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‘Sometimes, all life deals you is shit, you just have to learn to accept the hand you’re given and win…and win good!’

After a horrific childhood and a tragic incident whilst living on the streets, Ava Stone is taken in by George Fielding, a respected figure in London’s organised crime circle.

After a few years of being under George’s protection and care, Ava is employed by Mason Fox, when George suddenly decides to retire abroad.
Mason is top of the ladder in the crime world and Ava finds herself equally frightened of him and intrigued by him. He brings out emotions and reactions Ava hasn’t felt in a very long time and soon the pair are utterly consumed in a passionate but toxic affair.

Masons’ dominancy and need for control has Ava fighting against the things she swore would never hold her back from life, but she soon discovers that love and passion may not be enough to hold their turbulent relationship together and when a friend of Masons’ is gripped by a jealous rage, Ava finds herself relying and depending on the very parts of her old self that she locked away so securely five years ago along with desperately trying to shield her heart from Masons suffocating rule on her.

Sometimes, Love is just that little bit too difficult

This book contains explicit sex scenes, Strong Language, violence and drug abuse…and one hell of a hot alpha male!
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Sometimes, love is just that little
bit too difficult






CHAPTER 1


 


I met George, 5 years ago, when I had been living on the
streets at the age of 17. He had found me beaten and sobbing in the corner of a
pub car park and had gently lifted me and placed me in the back of his Jag,
took me to his home and cared me back to the gentle, fun loving girl that I had
once been. 


I came to look on him as a father figure and he treated me
as though I was his daughter, lovingly nicknaming me ‘Princess’. 


When I reached 21 he had bought me a small, rundown cottage
that I had the strenuous but fulfilling pleasure of renovating back to its
original state, the love and attention I put into it gave me an overwhelming
sense of pride and pleasure. 


Since the day George had found me I had worked for him as a
personal assistant in his house but only for his personal daily activities, his
business was kept well away from me, behind locked doors, much to George’s
specific instructions. 


I knew he was involved with lots of dishonest and crooked
dealings in organised crime, a ‘gangster’ or ‘criminal overlord’ as the term is
known but he always kept me away from this side of him and I respected his
choices even though sometimes it exasperated me that he thought I couldn’t
handle that side of things, but I respected his wishes and took care of his
private and individual needs. 


As he reached 60 he had decided to retire and move to the
Algarve, telling me he had had enough of the life he led and was eager to get
away from it. He begged me to go with him but I needed my own space and my own
life but I would be eternally grateful to him for all the time and patience he
had given me. He said his reward had been watching me flourish into an
independent beautiful woman who had loved him, for who he really was, not the
ruthless, hard man people thought he was. 


He had took the opportunity to secure me a job with one of
his ‘associates’ for when he left, as another personal assistant. I had told
him I would find employment but he been determined that I should carry on with
this career as it paid exceptionally well and I was the most loyal, trustworthy
person capable of doing the job for the most ruthless of the underworld. 


This, he told me is why Mr Mason Fox, one of Georges friends
had agreed to take me into his employment, doing the exact same job I had done
for George. George had told me that Mr Fox was one of the hardest and wealthiest
of their inner circle, a fairly new man in the criminal world but had quickly
built a name and merciless reputation for himself but he had owed George one or
two favours and would be glad of the assistance in his private chores and would
take care of me for George’s sake.


 


 So this is why on a drizzly Monday morning I was knocking
on the enormous, white double doors of Mr Fox’s home/business premises; my
long, curly copper hair piled on top of my head and frizzed within an inch of
its life due to the wet weather and my feet already sore in my skyscraper
heels. 


I had gone with a professional look of black pencil skirt
and pinstriped white shirt, not sure what his expectations would be as I had
yet to meet him. 


Mr Fox had been out of the country for the previous six
weeks so we hadn’t had the opportunity to meet, this been our first encounter. 


 


I was terribly nervous but George had rung me as I had been
preparing breakfast to wish me luck and give me words of encouragement and to
inform me what time Mr Fox was expecting me.


 


The door swung open and a good looking man of about 26 stood
in a dark suit, a huge grin plastered on his face as he did a swift perusal of
me. “Hi” I smiled nervously “Ava Stone to see Mr Fox” his eyes stayed on my
chest and I already disliked this man. 


He swung his arm out in gesture to enter and I could feel
his gaze on my backside as I squeezed past him “Come in Miss Stone, Mason’s
expecting you but he’s on the phone at the moment. Follow me” he said and
stalked off towards a set of dark wood double doors, opening them both and
entering the room.


