looked at Parker as if this were all her fault knowing that it was
only partly the case. The majority of the blame landed on him for deceiving
Lexi into believing she was his first true love. Now she didn't even believe
that he loved her all, because he had lied about loving someone else before
her. He felt like an idiot. "You know how I feel about you," he said
earnestly moving towards Lexi to reassure her. He would do anything to
reassure her of his feelings. Lexi took a hesitant step back countering his
movements. She wasn't prepared to be in close proximity to him.

"Yet you lie," she breathed shaking her head at his advance.



"It wasn't intentional for me to lie to you about it," he groaned miserably.

"Unintentional lying?" Lexi asked rolling her eyes. "That's rich."

"No, come on. I told you that Parker and I don't discuss this stuff with
people. Well usually not," he said sliding his eyes towards Parker. She had
broken that trend. It had been an unspoken truce between them that neither
would divulge information about it anymore. It hurt them both too much to
discuss it, and she had done it anyway. "Anyone who knew we were
together knows better than to bring it up and the details were suppressed.
Tell her Parker," he barked demanding her assistance in convincing his
girlfriend that he cared about her that he wasn't a complete liar. Parker was
the one who had broken their rules. Ramsey hadn't even seen it coming.

Parker sighed and sank into one of his cushioned chairs as if resolved
that she had to remain for the remainder of this conversation. She knew
what he had said was true and that she had more or less gone behind his
back to tell Lexi the truth. She still felt justified in it. Even if she had told
Ramsey that they should tell her about what happened, he wouldn't have
listened. Once he got an idea in his head about how things were going to be
that was it, but she did have to agree with him. "We really don't tell people."

"You told me," she said defiantly.

"I thought you deserved the truth. I could see where Ramsey's head was
with you and couldn't hold it in. I didn't want your world to come crashing
down around you…like mine did." Parker bit her lip anxiously before
continuing. She knew Ramsey wouldn't be pleased with her statements, but
at least it confirmed his story that they didn't talk about these things. "But
honestly, I haven't told the whole story to anyone in a very long time and
Ramsey I doubt has ever told anyone."

"Well fine you don't normally tell people about it, but did you have to
lie?" Lexi questioned him. "Couldn't you have just told me that she existed
so I wouldn't be blindsided? Why did I have to hear her side first?"

"Lexi I told you I don't have an excuse. This is what Parker and I always
did. We didn't tell people what happened. Parker was the only one who ever
told and she always seems to get there first with her distorted version of



reality," Ramsey grumbled. Lexi could tell just by the reactions of both
parties that they had argued about this before and rather often.

"My reality isn't distorted," Parker sputtered looking up from where she
was seated. "I was there. I actually know what happened. You weren't even
there for everything…"

"Because you left! We argued and you left. How could I talk to you
about it?"

"Ancient history," Parker said with a sad shoulder shrug.

"And you told her you miscarried," he spat at her his anger bubbling up
again.

"Ramsey I did," she moaned a tear rolling down her cheek at the mention
of her lost pregnancy. She sounded as if she had said this same thing many
times. Lexi wondered how many times she had tried to convince Ramsey
that she had miscarried. She wondered if Parker actually had. She just didn't
know.

He shook his head in disbelief. "And you believe her?" Ramsey asked
turning on Lexi.

Lexi didn't know if she truly believed Parker's side, but she was even
more uncertain about Ramsey. "She's not the one who's been lying to me
from the beginning. I don't see why I should believe you?" she told him.
"Does an abortion that sent you over the edge sound any more plausible in
your story?" Lexi asked crossing her arms over her chest.

"Can't anyone else see the truth but me?" he demanded turning around in
a quick circle his arms out before him as if pleading with an unseen
audience.

"What's the truth?" Lexi asked harshly. "It's hard to when you've lied
about so much else."

"Did she skim over the parts about Bekah's involvement?" he asked
taking the argument back to day one. He had never been able to put the
pieces together properly at first. He realized suddenly one day quite some



time ago that it was because he had been missing a piece. Bekah's
involvement was the trigger, and he knew that Parker hadn't told Lexi that.

Lexi looked at Parker whose face had gone as white as a sheet. "She told
me she would save me the details," Lexi said knowing for some reason that
it was the answer Ramsey had been expecting.

Ramsey gritted his teeth in an attempt to keep his anger in check. Of
course, she had skimmed over the details. Parker still refused to see what
she had actually done. She held herself together behind a wall that he had
never been able to break through. "Did you ever wonder why she wanted to
save you the details?"

"No, I just thought it was personal. I didn't really know there was a
connection."

"I understand why you didn't see it to begin with," he growled a man
possessed. She could see it all over him that he had been obsessed with this
very issue at one point. The look of figuring out what had happened that
week had taken him over, and he hadn't been content until he had figured
everything out. "It took me a long time to finally realize what had happened
in that week."

"Ramsey," Parker pleaded her voice shaking with every syllable. "You
put the pieces together wrong. They didn't happen that way." By now
Parker's body was trembling just at the very thought that he was going to
bring up his idea of what had happened between them. That had been the
most traumatic experience of her life, and him treating it so cavalierly in
front of her made her nauseous.

"What are you trying to say?" Lexi asked.

"Parker saved you the details of my sister going over there and
convincing her to get rid of the baby," he stated stoically.

Lexi couldn't help it, she gasped. "No," she murmured not wanting to see
what was in front of her. "You think she did that? You think that about your
own sister?" She had to ask. She hated Bekah, but to do that against your
own brother who she loved. Lexi found it hard to believe.



"After everything you know about Bekah, you somehow can't believe
that she would do that?" Ramsey asked in disbelief.

Lexi thought it over. She didn't have a good opinion of Bekah. In fact,
she thought Bekah was one of the worst person she had ever met. She
despised Bekah. But this even seemed low for her.

Yet, Lexi knew how Bekah operated. No matter how much she loved her
brother. No matter how close their bond was, she still only worked one way.
She did whatever directly benefited her. Lexi knew that she was like this
first hand. She had only invited Lexi down to meet her with the intention of
destroying her relationship with Jack so Bekah could have him all to
herself. So how could this benefit her? How could her convincing Parker to
have an abortion benefit her?

Lexi just couldn't draw a connection. This was Parker's best friend. They
had known each other since childhood. It was her brother's baby. Granted, it
was a baby that he didn't know about until it was too late, but still…this was
going to be Bekah's niece. Why would she just get rid of it?

Then it hit her. It felt like a light bulb had been turned on in her mind.
She knew exactly how Parker getting rid of her baby niece would benefit
Bekah. It would safe her reputation and the reputation of her family. Bekah
would never want to be involved in anything that was scandalous…
anything that could somehow come back to be directly related to her. It
didn't matter what damage emotionally this would do to her brother or
Parker. It didn't matter how this would ultimately destroy their relationship.
It didn't matter that she would lose her best friend…or at least the easy
relationship they had once had. All that mattered was what irreparable
damage this would do to her family's status. All she could possibly think
about was how this would affect her in this situation.

Lexi knew Ramsey must have come to this same conclusion. He knew
Bekah better than anyone else. For some reason it seemed more logical than
any of the other things that had been confessed all night. Bekah was a big
enough bitch to convince her own best friend to get rid of her own brother's
baby without telling him to save the Bridges name.

"She did it for herself," Lexi murmured softly seeing it clearly.



"How did you come to that same conclusion?" Parker asked standing a
bit too quickly. She wobbled heavily on her two feet as she stared slack
jawed at Lexi.

"Because it's the only thing that makes sense," Ramsey responded.

"It doesn't make sense. Why would I lie about this? I know what
happened. I was there," Parker told him. "And you weren't."

Ramsey shook his head despondently. "Let's not have this argument
again Parker. Please. I know I wasn't there. I know I made mistakes, but not
anymore or less than you did. Can we please drop it?"

"How could you even look at her again once you figured it out?" Lexi
asked in disbelief that he could still be a devout brother.

He shrugged getting that knowing look in his eye. "She's my sister. She
might have done some terrible things, but I love her. How could she have
known what this would have done or that I would have ever figured it out?"

Lexi thought it was incredibly short sighted to believe that Bekah didn't
know what it would do. Bekah played a game. She wove her web and
typically knew exactly where the pieces would fall. Then again, Lexi was a
bit jaded about Bekah's involvement in any scenario.

"Well," Lexi said spinning on Parker, "I guess since I know about as
much truth about that situation as you both can agree on, can you at least
tell me that he hasn't lied to me about anything else? Do you know if he's
lied to me? You two have been awful chummy since you got back to town.
I'm sure you would know something."

Parker gave Ramsey a knowing look before quickly turning away. "I…I
don't know."

"You think I can't see what's going on here? I see the looks between you
two. I'm not stupid," she yelled at the both of them. "I've done a lot of
stupid things before and I've lied and I've made mistakes, but this is just
different. I've come clean about my past, about everything. I've put it behind
me. And to think that you don't even have the decency to do the same…to
even tell me about it. To try and hide it behind silly looks that you two pass
between each other. Well I've had enough!"



Ramsey ran his hands through his hair unable to believe that this was
really happening right now. After everything he had gone through to get to
this point, everything was slipping so easily out of his fingers. "I lied about
something else," he admitted.

"What?" Lexi cried sinking into a chair in disbelief. "After I stood here
and yelled at you for however long, you still held something back from me.
What? Have you and Parker been seeing each other behind my back? Have
you been cheating on me just like you cheated on her?" she asked throwing
her hand out in Parker's direction.

"I never cheated on Parker," he gasped out his head looking into Parker's
hurt face. "Did you tell her I cheated on you?"

"No, Ramsey, I didn't," she said hating this conversation more and more.
She had kind of implied that he had cheated on her, but she hadn't come
right out and said it. She knew it wasn't the truth that he hadn't done it, but
that night still hurt her to think about. "I swear. I would never make that
mistake again."

"I never cheated on her," he bellowed. "Never!"

"Oh you just got drunk and had naked women in your apartment who…
what did you say?" she asked Parker. "Would suck your dick at a snap of
your fingers?"

"You said that Parker, really?" he asked shaking his head side to side
slowly as if he couldn't believe his ears. "After everything you still can't get
over that night. I told you nothing happened. It was for Brad and Jason.
Why can you still not believe me?"

Parker stared at him helpless, hopelessly. She couldn't get any words out.

"Probably because you lie," Lexi whispered into the stillness.

He sighed heavily before slumping in the seat behind his desk exhausted.
"I never cheated on Parker. There were girls over at my apartment that night
but I never nor would I ever do anything like to her…or to you," he added
quickly. "If I had ever wanted to be with someone else, I would have just
broken up with you. But I didn't then," he said glancing at Parker, "and I
don't want to now." Lexi met his eyes as they landed on her face.



"Yet you lied about something else. It's hard to believe what you're
spouting when you just told me that you lied…again," she said feeling tears
spring into her eyes. She hadn't even realized how emotional she had
gotten. All she had felt through this ordeal was anger. She couldn't believe
he would just lie over and over and over again to her. She had been purely
angry with his reactions and his answers. The last thing she had even
thought about was getting emotional. Yet, the thought that he was now
admitting that he still hadn't told her the whole truth made her want to break
down in tears. The lies seemed endless.

Ramsey sighed heavily knowing she was going to hate him for this. "I…
I got you that job at the law firm here."

"What?" she cried feeling the automatic need to punch something. "Are
you fucking kidding me Ramsey? You interfered with my job? What did
you not think I was smart enough to get that job? Did you not think I had
enough money to get that job? What was it? I don't understand how you
could go behind my back like that. No wonder it just fell into my lap. I
made the mistake of acting like I was so smart…that I was so much more
qualified than the rest of the applicants. You made me look like a fool. No
wonder they were so easy with me. Did you tell them to do that too?"

"I was just trying to help. I knew you'd never take a Bridges associate
position, but I wanted you close. I wanted you in Atlanta. So I made some
calls. It's not the end of the world," he finished lamely.

"Not the end of the world? Not the end of the world?" she screamed
nearing hysterics. "I had one thing that I was really good at. I worked my
ass off all year long to get good grades so that I could get an amazing
associate position hopefully paid. I put out applications everywhere. I
applied everywhere. Then you go and tell me that you just got me this job. I
didn't have to put in any of the work or the time. You just happened to know
someone and drop the Bridges name and bam a job surfaces. God, it goes
against everything that you stand for," she said looking him up and down
like he was despicable. She knew on some level she should be happy that he
had gotten her this job, but not this way. She couldn't be happy that he had
gone behind her back like that. This was the one thing she still had to be
proud of and he had taken that away too.



"Lexi, please try and see it from my perspective. This job wasn't even
really open. No one would have gotten it because they weren't hiring until I
talked to them. You wanted to be close to me too. It's a good thing not a bad
thing," he pleaded with her.

"It could have been a good thing if you had been honest with me," she
told him. "Instead you chose to lie to me. You chose to deceive me. I have
nothing left that's mine. Your lies have permeated everything that is
important to me. I don't know if I can talk to you anymore Ramsey until
you find the truth," she said walking towards the door.

He quickly ran after her. "The truth is I want to be with you. I went about
it wrong, but it doesn't change how I feel," he said grabbing her elbow to
stop her. She yanked her arm back pulling her shoulder too forcefully and
sending a wrenching pain through it. "I know I made some mistakes, but
they are minor Lexi. We can work through them. Please give me the chance
to work through them."

"How can I when I can't even look at you without seeing the lies all over
you?" she asked taking another step backwards. "These lies were for you
not for me. You lied to cover your past and your wealth and your
importance. I just wanted you as you are. You wouldn't even give me that.
Who are you?" she whispered.

"I'm yours," he said following her down the barren hallway. "I'm all
yours."

"You can't be mine," she said shaking her head. "Someone who belongs
to me is able to give themselves over to me. I gave myself to you and all
you did was abuse my trust."

"Please let me try to fix this," he begged seeing her slipping through his
fingers.

"You can't. I think this is it Ramsey. I can't date someone for a year and
then find out I never knew who he was," she said weakly hating even
saying the statement. She knew it was true but her heart was breaking at the
thought of being without him.

"I can. I can fix this Lexi. You know who I am. I swear you do."



"Good bye Ramsey," she said standing on her tip toes and kissing him
softly on the mouth. He pulled her tight against him trying to deepen the
kiss, trying to remind her of what he could give her. She pressed her hand
against his cheek and broke away from his lips. "Please don't call me," she
added breaking away from him, rushing out the back door, and into her car.

