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The four of us stayed like that for a while, just hugging each other

while the disco mode continued. When JJ stopped crying and I was

just sni ling, Pope and Kiara pulled away. I kept JJ loosely in my arms

as Kiara said something about needing to go home before her

parents worried. Pope o ered to drive her home, and she said that he

could stay the night with her. JJ and I said goodbye as they drove

away.

JJ pulled away from me and walked inside. I followed a er him,

slightly confused.

"JJ?" I called out, stopping him halfway to the bathroom.

"Yeah?"

I frowned at the fake smile on his face.

"Can we please talk about what just happened?"

His smile disappeared.

"There's nothing to talk about."

"There's nothing... JJ, please, please just-"

"Stop worrying about me!"

I stopped talking when he yelled, closing the distance between us

quickly.

"All you ever do is worry about me and if I'm okay. Why?"

I pursed my lips as his voice got lower.

"Why!"

"Because I care about you!"

My chest heaved up and down a er my shout. His eyes were wide as

if he couldn't believe the words that I just screamed at him.

"What?"

"I care about you, JJ. I don't know if I love you in that way yet, but-"

"You don't."

My eyebrows furrow, and my lips pull down into a frown.

"Wha-"

"You don't love me."

He took a few steps back, creating distance between us.

"JJ-"

"I mean, how could you? I'm basically broken, and my life is so fucked

up, and-"

"Shut up."

I closed the distance and pulled him into a kiss.

He didn't return it, and I pulled back, keeping my hands on the back

of his neck.

"You listen to me, JJ Maybank. You have been my best friend for as

long as I could remember. I care about you as a best friends, and I

care about you as your girlfriend and your partner.

"I don't give a shit if you think you're broken or if you think your life is

too fucked up, but I care about you, and feelings that I haven't felt

before are developing, and it kind of scares me, but I'm not gonna

run. I've run from a lot of things in my life, JJ, but I'm not gonna run

from this, from us."

I was struggling to take a deep breath as my emotions were building

up.

"If, uh, if you don't feel the same way, or if you think this is too much,

I get that. I can understand. If you're not ready for this, that's fine, but

I -"

It was JJ's turn to cut me o  with a kiss. I returned it immediately.

The kiss was filled with such passion and fire that it took my breath

away. Butterflies started from my toes and flew up into my stomach

and settled in my cheeks as a blush.

I pulled away, needing to suck in some air, and JJ started pressing

kisses up and down my neck.

"JJ," I hummed when he settled on a spot just below my ear.

He began sucking on the spot, and I gasped as I felt his teeth lightly

graze it.

While mine tangled into his hair, JJ's hands were all over the place.

They were running up and down my back before they slid down to my

ass, lingering there for a moment before moving further down to the

back of my thighs.

"Jump," he whispered in my ear and placed a kiss to the shell of my

ear.

I did as he said and wrapped my legs around his waist while his hands

settled on my ass to help support my weight. He pulled his face away

from my neck and reconnected our lips together and walked us

toward the kitchen.

He sat me down on the counter before separating our lips only long

enough for him to tug my shirt o , leaving me in my shorts and

swimsuit top.

Once his lips were back on mine, his hands slid up my bare sides,

causing me to shiver. I felt him smirk into the kiss.

JJ once again began kissing down my neck but kept going until he

reached my collar bone. Then, he kissed across my chest to the other

side, up my neck and returned back to my lips. He had one hand

resting on my upper thigh, just below the edge of my shorts, and his

other one was on my back just below my swimsuit strap. Mine were

still entangled in his hair.

"Let me know when you want to stop."

He pulled away slightly to gauge my reaction, but I shook my head.

"I don't want to."

"Jo-"

"I mean it, JJ."

He smiled, one that balanced between a genuine one and a cocky

smirk, before picking me back up from the counter and walked over

toward the pull out bed. He laid me down on the bed before crawling

over me. He propped himself up with one hand while the other one

brushed my hair away from my face.

He then leaned down and captured my lips in another heart racing

kiss. His one hand trailed all the way from my face, down my side,

and came to a stop at the hem of my shorts.

He broke the kiss and raised his eyebrows, silently asking me if he

should keep going. I nodded. He slowly skimmed the hem of my

shorts, giving me time to tell him to stop before he unbuttoned them,

unzipped them, and was urging me to raise my hips so he could pull

them down my legs. I was just in my bikini.

