Tempted

By Raricka Claycomb

Chapter 1

Sidney stared into his eyes.  She knew exactly what he wanted.  She searched his face for sincerity.  She new that if she gave into his advances she would be in trouble. There wouldn’t be any turning back.  

Finally she said, “If you do it, I won’t smack you” 

As if that was all he needed to hear, he leaned in a kissed her deeply. As his lips touched hers it felt like heaven.  This is whom she was supposed to be with.  She knew Maxwell was the one.  How could she have been so immature and naive to let him go?

It then went from kissing to petting.  It had been so long since someone had touched her this way she was dizzy with anticipation.  How long had it been since she’d felt his touch?  Sure there had been others but they weren’t Maxwell.  He took her hand and led her to the room they had shared so many years.  Passed the rooms of their only daughter who were visiting their grandmother.  He undressed her slowly, admiring the view of her Carmel body.  As he removed her shirt and stared at her so intently, she thought of how much she really loved him.  How she never wanted anyone else but him.  He slid down her jeans, fell to his knees and began kissing her thighs.  She moaned with desire.  

“Did you miss me?” Maxwell asked.

“Of course I did”, she whispered.

He turned her around so that he could remove her panties while viewing her behind.  

She wanted so badly to feel his mouth touch her jewel.

When he did she could not take it any longer.  Six months of trapped emotions flooded through her vagina into his mouth.

He lingered on it like it was the best thing since sliced bread.

She removed the remainder of her clothing and started taking off his shirt.  This man had the finest body she had ever seen.  He had to have been to the gym everyday since they separated.  She ran her hands over his chest.  She remembered every nook and cranny of his body.  She placed wet kisses all over his chest, playing special attention to his nipples.  He moaned, as she knew he would.  This was one of his favorite places.  She removed his pants and caressed his manhood.  She bent down and nibbled at his underwear, driving him crazy with desire.  She decided not to tease him any longer.  She pushed his briefs aside and devoured his long shaft.  With slow, deep, even stokes, she helped him reach his peak.  The fluid was warm in her mouth as she swallowed.

It was then that Maxwell regained control.  He picked her up and laid her on the bed.  Sidney was sweating with anticipation.  She wanted him so badly.

As he entered her warmth, she remembered how good he felt.  The others had no comparison to him.  Not only was it the size but absolutely the motion.  He rode her nice and slow for what seemed like eternity.  When they both were exhausted, he laid beside her.  She turned towards him.

“That was wonderful”, she said.

“It was.  It’s something about you.  Only you can make me feel this way,” Maxwell stated.

“Do you still love me?”  She asked

“I never stopped,” he said.

She watched as he wiped his moist face.  Tell me he’s not crying.  The atmosphere was so emotional.  Just the thought made her eyes wet.  She wiped tears from hers.  Her prayers had been answered.

Chapter 2

As she entered the Kentucky Bank & Trust Thursday morning, Sidney had a new bounce about her.  She had her man back and that was all that mattered.  She went to the corner office she occupied for three years as a loan officer.  Today, nothing would ruin her mood.  

She had second thoughts about that as she noticed Rae sitting in her chair.

“So what was so important last night that you said you would call me back and didn’t”, Rae asked with a smirk.  

Sidney remembered the knock on the door as she said goodbye to her friend on the phone.

“First of all, it is too early in the morning for you to be attacking somebody”, Sidney stalled.  She placed her brief-case on her desk.  She would have to start telling the tellers not to let her past the counter.

Rae stood and put her hands on her hips.  “Quit avoiding the question”.

“Don’t you have something to do?  Shopping perhaps?  Some of us weren’t born rich and have to work for a living, you know”  Sidney asked.

She knew that statement would take to conversation off her.

“Bitch, I do work.  Don’t hate cause a sista owns her own shit. And don’t act like we don’t shop together. I have an appointment at 9 in the area so I thought I’d come by and see why my best friend blew me off yesterday. We were supposed to go to the gym”.  

Wrong.  Rae was so nosey.

“I’m sure you found something or someone to occupy your time”.  Sidney said with a half smile.  

So what a sista likes company.  Rae rolled her eyes and decided let that one slide.  

Sidney gave her the I know you look.
“Excuse me for wanting to spend time with you!”