She revved the engine and peeled out of the parking lot. The weight of
what had just happened settled over her and she found that she didn't even
have tears to cry for what she had just done. She cared for Ramsey more
than she had ever thought, but now all she could see was the tangle of lies
surrounding him. She couldn't help but wonder how different he actually
was from Bekah. Perhaps this deception ran in the family. That thought
alone held her tears back.

She was driven by one thought: she needed to get back to New York. She
needed out of this god forsaken town and out of this oppressive heat. She
needed to get away from the smog of the commuter city and back to her
home with its own smells and intricacies. As swiftly as she could she piled
the majority of her belongings into her two largest suitcases and departed
for Hartsfield-Jackson Airport. She purchased the next plane ticket out of
town not even bothering to cringe at the expensive fare.

As she sat down in the terminal awaiting her flight, she wondered who
she should call to have her pick her up. Suddenly she realized she would be
even more alone in New York with her roommate, Rachelle, working out of
town and Chyna in Milan at her photo shoot. Lexi cursed out loud, much to
the chagrin of an old married couple and a teenage mom toting around four
obnoxious children, when she realized that they were about to board and
she had no one to pick her up when she arrived in town.

Nodding to herself she realized, in fact, she did have one person and
quickly jotted out a text message briefly explaining the situation and asking
if she could be picked up in a couple hours. Surprisingly she got an almost
immediate reply.

"Good to hear from you. Sorry about the circumstances. I'll be there
when you land. -Adam."
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Epic Baggage

Come on and we'll try, one last time

I'm off the floor one more time to find you

And here we go there's nothing left to choose

And here we go there's nothing left to lose

-Mat Kearney "Nothing Left To Lose"

Chapter 23: Present

Lexi rolled over letting her arm stretch languidly over her head. She kept
her eyes closed savoring the last few seconds of grogginess before she had
to get out of bed. She smiled as she sank back further into the soft down
pillow under her head and stretched her body out under the comforter. Her
hands brushed up against the hard wood headboard, and she blushed
thinking about how she had used the headboard last night.

"What's that devilish grin for?" Ramsey asked leaning forward and
kissing both of her red cheeks.

Lexi giggled letting her eyes open to look at the man lying next to her.
"Nothing," she cooed looking at his bright green eyes from under her thick
black lashes.

"You don't blush without reason," he said sliding his hand across her
bare stomach and pulling her closer to him.

"I think I blushed all last night," she murmured pushing her hands up
against his chest.

"I'd say you had a reason for that."

Lexi giggled and snuggled closer to him. "True."

"And anyway I don't think I gave you an opportunity to think about
blushing. You were too preoccupied," he said as he ducked down to give



her a heated kiss.

"I think you might be right," she agreed tilting her head to allow for
easier access.

Lexi wrapped her arms up around his neck pressing herself flat against
him. She knew she was egging him on, but she couldn't help it. Everything
had been so perfect last night after they had talked things out. It was like
Parker had never existed in their relationship. She had missed that feeling
so much. All she wanted to do was stay in bed all day and forget the past
month had happened. That would truly be an ideal situation.

"Woah there," he said pulling back briefly, "do you think you're ready
again…already?"

Lexi shrugged before lifting her head off the pillow to kiss him again.
"Yes." It was his turn to grin devilishly as he moved his hand down between
her legs. She groaned enjoying his gentle prodding, but also feeling some
major after effects of last night's…activities. "Wait…maybe not."

Ramsey chuckled and shook his head at her. "I had a feeling," he said
stilling his hand and giving her another playful kiss. "How about a
shower?" he offered.

"Ugh," Lexi groaned shaking her head side-to-side. "I can't move a
muscle."

Ramsey clearly seemed to be enjoying the effect he had had on her. He
tried to cover a second chuckle, but couldn't seem to manage it.

"Hey," she said swatting him on the arm, "this is all your doing."

He grabbed her hand and laced his fingers with hers. "And I am so glad
that I made you so sore you can't even get out of bed. How about some
breakfast in bed?" he asked as his thumb rubbed circles into her hand. "I
could go fix something and let you sleep for a little longer."

"Oh! I like that idea," she said closing her eyes and wrapping both of her
arms around him. She held him in place for a short while as she pretended
to instantly fall into a deep slumber. She wanted the best of both worlds:



breakfast in bed and Ramsey in bed. Well she favored the later more than
the former.

Ramsey shook his head at her as he attempted to disentangle himself
from her. He didn't particularly want to leave, but if she kept this up he
didn't care how sore she was, he was going to take her right then and there.
He could already feel himself hardening as she pressed her full breasts
against him.

"I can't make you breakfast while I'm still in bed with you," he moaned
trying to unhook her arms from around his neck. There was nowhere else he
wanted to be in that moment than lying in bed with Lexi especially after the
night they had just had and the gorgeous look on her face that morning.

"But I don't want you to leave," she told him, holding him tighter.

"I'll make you coffee," he murmured into her ear.

"Coffee?" she asked perking up.

"Of course. Just the way you like it."

"Alright. Alright," she grumbled slowly releasing him. She would do
anything for a good cup of coffee in the morning.

She smiled brightly as she watched him climb out of bed and into a pair
of blue boxers. She could clearly see what effect she had on him through
the thin material, and was thankful that Brad and Jason had moved out. She
understood more and more how much Ramsey had been working to make a
better life for her, and in that moment she was appreciative of the changes.

Ramsey exited the room with a glance back in her direction. She sighed
pleasantly and stretched out in the bed again. What a wonderful morning!
She couldn't remember the last time she had been this happy...well she
could. There had been that blip on her radar where she had been with
someone else and things had kind of felt right. She couldn't even think
about that right now. She hadn't been in the right state of mind in that
situation.

All she had been able to think about for the past month was how Ramsey
had lied to her. She hadn't thought that they had a shot in hell of getting



back together. Of course she missed him terribly. They had been together
for a year and it's not like they had broken up because she wasn't interested
anymore. She was definitely still interested, if last night was any indication
of that. And she knew that she had to tell Ramsey about what had happened
especially now that they were back together. They hadn't been together
when it had happened, but the longer she held it in the more it would look
like she was hiding it from him. The last thing she wanted to do was put
herself in the same situation as Ramsey. They wouldn't have broken up at
all if he had just been honest about what had happened with Parker…among
other things. She just needed to be honest about what she had done in New
York.

But the thought of breaking free of the bliss that she was currently in
with him made her cringe. They were so happy right now. But with Adam
coming into town later today, she knew that she had to break the news
sometime soon. She didn't want him, or Chyna for that matter, to find out
from someone else.

Lexi pushed her hands back through her hair and let her eyes fall back
closed. This was going to be more difficult than she thought. After all the
years of deception with Jack, her stomach knotted up immediately at the
thought of telling Ramsey this one thing. He would forgive her. She was
sure of it. She just couldn't keep herself from freaking out about it. It was an
occupational hazard from years of lying.

Lexi bolted upright in bed at that thought. Speaking of years of lying,
today was the day. She couldn't believe that it was here. This whole week…
this whole year had been leading up to this very moment. As much as she
had tried to avoid today from happening, life had caught up with her.

Jack was going to get married today.

Her stomach rolled even more at the thought. Today was the big day. She
had managed to get through a bachelor party, afternoon brunch, bachelorette
party, and a rehearsal dinner with only a few minor mishaps, but today was
going to be much harder than that. Jack would officially be off the market
after today.

She had been in such a state of bliss when she had woken up that it
hadn't even crossed her mind that the wedding was today. Ramsey had



made her completely forget about Jack. She hadn't thought that it was even
possible. When they had been together, there had been times when Jack
wasn't considered. She knew that he wasn't important to their relationship,
but he had always still been there. After all, Jack was marrying his sister.
Jack would be Ramsey's brother-in-law. That thought was hard to get rid of
after knowing Jack for so long.

Yet here she was the day of his wedding…the day that she had been
dreading for a consistent year, and she hadn't even thought about it. She had
slept better than she had in months. She had actually slept in. When she had
woken up, she felt content and satisfied. She was pleased just to find
Ramsey next to her. Not even one measly thought had passed through her
head about Jack since her and Ramsey had worked things out.

Lexi smiled letting the tension release from her shoulders. This was a
good feeling. She could make it through the day feeling like this. The
thought alone that someone could make her happy enough to forget Jack's
wedding day was good enough for her.

The only thing she needed to do now was to tell Ramsey the one secret
she was carrying around. It was only fair after everything he had told her.
Lexi took a deep breath and released it slowly. She could handle this.

As she hopped out of the bed, Ramsey walked back into the room.
"What are you doing out of bed? I brought you your coffee," he said
holding up a steaming olive green mug.

"Oh thanks. I was just going to check on you," she told him.

"Well food will be done soon. I just knew you would want this first," he
said handing the coffee over. She smiled and took a sip. This really was
heaven. "Now that you're up, how about we eat in the kitchen?"

"Alright," Lexi said tugging on a pair of Ramsey's boxers and a spare
black t-shirt that fell to her knees.

"Sexy," he said kissing her on the mouth.

Lexi followed him downstairs determined to bring up what had
happened in New York. She knew he wouldn't be happy, but it wouldn't be
fair for her to hold it in. She plopped down into a chair at the dining room



table and crossed her legs Indian style. "Hey Ramsey, can we talk?" She
hated how cliché she sounded, but she didn't know how else to bring it up.

"Oh God, I left you alone for ten minutes and you want to break up
again," he said with a crooked smile. She could see that he was nervous at
the statement, since every time they had spoken recently had ended up in a
major argument or a breakup. She couldn't blame him. Especially because
what she was about to tell him wasn't great news either.

"No no, nothing like that," she quickly amended. She had no intention of
breaking up with him. That was the last thing on her mind. She had been so
happy this morning that all she had wanted to do was forget the past month,
and move on with their lives. She liked how well they worked together, and
couldn't imagine giving that up so easily. As long as all of his secrets were
out in the open, they could work it out…well after she got this last one out
of the way. "I like how things are now so…open…honest."

Ramsey nodded. Lexi wasn't sure if he was just agreeing with whatever
she was saying or not. He seemed sincere, and the sex last night had been
unbelievable. It really must have taken a weight off of his shoulders to have
her know the whole story. "Me too. I shouldn't have hid so much from you.
I just didn't know how to tell you everything."

"I understand that," she said thinking of the secret she was about to
reveal. There wasn't exactly an easy way to say that she had slept with
someone else. Either way he wasn't going to be pleased. She was hoping
that the fact that they were back together would deter the majority of the
backlash.

"It must have been the same way with Jack," he said hesitantly meeting
her eyes.

"Yeah…I suppose," she said after thinking it over. She still hadn't been
thinking of Jack. This was a very strange day for her indeed. A second time
where she was so lost in Ramsey that she didn't even think of Jack. She
couldn't remember that last time this had happened. She was even telling
him something that correlated on some level to what had happened with
Jack, and he hadn't even crossed her mind.



"So what is it we have to talk about?" he asked more at ease now that he
knew that she didn't want to end things all over again. Lexi met his gaze
and admired the man standing before her. She hated what she was about to
do. She hated to wipe that beautiful smile off of his face…to make him
doubt her. She had to do it though. If she didn't do it now, then it could hurt
them so much more later. Lexi opened her mouth to tell him.

A knock at the door startled both of them out of the conversation they
were about to have. Lexi cursed in her head. She hated whoever was at that
door for their terrible timing. She couldn't believe how many times this had
happened. Just when she was about to reveal everything to him, she had
finally gotten up the courage and picked the time to tell him, someone else
interfered. She wished he wouldn't answer the door, but she knew that was
out of the question.

Ramsey shrugged. "This can wait?" he asked as he went to answer the
door. Lexi groaned hating that she had to wait, but agreed that nothing
could be done.

"Hey bitches!" Chyna cried as soon as the door swung open.

Lexi gasped in surprised. Did she say she would hate whoever was on
the other side of the door? "Chyna!" she squealed running and hugging her
best friend. It felt like an eternity since she had last seen her even though it
had only been a week. As her arms circled her tiny frame, Lexi realized just
how much she had missed her crazy best friend. "I didn't know when you
were getting here."

"Well I tried to call you last night and this morning. You didn't answer,"
she said strolling into the living room. "Judging by your clothes, I'm
guessing you were busy," she said looking Lexi's boxer and t-shirt combo.

Ramsey just smiled at her intrusion. "Yeah we were busy," Ramsey said
pulling Chyna into a quick hug and grabbing the bag she was carrying.

"Thanks," she said sauntering into his apartment like she owned the
place. She dropped her enormous purse on the dining room table. Lexi
wondered if they had let her take the massive bag on as a carry on. "Adam's
just getting the rest of the stuff from the cab."



Adam appeared at the door on a short while later with a large suitcase,
obviously Chyna's, as well as a smaller carry-on which was likely his own.
Lexi was almost certain that his carry on was smaller than Chyna's purse.
She could honestly have back problems from lugging that thing around.

"Hey good to see you man," Adam said depositing the bags next to the
couch and firmly shaking Ramsey's hand.

"Likewise," Ramsey said nodding his head at Adam in greeting.

"Lexi," Adam said with a curt nod and a rather pointed look. She smiled
then quickly diverted her gaze focusing back on Chyna. She did not want to
look at Adam too closely. He clearly wanted to talk, and this was not the
time or place for that. She was going to tell Ramsey about everything until
they had barged in. Now she figured she should talk to Adam about it
before discussing it with Ramsey. She hated hiding it for any longer, but
just blurting it out in front of Chyna would be a terrible idea.

"So a wedding, huh?" Chyna asked more bubbly than the last time Lexi
had seen her. Apparently Adam was having a positive effect on her again.
"When do we start?"

"I was just making breakfast," Ramsey said walking back over to the
stove where he had been cooking. "I have to be at the hotel by eleven. Lexi
was going to come with me, but ya'll can stay here if you want."

"Uh, no I think we should go with you," Lexi hastily said. She did not
want to be alone with Adam and Chyna when there was still so much left
unsaid. Chyna's reaction was sure to be less than pleasant. Lexi wanted to
make it to the wedding alive at least. She had put all this time into
preparation for it, she might as well go to the damn thing.

"You sure Alexa?" Chyna asked. "I mean that's plenty of time for us to
relax before this whole ordeal."

Lexi nodded wanting nothing more than to just get this day over with.
Then everything would be out in the open, and she could finally move on
with her life. "We'll have plenty of time, and we can both get ready there.
Right Ramsey?"



