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Chapter
1

 


 


"You only have
a week left Alyssa, then he's fair game."

With annoyance
welling within her Alyssa Thornton narrowed her dark eyes and
glared over her shoulder at Samantha. Her attention was turned back
to the task at hand; admiring one of the most magnificent things
she'd ever seen through the side pane glass window of the coffee
shop, while pretending to wipe down the tables in the dining room.
Evan Saunders.

Evan was the
newest firefighter employed at the station across the street. And
like her, he usually worked the overnight shift. The girls at the
coffee shop had a rule, you must "claim" a man you're interested
in. This would make him off limits to the other girls at the shop
and you were given a month to seal the deal with him otherwise he
came up for grabs again.

Alyssa claimed
Evan from the second she laid eyes on him, but there seemed to be a
slight problem... Over the past few weeks - nearing a month - they
seemed to have established a good, solid friendship.

"Ta ta
ladies," Samantha purred as she exited the coffee shop, after
finishing her eight hour shift, leaving Alyssa and her co-worker
Jenny to work the overnight shift.

As Samantha
strutted across the parking lot to her vehicle, Jenny - a no
non-sense woman in her mid-fifties - came up behind Alyssa to stand
beside her. While watching Evan as she pretended to assist with
cleaning the dining room. "You realize as soon as the week is up,
she'll be on him faster than you can blink."

Alyssa
groaned. Yeah, she knew all too well that Samantha would literally
pounce on him the minute her week was up. Samantha was the
equivalent of a piranha when it came to men. She got whomever she
wanted and devoured them fast, moving on to the next one. And
sweet, sexy-as-sin Evan was very succulent prey.

"Do you want
me to talk to him for you? All I had to do was give Jade a little
push and look how it turned out for her."

"Yes, I know,
she's engaged now." Alyssa sighed. She was happy for her, Jade was
a sweet girl. In a few weeks Jade would be tying the knot with
"Officer Hottie," as he was known as around the coffee house, an
absolute dream of a man. She turned and wagged her finger at Jenny.
"I don't want you interfering. I'm twenty-eight for heaven's sakes,
I think I can wrangle up my own date."

A grin touched
Jenny's lips and she raised a sceptical brow at Alyssa. "All I know
is that my ninety year old grandmother can snag a man in less time
then it has taken you to build up enough courage to ask him. This
isn't the fifties anymore Alyssa. Women can make the first
move now."

Crossing her
arms over her chest Alyssa cocked her head and eyed her co-worker.
"First of all, I've met your grandmother and that woman is spry for
her age. And secondly, I've given the signals."

"Signals?"

"Yeah." She
reached out and touched Jenny's arm lightly. "Like gently touching
his arm or shoulder, you know, establishing physical contact."

"Uh-huh."

"Asking
leading questions dropping subtle hints. He'd just not really
interested I guess. Alyssa gave a long sigh before admitting her
biggest fear to Jane. I think I've been shouldered into the friend
zone."

Jane gasped,
this was every girl’s nightmare. “Oh God, we definitely don’t want
that.” Planting a fist on her hip Jenny gave Alyssa a stern look
and pointed a long slender finger over at Evan. "You see that man
over there."

Alyssa glanced
over and her eyes took in the sight of him: tall, large, powerful
build, short cut dark brown hair and deep green eyes. And his
voice... he had a deep, powerful voice that made her melt. Yeah,
she saw him, most evenings she spent a good chunk of time watching
him from afar like some love struck teenager.

"Yeah, I see
him... And."

Wagging her
finger in his direction Jenny clucked her tongue off the roof of
her mouth and shook her head. "That man does not put women
in the 'friend zone,' as you young people like to call it. Either
you're giving off some fucked up signals that's making him unsure
about you or he's already involved with someone..."

"Nah," Alyssa
shook her head, "he's not with someone already. I already know that
much."

Shrugging,
Jenny picked up the dishrag from the table she'd just finished
wiping down and turned to walk back to the kitchen. "In that case
you're doing something wrong. He's interested. He wouldn't be
coming over here to chat with you several times a night just for
the fun of it. If you know what I mean.”."