 


Following him in I set eyes on a huge rectangular table,
also in the same dark wood that seemed to suck the life out of the room. 


Six men were sat around the table talking and a man had his
back to me pacing in front of the large French doors that led to an enormous
garden, shouting abuse to someone on the phone. 


He wore a pristine fitted white shirt that clung to his hard
muscled back, the material straining over his powerful physique and the sleeves
were rolled up, giving me a small view of the strength in his arms. His black
expensive trousers hung from his hips in a way that sheathed his hard buttocks,
the cloth delicately hugging his magnificent arse. 


My breath caught in my throat as he turned, his gaze locked
on me before he scanned my body in a slow and easy examination and then rested
on my face as he held my gaze for a moment too long, his head tipped slightly
to the side making me squirm on the edge of my comfort zone. 


His eyes were intense but there was something else that
flashed across them… hunger!  He was stunning. 


I could tell without the advantage of removing his shirt
that his chest was as strong and lean as the rest of him; his dark hair was cut
short and his square chin had a dusting of stubble. He was made in heaven, no
other words to describe him. 


He gestured to a seat at the table and I wobbled over to it,
all sets of eyes in the room were tracking me and most dropping to my large
chest as I sat down. 


I had hated my breasts for many years, they had been the
warrant of many an unwanted attraction and leer from men, and women and had more
than once got me into bad situations. 


“So Miss Stone, are you looking forward to working for
Mason? He can be quite a determined bastard” the man who opened the door said
as he smirked at me, obviously trying to put me on edge. I smiled politely and
lowered my eyes into my lap, nibbling furiously on my little finger, already
aware of the intense blush creeping up my neck. 


An older, grey haired man elbowed him and smiled softly to
me “Ignore this twat love, he can be an arse” he winked at me with a twinkle in
his eye and reached out his hand to me “Brian Cox, please to meet you Darling”
I smiled and shook his hand as he gipped me softly “Ava Stone, very pleased to
meet you Sir” he regarded me, still with a sparkle in his eye “So you’re the
lovely lady that George is so smitten with” 


I grinned at the mention of George, the mere reference to
him lifting my spirits “As smitten as I am with him Sir. George saved my life”
I said simply and meant every word. He cocked his head and his eyes glowed with
warmth as he simply gave me a small nod “Anyway, meet the rest of the guys” he
chuckled and gestured to each man as he told me their names. 


“The prick that opened the door is Dane Winters, Masons best
friend and right hand man” Dane leant forward and took my hand, lifting it to
his lips and placing a kiss on my knuckles “Hello again Ava, It’s about time we
had something good to look at in this dismal place” he sneered and wiggled his
eyebrows. 


A shiver slithered up my spine and I gulped, much to his
amusement. Brian elbowed him again “Leave the poor girl alone Dane” he then
turned to the next person; a burly heavy set man with bright blue eyes and his
hair shaved to within a millimetre on his large round head “This here is Masons
Muscle as we like to call him, Sam Taylor” Brian informed me and Sam nodded and
smiled “Pleasure Miss Stone. I hope you can make good coffee cause Masons is
fucking shit” he grinned and I laughed “I’m sure I can manage a decent coffee”
Brain then indicated to the next man. 


He was roughly 40 and his long thin face was covered in
scars, the meanest being one that ran from the side of his right eye to the
corner of his lip “This handsome fellow is Mark Scott” Marks eyes shifted
towards me and then back to the paper he was reading on the table “Miss Stone”
was all he said and another blush crept into my cheeks as the other men laughed
at Marks reception to me.


 Brian shook his head and pointed to the dark skinned man
sitting nearer the top of the table “This is Simon Bell, he’s the baby of us
all” Simon grinned perfect white teeth that gleamed extra bright against his
brown skin, as soon as I saw the man I grinned “Miss Stone, it’s a pleasure to
meet you again. Have you heard how George is settling in?” he smiled  “George
told me that you would be here Mr Bell and he told me to tell you that the
ladies are very very pretty, his words not mine” I chuckled as his smile turned
into a grin “Good old George”. 