"Yeah. We have plenty of room," he said eyeing Lexi a bit curiously. He
didn't know that she was that ready to get to the hotel. Last he had checked
she had still been a bit hesitant about this whole wedding. Not that he
blamed her or anything. He had put her in a slightly sticky situation to start
out.

Chyna shrugged as if it didn't matter to her. As long as she had enough
time and space to get ready, then she could be easily accommodated. She
was here for Lexi, and if she wanted to deal with the bitch early then by all
means. Chyna could handle herself either way. "Whatever you want."

"Now C, should I even bother to ask why you packed for a month long
vacation when you're only staying one night?"

"Do you even have to ask that?" Adam asked with a chuckle.

"I don't pack light. You know that. If it's essential, then I bring it with
me."

"How can you determine what's essential and what's not?" Lexi asked
looking at the luggage she had brought with her.

"You've seen my closet. I was able to narrow down," she said with a
shrug.

Lexi laughed realizing that in fact this was a big narrowing of Chyna's
closet. They didn't have time to dwell on anything further. Lexi and Ramsey
quickly ate their breakfast, changed, and stuffed everything they needed for
the big day into Ramsey's Mercedes. All four piled into his car, and he
drove them to the St. Regis Hotel in Buckhead. Lexi had never actually
been in the establishment, but she knew just by looking at the outside that
the place must have cost a fortune to book for a wedding. Ramsey had the
gentleman at the door valet his car, and was instructed that their luggage
would be moved to the proper suite. How he knew where it was supposed to
go without asking was beyond Lexi.

She had helped plan a few weddings and been to a dozen more, but
nothing compared to this. Most of the events had been small typically
outdoors events for friends and family. Chyna's father's wedding early that
year had been the exception, but somehow this felt different. Lexi didn't
know if it was Jack or Bekah that made it feel that way.



Lexi tried to keep from letting her jaw drop at the luxurious lobby that
she walked into. The glamour of the place didn't even seem to faze Chyna
who barely glanced at her surroundings.

A woman greeted them after they had barely walked a few feet into the
room. "Mr. Bridges, welcome to the St. Regis!" she exclaimed pleasantly.
Her eyes traveled the length of him briefly before shooting back up to his
face. Lexi was sure that wasn't exactly business professional. "My name is
Jenny. May I direct you and your guests to their accommodations?"

"Thank you Jenny. That would be great," Ramsey said lacing his fingers
with Lexi's as he spoke. The woman's smile waned only slightly before she
turned on her heel and began to escort them around the lavish hotel.

"As you well know," Jenny said to Ramsey as she briskly walked
through across the lobby, "the wedding will be held outside in our Grand
Terrace with the reception in our Astor Ballroom down this hallway. We
have a welcome reception set up outside of the ballroom for guests who
arrive prior to when we will be seating them in the Terrace. The groom's
rooms are just down this hallway. You will find everything you need and
more I'm sure." Jenny stopped and gestured Ramsey down the hallway.

"You'll make sure my guests have rooms to prepare for the wedding?"
Ramsey asked.

"Of course."

Ramsey bent down and kissed Lexi on the cheek. "I'll be up with ya'll in
a minute. I just need to check in and make sure I don't need to do anything."

"Alright," she said kissing him on the mouth this time a bit possessively.

Lexi, Chyna, and Adam followed Jenny to a separate area of the hotel
where their items had been deposited. "We gave the gentleman his own
separate room for changing. You ladies are welcome to the suite access in
the room next door," Jenny said signaling to a pair of doors.

"Separate rooms weren't really necessary," Chyna said as she took the
key from Jenny.

"But thanks," Adam added quickly. "We appreciate your help.



"Of course," she said with a head bob and then disappeared.

Chyna reached forward and kissed Adam lightly on the mouth. "Well off
to your own room then," Chyna said shoving him gently in the opposite
direction. "We need girl time."

"You're really going to make me have my own room?" he asked glancing
between the two girls.

"Yep!" Lexi said quickly glad that Chyna had kept them separated.

"Yes!" Chyna agreed.

"Fine, but can we talk later?" he asked Lexi directly.

"Yeah you guys need to talk about something," Chyna said dismissively
as she turned to open the door.

"Sure," she nearly whispered. "Later?"

"Sooner rather than later," he amended. She nodded her head and then
ducked into the room behind Chyna.

Lexi couldn't believe that their stuff was already deposited in their room.
They hadn't been with Jenny for more than ten minutes and everything was
in place. Her dress was even hanging up in the closet to prevent wrinkles.
She couldn't believe how on top of their game the hotel was. It must have
something to do with the Bridges name for the wedding. Maybe they did
their taxes or accounting. That would explain the diligence about
everything….or maybe this was just how the hotel was. She had never been
here. She didn't know.

The suite they entered had a full kitchen, dining room, living space, and
French doors opening up into a grand master bedroom. Chyna entered the
room and sat back on the plush king-sized bed. Lexi gawked at her
surroundings as she entered the bathroom.

"Holy shit Chyna. This bathroom is bigger than my room at home," she
said admiring the Jacuzzi tub, glass standing shower, and stretch of sink
space.

"Everything is bigger than that mouse hole you live in."



"Hey!" Lexi said walking back into the bedroom.

Chyna shrugged. "So do I have to ask or are you going to just spill,"
Chyna said lying back on bed.

"Spill what?"

"Oh don't give me that! You were supposed to call me and tell me the
details. Clearly things went well. So I want to know what happened! Last I
checked you were about to run away from him and suddenly you guys are
fine and back together? Sounds a little suspicious to me," Chyna stated.

Lexi filled her in on everything that had happened the night before. She
excluded some of the more raunchy details of the evening, but told her
everything about how Ramsey had been hiding things from her for a reason.
Even though hiding what he was doing was wrong in itself, the fact that he
was doing all of these things for her did kind of help the situation. Then the
night long escapade…well that was worth a tale or two.

"I don't know how you do it chica," Chyna said twirling her stick straight
black hair around her finger. "You always find the ones with epic baggage."

"Every guy has epic baggage C."

"Maybe," Chyna said thinking it over, "but not like you! You find them
completely damaged. I sure hope he isn't lying about anything else. I will
kick his ass if he turns out to be a scumbag."

Lexi laughed out loud and collapsed onto the bed next to Chyna. "You're
not the only one."

"Maybe not, but my high heels can do some damage!" she crowed
grabbing her shoe off her foot and showing Lexi the dangerous four inch
heels.

"Is girl time over?" Adam called through the door a few minutes later.

"No!" both girls called at the same time before breaking down into a fit
of giggles. It felt so nice to just be herself with Chyna like this. This is the
reason she loved New York so much. She hated when Chyna had been in
Milan and Lexi hadn't gotten this time with her.



Chyna hopped off the bed and opened the door for Adam. "We're not
even dressed yet."

"Well hurry up. I don't want to be over there all alone," he said
suggestively.

"Oh God save it!" Lexi yelled as both she and Chyna giggled at him.

Adam just shook his head. "No but really hurry up," he said as Chyna
shoved him out the door.

Lexi hadn't even noticed that over an hour had already passed and
Ramsey hadn't even returned to check on them. Not that she needed him
there with her at all times; she just thought it was strange that he hadn't
shown up. He probably had got caught up in wedding preparations with
Jack and Bekah. Lexi knew firsthand how much there was to do on the day
of a wedding.

Shrugging off his disappearance, Lexi and Chyna both began to get
ready for the big event. Lexi took half as long as Chyna even on a day like
today when she was a bit anxious about what was going to happen. She
wanted to look pretty of course, but she didn't want to stand out. The last
thing she wanted to deal with was a bitchy Bekah…well anymore than she
already was. She left her hair loose and curly with her bangs falling across
her forehead. Her makeup was light, but accentuated her best features. She
slid on her strapless purple floral dress and into her brown high heels. Then
she sat and waited for Chyna to finish her get up. For a woman who was
flawlessly beautiful, she sure put a lot of time into herself every day.

"Hey Lexi," Ramsey called through the door as he knocked rapidly.

Lexi darted out of the bedroom and yanked the door open. Ramsey
looked a bit frantic as he burst into the room. "Is everything okay?" Lexi
asked following him.

"You look great," he said stopping and really looking at her.

"Uh…thanks," she said waiting for him to explain why he looked so
frenzied. Whatever had happened in the time that he had been away from
her hadn't been good. She could see it all over him. Something had gone



wrong. She wasn't sure why he was here now though. That much she would
have to find out in the next minute. "What's wrong?"

"You can tell that something's wrong?" he asked running his hand
through his hair a couple times.

"Yes," she muttered.

"I hate to do this," he said sinking into one of the chairs in the seating
area.

"Do what?" she asked her stomach dropping out. This really couldn't be
good.

"Ramsey, glad to see that you're back," Chyna said walking out of the
bathroom in nothing but her lingerie.

Ramsey didn't even look at her though. He was gazing so intently at Lexi
and clearly contemplating what he was about to say. "Thanks."

"Is everything alright?" Chyna asked judging the situation.

"I…don't know," Lexi said turning back towards Ramsey.

"Ramsey?" Chyna asked.

"Okay so I thought we had fixed this problem earlier this week, but it
seems that it wasn't fixed," he began fidgeting in place.

"What wasn't fixed?" Chyna asked at the same time as Lexi asked,
"What problem?"

"Jack's having doubts. Well…no…more than that. He's bowing out."

"What?" Lexi squealed. "What do you mean he's bowing out?
Everything is paid for. The wedding party is already here. All the guests
will be here soon. We're already at the hotel. He can't bow out!"

"I know," Ramsey grumbled. "We all said the same thing, but he keeps
saying that he can't get married."

"It's a bit late for that don't you think?" Chyna cut in.



"You would think so!" Ramsey said pushing his hand back through his
hair a couple more times.

Lexi's stomach knotted. He had said that he didn't want to do this. She
didn't know what that meant, but she had a feeling this was going to be
much worse than she had thought. This had something to do with her. Just
the way that Ramsey looked keyed her in on the situation. Somehow she
was involved in this. Where Jack was concerned, she managed to get caught
up in whatever it was as well. "So what's going to happen?" she almost
whispered as she started to put the pieces together.

"I'm sorry Lexi. I don't want to do this," Ramsey said.

Chyna glanced between the two. "Do what?"

"Jack wants to talk to you."

"No," Chyna said immediately.

"Don't you think I know that Chyna?" Ramsey asked torn in two about
the decision. "I don't want her to go talk to him anymore than you do. But
he might not marry Bekah if he doesn't get some grounding."

"Why does Lexi have to ground him?" Chyna asked angrily. She really
had to be pissed off to not use Lexi's full name in conversation.

"Probably because they've known each other forever," he said with a
shrug.

Chyna shook her head back and forth. "No, because they used to fuck…
forever. Not acceptable."

Ramsey shot up out of his chair. "Don't you think I know that?" he
repeated louder.

"Hey guys, I'm still here," Lexi said waving her hands between the two.
Ramsey stutter-stepped backwards as he seemed to realize that he had
gotten out of hand. Chyna clamped her hand over her mouth. "And I can't
go talk to him."

"Exactly," Chyna agreed crossing her arms over her chest and sinking
into her right hip.



"Look if there is any way that you can convince him to go through with
this everyone would be eternally grateful. He doesn't even want to talk to
the other groomsmen. The only person he said he would talk to about this
was you. You know I wasn't exactly thrilled to hear that either, but I want
this wedding over with. I'll never hear the end of it if Jack flakes out. Please
Lexi for me…just go talk to him."

"Oh my God, I can't believe I'm even hearing this," Chyna snapped
staring angrily between the two of them. 'This is between you two. It might
be the stupidest thing I've ever heard, and I don't want to be involved with
this. So you just figure it out." Chyna stormed across the room and out the
door leaving them alone. They heard her knocking on Adam's door a second
later.

Ramsey hung his head. "You know I'd never ask you if it wasn't urgent…
if there was any other way."

"It's not my fault that he's having doubts. Honestly I don't think he's in
the right state of mind to get married, which explains why he is freaking
out. He is terrified of commitment. Not to mention Bekah," Lexi cringed at
the name, "well never mind." She didn't really want to bring her into this.

"Well he must have been in the right state of mind when he proposed,"
he said. Lexi tried to keep from rolling her eyes. Ramsey didn't know about
her and Jack sleeping together that night. Besides Chyna, she didn't want
anyone to know. But without that knowledge, it sure did make this seem a
little ridiculous on her end. "And for the past year. He's just getting freaked
out. This is normal."

"Then why does he need me?" she asked crossing her arms.

Ramsey shrugged. "He won't let us talk to him."

"Well I doubt I can convince him to stay with her."

"I bet you can," he said not skipping a beat.

"Why would I even want to convince him to stay with someone like
Bekah?" she couldn't help spitting out as she circled the room in frustration.



"Because you're not in love with him anymore," he whispered into the
quiet room.

Lexi stopped in place. She wasn't in love with Jack anymore. Hadn't she
felt exactly that this morning when waking up in Ramsey's bed? Was that
enough to make her convince him to marry Bekah?

Nope.

"I still can't do it," she murmured. "Whether I love him or does not cloud
the fact that I just don't like your sister, Ramsey. I think she's manipulative
and deceitful and if she loves Jack at all, I would be very surprised."

"This isn't your decision though," Ramsey told her. "You don't get to
choose whether she loves him or not…if he loves her."

"Yet I have to convince him to marry her when I think it is completely
idiotic?" she responded raising her voice slightly.

"We just need you to calm him down because he refuses to listen to
anyone else. You've known him the longest."

"No Seth has," she jumped in.

Ramsey didn't even seem to listen to what she had said. "And he trusts
you. He will listen to you. You don't have to convince him to get married. If
you can calm him down enough, he will figure it out on his own."

Lexi wasn't too sure about that. Ramsey did not know Jack like she did.
If she went down there to "calm him down" all hell could break loose. "You
don't know that."

"Well there aren't really any other options since he refuses to speak to
anyone else."

"Does Bekah know?" Lexi asked.

"Fuck no!" Ramsey cried standing in frustration. "If this ever gets to
Bekah it would be too soon. She does not need to know that Jack is freaking
out. This is normal, and the bride doesn't need to be involved in this."

"Will she ever know that I went to see him?" she asked curious how this
scenario would actually play out.



"Never," he said instantly. Bekah would be furious with everyone
involved for all of eternity if she knew that Jack had seen Lexi alone prior
to his wedding. No one wanted to deal with that wrath.

