Chapter 3

Sure enough, Mike kept his word and he and Rob popped around to see the girls on the Saturday – three days after the gig.

They spent the afternoon watching movies and stuffing popcorn and bagels until they all complained of indigestion. Out came the Pepto Bismol!

Tuesday was having fun, but would have been happier if Chester had been there too.

The boys were busy after with signings and gigs and ‘meet and greets,’ so Tuesday and Emma saw nothing of them for nearly two weeks. The thought crossed Emma’s mind that they might not see them again privately at all. Until the one evening, when the girls were getting ready for a slushy video fest and pedicure night in…

There was a knock at the door.

“Well, hello stranger!” said Emma to Mike as she opened the door to see his eager smile before her.

“Hey, Em… I just got two tickets to a gig – the band are supposed to be real good. So are ya gonna come with me?”

“Me and Tuesa had plans hon…” said Emma, who moved aside to let Mike over the threshold. 

“I’ll keep her company!” said Chester, surprising Emma by appearing in the doorway.

“You two go out – enjoy yourselves!”

“Well…” 

“Chester! Mike! Umm…hi,” Tuesday was as surprised as Emma, so surprised she nearly dropped the bowl of Doritos she was carrying.

“Mike wants to whisk Emma away for a night out, so I thought you might appreciate a little company?” said Chester, grinning.

“Uh…OK,” Tuesday was blushing furiously now.

God! How obvious can I be?

“If its OK with you sweetie, I’ll go and get changed,” said Emma with a pleading look in her eyes, which was noted by her flatmate!

Tuesday smiled cheekily.

“You be home by midnight now my girl. You’ve got school in the morning!”

“Yes mum!” was the sarcastic reply.

With that, Emma shot down the corridor to her room.

Mike followed Chester into the lounge to wait.

~

In 10 minutes, Emma and Mike were out the door, leaving Tuesday and Chester alone. 

“Do… you wanna watch a DVD?” she asked apprehensively.

“Could do…” Chester answered, “…or we could go for a drive?” 

“We could…it’s still light outside. Where would we go though?”

“How about… the beach? We could go for a walk?”

“OK” Tuesday agreed.

She got ready, and the two of them went out to Chester’s car. Just before she got in, she paused.

“What’s up?” asked Chester, looking puzzled.

“Well…I was wondering…where’s Sam? Don’t you want to spend an evening off with her?”

“She flew out to Arizona yesterday. She’s staying with her folks for a week or two. Her mom’s not well, and she wanted to be with her. I just thought, since you were gonna be on your own, and I’m on my own…”

“…we could be on our own… together!” Tuesday laughed.

“Absolutely!” laughed Chester.

They go into the car, and Chester drove off. 

Chapter 4

The evening was beautiful. The sun was dropping slowly towards the horizon, but it still had a way to go. The sky was a glorious paint palette of blues, pinks, purples and rich orangey yellows. The clouds were thinly scattered, and the occasional one drifted aimlessly across the sky.

The car stereo was playing Aaliyah’s last album. The two of them said very little on the journey.

~

Mike and Emma had just got drinks at the bar and were waiting for the music to start when Emma spoke.

“Mike, I’m a little worried about leaving Tuesday and Chester together. I mean, he’s married y’know – I don’t want to see her messed about. Shes like a little sister to me and I’ve seen her messed around by guys before.”

“Chester likes her, but he’s devoted to Sam – you know that”

“He will flirt with her though and you know as well as I do she’s had a crush on him for ages.”

“I’m sure he would have said something to me Em, if he had feelings for her…”

“…I would like to think so too – but I’m not so sure.”

“Tuesday’s an adult – I wouldn’t worry too much. She seems pretty sensible. C’mon lets enjoy this evening,” Mike concluded smiling and putting an arm around Emma’s shoulders.

She smiled back at him and leant against him to watch the band as they started playing.

~

Tuesday got out of the car shutting the door behind her.