“You need to
make your move Alyssa, time’s ticking. Tick -tock, tick- tock.”

Jenny huffed
as she walked away not bothering to look back.

Alyssa sighed,
as she contemplated on all what Jenny had told her. A ding sounded
in the earpiece of her drive-thru headset signalling a customer at
the speaker. She rushed to the drive-thru section, her usual
station for the majority of the night, as she pressed the TALK
button on the control box, hooked to her belt and asked to take
their order.

 


****

 


"Visit number
one of the night coming up," Jenny announced over the headset as
Alyssa came out of the walk-in freezer with an armful off meats to
prep the sandwich bar with. She glanced over her shoulder at the
clock in the kitchen as she passed by it and noticed it was
slightly early for him to be showing up. It wasn't even two hours
into her shift yet. A shiver of anticipation rushed through as she
quickened her pace to deposit the food in the cooler up front so
she could meet him outside for her first break.

"Do you mind
if-"

Jenny rolled
her eyes and grinned. "Go ahead. But for the love of God get a date
out of the man already."

Alyssa
returned the older woman's grin as she removed her headset, dark
brown visor, and hairnet and then shook her long dark locks free of
the clip holding them into a loose bun at the back of her head.
"How do I look?"

Jenny snorted.
"Good. Same as you do every other night."

A bang on the
side window, courtesy of Evan, had Alyssa rushing to the side door.
"I'll be back in fifteen," she called over her shoulder as she
unlocked the side door and stepped out into the warm summer night
air.

"I know I'm
early tonight. Bored." Evan crossed his arms over his broad chest
and reclined against the brick wall of the coffee shop.

Damn, he's
sexy. "Isn't that a good thing?" she asked, closing the door
behind her and standing a couple feet away from him, her hands
stuffed into her back pockets.

Evan huffed
then gave her the sexy, dimpled smile that sent her heart racing
each time she saw it. "Yeah, I suppose. I can only handle playing
cards for so long though. Ralph is in a mood because his wife left
him-"

"Again?"

Evan shrugged,
"-And Jeremy is studying for some college exam he has to take next
week and well... you know that Troy and I do not get along.
So..."

"So, you might
as well spend some time chatting with the coffee shop girl
huh?"

His grin
deepened. "Something like that." He jerked his thumb in the
direction of the firehouse, "Besides you're a hell of a lot more
pleasing to the eyes than those clowns over there."

Alyssa's brow
furrowed. "Thanks. I think..."

He raked a
hand through his hair and sighed. "Yeah, and a... there is this
thing coming up next month."

"A thing?" her
heart leaped at the thought that he might finally ask her out on a
date.

"Yeah, like an
annual city wide fireman's ball thing. It's a formal thing."

"Formal ball
thing huh?" Alyssa teased as she rocked back on her heels and her
dark eyes caught his. So was he simply sharing the information for
the sake of conversation, or was he hinting? Damn it! She hated
having to read between the lines, if there were lines to be read
between. She groaned inwardly. How she wished she had the
confidence of Samantha, to simply see a man she wanted and go and
get him. Life would be so much easier, at least when it came to men
anyhow.

But she wasn't
Samantha.

He paused not
saying anything more for close to a minute, as if waiting for her
to say something more about it; when she didn't he shrugged. "Yeah,
will probably just offer to work it so the other guys can go."

Alyssa heart
sank. For one glistening moment she thought he was finally going to
break the ice and ask her out. But nope, instead she feared she'd
just sunk a little deeper into the friend zone with him. She
silently cursed herself for letting the opportunity pass her
by.

Frowning, he
pushed himself off of the wall and took a step towards her, his
massive frame towering over hers. "What have you been doing in
there? You have a little something..." he slowly, hesitantly,
touched the side of her cheek with his hand, his thumb grazing her
jaw, wiping away the smudge.

Closing her
eyes, Alyssa sighed basking in the soft caress. She could feel him
moving closer, and his breath intermingled with hers. When she
opened her eyes back up, they immediately locked onto his hunger
filled ones, his mouth mere inches away. She could feel the heat
rising between them, like a simmering fire, waiting for the ideal
moment to rage out of control.