Lexi nodded. "Well I still won't do it."

Ramsey sighed and walked across the room to her. He pulled her into a
hug releasing all the tension they had both been carrying in this argument.
He didn't want her to go talk to Jack and she didn't want to go talk to Jack.
Yet he was in the unfortunate position of convincing her to do something
that neither of them wanted to happen.

He pulled back and gave her a light kiss on the cheek. "Okay. If you
won't do it, then I can't force you. But if you can find a way to do it…for
me, I would appreciate it more than anything I've ever asked of you. I want
us to work more than anything. Could you imagine having to deal with
Bekah in our relationship if she doesn't get married today?" he whispered
almost as a side note.

Lexi froze in his arms. That thought really chilled her to the core. If she
didn't marry Jack, then Bekah would be even more involved in trying to
break them up. Lexi never wanted to deal with Bekah again. Not that her
marrying Jack was the ideal situation, but she didn't want her involved in
their relationship ever again.

"That would be…awful."

"I know."

"Ramsey I don't want to talk to him today," she groaned sinking into his
arms again.

"I know baby," he said stroking her long hair. "Can you just do it for
me?"

Lexi hated this with every ounce of her being. She was standing her
ground. She wasn't going to talk to him. She was finally over him, and then
Ramsey had to pull that line. She wouldn't have done it for anyone else. She
could have turned down anyone else, but Ramsey seemed so desperate. He
needed her to do this, and what else had he really asked of her?



"Fine," she mumbled disheartened. "I'll go talk to him."

"Thank you so much," he said giving her another kiss on the cheek
before releasing her, and reminding her how to get to the groom's rooms.

Lexi left the room a few seconds later. She sighed heavily as she moved
throughout the hotel. She couldn't believe that she was actually going to do
this. After everything that had just happened with Ramsey, the last thing she
wanted to do was be alone with Jack. She had been alone with him under
that weeping willow earlier in the week, and that had almost been
catastrophic. Here she was finally happy with her lot and Jack just insisted
on interfering.

She always had a place in her heart for him, but he wasn't it anymore for
her. She couldn't remember a time in their pseudo relationship where she
had ever woken up as happy as she had this morning with Ramsey. That
was really saying something, because she had always thought that Jack
made her happy. She was pretty sure that she had deluded herself into
thinking that. How could you be happy with someone who you always had
to wonder if they were deceiving you? How could you be happy with
someone when you always had to deceive someone else to be with them?

Yet, she was still on her way to see him. She truly felt like an idiot. What
kind of person puts herself through so much hell? The only reason she was
doing this at all was because Ramsey had asked her to. Even though she had
begged him not to make her do it, he had insisted. It wasn't the smartest
moment of his life, but she had agreed albeit reluctantly.

She wasn't stupid enough to think that Jack had no hold on her anymore.
She knew what he was capable of. But then maybe that was her greatest
strength going into this situation. She knew that Jack had a pull on her…
that he had always had a pull on her. She just had to resist him.

Easier said then done. She knew that for a fact. Look at how her resisting
had gone on his birthday last year. She had ended up sleeping with him. But
then here she was assuming that Jack even wanted to sleep with her. God,
this was his wedding day!

She was being too pessimistic about the situation. If Jack wanted to be
with Lexi, he had had more than a million opportunities for that to happen.



And it hadn't happened. She had to accept the fact that they just weren't
going to be together. She had gotten past that. Wasn't that the whole reason
she was at this wedding? Wasn't that the whole reason she had flown down
to Atlanta last year? She had wanted closure.

If anything, Ramsey had brought that semblance of closure. Having
someone else to love fully was what had really brought her out of this
obsession with Jack. No matter how much her heart told her that she wanted
to be with him, she didn't honestly want to be with him. They were a train
wreck together…as good as a train wreck could get, but still a train wreck.

Still, she wouldn't put it past Jack to be freaking out. She gulped hard at
that thought. If he was freaking out then he would want the first thing that
would calm him down. The fact that she was that thing infuriated her. He
couldn't have his cake and eat it too. He was getting married in a few short
hours. There was no way that she could allow him to seduce her in any way.
He had a chance with her, and he had flat out chosen that evil wench over
her. She didn't understand his decision, but it was still the decision he had
made and he had to stick with it.

Lexi was so lost in her thoughts that she didn't even notice her
surroundings, and she nearly ran into someone directly in front of her.
"Sorry," she said not even glancing up as she tried to side-step the person
she had ran into.

"Lexi?" the man asked.

When he said her name, she glanced up and gasped at the person
standing before her. "Clark? What are you doing here?" Lexi was utterly
stunned. This seemed like the last person that Jack would invite to his
wedding and also the last wedding that Clark would attend. As far as she
knew, Clark still hated Jack with a fiery passion. They had once been good
friends, but Clark had never forgiven him for cheating with Lexi. Not that
Lexi blamed him, it was a terrible thing that they had done, but it just didn't
make sense that he was here.

"I was invited. What are you doing here?" he asked narrowing his eyes
as he looked at the direction she had been headed.



"I…I…" She was so stunned she couldn't even gather an answer for him.
There were too many reasons as to why she was here, and knowing Clark
he would be able to deduce a few easily. He was too intuitive for his own
good. He always had been. She could already see the pieces falling together
in his head.

"Please don't tell me you are here for Jack," he demanded his jaw
clenching at the very thought.

"Uh…well kind of."

"Lexi, seriously? On his wedding day?" Clark asked furrowing his brow
and shaking his head in disbelief.

"No not like that!" she cried hating that she even had to defend herself
against this. "I'm dating one of the groomsmen." God, that didn't sound
good either. She was sure that it looked like she was just involved with one
of the groomsmen to get to Jack. Ugh, why was Clark even here?

"Right…you're dating one of his friends. That doesn't sound familiar," he
grumbled under his breath.

"Jesus Clark, I don't have time for this. What are you actually doing
here?"

"I couldn't believe he was marrying someone other than you. I wanted to
see it first hand," he said with an easy shrug.

Lexi rolled her eyes dramatically. "If you came here just to taunt us
about our past, then get over yourself. What happened was years ago
Clark."

"Oh yeah, where were you headed so intently?" he asked arching his
eyebrows.

"I have to go talk to Jack," she admitted slowly. Clark looked at her
pointedly. "Just butt out alright! I'm sure it's not what you think."

"I'm sure," he said with a devilish smirk.

"I don't know why every meeting we have has to be like this."



"Probably because it always has something to do with Jack, which is
exactly why I'm here," he said. "No one thought he would marry anyone
other than you...me included. So you being here is a little too perfect."

Lexi rolled her eyes again. She couldn't believe this was happening. "I
don't have time for this. I'm kind of in a hurry. Enjoy the wedding.
Hopefully, the next time we talk it won't have to be about Jack."

"Not likely, but I'll keep hoping." Lexi groaned as she began to stomp in
the opposite direction. "Oh and Lexi?" She spun around giving him a
sinister look. "You look good."

She pivoted on her foot, her hair flying out around her as she stormed
away from him. Oh the nerve of that one! She knew she had done him
wrong. She knew that she had been a terrible person to him. If anyone
knew, Lexi knew. She had felt terrible about it for years. She swore she
would never be that person again, and she hadn't cheated on anyone since
then. She was just going to skip over the fact that she had slept with Jack
when he was with Bekah….she at least hadn't been with anyone else at the
time. There was no need to rub their past indiscretions in her face. She
didn't care if he hadn't been expecting her to be in attendance…or maybe he
had she wasn't even sure. She was just furious that he had made her day
even further deteriorate from the high she had had this morning in Ramsey's
bed. She was pretty certain that it could only continue to go downhill from
here.

Lexi stopped just before she reached the door to the groom's dressing
rooms. She took a deep breath and entered the room. The space was a near
match of the one she had just left, but two or three times the size with a
fireplace and grand piano. Seth, Luke and Hunter were sitting in chairs in
the common room. Seth was drinking straight from a handle of Jack
Daniels. They must have thought it would be funny….ironic. Bourbon only
made her sleepy. Seth passed the bottle to Luke when he noticed her.

"Don't tell Sandy," he said standing quickly as she approached.

Lexi couldn't help but smile at him. At least someone really seemed to
care about their significant other. "No worries there. I'm here to see Jack."



Seth, Luke and Hunter sent each other a knowing look. She could have
read that look from a mile away. They didn't think it was a good idea for her
to go in to see him especially in the state he was in. Seth at least knew what
he was capable of even if he didn't typically mind. And to be honest, she
would agree with them on so many levels. Her being alone with Jack right
before his wedding…not the brightest idea in the world, but then again it
hadn't been her idea. And if the last thing he wanted to do before he got
married was see her, well she figured she could oblige. Well…at Ramsey's
insistence.

"Can we talk about this Lex?" Seth asked freely using Jack's nickname.

"Look I'm only here are the request of the groom and the insistence of
one of the groomsmen…my boyfriend," she tossed out the descriptive for
reassurance. Though she doubted it gave them any. She had known all of
these guys a long time. They had all been there when the Clark/Kate fiasco
had gone down…and even before that with Danielle.

"I just think that maybe you should stay out of it," Seth proceeded
forward.

"I couldn't agree with you more," she said.

"Well then what you doing here?" Luke asked tossing back a shot of the
whiskey and handing it to Hunter.

"There really isn't time for this guys. You know as well as I do that Jack
is a philandering ass. You've always known and you never cared up until
this moment in his life, because now he's getting married," she said waving
her hands in the air belittling the statement. "For some reason a piece of
paper changes your mind about his behavior, which is kind of bullshit to be
honest. So just do the same thing you did for the last seven years and turn a
blind eye to the fact that I am going into his room. Okay?"

She knew that none of them would believe her if she had said that
nothing was going to happen. She didn't want anything to happen, but the
only way to get their attention would be to throw it back in their face. They
had stood idly by all those years and let things happen. There was no
legitimate reason now to get all high and mighty.



The desired effect occurred. All the guys ducked their chins admitting
their involvement as an accomplice to Jack's actions. They knew as well as
anyone just what they had witnessed and overlooked all that time. And
though they felt bad about it at the moment, they weren't going to stop her.
And anyway she wasn't planning on anything happening with Jack.

Lexi threw them a fake smile before sauntering towards the French
doors. She opened it without knocking and quickly closed it in the faces of
the three guys behind her.

"Lex," Jack murmured in an almost desperate tone.

"Hey Jack," she said tentatively. She couldn't help but notice how
gorgeous he looked in his tux. She wondered if they had chosen blue to
match his eyes, because she could see how much they stood out from across
the room.

"I'm glad you're here," he said as he cleared the distance between them.

Before Lexi even knew what was going on, Jack grabbed her hips firmly
in his hands and pressed her back against the door. Lexi gasped as she
thudded against the wood. As she was recovering from the fact that her
back had shaken the door frame, she realized in that split second that Jack's
body was pressing against her. His hand threaded into her hair and his face
began to move closer towards her. Lexi's mouth opened slightly in
surprise…was he about to kiss her? Just when the thought connected in her
mind, his mouth dropped down and met her lips.

Thanks for the reviewers: Meow X, Cupid's Psyche, sweets1103,
spunkyorange, Ms. Vengeance, Kelly Rogala, Bkimmer, Sophie, CMtaylor,
LandofPeoples, taurus09grrl, helplessromantic285, Jensi, and
effortlessromantic.

If you like this story and want more updates from me (the author) just
take out the spaces and like me on facebook here: facebook .
com/pages/KA-Linde/212796458753281

K.A. Linde



Revelations

There was a time I thought, that you did everything right

No lies, no wrong. Boy I, must've been outta my mind

So when I think of the time that I almost loved you

You showed your ass and I saw the real you

-Beyonce "The Best Thing I Never Had"

Chapter 24: Present

Lexi could not believe that Jack had the nerve to kiss her on his wedding
day. She knew that it hadn't meant anything to him before, but this had to be
different. She didn't care if he was having doubts or if he wanted to bow out
of the wedding, that didn't suddenly make it okay for his to kiss her. In fact,
it just showed how confused and desperate he was. Just what she didn't
need to deal with right now. Even Lexi with her loose morals when it came
to Jack Howard knew that this was 100% not okay.

She placed both of her hands on his chest and attempted to separate
herself from Jack. He didn't even seem to notice or acknowledge her efforts.
His hands resting on her hips just held her more firmly in place. She
couldn't believe this. He wouldn't even budge an inch. "Jack," she groaned
still trying to shove him away, but he wasn't listening. He was a man
possessed.

He hadn't had his lips on her in over a year, and she had wanted to keep
it that way. After what had happened the last time, she hadn't wanted to be
put in this position again. Somehow she always found herself kissing him.
It happened when she wasn't expecting it and when it was the last thing that
needed to happen in her life. But she wasn't a confused girl this time
around, she knew better than to let this continue. She couldn't believe what
she was about to do, but he wasn't exactly leaving her any other option.



Almost out of instinct, Lexi's knee hitched up and connected cleanly
with his groin. Jack immediately broke free of her and doubled over in pain.
"Fuck," he cried gasping for breath. "Fuck. Fuck. Fuck." She could see his
face was turning red and was contorted into agony.

Lexi had never kicked a guy in the ball before, but she knew the general
motion and apparently had executed it properly. She just stood there over
him and watched as tears came to his eyes as he held himself. For some
reason that was ridiculously satisfying. He certainly didn't need to be using
those things for anything in the near future, and he had been sexually
harassing her.

"What the fuck was that Lexi?" Jack cried out as he put his head between
his knees to ease the pain.

"What the fuck was that?" she asked him. "Are you joking? You were
molesting me on the day of your wedding!"

"No need to knee me in my balls. Fuck," he cried out again relenting to
sit helplessly on the floor.

"Oh you don't think so? What gives you the right to kiss me? You
completely lost all privileges in that department when you proposed to
Bekah. What kind of person kisses someone else on their wedding day?"
she asked throwing her arms in the air. "Are you a fucking moron Jack? Do
you know nothing of fidelity or loyalty or honesty or commitment? I think
you have no concept of those things. You are the exact same person you are
when I first met you. You haven't changed at all."

"You liked that person," he grumbled painfully.

"Oh don't even get me started on that front! You lied to me. You were
dating someone else and you never even bothered to tell me. How could I
ever have been fooled into thinking you would like and respect me after
that, let alone think you could ever love me? You are too selfish to see
anyone or anything else," Lexi spat at him.

"You weren't much better. You cheated on Clark," he mumbled taking
deep breathes.