Simon had done a few jobs for George and I had met him on
several occasions and to be honest his familiar face was comforting in the
presence of so many strangers. Brian then turned to the last of the men “This
is Greg Chambers, Mason’s accountant” Greg’s eyes flitted down to my chest and
then swiftly back up to eye level “Miss Stone, I’m glad there is finally
someone to clean up after that hunk of shit” he whispered in my ear as he was
the closest to me “Do you know he can’t even make himself a bloody sandwich
without trashing the kitchen. Last week he put the bloody laundry into the
fucking dishwasher, he’s useless” he winked and I laughed “I’m sure I can sort
it out” I told him.


 “You can sort me out anytime Ava” Dane said from across the
table, his eyes boring into mine and I shifted uncomfortably in my seat. 


“Dane” came a deep growl from the man stood by the doors
“Enough” he snarled at Dane “Oh for fucks sake Mason chill out, I’m just
ribbing her” Dane protested but Mason continued to glare at him then turned to
me, his eyes piercing mine as he observed me “Miss Stone, welcome aboard. I
have business to discuss with these gentlemen so Sam will show you to the
kitchen. If you could manage to work the coffee machine I would be grateful if
you could bring us all some coffee” he said with no hint of emotion or
expression, his cool eyes fixed on mine as I stood “No problem Mr Fox, I’m sure
I’ll figure it out” I smiled and turned to Sam as he rose from his chair and
escorted me to the kitchen. 


 


“You think you can manage the machine Miss Stone?” Sam
asked, giving the machine an inquisitive stare “Call me Ava please, and I’ll
give it a go” he nodded and left me alone to brew some coffee.


Luckily it was a pretty basic device and I had soon placed a
full coffee pot, cups, sugar and milk on a tray with a plate of biscuits I had
found in the cupboard and found my way back to the room.


 Tapping the door with my foot as to not intrude at an
awkward moment, the door swung open and Mason frowned at me then down at the
tray “I Erm, didn’t want to walk in on any private discussions Mr Fox” I
explained and his eyes narrowed on me “I Erm, I never entered the room when
George was discussing business Sir and I wasn’t sure what…” I trailed off as
his eyes bore into mine. 


He shook his head slightly and took the tray from me, turned
and kicked the door shut with his foot.


 “Okay Ava, next time don’t bloody knock” I grumbled to
myself as I ventured back to the kitchen to start on the mountain of pots “A
simple thank you would have done” I muttered to myself as I was quietly
wondering if this job was going to be harder than it looked.






CHAPTER 2


 


I filled in a couple of hours by cleaning the kitchen and
checking the fridge for any items needed to refill it, making notes of basic foods
and reminding myself to ask Mason what he liked to eat. 


I was bent over the large chest freezer, checking dates and
clearing away any old items when I heard a slight cough behind me. Jumping in
surprise I banged my head on the lid of the freezer “Shit” I hissed and
shot up. 


“Sorry, didn’t mean to make you jump Miss Stone” his deep
voice said from behind me making me spin round and observe Mason leant lazily
against the doorframe, his ankles and arms folded in front of him “No no it’s
my fault sorry, and please call me Ava, Mr Fox” his gaze dropped to my mouth
where I was chewing on the fingertip of my little finger, a habit that I did
when I was nervous and one that had proved difficult to break my entire life. 


He cocked his head and continued to gaze at my mouth “Ava” just
hearing my name roll of his tongue in his low husky tone sent a shiver through
me. 


His eyes then lifted to my face “I was wondering if you were
ready to go through your schedule and sign some necessary paperwork?” his face
still didn’t display a smile and I wondered if he had ever smiled in his life
“Erm yeah that’s fine. Would you like a drink whilst we do it…Erm while we get
on with it…Erm…” his eyebrow lifted and one side of his mouth curled upwards as
I groaned “Erm sorry Mr Fox, I’m a little nervous. Would you like a drink?” I
asked, leaving it at that. 


God damn Ava! He must think I’m an idiot; either that
or a sex craved nymphomaniac. 


He actually smiled then, a grin erupting on his face and it
made him even more stunning, his eyes twinkling brightly and his lips curved
deliciously, and I started to imagine what those soft plump lips could do to
sate the throb between my lips. Breathe Ava!! 


“Yes I’d like that…a drink that is” I was sure the tone of
his voice had dropped a level and the throb spread hotter through my lower
stomach. Oh God! 


I coughed and smiled gingerly “Erm, where will you be and
I’ll bring it through?” I asked quietly, and his face resumed its usual stern
expression “My office. Up the stairs, first door on the left” with that he
turned abruptly and disappeared through the doorway, leaving me to let out the
huge breath I had been holding. 