Rae gave Sidney the saddest puppy face she’d ever seen.  Sidney couldn’t help but laugh and Rae joined in.

“Girl, don’t give me that face.  I was…uh..busy”

“Busy?  Busy doing what?  She knew her girlfriend was not seeing anyone and did not participate in casual sex.

Sidney debated.  If she told her the truth, Rae would hit the roof.  She new how much Rae hated Maxwell but he had changed.  Since she was at her place of business, she decided to keep it cool.  She would tell her in good time.

“I had to go get the Raia from mom because she got sick.  Couldn’t go out if I wanted to.”

Lying on her mom.  She ought to be ashamed of herself.

Rae watched as Sidney looked at her nails and started fiddling.  She always did this when she was lying.  Rae knew she was lying but figured she would tell her eventually.  Maybe the details were too much to mention at her work.

“Are we on for lunch?, Rae asked?

Sidney needed way more time than four hours. Like maybe a lifetime. 

“Raincheck? Sidney asked.

“I’ll be on the other side of town for another audition.  So it would be convenient to reschedule.  I’m going out of town later and will be back Saturday so clear your schedule.” Rae shook her pointer finger at her.

“I’ll see you Saturday”  Sidney said.

They hugged as Rae left her office.

She sat in her desk chair and smiled.  She knew it was only a matter of time before Rae figured it out.

She decided to get ready for the normal Thursday workload.  Fridays were always the worst, but Thursday had its pros and cons.

When eleven o’clock rolled around, she picked up the phone to call Maxwell.

“Maxwell Black Speaking”

She loved the sound of his voice.

“Hey, baby.  How’s your day?”  Sidney asked

Maxwell paused.  He looked at the caller ID on his phone.  Damn.  He needed to start checking before he answered the phone.  “Uh, It’s going okay.  Can I call you back?  I’m in the middle of something.

Sidney was definitely disappointed.  I guess for the amount of money he makes you would always be busy.

She called Rae.

Rae grabbed her phone off her hip.  She knew the familiar ring tone. “Don’t try to call me now.  Sure you’re not too busy? 

“Don’t be that way.  How did your appointment go?

“I received a second meeting for Saturday with the board of directors.  Thank you very much.” Rae answered with a confident smile.  I had to schedule it for Saturday night since I will be out of town tomorrow.”

“I knew you could do it. You were always good at convincing someone to see things your way!”

“I haven’t gotten it yet,” She said.

“You will.  You’re so talented.  They’d be stupid not to pick you to market their product.”  Sidney stated. “Seriously”.

“I hope they see my potential.  I’m flying to LA to show my add for “MAC” cosmetics.  Wish me luck.”

“Good luck.  I’ll see you Saturday”

Chapter 3

“Who was that?  I know you’re not that into my conversation to talk to Layla” Mark said.  He stared at his older brother who looked deep in thought.

Maxwell knew how Mark felt about Sidney am wondered if he should tell him it was her.

“It was Sidney.”  There it was out in the open.

“Sidney!  I thought that was over and done with!”

“It was…I mean is.  Its complicated.”

“What’s so complicated?  She put you out!!!”

“There’s a story behind that though!” Maxwell shot back.

“I don’t care.  No woman has or will ever put me out of a crib I pay bills in.  I told you to put her ass out.”

“Mark, don’t start.  She’s the mother of my daughter”

“So she says.”

Maxwell knew he should have never told him.

“Look man.  Drop it.  It is over.  I’m with Sabrina now.”

“That’s what I’m talking about.  36-24-36.  She’s fine as hell.” Mark said while rubbing his hands together.”

He was right.  But Sidney was at one time all he needed in his life.  Her and Raia.

“Sidney is too, you know”

“There you go with that shit.  Yeah, she’s fine.  But she thinks she can run a nigga.  You crazy for letting her run you for as long as she did.”

“Sometimes things are done out of respect for the other person.  Something you would know little about.”

“Aw, here you go with that bullshit.  You two were only together as long as you were because you have a child.  I swear she got pregnant with the second one on purpose.”

Maxwell’s vein in his temple pulsated. Maxwell looked at his younger brother.  Sometimes he couldn’t believe they were related.  The miscarriage at four months had been a rough time in their lives.  He knew his naive little brother wouldn’t understand.