"It is my greatest shame, my biggest regret. You…you don't even know
what those words mean. You never felt bad…never. You never wanted me
to be first. Bekah was right about one thing, as much as I hate to admit that,
but I always was second best to you. You never wanted me for me. You
wanted me for the easy sex you got when we were talking. We had so many
shots and you just blew it. You knocked it out of the park. You made us
look like we could never be together." Lexi crossed her arms angrily
thinking about how fucked up their relationship had been for so long. She
was just as angry with herself for putting up with it. She didn't care if she
loved him or if she wanted to be around him or that they had this immediate
attraction. She needed more than that and it was something Jack was never
able to provide.

"I did want us to be together," he said glancing back up at her finally.

Lexi bent down to look at him at eye level. She couldn't believe how
gorgeous his eyes still looked even as they were teared up and slightly red.
But he would need more than the beautiful blue eyes she had always fallen
for to get out of this conversation. "It took me a long time to realize how
much of a liar you are."

"I'm not a liar, Lex. I always said I would tell you the truth," he whined.

Lexi shook her head. "You always said the words, but you only spoke the
truth when it benefited you. And in that sense Jack, you have never
changed."

"When did I lie to you?" he demanded. He doubled back over as he
clutched himself. She had really done a number on him.

"When?" she asked with a cynical laugh. "You want me to make a list for
you?"

Jack nodded. "When I honestly lied to you Lexi."

"I think your most telling moment Jack was when you told me that you
wanted to be with me and then proposed to Bekah. If that isn't the biggest
lie you've ever told, then I don't know what is," she spoke bitterly.

Jack raised his head and let his sad blue eyes rest back on her. "I did
want us to work Lexi."



"But you proposed to her only hours after having sex with me!" she cried
straightening up to avoid the prolonged eye contact. "That's disgusting."

"It's just…I thought we could be together, and then I saw you with
Ramsey. I was…jealous," he murmured attempting to stand up.

"You were jealous of Ramsey?" she asked arching an eyebrow.

"Yea and apparently I had good reason to be. You guys were together for
a year. You're here for him," he said with a shrug. He coughed twice trying
to resist the bile that was rising in his throat. His lower half was throbbing
in the most uncomfortable pain of his life. He felt like a tingly soreness had
just fallen over his entire body and something was caught in his throat. He
wouldn't be walking straight for awhile.

"So you proposed to Bekah, because I kissed Ramsey not because you
wanted to marry her?" Lexi asked. However implausible the scenario was,
she wanted to get his absurd answers out in the open.

"That's not exactly what I meant."

"No? You do realize whatever you are going to say is going to sound
ridiculous," she asked crossing her arms again to block off the sympathy
that was starting to creep up in her. She had known Jack too long. She didn't
need to get sucked into his trap again.

"I just mean that when I saw you with Ramsey, I saw that I wasn't
everything to you," he murmured leaning against a dresser for support. "I
saw that we had too much baggage to really work together as a couple. I
wanted it. I always wanted it, but I just wasn't sure if it was ever plausible. I
wasn't sure if you could ever look past what had happened in our past to
move onto a future with us."

"So you picked the easy way out. You fucked me and then went for your
blonde bitch as always," she snapped forcefully. Lexi was so angry at his
explanation. She had had similar thoughts at one point in time, but that
didn't mean she was just going to walk away from him. She had ran away
so many times before so it should have made sense that Jack had done the
same thing. They were two peas in a pod. But to just desert their entire past
because he was scared and jealous was just a terrible explanation. She
would have expected better from Jack. Even though she didn't know why



she should have that expectation. He had always fallen short of them
before. "You didn't even have the decency to…oh I don't know…
communicate with me about any of this. I didn't even know you were
planning to propose and then poof you're engaged."

"I was going to tell you," he said reaching out to her.

Lexi instantly took a step away from him. She couldn't believe him. She
couldn't believe anything he said to her anymore. He had lied to her…about
everything. And it was about damn time that she followed through with that
belief. No more giving in to him just because that was what she had always
done. She liked to think she had grown since then…even in a week's time.
"No. No you weren't, and it doesn't matter. You were right about Ramsey
anyway. That's probably why we're back together."

"What?" Jack asked his head snapping to face her. He groaned at the
sudden movement and leaned more heavily on the dresser. "You guys are
back together."

Lexi looked at him suspiciously. He looked a bit shaken by the
announcement though to be fair she had just kicked him in the balls. He
probably would look shaken regardless. "Yes stop acting so surprised."

"He is not right for you," Jack said instantly.

"Oh please," Lexi said rolling her eyes. "As if Bekah is good for you? I
don't think so."

"This isn't about Bekah. This is about Ramsey."

"This is just as much about Bekah as it is about Ramsey. You have no
say in whether or not I'm dating him or why," Lexi snapped. She was tired
of his games. She was tired of him wanting her to be single while he went
off and married Bekah. That didn't make sense. Bekah and Ramsey were
intrinsically linked in this charade that her and Jack had been playing.

She could see it in his face that he didn't want to concede that point. He
never wanted to give up his hold on her. It didn't matter if he was going to
be married in a few hours. These things didn't generally cross Jack's mind.
"I know you're dating him, because you think he can give you a happy life."



"I don't just think that Jack. I know he can," she said with a cocky smile.

"What you think everything is just going to be fine now that he's
working with Parker every day?" Jack asked taking a few steps back from
the dresser and resting against the footboard of the enormous bed centered
in the room. Lexi knew she had entered a bedroom when she had walked in,
but until that second she hadn't really assessed her surroundings. The bed
really was massive. It took up a significant portion of the room and was so
full of down pillows and a soft down comforter that when Jack leaned back
the bed dipped in around him. It looked like it would completely envelope
her if she lay back against it.

Lexi didn't want to think about Parker, but she knew that she couldn't
back down from Jack. Once he knew he had an advantage he would just
keep pushing until he got his way, and she couldn't have that. Ramsey was
not interested in Parker. They had history and nothing else…just like she
wanted things to be like with Jack. If Ramsey had wanted to get back
together with Parker, he had had years to do that. There was no need now
when he was finally happy with Lexi to go and mess things up with Parker.
The only reason Lexi was even here was because Ramsey had asked her. He
had trusted her enough to not give into Jack, and she had to trust him in
turn.

"Yes, I think everything will be fine," she said standing her ground.

Jack laughed. He actually laughed at her. It sounded rather painful since
he was still recovering, but it was definitely laughter. "When people have
that much history, it's never fine. Just look at us…look at where we are. You
think this is just fine?"

"I think I just kicked you in your balls to show you just how fine
everything is between us," she said leveling her gaze on him.

"Yes, but they were going to get married. It's a bit different don't you
think?" he asked trying to unseat her.

"You want to bring up people getting married Jack?" she asked glaring at
him.

Jack shrugged again unperturbed by her bringing up his wedding again.
"Go on and tell me that you think it's the same as us," he challenged her.



"You know, in fact, I don't think it's the same as us. If they wanted to be
together, they would have. Clearly they don't want that. They might be
working together, but that's all Jack. Not everyone is like you. You have no
idea what Ramsey can give me," she said shoving a lock of hair behind her
ear.

Jack shook his head side to side. He hadn't missed her nervous tick at the
end of that last statement. "Just as delusional as you always were," he said
resting his arm back against the bed invitingly.

"And what's that supposed to mean?" she asked avoiding looking at the
bed. The last thing she wanted to do was appear interested in that bed.

"On some small level you don't think that working in close proximity
together every day is going to rekindle something that was once there?
Imagine if we had to work together every day. What would it be like?" Lexi
stopped and considered it. She was sure that it would be a disaster. She had
trouble enough resisting him when she rarely ever saw him. She couldn't
imagine what it would be like. But she didn't know if that's how Ramsey
and Parker's relationship worked. It was unfair to judge them based on how
an atypical relationship functioned. "I take it you get my point?"

"I think it's different with them than it is with us, because they were
together, they broke up, and they moved on. We were never together, we
never broke up, and we've never moved on. Clearly you just kissed me."

"But it's not that far-fetched," Jack countered.

"Stop trying to make me doubt what I have Jack. It's not going to work.
Ramsey and I have so much more than you ever gave me. You don't even
know what it's like to be in a relationship with me. Ramsey does. You don't
know what it's like to vacation with me. Ramsey does. You don't know what
it's like to not be scared that we're going to cheat on each other. Ramsey
knows that feeling. In some ways he knows me better than you ever could
Jack, because you never gave us a real shot. I'm not going to stand here and
let you talk shit about Ramsey. I love him and that's that," she said turning
away from him angrily.

She knew that she hadn't exactly done what she had been planning to do
when she walked into Jack's room, but he had changed the game when he



had kissed her. She didn't care if he married the bitch or not. She didn't care
whether or not he ruined his life. She just wanted him out of hers.

Lexi reached for the door knob, but Jack stopped her. "Okay Lexi, you
win."

She wasn't sure if she had ever heard those words from his mouth.
Somehow throughout their entire relationship, Lexi had always felt like she
was on the losing side of the scenario. Jack never gave in. Jack never
backed down. Jack never relented.

"What did you say?" she asked slowly turning back around.

"You win," he repeated admitting defeat.

Lexi gulped. "What do I win?" she asked hesitantly.

"I didn't give you what you deserved. I screwed you over like a royal ass
when I really just wanted to make everything better," he said edging
towards her.

"Jack," she murmured eyeing his approach with caution. She didn't want
this apology…or whatever it was to get out of hand.

"I've never treated you the way I should have. I would do anything I
could to go back to that time when we could have been together and change
the way I acted. But…"

"But you can't," she finished for him easily. She hardened her gaze and
crossed her arms barring him from intruding in her space.

"No…I can't," he said nodding his head sadly. "So what should I do
Lex?" he asked his bright blue eyes searching hers.

Lexi sighed and shrugged her shoulders. What could she tell him? She
was here to tell him to get married to give up on her, and wasn't that exactly
what she had just argued for? Yet, a small part of her still didn't want him to
get married. An even larger part just didn't want him to marry Bekah. She
was torn. Could she truly tell him to marry someone she thought was
completely wrong for him? Was it better to just allow him to be completely
and totally off the market even if she was sending him to his grave? She
hated thinking like that, but it kind of felt like that.



"I can't tell you what to do Jack," she murmured dropping her arms.
"You have to decide on your own."

"I know I should, but what should I do?" he asked begging her for an
answer.

"Look, the fact that you are debating this at all should be a sign," finally
muttered.

Jack nodded pleading with her to continue. "So you think I should call it
off?"

"I am not going to be responsible for you calling off your wedding!" she
cried. "You make up your own fucking mind Jack Howard!"

"Don't start yelling at me. You know how I feel about you when you get
angry," he said taking another step towards her.

"Do you want to have another injury?" she asked him arching an
eyebrow.

"Uh no," he said stepping backwards again. "I just don't know what to do
Lex."

"Do whatever you want. I was supposed to come in here to convince you
to marry her. Well let's be honest I came here a year ago and was pretty
successful at it. Why should now be any different?"

Jack stopped and really looked at her. Lexi wasn't sure why that
statement had managed to keep him from advancing on her, but she wasn't
going to complain. If she had finally gotten through to him then all the
better.

"Alright," he said nodding. "Thanks for coming to see me even though
you didn't want to. It really means a lot…everything to me Lex."

Lexi tried to keep her mouth from dropping open. Who was this person?
Jack never gave up. Jack never apologized. He certainly never thanked her
for her opinion on the matter. They could work together in the easy way that
their relationship had formed over time, but this was different. This made it
seem like Jack had somehow grown too since she had last seen him, which
seemed hella implausible considering he had just kissed her.



"You're welcome Jack," she said taking that opportunity to push the
bedroom door back open.

Lexi turned around to face the questioning looks of the groomsmen and
found herself face to face with an entire room of people she had not been
anticipating.

"I knew it!" Bekah screeched sauntering forward. Her hair and makeup
were immaculate, but she had yet to be fitted into her wedding dress for the
upcoming event.

Lexi could not figure out what the fuck she was doing here. Ramsey,
Chyna, and Adam seemed to be trying to restrain her from walking forward,
but what was she doing in the room in the first place? This was her wedding
day. She was not supposed to know that Lexi had ever been in that room. It
was tradition that the groom wasn't supposed to see the bride on their
wedding day. Lexi would have never pinned Bekah as someone who
wanted to break tradition. This just didn't make any sense.

"Bekah stop," Ramsey commanded grabbing her elbow forcefully.
"You're going to ruin everything."

"I'm going to ruin everything?" she asked twirling around and smacking
his hand off of her. "You're little homewrecker is in a bedroom with my
fiancé. Don't you think I should be a little concerned with that?"

"Not if you trust Jack like I trust Lexi," he pointed out.

"I trust Jack," she amended quickly, "just not Lexi. You don't know what
she's done."

"Actually I think I do. I know you find it hard to believe, but Lexi and I
did talk about her past relationships when we dated for the last year."

"Then you know she's a cheating whore!" Bekah cried turning back to
glare at Lexi who hadn't moved from her position in front of the door.

Ramsey grabbed her arm even more forcefully and yanked her
backwards. "Now you listen and you listen good, because I'm only going to
say this once. Don't fucking talk about her like that."



"Don't you fucking talk to me like that or manhandle me," she said
pulling away from him again. "She's the one trying to ruin my wedding."

"She's the one trying to fix your wedding," he growled releasing her.

"It wouldn't need to be fixed if she didn't try to ruin everything," she said
walking forward towards Lexi. "Isn't that right?"

Lexi didn't know what to say. It was true that she had tried to ruin their
relationship, but only under the pretense that her and Jack were going to be
together. After that she had left them completely alone. She had only
contacted Jack once before this week and it was when her father had had a
heart attack so it hadn't really counted. "I'm not trying to ruin anything for
you Bekah."

"You sure about that?" she asked, "Because you look like you are
coming out of a bedroom with my fiancé."

"Bekah what are you doing?" Jack asked coming and standing next to
Lexi.

"Jack," she murmured after he spoke. "She's out to ruin us."

"No she's not. Just calm down," he said trying to reason with her. "What
are you even doing here? I'm not supposed to see you until the wedding."

"I just had a sneaking suspicion that she was here. I had to follow my
instincts, and look she's here. That doesn't seem like a coincidence. There's
something going on."