 


Balancing the tray containing two mugs of coffee, sugar and
milk I knocked on the office door “Yep” I heard Mason shout and I opened the
door and entered.


His office was completely different to the rest of the dark
wooded house. It was all chic smoky glass, abstract art and on one wall was a
large framed photograph of a pretty dark haired girl in her early 20’s,
laughing at the camera as Mason had his arms wrapped around her waist as though
he was trying to spin her round, an intense jealousy raged through me at the
sight of the love obviously shared between them and it made me gasp at my
insane reaction. 


On the opposite wall was a huge window overlooking the
garden and a ginormous desk was sat in front of it. Mason was sat in a large
leather chair with his back to me staring out of the window.


 When he heard me enter he swung round and actually smiled
at me “Ava, sit down please” he motioned to a chair facing his desk. 


Placing the tray on his desk I kept my gaze on the coffee
“Sugar and milk?” I asked him without lifting my eyes. 


This man made me nervous for some reason, I had always felt
comfortable in my own skin, ever since George had nurtured me back to life but
being in Mason’s presence was bringing out some unknown emotions in me. I had
never really been attracted to any man, oh I knew I wasn’t gay but I had never
found a man that did it for me, but Mason was making me feel things that were
hidden so far away in me it was unsettling. 


“Here I’ll do it” Mason said as he stood, noticing my hands
were trembling “If you don’t mind Mr Fox I’d rather and then I’ll know how you
like to have it” I looked at him and smiled nervously “Oh Yeah okay, Erm…” he
frowned; he seemed to be struggling to remember how he took his coffee and he
shifted slightly in his chair and cleared his throat “Erm, white with one
sugar…I think” he pursed his lips and shook his head. 


I looked at him now, properly and smiled “You sure?” I
couldn’t help the sly smile twitching my lips as one of my eyebrows lifted,
mocking him. He narrowed his eyes and nodded firmly “Yes” and that was it, he
was back to his usual grim self. 


 


After preparing his coffee and mine I handed him the cup and
his fingers brushed mine, sending a small jolt through me, flowing electricity
down to area’s I kept hidden. I frowned to myself and as he placed his cup on
the desk he rubbed the edge of his fingers; had he felt it too? 


“Right” he looked at me “I’ve never had an assistant before
so I need to know what your duties consist of Ava” he cocked his head and held
my gaze “What you do for me?” he added with a slight twitch in his lips. Oh
God, what I COULD do for him!! 


A warm feeling pooled between my thighs and I fidgeted in my
seat, my teeth chewing on my little finger again. What the hell was happening
to me? I decided I would need to give my vibrator a good workout tonight to
bring my mind out of the gutter. 


I cleared my throat “Erm well Mr Fox, it’s usually personal
things such as shopping, cooking, laundry, kind of like a housekeeper but then
I also could deal with your personal appointments, pay your bills and accompany
you on any engagements you need me for. To be brutally honest” I swallowed, not
sure how to say this last part “Whatever you need from me” I sucked in my lips,
knowing how it sounded but there wasn’t any other way to say it. 


His eyebrows lifted and he bit his bottom lip “Whatever I need”
it was said as a statement not a question and he cocked his head, a small
twinkle in his eye as his gaze settled on my mouth. I swallowed again “Yes Mr
Fox, within reason of course” I added, trying to get the erotic pictures out of
my head. 


My breathing had become heavy and I was struggling not to
shut my eyes and let out a groan “Of Course” he smirked, his eyes on mine as he
shifted position in his seat. He seemed to shake his head of some thought and
cleared his throat “Right Ava, that sounds…fun” another smile lifted his mouth.
Wow where were they all coming from? I didn’t think this man had it in him “so
say shopping, laundry and cooking for now, and then we can ease you in to the
business side of things. I have a cleaner come in three times a week so I’ll
leave the housework to her and then we’ll just play it by ear. I’m sure we’ll
work round it together” he glanced down at some paperwork, tapped his fingers
on the desk and then looked at me “However Ava, I need you to sign a NDA, and I
know George has vouched for you but I need the extra security” he seemed
nervous now and I empathised with him. 


I think he thought it was rude to ask “That’s fine Mr Fox. I
expected it anyway. But can I just say, anything, and I mean anything that
occurs while I’m in your employment is in strict confidence. Even your shopping
list is top secret” I smiled, trying to ease his worries and his face spilt in
to a wonderful grin. My god this man was beautiful when he smiled and I marginally
managed to suppress the small groan that threatened to surface. 