“You can be so insensitive at times.  Not every woman is like those hoochies you’ve dated”

“They may not have been the cream of the crop, but they knew how to work it in the bedroom when it came down to it.”  Mark said with a smile.

“Mark, one day you will realize that everything doesn’t revolve around sex.  One day you will be old and wrinkled and your friend you are so fond of won’t even stand up if you tied a stick to it. Then what you gon’ do?”

“Get a lifetime prescription of Viagra” He grinned.

He held the door opened to the diner and walked in.

“How about we drop it and just eat” Maxwell told Mark.

As they ordered, Mark looked couldn’t help but ask how they had gotten back on speaking terms.

“Mark, we have to communicate due to Raia.  I thought we decided to drop this conversation?”

“She wants you back, doesn’t she?”

“I …..don’t know”  Mark said uneasily.

Mark studied his brother.  He couldn’t understand why his brother continued to put up with this chick.  Like he said before, Layla was fine as hell.  She was smart, educated, and had loot.  She drove a Mercedes.  Why would there even need to be a decision made?

They sat at a booth beside the window.  The waiter greeted them and led them to their seats.  “Can I start you guys off with a beverage?”

They both ordered cokes.  Mark couldn’t wait for him to leave so he could finish the conversation. 

“What about Layla?” he asked.

“What about her, Mark?  You act like I’ve gotten back with Sidney.  You are jumping to conclusions from a phone call that lasted three seconds.”  He took a sip of his coke.

Mark leaned back and crossed his arms over his chest.  “You fucked her, didn’t you” Mark blurted.

Maxwell choked on his drink and coke spilled all over the table.  Maxwell grabbed the napkins off the table and tried to unsuccessfully clean up the soda.

The waiter came back to take their order just in time to witness the mess.

“Is everything okay?” the waiter asked, clearly pissed that a grown man had made such a mess.

Maxwell glared at Mark.  “Yeah everything is fine.” He said through gritted teeth.  As soon as they placed their orders and the table was cleaned Maxwell leaned forward.

“What the hell are you talking about? “  Maxwell asked.

“All last night I tried to get in contact with you and you wouldn’t answer your phone.  You only do that when you are with a chick.  And, you usually call me back afterwards but this time you didn’t.  That means it was a chick occupying your time that you didn’t want me to know about.”

Maxwell was stunned.  Mark had this weird smirk on his face.  

“No, I didn’t have sex with her.  What I do with my women is none of your business.  I stopped by to give Sidney money to buy Raia school clothes.  I had my phone on silent so that if it rung it wouldn’t wake her up.  Then I went home and went to sleep.”  At least he told part of the truth.   That’s what he would tell Layla when she called. 

The waiter came back with their order.

Maxwell knew his brother was suspicious but things had suddenly gotten complicated between him and Sidney.  He had to figure out how to handle the situation before he told anyone what happened.  He changed the subject to Mark and his women and tried to enjoy the rest of his lunch.

Chapter 4

Rae wondered what was going on with her friend.  She seemed distant this morning.  She had hoped that Sidney would get over her ex-boyfriend and had tried to keep her mind off him.  The last six-months had been hard for her.  The hurt was still fresh considering they were together four years.  Sidney always said she thought Maxwell was the love of her life but Rae had to disagree.  Sure they had a great relationship but any man that had trust issues is not going to be the man to marry, child or not.  Any time Sidney got ready to leave the house he wanted to know who she was going with, where she was going, and how long she was going to be gone.  It was as if he didn’t want her going anywhere.  Rae made sure she had all her marketing materials one last time.  She had hoped Alex would be the one for her.  Sidney wouldn’t give him the time of day though.  She remembered how mad she was that she had given him her phone number.  Now was not the time to worry about Sidney she thought.  She had a presentation to be thinking about.  She grabbed her overnight bag by the hanger and threw it over her shoulder.  She exited her condo and placed her belongings into the trunk of her Jaguar.  She started her car and headed for the airport.

By the time Sidney got home, it was after 6 o’clock.  She hated rush hour traffic and the drive home for work was already 30 minutes long.  She opened the door to her two-story home and immediately kicked off her heels.  She was in a foul mood because Maxwell hadn’t called her back yet.  Raia ran to the television and turned it on.  She missed Maxwell keeping her occupied while she cooked dinner.  She decided on pizza since she forgot to put something out to defrost while she was at work.