"There's nothing going on between me and Jack," Lexi grumbled. "I can't
fucking believe you would barge in here on your wedding day. You have no
concept of reality. You have no concept of trust. You just thought something
was going on and came in here unannounced. I'm not ruining your wedding
day. You are!" Lexi couldn't believe she had gotten the words out. She had
wanted to say something catty to Bekah for so long, but out of respect for
the men in her life she had resisted. The accusations she was hurling Lexi's
way had just been too much in that moment. She hadn't been able to hold
back.



"This coming from the woman who walks out of a bedroom with another
woman's fiancé," Bekah pointed out.

"But nothing happened with me and Jack," Lexi said standing her
ground.

"Oh stop trying to act so innocent!" Bekah said to Lexi raising her voice.

Lexi narrowed her eyes at her dangerously. "Me? Act innocent after
everything you've done to sabotage my life?"

Bekah scoffed. "You don't even need my help. You fuck it up enough on
your own."

"I really don't need to hear this from you," Lexi said shaking her head
and turning the other direction.

"Bekah just leave her alone. Don't you think you've done enough
damage?" Ramsey asked glaring at his sister.

"I am your sister!" she cried staring at him in disbelief. "I am only trying
to look out for you."

"By trying to hurt my girlfriend?" he asked looking at her like she was
mentally impaired.

"By protecting you," she said grasping for straws.

"Oh that always worked out so well in your favor," Lexi said rolling her
eyes. "Going to convince another girl to get an abortion to save your skin?"
Lexi spat at her.

The room went silent. She hadn't even meant to say that out loud, but
something about Bekah just made her snap. She hated her with everything
she had. She wanted nothing more than for her to live a long and miserable
life filled with heartache and loneliness. It was what she deserved after all
the deception and lies. She wanted to tear her down as much as she had torn
Lexi down. She knew it was wrong and that she should take the higher
ground, but she just hadn't been able to.

The words had just slipped right out. She knew it was wrong to bring
something like that up especially when it was still such a touchy subject for



Ramsey. But what kind of person convinces her best friend to have an
abortion when it's her brother's child? Moreover, she didn't even let Ramsey
have a say in the decision. He didn't even know about the baby. She was so
sick of this woman getting away with everything when she was truly the
evil person in this situation.

"What…are…you…talking about?" Bekah asked her voice shaking.

"Lexi," Ramsey hissed grabbing her elbow.

"What is she talking about Ramsey?" Bekah demanded spinning around
to face him.

"You know what I'm talking about. Stop acting so ignorant of the
situation," Lexi responded. Ramsey's grip on her elbow tightened and she
snapped her mouth close. She had gone too far. He didn't talk about these
things. He didn't bring these things up, and here she had just announced the
details to an entire group of people. Even if no one else really knew what
was going on they were sure to think the worst. This seemed to be a
conversation he had avoided having with Bekah. Lexi had figured they had
already had it out about his suspicions that Bekah had convinced Parker to
have an abortion. How wrong could she be?

"How does this involve me?" Bekah asked seething.

"We can talk about this later," Ramsey said pleading with Bekah not to
continue the conversation.

"Hell no we can't. I want everything out on the table. What is this bitch
talking about?" she growled.

"That's my girlfriend Bek," he said warningly.

"Hey!" Lexi cried at the same time.

"Well start answering questions then," she said angrily.

Ramsey sighed. He couldn't believe that of all days to have this
conversation, it was going to be today on Bekah's wedding day. "I know
what happened with Parker," he said hesitantly hating himself for bringing
this up.



"What happened with Parker?" she growled

"That she didn't miscarry," he said barely louder than a whisper.

Bekah's mouth popped open and her face blanched. Even through her
coat of makeup, Lexi could tell that she had lost all color in her skin. She
looked shell-shocked that the conversation had come around to this topic.
"She did Ramsey."

Ramsey shook his head. He knew that she would say that. He knew that
she would deny it. This is the exact reason he had never discussed this with
Bekah. He knew her horrible secret, but he hadn't meant for the world to
know about it. He hadn't ever wanted her to know that he knew. He had
been furious enough with himself after it had happened because he hadn't
known…hadn't been able to stop it. He hadn't wanted anyone else to feel
that kind of pain. He hadn't wanted Bekah to be involved. "She didn't
miscarry Bek. I know she didn't."

"How could you know that?" she asked her hands shaking in front of her.
"You weren't even there."

"I don't want to argue about this with you. God knows I've argued with
Parker enough about it. She'll never admit to it and neither will you, but I
know what I know," he said with a sad shrug.

"I can't believe you're bringing this up," she said turning the full force of
her anger on Lexi. "You have no right to go digging into other people's
lives."

"Oh that's rich coming from you," Lexi said rolling her eyes. "Didn't you
ask me to Atlanta just to fuck with me?"

"I didn't ask you to come here. Actually, I never invited you to my
wedding. I would have much preferred you stay away from me and my
family," she growled.

"You don't get a choice in the matter," Lexi said looking up at Ramsey.
She knew that it was probably a bad move to challenge Bekah. After all she
was a major bitch and who knew what she would reduce to in an effort to
hurt Lexi again. But there just wasn't anything left for Bekah to say about
Lexi. She had no more cards left. Lexi wasn't exactly going around telling



her secrets about her life. She had tried to steer clear of Bekah for a solid
year hoping that it had paid off.

"Maybe I don't, but Ramsey does," Bekah said with a sinister smile that
Lexi recognized. "If he knew the truth about you…"

Ramsey shook his head stepping between his sister and his girlfriend.
"Would you both calm down? Bekah, Lexi is right. You have no say in
whether or not I see Lexi. Lexi, Bekah is right in that you had no right to
bring up this kind of stuff in front of everyone. You both need to calm
down. It is your wedding day. I can't believe you're even here right now
having this argument," he said in disgust.

Lexi took a step back from Bekah. She knew that she had been out of
line, but she hadn't been able to see anything other than Bekah when she
was fighting with her. It was like they were meant to argue. She was blinded
to the rest of the world. Her vision went blurry. Her senses were dulled. All
she could see was the bitch that was standing in front of her and the anger
that bubbled up at the very mention of her name. But she couldn't be that
person in front of Ramsey. It was, after all, his sister. He wasn't just going to
completely turn his back on her, even if Lexi thought he should.

"Sorry," she murmured taking a few more steps back and standing next
to Chyna who looked a little shell-shocked from the argument that had just
occurred.

"Well I'm not sorry," Bekah called.

"Bek maybe you should calm down," Jack intervened. He too looked
amazed at the showdown between the two loves of his life.

"I should calm down?" she snarled. "She's the one who cheated on my
brother."

Once again the room fell silent. Everyone slowly turned to look at Lexi
who looked just as stunned as everyone else. Lexi had no idea how she had
come to that conclusion. Then it hit her. Bekah must have thought that the
phone call she had been in the room for…her Mystery Man…was someone
that she had been seeing while she had been dating Ramsey. While she
wasn't far off, Lexi could proudly say that she had never cheated on



Ramsey. They had been broken up when it had happened. She hadn't
expected to get back together with him. But this did not look good for her.

"What is she talking about?" Ramsey asked turning his back on Bekah
and looking at Lexi. She couldn't keep herself from blushing even though
Bekah's comments weren't exactly the truth. Lexi turned her eyes
infinitesimally to the right and caught Adam's eye. He sighed and averted
his eyes.

"What was that?" Chyna asked pointing between them. "Does Adam
know something about this but not me?"

"Uh…" Lexi said licking her lips and tucking a strand of hair behind her
ear. "I didn't cheat on you," she said carefully.

"Then what is she talking about?" he repeated.

"Wait wait wait," Chyna said realizing that Lexi didn't exactly answer
either of their questions. "Did you cheat on him with Adam?" The pieces
were falling together. Chyna couldn't believe it was possible. Adam was the
only person she had ever really fallen for. Lexi was her best friend. She
knew that they had always had a tight bond after she was roofied earlier that
year, but she never once thought it had been possible. Adam had always
been extremely friendly, but still Adam was friendly with everyone.
However, that look that had passed between them had been too telling. That
coupled with the fact that she knew that Adam and Lexi needed to discuss
something just made it seem to coincidental. This couldn't be happening.

"With Adam?" Ramsey asked stunned.

"That must have been who she was talking to on the phone at my
bachelorette party," Bekah said triumphantly. This had worked out even
better than planned. Turning the tides on Lexi and having the guy in the
room with them, it was almost too much to ask for.

"Hold on," Lexi said raising her hands. "You guys are getting out of
control."

"Then tell me you didn't sleep with Adam," Chyna said pulling her
friend around to face her.



Lexi glanced at Adam. This was not good. This was not how this was
supposed to happen. Adam was not supposed to show up with Chyna. She
was supposed to have already told Ramsey about this. She hadn't wanted
Ramsey to find out like this. It wasn't fair to him after the hell she had put
him through about his lying. Not that she had lied to him. She really hadn't,
but now it looked like she was hiding things from him. Shit. She hated this.

Adam just shrugged. "You might as well tell them."

Chyna turned to face him as if she had forgotten he was in the room. Her
eyes watered considerably as she stared at him in disbelief. He was so calm
and collected as if this had no effect on him when she was falling about.
Her world was falling apart.

"Ramsey I was going to tell you this morning," she began.

"This is what you were going to tell me?" he asked his mouth dropping
open. "And I had to hear it from Bekah after everything we just went
through for the past month?"

"No no…it's not what you think. She has her facts wrong," Lexi quickly
amended.

"Are you kidding me with this Alexa?" Chyna asked. "You're my best
friend."

"Adam and I did not sleep together!" Lexi cried looking back and forth
between Chyna and Ramsey. They both were eyeing her skeptically. The
evidence seemed pretty damning against them, but she couldn't let that
continue.

"What?" Chyna asked glancing from Lexi and back to Adam. "Then how
are you involved?"

"She slept with John…right?" he asked alluding to his illustrious brother
who Chyna had had a rather unpleasant experience with and had resulted in
her break up with Adam earlier that year.

Lexi's eyes dropped to the ground. Everything was out in the open now.
"Yeah…I slept with John."
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Hope

Well it sucks to be honest

And it hurts to be real

But it's nice to make some love

That I can finally feel

Hard times let me be

I'm a good man, with a good heart

Had a tough time, got a rough start

But I finally learned to let it go

Now I'm right here, and I'm right now

And I'm open, knowing somehow

That my shadow days are over

My shadow days are over now

-John Mayer "Shadow Days"

Chapter 25: Present

No one spoke for awhile after Lexi's declaration. She had slept with
Adam's brother, John, when she and Ramsey had been broken up. This was
the same brother that had put the moves on Chyna forcing their untimely
break up. Chyna despised John…hated him. There was no way she had ever
wanted Chyna to find out, but that was certainly better than her thinking she
had slept with Adam! That would be the ultimate betrayal and she wouldn't
have blamed Chyna if she never spoke to her again. Adam was handsome
and wonderful. She had an uncanny connection with him, but it just wasn't
like that. He loved Chyna, and Chyna was her very best friend. She had
done terrible things before, but not that.



Not to mention Ramsey. She hadn't cheated on him, but the pain was still
evident in his bright green eyes. He was completely taken aback. This
seemed to be the last thing he had expected her to say. Bekah's statement
claiming she had cheated on Ramsey wasn't true, but with her past it still
had to leave doubts in his once unclouded mind. She just wanted to tell him
that things would be alright between them, but how could she know what he
would do with this news?

Lexi wished with everything she was that she could stop everyone from
looking at her right then. Her brain was aching from the swell of emotions
going through her, and their reactions weren't helping. Chyna appeared
shell-shocked if not a bit disgusted. No doubt she was thinking about the
last time she had encountered John and what it had done to her relationship.
Adam looked sympathetic, but like he had somehow known this would
blow up in her face. Jack's smirk had returned to his face. He seemed
triumphant as if this was proof that she was still no better than him. And
Bekah - Bekah was the worst of all. She wore smug like a new pair of
Jimmy Choos. If Lexi could wipe that murderously arrogant look off her
face, she swore she would die a happy woman.

"I really wanted to tell you Ramsey. I know what we've been through,"
Lexi said pausing to fully look him in the face. She needed to stand up for
herself. She couldn't cower and hide behind her actions. She needed to take
responsibility for what she had done. "No I just, I can't apologize for it
happening…"

Ramsey's eyes narrowed. Out of the corner of her eye, Lexi could see
Chyna's mouth drop open. She knew this was a do or die moment. The two
people she cared about most were waiting for an answer that she just
couldn't give them. She couldn't grovel and apologize for what she had
done. She had been that person before, but she wasn't sorry about sleeping
with John. It had been something she had done when she had been a single
woman. It's not as if she had asked for a break, they had broken up. She had
told Ramsey not to call her and he hadn't. She thought it was over. The fact
that she was even in Atlanta with Ramsey was completely unanticipated.

But she didn't want him to get the wrong idea. She loved him, but she
hated the lying. And she hadn't meant him to think that she was lying. She



just hadn't gotten around to telling him yet. But now she needed to make
him understand.

Lexi sighed before continuing. "No, I'm sorry that it hurts you. I really
am, but I'm not sorry that I slept with someone else," Lexi said amazed that
she could even get the words out. "I wasn't dating you at the time. We were
two consenting adults. In fact, I hadn't anticipated getting back together
with you. Things changed clearly since then, and it's not going to ever
happen again, but it did happen. I can't change it.

"So either you have to accept that fact along with me or you don't. We're
just at that point," Lexi said standing tall and fighting the urge to tuck a lock
of hair behind her ear. She was both more nervous about Ramsey's reaction
than anything before this moment, and also completely confident in her
decision to finally stand up for herself. Ramsey looked as if he wasn't sure
exactly what he wanted to say.

Before he got the chance, Chyna butted in, "But you still slept with John
knowing the kind of person he is. You still did it. Just because you say these
things doesn't make it better. Think about what you did with him," Chyna
said with a shudder. Adam reached out for her, but she didn't stop talking.
"How can you even go on with your life? I'm sorry Adam, but you're
brother is kind of disgusting," she said with an easy shrug.

"Can we really drop this line of conversation?" he said with a roll of his
eyes. "I know how you feel about him, and it made us do stupid things once
before. Let's just avoid it all together."

Chyna batted him away from her, and turned back towards Lexi. "I'm
sorry I can't just ignore this fact. My best friend slept with your brother. Not
to mention you knew about it and didn't tell me. You guys were keeping it
secret together. Alexa has never kept a secret from me before and now this.
How could you?" Chyna asked a hitch in her voice.

