I made my way to the locker room, changing into a black and white sports bra paired
socks, and sneakers. Once | was dressed, | returned to the main area where Angel was g
ready for training. | immediately jumped in to help him.

“I wasn't sure you'd make it today," Angel said with surprise, as we unrolled the mats on the pol
hardwood floor, the familiar scent of rubber filling the air.

“I rushed over right after the diner closed;” | replied, brushing a stray lock of hairfi'om-j_my‘f"

“When do you find time for homework?" he asked, genuine concern creasing his brov »
way of checking in on me, making sure | wasn't overwhelmed. He was one of the few h

“I fititin between shifts” | said with a shrug, trying to downplay it.

“I'can tell. You never look excited to go home," he observed, his gaze understanding as
mats.

“Would you be?” | shot back, a hint of sarcasm lacing my words as | thoughtabougfﬂ;e,
me at home.

“Fair enough. Is she still treating you like you don't exist?” he asked, empathy shining in

; ‘toward some scattered gym equipment, eager to change the subject. | wasn't ready to dwe
‘conversation, so | focused on the task at hand.




s kind of depressing, really.

I really think you could take just one night off;" he insisted, his tone lighter now, but still full of conviction.

“igij. Madison and | have plans, and it’s clear she's not free tomorrow,” Angel said, stepping forward from
| where he'd been putting away equipment. His tone was firm, but there was a hint of genuine concern in his

) into his arms and kisjsi;xg him oﬁ' impijlse.
orry, | couldn’t help it)’ | grinned, 'p,ullln’g away slightly.; :

ot complaining,” he said with a chuckle, then pulled me back for another kiss before guiding me
‘mat that was still set up in the gym. He gently laid me down, positioning himself over me.

time for this?” Angel asked, his eyes glinting with mischief.