As soon as she picked up the phone it rang.

“Hello?”

“Well, I hope you had a good day”

She would have been if this were only Maxwell she thought.  She was still mad at Rae for giving him her number.  He was such a square!

“It was a standard day.  How about yours, Alex?”

“It just got better now that I hear your voice.”

Whatever she thought.  She had to remember to go over the “giving out phone number” rules.

“Its not everyday a woman hears that” She stated.  His game was so lame.

“I was wondering if you had dinner plans.  I wanted to take you and Raia out.  I’m sure she’ll love the new pizza place on Hurstbourne.  What do you say?”  He asked.

This had been the third time he’d asked her out.  Each time she came up with some reason not to go.  He had been so patient and persistent.  

“Oh, Alex.  I just ordered pizza.  If only you had called a few minutes earlier.  Maybe some other time.”  She didn’t feel like meeting him for the first time today.  Maybe she never would now that her and Maxwell were working things out.

He was noticeably disappointed.  He agreed to get together “some other time” and she hung up the phone.

After ordering pizza, she watched television with Raia.  She was so beautiful.  Her almond shaped eyes, mocha skin, and thin frame was a mirror of her own childhood.  Her straight black hair was inherited from her grandmother who always insisted that it be let down as much as possible.  Her favorite show was on, Scooby Doo.  

“Mommy, are we going to see aunt Rae this weekend?

Sidney new she would be asking soon.  Rae spoiled her godchild terribly.  She tried to steer her best friend from buying her so many things but Rae ignored her.  She was quick to explain why it was imperative for Raia to have it.  Since she was named after Rae, I think she thinks she needs to make sure she has the best of everything like she did growing up.  

“She’ll be over Saturday, Raia.  I’m sure she misses you.”

Chapter 5

Maxwell missed his daughter terribly but tried not to let it show when he was around Layla and her nieces.  She had introduced him to her family about a week ago.  At the time, it didn’t seem like such a big deal but ever since then it was like he was expected to be with her every encounter she had with them.  She had invited him over for dinner and he had accepted.  He had to get his mind off Sidney.  Maybe if he didn’t see her it would be easier to figure out how to handle their situation.

“Hey, you” Layla said as she let him into her apartment.

“Hey, yourself” Maxwell said while placing a kiss on her cheek.  She closed the door.

Damn she was beautiful.  Layla was wearing a crème v-neck silk shirt with lace trim and spaghetti straps that accented her size c breasts.  Her milk chocolate skin was flawless and looked so natural with her make-up on.  She smiled as she noticed him checking her out.  “Like what you see?”  

“Definitely”.  He reached and placed his around her waist.  He pulled her to him and hugged her.  She was wearing some perfume that would make a man weak.  

“I missed you,” Maxwell said.

“I missed you, too”  She said.

Maxwell released her and she lead him to the Kitchen table where a magnificent dinner had been prepared.  His stomached growled as the smell of fried chicken filled the air.  Mashed potatoes and gravy, collard greens, and garlic biscuits made from scratched also made his mouth water.  

“Damn, woman.  You trying to make a man not ever want to leave.”

“That’s the plan” Layla said seductively.

Maxwell said grace and Layla fixed his plate lovingly.  They both dug in.  He watched her as she placed small bites into her mouth.  He imagined her lips on his and couldn’t wait until he could be close to her.  

Afterwards, they headed to the couch in the living room.  She had rented some movies for them to watch.

“What movies did you get?” He asked.

“The Five Heartbeats and Coming to America” She said with a smile.

“Classics.  Can’t go wrong with those!”

Layla put in The Five Heartbeats”

He pulled her to him and got comfortable.  He could get used to this.

Layla began to rub his pants in the middle and he knew what she wanted.

When Eddie asked Flash if he wanted his spot, they couldn’t resist any longer.