She felt her
cheeks growing warm.

Thinking back
she remembered that before cleaning the dining room she was
powdering some of the donuts so she must have gotten some on
herself. She was like a little tornado of disaster; wherever she
went, whatever she touched, became a disaster in virtually every
aspect of her life. A prime example, aside from the powder on her
chin was the man standing before her. All she needed to do was take
a chance, lean into him and let the chips fall as they may... It
seemed like such a simple and easy thing to do.

They stood,
gazing into each others eyes, their breaths continuing to mix until
their breathing became synchronized. Both longed to make the
contact, but neither one was willing to take the risk.

Headlights
passed by, breaking the moment - and she noticed a couple of cars
entering the parking lot, heading for the drive-thru speaker.
Stepping back she ran a shaky hand through her long dark hair and
shrugged, giving him an apologetic smile. "I gotta go. I'm sorry. I
think the bar rush is beginning." Walking over to the side door she
grabbed the handle, and then turned back to him. "See you
later?"

Hesitating a
moment, he straightened to his full six-foot-three and nodded,
thrusting his hands into the pockets of his black pants. "Yeah, I
ummm." He nodded and let out a loud huff of air, "I'll be back
later."

Pulling open
the door, Alyssa slipped inside giving him a small wave as she
locked it behind her. She watched him turn and saunter off across
the street, her eyes admiring his broad, muscular back and tight
ass. She could only imagine how amazing his body would look naked.
In fact, she imagined it frequently whenever she lay in bed
pleasuring herself.

"The ass
man wants a BLT," Jenny called out to her as she made her way
back behind the counter.

"The ass
man." Alyssa groaned as she put her hair back up in a bun and
put her headset back on. Just who she wanted to see, the ass man.
The ass man was a taxi driver who was infamous for openly ogling
the women at the coffee shop. His favourite trick was to wait until
he got to the window and then request something the coffee shop
girl would have to bend over to get so he could get a good look at
her rump.

"That's a BLT,
on wheat please."

Hustling over
to the sandwich bar she began to put the sandwich together. "I'm
not letting him look at my ass tonight."

Jenny laughed
and gave Alyssa a wink over her shoulder. "I'll let him look at
mine instead. Better?"

"Much.
Thanks."

With her back
to the drive-thru window Alyssa didn't see his smirk, but knew he
was wearing one as the Ass man's cab pulled up to the window and he
greeted them with his usual 'how's my fine girls tonight.' She
didn't have to look to know his eyes were inspecting her ass as she
made his sandwich.

"Hey, Alyssa
honey, you want to bend down there and get me an extra creamer from
the cooler."

Alyssa gritted
her teeth. "Sure Richard, not a problem at all." Bending over she
slid the cooler door open and grabbed a couple creamer packets from
inside.

A whistle
sounded from the window. "Looking mighty fine tonight Alyssa
honey."

Her blood
boiled as her pink face turned bright red with anger, she had to do
something to help her calm down. Alyssa took a deep breath in and
released it, counting backwards from ten slowly in her head.

Straightening
up she took a moment to daydream about chucking the creamer at his
perverted little head as she wrapped up his sandwich and thrust it
into a paper bag. By the time Alyssa made it to the window Jenny
had already finished the rest of his order and had taken his
payment.

"Enjoy."
Alyssa tossed the sandwich at him with a little too much force. It
slammed into his chest and then fell to his lap.

"Oh, she's
feisty tonight isn't she?" he turned his attention over to Jenny
for confirmation and grinned; not in the slightest bit concerned
that she'd just tossed his food at him or that he may have offended
her.

"Yeah, she's
got some issues she's working on."

With a curt
nod, Richard put the car into gear and sped off, promising to see
them again later.

Can't
wait, Alyssa thought as she watched the taillights of his car
disappear around the corner and out of sight.

Planting a
hand on her hip, Jenny turned and glowered at Alyssa. "You are a
thousand shades of pathetic you know that?"

"Huh?" Alyssa
frowned as she turned to face her friend.

"I saw what
happened out there with Evan."

"You were
snooping?" A look of disbelief swept across Alyssa’s face.