He tipped his head and passed me the contract to sign “Thank
you Ava” I shrugged and skimmed over the contract wording before I signed and
handed it back to him “Right I need your bank details for you salary, your
mobile number so I can reach you and the usual information, you know address,
date of birth, that sort of thing” he said as he handed me a notepad to write
it all down. 


As I jotted down the things he had asked for, the room was
silent but I could feel his eyes watching my hand sweep across the paper, his
breathing seemed to get heavy and I wondered if he had a fetish for pens…or
hands. 


My gaze to his when I had finished and his eyes locked on
mine, we seemed to stare at each other for a long while, both of us lost in
each other’s scrutiny. I broke the contact and lowered my eyes to my lap as my
little finger snaked its way to my mouth, chewing rapidly on my fingertip. 


I was sure I heard a slight groan from Mason but he quickly
covered it by coughing and standing up swiftly “Right Ava, Erm what do you need
to do first?” he asked, his eyes now regarding the garden through the window
“Erm, well I would be grateful if you could write down what things you like to
eat so I can do your shopping, you don’t seem to have much in” he nodded and
flipped a page on the notebook “Anything really, I’m not a fussy eater. I have
a bit of a sweet tooth so I like to have lots of sugary things in” he ripped
the paper from the notepad and pulled his wallet from his pocket, retrieved
some cash and handed it me with the shopping list “I’ll sort out a credit card
for you Ava so you don’t have to keep coming and asking for the cash” he also
handed me an envelope “There’s the front door key and alarm code” I took the
items from him and nodded “No rush. I can pay and then save the receipts for
you till then” he nodded and his phone rang on his desk “Right, I’ll go do your
shopping. I’ve wrote my mobile number down if you need to reach me” I turned
swiftly and exited the room, shutting the door quietly I leant against it and
took a deep breath. 


It was going to be hard to rein in my reactions to this man
but I also knew that I wouldn’t and couldn’t have any sort of relationship with
him, my past life always at the front of my mind, crushing any thoughts of a
sexual relationship with anyone.






CHAPTER 3


 


I returned a couple of hours later, loaded with food and as
I entered the entrance hallway Mason was coming down the stairs, accompanied by
a tall, dark haired woman. She was very beautiful in a phoney kind of way; my
instincts pulling towards plastic surgery and Botox. Her clothes were expensive
and designer, her hair and make-up professionally done but it was her
assessment of me that made me dislike her instantly. 


Her gaze travelled the length of me and her pouty lips
curled in distaste as her eyes narrowed. “Hi” Mason smiled “You get everything
you need Ava?” he asked as he walked over to me and took the bags from me,
carrying them into the kitchen and placing them on the island “Yes, I think so
Mr Fox” he turned and frowned “Ava, please call me Mason. Mr Fox makes me feel
old” he laughed and I smiled back “You’re far from old Mr…Mason” I corrected
and he grinned at me “Well done, see it’s not hard. Anymore shopping to bring
in?” he questioned. I nodded “It’s fine though, I can manage. There’s only a
few more” I told him, making my way back through the hall to the front doors. 


As I reached into my car boot he appeared beside me, making
me jolt backwards. He grinned at me “I always seem to make you jump Ava” his
face fell a little “Do I scare you?” he asked seriously, his gaze eyes
penetrating mine. 


Gulping, I laughed nervously “No, Mr Fox. I’m always a
little jumpy, just ignore me” he narrowed his eyes and held my gaze silently
for a while then seemed to accept my answer and leaned in my boot to retrieve
the bags, taking them all and walked back to the house. 


I closed the boot and placed my hand against the roof,
closing my eyes and taking deep breaths, trying to clear my head. This man was
really unnerving me and If I was honest with myself, he did frighten me
slightly but not out of fear of physical pain but something that I knew was
making me lose my control and self-preservation and I couldn’t work out why I
was reacting this way to him; yes, he was stunning but I had been around good
looking men before and I had never…never had this reaction to anyone. 


Taking a deep breath I turned back to the house, halting as
I saw Mason stood in the doorway watching me intently, his head cocked to one
side. I smiled nervously and followed him into the house. 


Miss Sour trout was watching us searchingly and when she
looked at me I could see the hatred behind her eyes “Are you going to introduce
us, Mason darling?” she purred, walking over to him and planting a kiss on his
cheek. 