Layla brought her lips to Maxwell’s and he grabbed her hair.  The kiss was so intense they didn’t want to stop to remove any clothes.  They struggled as Maxwell tried to maneuver himself in a position to kiss and unzip her pants.  He put his hand under her shirt and unbuttoned her bra.  Her plum c’s fell and he broke the kiss to suck on them one at a time.  Layla threw her head back and moaned with pleasure.  Her perfume was driving him crazy as he kissed her neck.  Finally he stood her up and she slid out of her jeans.  Her body was too good to be true.  Everything was just the right size.  She laid on her back on the couch.  He removed her shirt completely and pulled her thongs to the side so that he could devour the sweet juices that had soaked her panties.  Layla grabbed his head and tried not to be too loud as he disappeared between her legs.  When he came up for air a while later, she pulled out his manhood and placed a condom on it.  She begged him to enter her and as he did she dug her nails into his back.  He rode her steadily.

“Who’s is it?”

“Its yours, Max. Only yours” She whispered.

They switched positions and she bent over the couch.  Maxwell enjoyed the view from behind.  He entered her warmth and rocked her until she couldn’t take it anymore and she came.  He came at the same time.  Both of them were so soaked with sweat and exhausted, they cuddled together on the carpet.  The credits had long since ran.  They placed the second movie into the DVD player and cuddled together.  This was who he was supposed to be with.

When the movie ended they took a long hot bath together.  They washed each others bodies and dried them.  Maxwell kissed her long and hard as he exited the apartment.

“I had a good time.  I’ll call you tomorrow”  He said.

“Me too.  See you later.

On his way home, he noticed a voice messages on his phone.   

“Max, it’s Mark.  Hit me back when you get a chance.  Travis wants to hook up and play some ball on Saturday.”

“Hey Max.  Its Sid.  I figured you’ve been busy all day.  You’ve just been on my mind and I miss you.  Give me a call when you get a chance.  Raia is sleep but you can call no matter what time you are done.”
Maxwell thought long and hard on his way home.  It was almost midnight.  He decided to call any way.  The phone rang  three times.  Just as he was about to hang up, a groggy Sidney answered.

“Max?”

“Hey.  Sorry it’s so late.  I got your message.”

“Just wanted  to hear your voice.  I miss you.  When can I see you again?”  She asked.

Maxwell had to make a decision.  If he was not going to be with this woman he had to stop having contact with her.  It would be easier that way.

“I don’t know Sid.  Maybe it would be best not to.”

Sidney sat up in her bed.  

“What?  What do you mean?”

“Sid, we have a lot of issues.  Maybe us separating was the best thing for both of us.  Plus, I with Layla now.”

“Layla?  Layla!  You’ve only been with her for a couple of months!  We’ve had years!  We have a child together!”  Sidney shouted.

Sidney tried to hold tears back as her voice cracked involuntarily.

Maxwell hated to hear her hurt.  This was an emotional roller coaster that he did not want to ride on.  “It’s better if we stop now before we get in too deep.”

“I can’t believe this.  What was last night about?  Was that a mistake?”

Tears were streaming from her eyes now.

“No it wasn’t a mistake.  Evidently I still had feelings for you.”

“Had.  You are telling me you don’t love me anymore?”

“Sid.  You know I’ll always care for you.”

“Whatever.  Bye Max.”

With that, she hung up the phone.  The sound of the dial tone penetrated his ear.  He didn’t mean for it to go that way but he believed this was the best way.

Sidney hated the view of herself in the mirror.  Puffy eyes, swollen face, and wild hair.  She looked whooped.  When Raia came in the room she was embarrassed to look the way she did.   How could she let a man into her life and destroy her world?  
“What’s wrong mommy?  I don’t like your hair.”
She pulled herself together enough to get Raia together for daycare.  She decided not to go to work.  She didn’t know how long she could keep up this act.

She crawled into her bed and cried until she couldn’t cry anymore.

Maxwell had to check on Sidney.  He did still care about her but believed that if he didn’t see her his feelings would begin to cease.  The phone rang seven times before she answered.

“Hello.”  Sidney monotonely stated.

“I…..wanted to check on you.”

“For what Max.  Go be with Layla” She said in the same tone.

“I didn’t want to hurt you.”

“Well you did.  What do you expect me to do?  Say okay and have no emotion?”

“I didn’t know what to expect.  I don’t want to argue.  I just wanted to make sure you were okay.”

“No Thanks for calling, Maxwell.”  She hung up the phone.

Maxwell still cared for her.  He hated feeling like he did.

Chapter 6

  Rae was on top of the world as she exited the MAC corporation.  When she got to the hotel she called Sidney.
“