"Chyna…" Lexi stammered looking at her friend sympathetically. She
honestly hadn't meant for it to be a secret for so long. Before that phone call
from Ramsey, she had intended on telling Chyna…one day. She just hadn't
been ready yet, and then afterwards she had wanted to forget it had
happened. She never wanted Chyna to know.



"Do you really blame her for not telling you after how you're
overreacting?" Adam asked attempting to talk some sense into her.

"Overreacting?" she squeaked. "You haven't seen overreacting!"

"And we don't want to," he said shaking his head at her.

"The fact that she slept with your brother doesn't bother you?"

"No," he stated simply with a shrug. "It really doesn't, and it shouldn't
bother you. It's not like I think something happened between you and John.
I certainly wouldn't be okay with that, but my brother isn't a bad guy. And
as she said they are two consenting adults…"

"You're brother isn't a bad guy?" Chyna groaned rolling her eyes
dramatically. "I wouldn't wish him on someone I like a lot less than Alexa."

"We've been through this," he grumbled clearly annoyed, "but you can't
change it. All you can do is accept the fact that it happened and move on.
She's your best friend after all. You two have been through a lot together…"

Chyna turned back to Lexi as if she were considering Adam's point, then
shook her head. "That's exactly the reason that this doesn't make any sense.
You've never been that person with me. Yet, you hid things from me…your
best friend. I know you hide things from everyone else, but me? I thought
you sleeping with Jack before their engagement was an all time low…but
this…" Chyna stammered out in anger.

Lexi's hand went to her mouth instantly in shock. She couldn't believe
that Chyna would blurt out the secret she had been trying to keep from
revealing all along. You could have heard a pin drop in the room the silence
was all encompassing.

When Lexi had thought that everything was out on the table after her
confession about John, she hadn't actually anticipated everything being out
on the table. She hadn't thought that Chyna would ever tell anyone, let alone
a room full of people, that she had slept with Jack prior to his engagement
to Bekah. She hadn't told anyone else so she hadn't been expecting anyone
else to blurt out the news.



In all honestly, there was only one real reason why she hadn't told Bekah
about her and Jack fucking during his birthday party a year ago. It certainly
wasn't her regard for the woman. She despised Bekah. In fact, she couldn't
think of a person she liked less. Yet, she had held back that one fact. She
had held back the one thing that would have seriously turned Bekah away
from Jack. It was what she had always wanted.

She didn't want Bekah and Jack to marry…that much she knew. But after
all that, she still hadn't told her the terrible awful thing that they had done in
the hallway. She couldn't bring herself to do it. Not only was it humiliating
that she had been bitchy enough…and desperate enough to actually sleep
with him, but he had been so cruel and cold to her afterwards. He had kept
his distance as if the only thing he had been after was the sex, and once he
had it he was through with her. She had never felt so low…so used. Her
self-worth had plummeted that night, and she didn't want anyone other than
Chyna to know that.

Even after that when she had finally begun to recover, she hadn't blurted
the news to Bekah. When Bekah had pulled out that big honking
diamond…Lexi's diamond, she still had kept quiet. After she even told
Bekah that she was wearing a fake ring…for Christ's sake the woman was
wearing a fake diamond ring. She was told she was planning to marry a guy
who had given her a ring that was intended for someone else entirely, and
yet she had still continued with the wedding. Even after all that, Lexi had
still kept the truth from her.

Only one reason remained for that.

Lexi knew it…deep down. Even if she hated admitting it to herself, she
knew the reason for keeping the secret from a person she despised.

She didn't want them to break up because Jack had cheated with her. She
had wanted Jack to break up with Bekah for her. She had wanted to see
Bekah's sniveling little face when she realized she had lost…that she had
actually lost in her own web of games.

More than ever she wanted to be the reason for the break up on Jack's
end, not Bekah's. But now that reason was morphing into something she
liked even better. She no longer wanted to see the wedding canceled so she
could finally claim Jack for her own.



No.

She wanted it to be canceled so that when Jack came crawling back to
her, as he always did, she could tell him no. She could be the one to turn
him down. She could be the one to leave him hanging. She could be the one
to choose.

Lexi knew that it was sinister to even harbor those thoughts. She knew it
was wrong to keep a secret for so long especially one so revealing to Bekah
and Jack's relationship, but she couldn't help it. She had done it at first to
have Jack for the right reasons, whatever those were, and now she wanted
to keep it in hopes that one day she would be able to turn the tables on him.

But how could she explain that to anyone? Clearly Chyna had blurted it
out because she was pissed off with Lexi. She hadn't thought of the
consequences of revealing that piece of information.

Within a few hours, Jack and Bekah were supposed to be getting
married. If she had been in Bekah's position, she would have wanted to
know everything about the person she was marrying. But would she ever
really want to know this? Could you ever really be prepared for such
deceit?

She had been on the wrong end of Jack's cheating before, and she knew
what it felt like. She had been depressed for months…years. She hadn't
been the same person until she had finally allowed herself to begin to move
on. And they hadn't even been officially together…they certainly hadn't
been engaged and about to be married. Lexi had no idea what could
possibly be going on in Bekah's head at the moment. How could you move
on from that moment?

"Is that true?" Bekah whispered turning to Lexi for confirmation.

"Bekah, how could you even think that I would do that?" Jack asked
reaching for her. Bekah slipped away from him, and moved to stand in front
of Lexi.

"You at least owe me an explanation," Bekah said standing squarely in
front of Lexi with her hands on her hips. Her eyes were large like saucers as
they stared deeply into Lexi awaiting an answer.



"I don't think I owe you anything Bekah," Lexi said with a shrug.

"Bekah, seriously?" Jack asked moving closer to her again.

"Ramsey!" Bekah snapped completely ignoring Jack's pleas. "How are
you so quiet? How are you not shocked at this news? Just think if she could
do it then, she can do it now. After all, she just slept with someone else!"

Lexi glanced over at Ramsey to see his reaction to this ordeal. She bit
down on her lip slightly as a worry line creased her forehead. Bekah's
accusations never sat lightly with Ramsey, and Lexi was terrified that any
headway they had made this week would be stalled by Bekah's insinuations.

"I'm quiet, because unlike you Bekah I prefer to think before I speak,"
Ramsey said straight-faced and even-toned.

"What?" she demanded, sinking into one hip as if she hadn't heard him
correctly. Lexi wasn't sure if she had heard him correctly.

"You heard me. You don't think before you accuse people of terrible
things. You don't think before you try to use your manipulative ways to ruin
other people's lives," he said.

"Ramsey!" she yelped.

Ramsey cut her off. "You think I didn't know that she slept with Jack?"

Lexi tried to cover her shock. She had never told Ramsey about that
night. She couldn't bring herself to reveal what a terrible person she had
been. He knew everything else about her relationship, but she honestly
hadn't wanted anyone else to know.

She wasn't sure if he was just lying about knowing or if he was just
trying to cover up for her. Either way she was immensely happy that he was
standing up for her…that he was telling Bekah off. It meant, at least she
hoped it meant that they were that much closer to being on the right track.

"You knew?" Bekah gasped.

"What the fuck?" Jack cried shaking his head. "That didn't happen."

"Jack, just shut up," Ramsey said silencing his outburst with a glare. "We
all know. It's not like Lexi is denying it."



"Lex?" Jack pleaded, somehow thinking using her pet name would help
him win his case. Lexi could see him imploring her with his big blue eyes.
He wanted her to save him after everything that he had done. He wanted her
to lie for him one last time. It's like he had forgotten that she had just kicked
him in the balls only a short while ago. She hadn't forgotten that he had
come onto her on his wedding day. There was no reason whatsoever to lie
for him.

And if she hadn't lied to Ramsey about John, she certainly wasn't going
to lie about what they had done. Even if Ramsey didn't know the truth about
what had happened, Chyna certainly did. Lexi couldn't keep hiding.

"I'm not denying it," she finally answered crossing her arms over her
chest. Jack threw up his arms and began pacing the length of the hotel
room.

"Why didn't you tell me?" Bekah demanded of her brother after Lexi's
declaration. Lexi shouldn't have even been surprised that the question
wasn't directed at Jack. She hadn't blamed him for anything else that he had
done.

"How exactly would I broach the subject?" he asked pointedly. "Hey
Bek, did you know that my girlfriend slept with your fiancé? Oh you did?
Nice. Well, glad that's out of the way. I wasn't going to ruin your life."

"That's not how it would go and you know it. As my brother you had a
right to tell me!"

"Just like you had a right to tell me that you were lie to Lexi about me
playing her when we first started dating? Just like you had a right to tell me
that you were going to lie to Lexi about my feelings for her? Just like you
were going to leave her alone and not try to ruin our relationship?" he asked
crossing his arms over his chest. "Tell me Bekah…why exactly do I owe
you anything as my sister?"

"How dare you!" Bekah piped up. "I only did what was in your best
interest. You clearly care none for mine."

Ramsey chuckled and shook his head. "Whatever Bek. But just to
clarify, in case you weren't following along. Lexi slept with Jack before we
were together, and she slept with someone else after we broke up. While I



hate the thought of anyone else ever touching her again," he said openly
glaring at Jack, "the woman has a point. She never cheated on me, and I
don't think she ever intended on it. Stop trying to ruin her. Stop trying to
ruin our relationship."

Just then the door to the door to the groomsmen suite burst open, and in
sauntered Amber, Maddie, and Kersey. Parker stood awkwardly in the door
way uncertain whether to take part in what was going on or to make a quick
exit. Kersey glanced back when she noticed, and grabbed her rather
forcefully for a girl who didn't even reach five feet tall. "Bekah, what are
you doing in here?" Amber demanded her eyes wide in surprise that so
many people were in the room. "We have been looking for you everywhere.
Don't you know it's bad luck to see the groom before the wedding." Her
thick Southern accent drawled out the last word an unnecessarily long time.

"Yeah honey, let's get out of here," Kersey said openly eyeing Adam up
and down like he was something she was going to eat for lunch. Chyna
possessively stepped in front of him, and Kersey just shrugged as if that
didn't matter.

"Actually we're having a serious problem," Maddie interjected. "We
couldn't find you or the wedding planner and the band cancelled."

"What?" Bekah yelled shocked out of her silence for the first time. "I
thought you were on this Maddie! Don't you know the lead singer?"

"Well…yeah," she said her cheeks flaming slightly at the mention of the
lead singer, "but uh…they're getting really famous, and when I tried to call
him about showing up, he said that something came up. He was really
vague."

"You promised me that they were going to be here tonight at my
reception. Have you had my daddy call their manager or anything?" she
demanded instantly turning into Business Bekah.

Maddie shook her head. "No I just tried calling him. He said that he had
to go home to Seattle for an emergency, and he was really sorry he couldn't
make it. You should have heard his voice…it was practically delectable.
God, I can just imagine him with his shirt off all over again with that
gorgeous body…"



Bekah waved her off. "Don't even right now Mads. This is serious. I was
promised a band, and I don't have a band."

"You still have a DJ," Kersey piped up. "We double booked, remember?"

Bekah shot her a look that would kill. "I don't care if I have a DJ. I want
that band here. Find the wedding planner, find my daddy, and make it
happen."

"Wait, wait, wait, wait, wait…you can't be serious. You're still going to
marry him after what you just found out?" Chyna gasped out.

She wasn't the only one who looked shocked either. Lexi, Ramsey, and
Adam all held the same blank expressions. Lexi never wanted Bekah to
know about what had happened between her and Jack that night. Bekah had
won. The sex didn't matter to Jack. She was just another one night stand to
him. She had realized that. She had always thought Bekah would leave him
if she had found out about what had transpired, and Lexi hadn't done it for
that purpose. She had done it thinking Jack would choose her, and he hadn't.
But the fact that she wasn't even going to leave him after that just amazed
her.

Was this woman who had everything in the world that desperate for
someone to care about her that she wouldn't even accept reality? Was she
that desperate to get married?

"Of course I'm marrying him," she said through gritted teeth as if it were
the most obvious course of action. "The wedding is happening within the
hour. Everything is prepared. All the guests are arriving. It's all paid for…"

"Bekah you know the money doesn't matter!" Ramsey said speaking out
against this insane wedding.

Bekah sent him a mutinous look. "I love Jack," she said stepping towards
him as he drew closer towards her.

Lexi couldn't even believe what was happening in front of her. Bekah
and Jack were still going to go through with his? It had to be the worst
decision on the face of the planet. Not only had Jack cheated on Bekah, but
it had happened the day before he proposed. And he had tried to do the
same thing on their wedding day! She couldn't fathom it. Jack had been



having second thoughts all week. There was no way that could have
changed in the span of this conversation.

"What are they talking about Bekah?" Maddie asked realizing for the
first time that they had just interrupted something.

"Nothing ya'll, let's just go," Bekah said turning her back on the group.

"What you want to hide the truth from them too?" Chyna demanded not
willing to let the absurdity of the situation go.

"Chyna," Adam whispered warningly.

"No, Adam this is outrageous. She just found out that her boyfriend
cheated on her prior to their engagement, and she's just cool with that?
Doesn't that seem fucked up to everyone else in the room?"

"What?" Parker asked. A chorus of gasped followed with Amber asking,
"Are you serious?"

"Yeah. I'm sorry, but if I had just found out that my fiancé was a total
douchebag, I wouldn't just be like, 'yay, that's fine!' I would be freaking out.
So, I just can't fathom how Bekah could be so stupid to just let this go. How
she could be more concerned that the band cancelled for her reception than
her future husband is a cheating sleaze ball."

Bekah glared daggers at Chyna. "Look we weren't even engaged at the
time, and he's over this stupid girl," she said jabbing her finger in Lexi's
direction, "which is the whole goddamn point. So mind your own fucking
business, you little bitch."

Lexi started giggling. She actually started giggling. The girl was manic.
She had completely gone off the deep end. She had been told she was a
princess one too many times, Lexi was sure of it. She had no idea why
Bekah would continue in this delusional state of existence, but she was
stuck to it apparently. To think that Jack would ever be completely over
Lexi after he continually tried to get together with her over the course of
seven years was ridiculous. He was terrified of commitment. He was
terrified of really letting anyone see who he really was, but Lexi knew. She
knew who he was and what he was capable of….the life he was capable of
destroying. He cared for himself and that was it. If he really loved Bekah



like he was claiming, he would have never wanted to look at another
woman let alone sleep with Lexi before their engagement.

"Why are you laughing?" Bekah asked giving Lexi the opportunity to
speak.