I got the impression she was marking her territory and if
she was male I was sure she would have cocked her leg and pissed up his. Mason
looked at her sharply “Rebecca this is Ava Stone, she’s my new personal
assistant; Georges Fieldings’ surrogate daughter” and then he turned to me
“Ava, this is Rebecca Delaney, a friend of mine” I smiled at her but she stared
at Mason “I think we’re more than just friends Mason” she hummed as she touched
his forearm. He turned to her again and narrowed his eyes “We fuck, Rebecca” he
said sternly and I raised my eyebrows at his cruelty.


 Rebecca recoiled a little but then turned to me “Nice to
meet you Ava” she snapped and turned, walked out of the house and slammed the
front door behind her. 


Mason turned to me, a cheeky smile on his face “Oops” he
shrugged and I blushed furiously, not quite knowing how to take his aloofness
to someone he was sleeping with. 


I lowered my eyes and started to unpack the shopping “What
would you like for your lunch Mr Fox?” I asked, trying to change the subject
rapidly. I felt a hand on my forearm but I didn’t turn round “I’m sorry Ava, I
seemed to have embarrassed you” I shook my head rapidly, still not looking at
him but highly aware of his hand resting on my arm, the heat of it making my
hair stand on end “No, no Mr Fox. Your private affairs don’t concern me, it’s
none of my business” 


I was embarrassed that I had shown my awkwardness when it
was nothing to do with me what he did with other women. He nodded at my statement
and turned to leave “A sandwich will do Ava and I ask again, please call me
Mason” I raised my eyes and nodded my confirmation as he disappeared out of the
room.


 


 Flicking the kettle on, desperate for caffeine I busied
myself emptying the bags and filling the fridge. I quickly made him a beef
salad on rye bread and placed it on a plate with a side portion of crisps,
accompanying it with a bottle of water and a coffee I took it up to his office.



 knocking lightly I smiled when I heard his acknowledgement “Yep”
his voice shouted and I wondered if he ever said ‘come in’. I opened his door
and walked in, setting the tray on his desk.


 “Layla babe, calm the fuck down, trust me, I said I’ll see
to it…”He said into the phone whilst he watched me, smiled and mouthed a thank
you. I nodded and turned to leave the room “Ava” he said behind me and I
glanced round my shoulder at him, noticing as I turned that his gaze quickly
lifted from my backside to my face “I’m going to be out for most of the
afternoon, is there anything you need to know before I go?” he inquired after a
hard swallow as he held his hand over the mouthpiece on his phone. I shook my
head “No everything’s fine. I’ll be leaving around 6pm is that okay?” I asked. 


He nodded and smiled and I turned to leave but I quickly
spun back round “Did you need me to fix anything for your dinner before I go?”
I asked and he shook his head “No, I have an engagement tonight so I’ll be
eating out but thank you” his face seemed to cloud over as he said it and I
knew he had finished talking to me. 


Nodding, I left the room, wondering if his ‘engagement’ was
with a woman but quickly banished that idea from my head, it was nothing to do
with me but I couldn’t help feel the stab of something resembling jealousy
again. Absurd Ava!! 


 


Mason shouted that he was leaving but didn’t look in on me.
I decided to bake him some cookies and brownies because he had told me he had a
sweet tooth. 


I enjoyed cooking as it helped to relax me and George has
often been experimented on, sometimes turning green in my trial periods but he
ate whatever I made in earnest, often we had both ended up in hysterics at the
faces he pulled but wouldn’t tell me how awful it was. I had persevered and now
my culinary skills were a lot better, my love of cooking reflecting in some
perfect dishes I created. My friends were always insisting that I cook for them
and it gave me a secret proudness of myself, knowing I could create something
that people enjoyed. I placed the baked treats on a plate and placed them in
the fridge, and at 6pm I made my way home. 


 


Pulling up in front of my cottage I noticed my friend, Courtney
sat on my doorstep. Her face was tear-streaked and when she spotted me she
shrugged and gave me a nervous laugh. I cocked my head at her sympathetically
“Not again” I sighed to her as I pulled her up and embraced her. 


She sobbed in to my shoulder as I hugged her “Come on, let’s
go in and open some wine” she smiled and followed me in, slumping onto my couch
as I got the wine and glasses from the kitchen. 