I pursed my lips and blushed as JJ's eyes raked over me, taking in

every inch of exposed skin as if he's never seen it before.

"JJ," I whined, gaining his attention and causing him to smirk.

"I just can't help myself."

I rolled my eyes before pulling his face back down to mine with my

hand that rested on the back of his neck. He suddenly rolled us, so I

was straddling him as he laid on his back.

I supported myself with both hands resting on his chest while both of

his hands gripped tightly onto my hips. The smirk on his face only

grew along with the blush on mine.

My eyes landed on the bruises spotting his torso. I gently ran my

fingers over the one closest to his chest as I found it hard to swallow. I

leaned down and pressed a gentle kiss to each bruise, placing my lips

right in the middle of each one before straightening up.

He sat up, keeping me on his lap, and pressed his lips against mine

again. His hands settling on the tie of my swimsuit. This time, I didn't

stop him from pulling the straps loose, but the swimsuit did.

"God, did you tie this in a fucking knot?" He groaned in frustration as

he tried to untie it.

I laughed before grabbing the bottom of my swimsuit top and just

pulling it over my head, leaving my chest completely bare. JJ's eyes

went wide, and I looked away from him, but his hand on my chin

forced me to look at him.

"You are absolutely stunning."

I halfheartedly laughed at his words.

"You mean you like my boobs."

He chuckled and pulled our chests flush against each other.

"Yeah, that too."

He began kissing me again, but I pulled away.

"What is it?"

I pushed a piece of hair behind my ear.

"I, uh, I have to tell you something."

He nodded for me to continue.

"JJ, I've never, um, I've never, you know..."

I trailed o , hoping he'd catch on.

"You've never what?"

Goddamit.

"Are you really gonna make me spell it out for you?"

He scrunched his eyebrows in confusion before they raised high up

on his forehead as he eyes went wide.

"You mean, you've never had sex before?"

I nodded, feeling embarrassment flush my chest and cheeks.

"Does that freak you out?"

My voice was no louder than a whisper, and I looked everywhere but

at him.

"No, no, I'm just, confused."

I show my own confusion.

"What?"

"I mean, you disappeared from parties with a guy, and I just

assumed..."

He trailed o , not really sure of what else to say.

"Right, but I've never gone this far with a guy before."

JJ's eyes went even wider.

"Okay, stop making those faces, you're starting to freak me out."

"I'm sorry," he chuckled, returning his face to normal.

He rolled us again, so that I was on my back and he was once again

hovering over me.

"So you're saying, that no guy has ever done this?"

I was about to ask him what he was talking about when he brushed

his lips gently across my chest, just above the swell of my breast,

e ectively making my words get caught in my throat.

"Or this?"

He placed a kiss between my breasts, and my eyes fluttered closed as

a gasp escaped from between my lips.

JJ began placing kisses all around my breasts, and I bit my lip to keep

from moaning. One of his hands slid up my side before finding its way

to cover one of my breasts while he kissed the other one.

My back arched up into him, and a moan slipped out as JJ pressed an

open mouth kiss into the sensitive skin. My breathing grew rapid as

he switched hands and began pressing kisses onto my other breast. I

moaned again as his gave a light squeeze. I felt him smirk against my

skin as he began to kiss down lower.

He kissed down both of my sides before kissing down my stomach, I

could hear my own heart beat as he made his down to my naval. I

gasped as he blew a raspberry.

He laughed as I tried to push his face away, and I ended up laughing

with him.

JJ slowly brought his face back up to mine, trailing quick kisses from

my stomach and up to my lips. He kissed me deeply.

He leaned away, his fingers brushing against the hem of my swimsuit

bottoms while his other hand rubbed circles into the side of my knee.

"Are you sure?"

I nodded.

He shook his head.

"This is the part where I need to hear it." a3

I took a deep breath, and despite being nervous as shit, I looked him

dead in the eye.

"Yes."

He nodded before slowly sliding my bottoms o , leaving me

completely bare and vulnerable. Once he pulled the last piece of

clothing o  from my feet, he trailed kisses from my ankle up my leg,

peppered a few over my upper thigh, went up my hip and my side,

placed a few at my shoulder and up my neck before meeting my lips

once again.

A er pulling o  his own swim trunks and finding a condom, he

interlaced his fingers on one hand with my own, resting them beside

my head.