Chester locked up and joined her on the dunes looking out at the distant horizon that was now darkening sending long shadows across the sand before them.

“Its so beautiful here,” said Tuesday dreamily, her blue and black hair moving gently in the breeze.

“Mmmmm,” agreed Chester.

Then suddenly he took he hand and ran towards the water leading her helplessly behind him.

She was laughing and screaming out.

“Chester!!” she screamed. “I don’t want to get wet!!!”

He was laughing too.

When they reached the water’s edge, he lifted her up as though he was going to drop her in the water before laughing and putting her gently back on the sand.

“You…sod,” said Tuesday angrily, but laughing with him.

She scooped a handful of water and threw it at him.

He pretended to cower in fear, before doing the same to her.

They were both laughing so hard they had to stop to get their breath back.

Chester looked at her for a moment and smiled. This time he offered his hand to her.

“Lets go for that walk”

She accepted and hand in hand they walked along the sand. Tuesday took her shoes off and carried them in her other hand.

“That was fun!” she giggled.

“I never have fun like that anymore…” said Chester, “…either I don’t have the time or the energy.”

“That’s what happens when you get old I guess,” chided Tuesday, laughing at the face he made.

“I’m not old – I just feel old.” he replied.

They walked on as the twilight fell. Tuesday shivered. It was getting a bit chilly now the sun was disappearing.

Chester took off his jacket and helped her into it.

They continued to walk on before coming to some steps up to the town. They sat down and Chester put his arm around Tuesday’s shoulders.

“Are you warm enough?” he asked.

She looked at him and nodded. His eyes held her gaze and he brought his lips to hers and kissed her gently.

Tuesday broke the kiss after a moment and looked at him.   

“You know I like you, right? But you’re married Chester and I don’t think I could handle being the ‘other woman’ – I’ve been there before…”

“…lets not think about that…”said Chester holding her closer to him, “…lets think about this moment first. I want you Tuesday.”

Overwhelmed by her feelings for Chester, Tuesday kissed him again – more passionately this time. His hands were suddenly all over her body, finding their way in underneath what she was wearing. 

This was a dream she never thought would come true in a million years.

“Lets go back to your place,” said Chester breathlessly, lusting after her.

“OK,” she replied getting up off the step.

They hurried back to the car, and Chester drove them back to the apartment.

Tuesday was worried that Emma might come home and find them, but then she never usually disturbed her if her bedroom door was shut. She’d wait until morning to catch up on the evenings events.

Shaking slightly with anticipation Tuesday unlocked the front door. As soon as it was closed behind her Chester started kissing her again. They’re bodies were locked together as they stumbled into her bedroom. Chester’s excitement was obvious – she could feel his hardness pressing against her.

Within minutes they were both naked and lying on Tuesday’s bed. They’re lust for each other had control over them now. His hand moved down her body, lower and lower until it found what it sought. He pushed two fingers into her. She gasped. 

“Fuck me, Chaz!” Tuesday whispered in his ear.

He removed his fingers from inside her and moved his body over hers. He entered her and thrust his body into hers hard and fast. They’re bodies moved together, slowing down and speeding up, kissing each other and moaning in pleasure.

His hands brushed her skin sending shivers all through her and she gasped and moaned lightly out of sheer pleasure. 

He clutched her body to his and she wrapped her legs around his back, locking them together. He thrust harder now, pushing deep within her. They’re breathing intensified rapidly and with one final deep thrust the two of them came moaning and gasping. 

They fell back Chester’s body heaving on hers, as they relaxed. Tuesday could feel his heart beating fast. 

They remained like that for what seemed like ages, before Chester rolled off, lying next to her. He opened his eyes and smiled at her.

“Was that OK?” he asked.

“Mmm, silly question! That was amazing!”

She cuddled into his receiving arms, content and happy. She pushed the doubts to the back of her mind and let sleep overcome her.

~~