"Nothing. Nothing," she said unable to hold back her laughter even as
she covered her mouth. Tears were coming to her eyes the more she thought
about the ridiculous aspect of the entire affair. "Proceed with the adulterous
wedding."

"Adulterous?" Bekah asked angrily. She was itching to get out of that
room, but she had to stand her ground. She obviously wasn't used to being
on the other side of the table in this scenario. She looked more
uncomfortable in that moment than Lexi had ever seen her, and it was a
beautiful thing to witness.

"Of course it's adulterous," Chyna interjected.

"Ya'll maybe we should just calm down," Maddie said uncertain where
her place was. Amber had a devious smile on her face as she watched the
proceedings go on, and Kersey was teetering on her high heels as if she was
ready to pounce at any moment. Parker still seemed unclear as to how to
handle the situation. After all, her appearance had only caused trouble since
she had graduated from medical school.

Chyna ignored her. "Yeah there's no way Jack hasn't been with someone
else," she spat out.

Bekah shook her head in disbelief. "Ya'll are delusional."

Lexi arched an eyebrow. "You really don't know Jack, do you?"

"What's that supposed to mean?" Bekah growled.

"Oh come on, what was one of the first things I told you when you
tricked me into coming into Atlanta?" Lexi asked. "I told you that Jack is
liar. He always lies when it suits him best. The fact that that didn't stick with
you is really telling."

"Exactly," Chyna agreed. "He's a chronic cheater. I'd be more surprised if
he hadn't cheated on you. Actually I'd be really surprised." All three girls



turned to look at him.

Jack opened his mouth as if to speak, then as if realizing he was being
backed into a corner promptly clamped it shut.

Lexi wasn't going to let him get away with this. If she had to tell the
truth about everything, he was going to have to as well. "So who is it? Your
assistant? What's her name again, Gwen? Or the pretty little thing who
works the front desk at your apartment? Or better yet a total stranger?" Lexi
chirped, beside herself.

"I…I…" he stuttered averting his eyes. For once he was speechless.

"I can't believe you. You're scum…" Lexi drawled. She hadn't been sure,
but his little stammer gave it all away. He sure as hell was blatantly lying to
Bekah. Why he would want to ruin the sweet gig he had set up here was
beyond her, but then again if she had to deal with the bitch everyday it
would cause her to go crazy too.

"Jack?" Bekah asked eyeing him closely.

"Baby, you know I love you," he said reaching for her hand. Bekah let
him take it, but her eyes were still narrowed in his direction.

"Has there been someone else?" she demanded watching him stroke the
top of her hand.

"There's no one for me but you," he said looking her square in the baby
blue eyes.

Chyna snorted and Lexi rolled her own chocolate-colored eyes. Adam
muttered under his breath, "What a sidestep." If Adam was getting involved
in the mockery that was Jack and Bekah's relationship, then Lexi knew it
must be a ridiculous scene.

"You promise?" Bekah cooed back at him. Though her voice had lost its
edge from talking to Lexi, her eyes were still sharp. She had clearly put too
much stock in this wedding, this dream she had made for herself.

Lexi had been dismayed a year ago when Jack had called her insisting
that she come to Atlanta to meet his girlfriend, because she was the type of
person who desperately wanted to be married. After Bekah's confession last



year about planning the entire thing to get rid of Lexi's hold on Jack, Lexi
had been sure it was all just a façade. Bekah didn't need to get married. She
didn't need her parent's permission to move in with Jack. She wasn't this
perfect little princess everyone else clearly made her out to be. She was a
conniving, manipulative bitch who did whatever was in her manner to get
what she wanted.

Now standing in front of Bekah and seeing her feed into Jack's every
pleading word made her reconsider her earlier conviction. Bekah appeared
more in love with getting married than ever listening to reason. The woman
was not even twenty-five years old and already she was determined and, as
far as Lexi could tell, desperate to be married. The fact that Jack was a
philandering ass seemed to be something she could look over. For all Lexi
carried for the woman, she didn't think she deserved better than that…she
deserved no less than to be miserable for the remainder of her days.

Jack nodded slowly linking his fingers with Bekah's, and Lexi could
barely stifle the gag that was threatening to be released from her body. She
knew that she had been weaker by far when it came down to Jack's own sky
blue eyes then Bekah was being right now, but she couldn't fathom it any
longer.

And in that moment, she felt as if she had just gone through a turning
point. For some reason kneeing Jack in the balls hadn't been as clear as this
moment. That look in Bekah's eyes of complete and utter devotion and
complete and utter stupidity was enough to fully change Lexi. Whether Jack
actually loved Bekah or just loved the idea of Bekah was something Lexi
would never know, but what she did know in that moment was that it no
longer concerned her. Jack and Bekah no longer concerned her. Whether
they ever got married, whether they lived happily ever after, or whether
they skinned each other alive did not matter to her, and that made her smile.

"You know what I'm through," Lexi said her smile growing with how
true that statement was. "I thought I needed to go to this wedding to finally
get Jack out of my system, and to work things out with Ramsey." She wasn't
sure why she was telling everyone this, but if she had it her way she would
never see any of them again. "And I've accomplished both of those things.
This entire week has made me realize that I got over Jack a long, long time
ago. I was just so lost in the past that I couldn't see the person I had become.



And the person I am now doesn't need to go to this wedding to get over a
guy she never even dated," she said sending a seething glare in Jack's
direction. "And anyway I never much liked the circus, so you can count me
out."

Lexi turned away from the crowd of people that had gathered and
walked over to her best friend. She knew that Chyna was mad with her for
what had happened with John, but she hoped that she could see past that
right now. She hoped they would be able to work it out later like they had
with everything else. "Are you coming with me?" Lexi asked her.

Chyna gave a quick chuckle before responding, "God I thought you
would never ask! Let's go."

Lexi took it all in stride. She knew that she would have to talk things out
with Chyna, but at least she was amicable enough to still leave here with
her. She knew she had one thing left to do.

Lexi glanced over at Ramsey hesitantly. She knew he was in the
wedding as a groomsman. Even if he didn't approve of the union, it's not
like he would ditch with her and Chyna. This was his sister after all. She
didn't care what kind of problems they were going through right then, the
bond that they held was pretty strong. If he had been able to stick with her
after discovering what she had done to Parker, then Lexi couldn't imagine
this changing his mind about her.

"Well uh…" she began awkwardly unsure as to how to proceed. She
didn't want her departure to signal that she was leaving him as well. She had
absolutely no intention of that happening. In fact, the more she thought
about what this turning point in her life meant for her, the more she wanted
Ramsey to be actively involved in that process. They had things to work on
in their relationships and skeletons in their closets to overcome, but she was
certain they could do it together. But she wasn't going to force him to be
someone else for her ever again. If he felt like he needed to go to this
wedding, if he somehow thought it was the right thing to do, then she
wouldn't stop him.

"I guess we're gonna…yeah. So I'll see you after…or yeah, whenever."
Lexi tucked a lock of hair behind her ear. She was more anxious about his
reaction than she would have liked to let anyone know. She was after all



abandoning his sister's wedding, the one place he had actually invited her
to. She was leaving him to go through this all alone, but she thought he
might understand why it was necessary for her to leave. She wasn't leaving
him, just washing herself clean from the scenario.

"What are you talking about?" Ramsey said with a smile to ease her
worries. "I'm coming with you."

"What?" everyone yelled nearly at once.

Lexi's smile shined like a beacon at the realization that he was actually
going to skip the wedding…with her. They were all boycotting! She loved
the idea. She had no reason to be there now and the only person she wanted
to be with was leaving with her. It was too perfect. She felt a glow of
happiness overwhelm her as her smile turned to him. He moved towards her
blatantly ignoring everyone else in the room, cupped her cheeks in his oh-
so-capable hands, and kissed her lightly on the mouth.

"Of course I'm going with you," he whispered for her ears with a peck on
her little button nose.

Lexi broke Ramsey's beautiful emerald gaze long enough to judge the
reactions of the remainder of the room. Bekah looked ready to murder him
where he stood. Lexi thought it was unsurprising as that now left her short a
groomsman. Considering she was insane about her own wedding and had
freaked out more about the bands cancellation than Jack infidelity, this
certainly made sense to her. Not to mention, this was her brother who was
leaving her own wedding out of disapproval. Bekah couldn't have planned a
better scheme to ruin someone's wedding herself.

The rest of the room looked shocked, but none more so than Parker. Her
eyes were practically popping out of her skull and her mouth was hanging
open. It was as if she couldn't believe that the perfect Country Club
gentleman she had known since she was little, that she had dated for years,
would ever do something like this. How could he turn away from his own
sister on her wedding day? How could he turn away when she needed him?

"You can't just leave!" Parker cried on top of the other protests. "This is
Bekah! She's only getting married once, and you want to miss that?"



Ramsey shook his head at the protests, but fixed his gaze on Parker who
seemed to be the most desperate of the bunch. "I've done many things to
defy the person my family wants me to be, which is why I'm sure you, of all
people, should be able to understand why I must object to this wedding."
He spoke quietly, but with a determined and even tone.

"No," Parker said shaking her head, "I cannot understand. I never
understood why you defied your father so much. I'll never understand why
you would leave now. It's as if you don't even care...about anything…about
how this affects things."

Ramsey's eyes seemed to harden with every word she spoke. "You don't
understand, because you never saw me for who I really am. I may be a
product of my upbringing, but I am not a "Bridges Man" through and
through," he said adding the air quotations for emphasis. Bekah gasped at
the connotation and Parker's mouth hung open. Jack even looked stunned at
the proclamation.

"Wh…what are you t..talking about?" Parker stammered out.

"How can you say you aren't a Bridges Man?" Bekah asked furiously.

He rounded on her. "Because I'm not," he said throwing his arms wide.
"I never have been. I have done everything in my power up until this last
couple months to thwart the very power that everyone attempted to bestow
upon me. I don't need nor want the power, money, or responsibility that
Bridges has to offer."

"Then why did you agree to work for the company?" Bekah demanded at
the same time Parker gasped out, "Why are you working with me as Vice
President then?"

Ramsey shook his head as if answering these questions were the last
thing that he wanted to do, but he obliged them nonetheless. "I did it
thinking it was the best thing for me and Lexi, and I managed to secure a
contract that finally…fit my interests, per se."

"What do you mean fits your interests?" Parker asked completely
ignoring the first half of the statement.



Ramsey shrugged with an easy smile. "Let's just say I was given full
discretion, which are terms that I can agree to."

"Daddy would never…" Bekah began, but was cut off by Ramsey's
defiant stare.

"I'd like to see that contract," Lexi murmured under her breath.

"I had my lawyers look it over," he said confidently. "So as you can see,
I stand by my word. Now if you'll excuse me." He motioned for Lexi to
exit. As the small entourage made for the exit, Parker dashed after him and
grabbed his arm to stop him in place.

"You can't be serious," she muttered despondently.

Ramsey turned to her reluctantly. "Parker, I'm not sure how to make
myself any more clear."

"You're going to leave your own sister's wedding?" she asked her eyes
filled with utter disbelief.

"Yes," he said as a matter-of-fact. "If you cared for her at all, you would
leave to."

"How could…" she shook her head unable to comprehend. "How would
I be showing her I care if I left?"

"Because the only thing that is going to stop this mess is for us to stop
denying what is going on here. Parker, just walk away," he implored her.

Parker looked torn. She peered over her shoulder at her best friend and
the people she had known her entire life, and then back up at the man she
had loved for just as long…the man she could never have again. "No," she
whispered shaking her head and stepping away from him, "I can't be a part
of this. I'm here for Bekah. If you don't care enough to stand by her, well
that can't be helped, but I will. I won't give up on people," she said with a
cold stare.

Ramsey nodded solemnly at her implied meaning and turned back
towards Lexi before she made his decision waver. The past was the past,
and he couldn't change it. He could only shape the future. "Lexi, let's go."



Lexi smiled up at him before turning back to the people she was so ready
to leave behind. "I truly hope that you have a happy life together," she said
with a pleasant smile across her face. She knew that it couldn't possibly be
the case that her well wishes would come true, but she was certain that they
didn't believed her.

As the quartet walked out of the groomsmen quarters, across the hotel,
and through the enormous front doors, Lexi knew that she truly didn't care
what they thought. She was finally doing what was right. She had done
what she came to do. Jack was out of her system for good this time. She
may not have been successful at stopping a terrible wedding, but she had
succeeded in extracting herself from the situation entirely.

And even better than that, she had Ramsey again. They were on equal
footing, and time may be the only thing that could tell where they were
going from here, but at least they were going together. She couldn't ask for
more than that.

"Where to now?" Lexi asked looking up at Ramsey hopefully.

He gingerly pushed a lock of hair behind her ear, and then laced his
fingers with her own. "To our apartment?" he asked with the same note of
hope in his voice.

A smile played on her lips. "I like the sound of that," she said as they
walked hand in hand away from the wedding showing more solidarity for
each other and more disapproval of the events unfolding inside than any
objection she could have uttered prompted by the minister - speak now or
forever hold your peace.

She figured she really was at peace.

The End.

Author's Note: Thanks everyone for reading my work. I'm glad to
announce that this chapter completes the second installment of the Avoiding
Series. Thank you everyone who has encouraged me to continue writing
through this incredibly difficult year while I finish up my Masters. I got an
A-Okay for graduation, a job interview, and finished a book all in the same
week...not too shabby.



I am now posting chapters to a new book called The Affiliate, a
romance fantasy novel. Feel free to go check that out!

K.A. Linde
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Author's Note

ey everyone!

I know it's been awhile since you've heard from me, but I just posted a
new story called The Affiliate! Here is a brief description:

On the day of Cyrene's 17th birthday, she is Presented to the court of
Byern for Selection into the Class System of their society. Coming from a
high First Class family, she desperately hopes to be placed into the highly
educated world she grew up in. Her sister and brother both already serve
their kingdom as established ambassadors of the royal court in one of the
highest positions. She hopes to obtain a similar stature next to her sister as a
Queen's Affiliate. What she finds when she ultimately enters this world is
something she never dreamed of, full of a series of unanswered questions
and riddles, scandal, and intrigue...

You can find the story here (without the added spaces of course):
fictionpress . com /s/3021929/1/The_Affiliate

Also, if you haven't already go like my facebook page, K.A. Linde, here:

facebook . com/pages/KA-Linde/212796458753281

or Goodreads:

goodreads . com/author/show/5421050.K_A_Linde

Thanks so much for reading!

K.A. Linde
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