"I was
evaluating so I could help, and what I saw was..." she shook
her head in disgust. "Do you want to be single the rest of
your life?"

Alyssa’s frown
deepened. "What do you mean?"

"The man was
pretty much begging you to kiss him and you just brushed him
off."

Alyssa gulped.
"Jenny, come on."

"Don't you
know a hint when you hear one? Maybe if I'd been listening to you
two all along, you guys would have been together already." She
sighed, shaking her head. "I don't know what you've said to him
over these past few weeks, but ten to one he thinks he doesn't have
a shot with you, but bless his sexy ass he's trying."

"But he just
mentioned the firemans' ball and I did have flour on
my chin!" She protested as Jenny gave her one more disgusted look
and brushed past her. "And that was kind of mean of you , by the
way!"

"Tough love
baby. I’m just calling it like I see it," Jenny responded
disappearing into the kitchen to continue with her cleaning.

"I did have a
smudge..." She grumbled as she grabbed a stack of cups from the
under counter cabinet, removed the plastic covering them and thrust
them violently into cup dispenser. "A thousand shades of pathetic
my ass."

As much as she
hated to admit it, Jenny was right.

 



Chapter
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"Alyssa not
working tonight?" Ralph asked as he and Evan stepped outside for a
breath of cool night air.

It was another
slow night and it seemed even slower without Alyssa next door at
the coffee shop to visit every couple of hours to help break up the
night. Evan leaned back against the cold brick of the firehouse
wall and sighed. "Nah, she took the night off. Had something to do
that was going to take most of the day, I guess." He shrugged.

"So why
haven't you asked her out?" Reclining next to Evan, Ralph chuckled
"Or have you asked and she rejected you?"

"No. She
hasn't rejected me. I haven't asked. Well, not really
anyhow. I'm waiting for the right moment."

"Bah, maybe
you need a little of the Latino charm, brother."

"Hmmm, didn't
your wife just leave you the other day?"

Ralph grinned.
"Oh, I didn't tell you? She came back this morning, was waiting for
me when I came home." He gave Evan a wink. "She couldn't stay away
from her Cuban stallion."

"Oh really, I
was wondering why your mood was so good tonight."

"So why
haven't you made a move for the coffee house girl."

"Well, we
never talk about it, but I heard she was involved with someone
already. Strange, she never mentions him, but that doesn't mean
it's not true."

"Did you ask
her?"

"Nah, hinted
about the fireman's ball though."

"No
bites."

Evan shook his
head. "Not even a nibble." Evan thought back to the previous night
he'd hinted towards asking her to the ball and she didn't even
appear to be interested in going with him. He then brought about a
situation where all she had to do was meet him halfway. She just
needed to move a fraction of an inch towards him and it would have
been all the motivation he needed to make the move he'd been aching
to make from the first day they'd met.

Instead, she
ran off as fast as she could to serve the asshole in the cab. That
should have told him everything he needed to know, but the problem
was that he felt the connection between them. Maybe he was crazy,
maybe it was all in his head. He’d just moved to Portland a month
ago and hadn't been on a date in a number of months. Perhaps he was
starting to get rusty and was reading the signals wrong. Maybe he
was mistaking her kindness for something more than just friendship,
when friendship was all it really was?

"Do you think
maybe your past couple of relationships may be keeping you from
pursuing this one?"

Evan frowned
and snorted at Ralph. "What? When the fuck did you become Dr.
Phil?"

“Well the
truth hurts brother”

Evan ran the
scenario quickly through his mind. His two previous relationships
had ended in almost the same way. The women had gotten annoyed with
his long work hours and so they decided to take on extracurricular
activities - with other men. The second one even had the nerve to
take her other boyfriend to their house and fuck him in his
bed! Yes, Ralph could probably be right; maybe he was being
slightly standoffish with Alyssa. But it was with good reasoning,
after what had happened between him and these two women, he would
be damned if he let another woman hurt or betray him. It almost
seemed like he was on a roll with these failed relationships. A
roll he wasn't overly eager to continue.