"You still want to do this?"

I looked up into his ocean eyes, letting myself drown in them for a

moment, before nodding.

"Yes."

He began kissing me again, squeezing our interlaced fingers together,

and then I felt him.

I squeezed my eyes shut and froze, trying to keep the gasp in at the

uncomfortable and slightly painful feeling.

"Do you want me to stop?"

I kept my eyes closed and squeezed his hand as I shook my head.

"No, I just, uh, I just need a second."

He peppered kisses all over my face and whispered sweet nothings to

me as I tried to remember to breath.

"Okay," I whispered a er a moment. "I think I'm good."

I opened my eyes to see him nod.

"Just-"

"I'll go slow."

True to his word, he began a slow pace, and I screwed my eyes shut

as it still felt uncomfortable.

"Please, let me know if you want me to stop," JJ whispered in my ear,

placing a kiss to the side of my head.

I nodded.

Slowly, the uncomfortable feeling began turning into something new.

"JJ," I breathed out his name, once again opening my eyes to meet

his.

He began to speed up, and I clenched my hand around his, wrapping

my free arm under his free one and slightly digging my nails into his

back.

JJ started leaving more open-mouthed kisses over my neck, stopping

every few to suck slightly at the skin. I let out a quiet moan as my

eyes fluttered shut as pleasure completely replaced the

uncomfortable feeling.

More moans slipped from my mouth as JJ sped up even more, and a

pressure began building up all over. My toes were curling, my legs

were shaking, and my hand pulled away from JJ's to wrap both of my

arms around his neck and pull his as close as possible.

JJ's hips began to move more erratically.

"Jo, I'm close, sweetheart."

"I think I am, too."

JJ grunted, breathing heavily into the crook of my neck. The pressure

continued to build, and then, it exploded. I dug my face into JJ's

shoulder as every muscle tensed and moans that I couldn't keep in

slipped out from between my parted lips.

JJ's hips stuttered, and I felt every muscle in his back tense as he

moaned into my shoulder. He slowed to a stop before he rolled o  of

me and pulled the covers up to cover us both.

Every inch of my skin was tingling as I tried to catch my breath.

I felt JJ roll onto his side from next to me a er a few moments.

"You okay?"

I smiled and rolled over on my side to face him.

"Yeah. You?"

He chuckled and brushed his nose against mine.

"Yeah."

We stayed like that for a few moments before JJ spoke up again.

"You'd probably be more comfortable if you got dressed."

I nodded in agreement before wrapping one of the blankets tightly

around myself and made my way to the bathroom.

I dropped the blanket and cleaned myself up before going into my

room. I slipped on some clean underwear and was just pulling on one

of JJ's shirts when he walked in wearing his swim trunks. He found a

pair of his boxers and sweatpants before going into the bathroom to

change.

I caught my reflection in my mirror hanging just above my dresser. My

hair was a mess, my face was flushed, and my neck was slightly red. I

narrowed my eyes at my reflection, tilting my head slightly to get a

better view at my neck. I poked at the agitated skin, having a feeling it

was going to be a bruise in the morning.

"Oops."

I smiled as JJ came up behind me, wrapped his arms around my

torso, and placed a kiss on the irritated spot on my neck before

resting his chin on my shoulder. His eyes sparkled in the reflection of

the mirror.

"What should I tell the other's when they see it?"

My voice was only a whisper as I met his eyes in the reflection. He

shrugged.

"Tell them you had the best sex of your life."

I sco ed and rolled my eyes.

"Only because it was the only sex I've ever had in my life."

He laughed, pressing a kiss to my cheek before turning me around in

his arms.

"We should get some sleep. Big day ahead of us tomorrow."

I smiled at the thought. Tomorrow we would be getting everything

ready to get the gold. Tomorrow night we would be bringing it up

from the well. Tomorrow, the dream of what JJ and I talked about

that night in the hammock would be coming true.

"Yeah."

JJ pulled me in by my hips and kissed me sweetly. He pulled away

and led me to my bed before both of us laid down on our sides, facing

each other. He wrapped his arms around my waist before rolling on

his back. I snuggled into his bare chest and wrapped my leg with his

as he began tracing random shapes into my back and tapping a

random beat onto my hip.

"Goodnight, Jo."

I smiled, pressing a kiss into his chest.

"Goodnight, JJ."

Continue reading next part 
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