But Alyssa was
different. His gut told him she was and he was inclined to believe
it. But still... Yeah, maybe the Cuban Dr Fucking Phil standing
beside him had a point.

He didn't have
much time to ponder it further because the alarm inside the
firehouse sounded and there was a flurry of shouts and activity
inside. Without hesitation both men rushed into the station and
began to get ready. Within a couple of minutes the fire truck was
in motion and all men - Evan included, were on their way to put out
a fire in an apartment building several blocks away.

 


 


****

 


Alyssa awoke
to an ear piercing buzzing and smoke filling her lungs. She coughed
violently as she opened her eyes and sat up. The room had gotten
incredibly hot and a thick cloud of smoke lined the air.

Oh-my-God.
Fire! Alyssa stumbled from the bed, again being overtaken by
another violent bout of coughing, causing her to drop to her knees
on the floor. Need to get out! Looking down at herself
wearing an extremely sheer pink lacy teddy she very briefly
considered changing her clothing, but screams coming from the floor
below her prompted her to start moving, crawling towards the
bedroom door as quickly as she could managed, reasoning that she'd
rather be seen partially naked by the neighbours than dead.

As she quickly
made her way out of the bedroom and into the living room she
gasped, seeing that the bathroom attached to the living room was
already up in flames. "Oh God, oh God." She said in a panicked
voice, rubbing her fingers viciously against her smoke burnt eyes.
She stumbled to her feet frantic to get out and was hit with
another fit of coughing that brought her back down to her knees.
The stiffening in her lungs got more intense causing her to grip
hard onto her chest, as she tried desperately to breathe through
the heavy mass of smoke. It was so hot that her sweat was causing
the thin material of her teddy to cling to her ivory skin.

Her eyes
perused her space trying to find an opening to make her escape. She
had the worst feeling ever, would this be her end? Her thoughts
were stopped short with the sudden sound of banging at her door.
Then a male voice called out to her, but her throat was now so sore
she could barely speak. Her coughing felt like razor blades were
ripping her throat apart from the inside out and she was beginning
to feel dizzy and extremely faint. She noticed her purse and
snatched it from the side table as she once more stumbled to her
feet.

A whooshing
sound came from her bathroom and she yelped as the fire overtook
the bathroom completely and began to creep into the kitchen. Alyssa
stumbled another few feet and collapsed just as her front door came
crashing in and a couple of firemen came rushing in.

"Oh Jesus!
It’s Alyssa!" she heard a familiar voice say just as the
light-headed feeling took over once more and she found herself
giving into the darkness as she clung to the strap of her brown
leather handbag...

 


****

 


She wasn't
sure how long she was out, but when she came around she was on a
gurney in the back of an ambulance. "Where, what?" She tried to sit
up, but her head felt as though it had been hit with a sledgehammer
and her throat burned with such intensity that she could not even
speak a word.

A large,
strong hand took hers bringing her attention to the person to the
left of her. A smile touched her lips as she noticed Evan sitting
next to her. He was suited up, soot smeared across his face and
clothing and looking sexier than she'd ever seen him.

"Y-you
s-saved." she managed to get out, then coughed and groaned lying
back onto the gurney and closing her eyes.

He gave her
hand a slight squeeze. "You're going to be okay, you just need to
rest a little while, and here..."

She slowly
opened her eyes to see him passing her a glass of water.

"Come on. Take
a drink."

He helped her
into a sitting position, keeping a hand between her shoulder blades
to keep her steady as he brought the glass to her lips. Covering
his hands with hers, she drank a couple of swallows and pulled away
as another fit of coughing overtook her.

"Thank you,"
she managed to squeak out as she looked over at him, just in time
to see where his eyes had been. Frowning, she looked down and
realized that combination of sweat with the already sheer material
had made it virtually transparent; her large beige nipples were
tight and completely visible through the teddy. She grabbed the end
of the blanket covering her and pulled it up to her chin.

"I ummm."
Despite the soot covering a good portion of his face, she was
amused to see him flush, from being caught sneaking a peek.

Taking the
water from him once more she took another couple of sips and was
relieved to find the soreness was lessoning - slightly. "Was anyone
hurt?"
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