As I returned to her she took one look at me then the tears
flowed again and I quickly pulled her against me “Courtney, why do you keep
doing this to yourself?” I asked and I felt her shrug “I dunno Ava, I love him”
she sobbed and I shook my head “But how many times is he going to cheat on you?
This is the third time and while I can understand you taking him back after the
first, why let it keep happening? I don’t want to hurt you Hun, but he
obviously doesn’t care about you in the same way otherwise he wouldn’t do this
to you” she sobbed and shrugged again and I stroked her hair “Courtney, you are
worth so much more than this” I told her, meaning every word. 


We had met at the business and finance course we had both
done at night school. George had insisted that I get some qualifications as a
backup if anything happened to him and I had made some loyal, great friends; Courtney
being my closest as we had hit it off straight away, having lots in common as
we had discovered we had both grown up in foster care and she was the only one
I could open up to about my childhood. Her experiences of foster care had been
exceptionally better than mine but she still had the same sense of not
belonging anywhere. 


She pulled away from me and reached over for her wine,
taking a large mouthful she turned to me, her pale face even pastier “I walked
in on them this time” she gulped down the tears and my heart broke for her “Oh
No! Courtney” I immediately grabbed her hand but she pulled it away, her brow
furrowing as though she didn’t quite know how to say the next part “It
was…it…it was Tracey” she whispered the name as though it stabbed her. 


I shot off the couch, staring at her in astonishment “What
the Fuck!!! I’ll fucking kill her” I was so angry. Tracey was supposedly one of
our circle of friends, but obviously not. Courtney shook her head vehemently
and pulled on my hand “NO! Ava, I know what you’re like, you’ll kill her!” she
argued “Too damn fucking right I will. The conniving bitch! How longs it been
going on? Did he tell you?” I know I was barraging her with questions but my
rage had taken over. She shook her head again “I don’t know, I just stared at
his arse pounding away at her then just walked out the door and closed it
quietly. I heard him shout my name but I just came over here. I needed to be
with you” she shrugged again and I sat back beside her, taking her hand in mine
again “Courtney, please, for me…don’t take him back this time. This is the
worst betrayal ever” I pleaded and she nodded “I know” she said quietly “I
don’t know which one of them has hurt me the most?” she added and then reached
into her bag and pulled out a bottle of vodka “Let’s get wasted” she grinned at
me and I laughed as my phone beeped a text message:


 


Ava, the cakes and cookies are orgasmic


Thank you


Mason


 


 I grinned at the pleasure curling through me, and then
chastised myself. He was just saying thank you that’s all, nothing more. I
quickly replied after saving his number into my contacts:


 


You are very welcome Mr Fox…enjoy


Ava


 


“What are you grinning at?” Courtney asked, narrowing her
eyes on me. I shrugged at her, feigning nonchalance “I baked some cakes for my
new boss and he was just saying thank you” I said, not looking at her, my
little finger between my teeth. She tapped my arm “Out with it Girl” she probed
and I sighed, knowing it was a waste of time trying to hide my feelings from Courtney,
she knew me better than I knew myself “He’s just nice, that’s all” I said
simply. “Nice as in nice or nice as in hot?” she inquired and I decided to be
honest with her “I dunno what it is, but he really gets to me. Like physically.
But I also find him unnerving, he’s very mercurial. One minute he’s checking me
out and flirting and then the next he’s closed off and intimidating” 


Courtney cocked her head at me, a gleam in her eyes “Well
holy hell! You’re finally attracted to a man” she said it as though it was a
miracle “Courtney, It’s not that” I lied but she raised her eyebrows “Don’t lie
Ava. I know you and in the four years we have been friends you have pushed
every man away. You’ve had plenty of male attention but you have never been
attracted to any of them and now this…it’s great you feel like this. I was
actually starting to wonder if you were gay after all” she laughed and I
slapped her arm “Well it doesn’t matter. Nothing will come of it. For one he’s
my boss, Two he’s a player and three, I won’t let anyone in, no matter what”
she wrapped her arm around my shoulder “Ava, you can’t live the rest of your
life around your past. You deserve happiness and you need to grab it while you
feel it. I’m not saying you should jump straight into bed with the guy but just
play it by ear and then face it again if it gets any heavier between you both.
Even if he is a player, maybe that’s what you need, a one night stand, no
emotions involved. Enjoy the way it feels, enjoy the attention and the
flirting. You never know you might actually enjoy it” she grinned and poured us
both a large glass of alcohol and gave me mine. 


She clinked glasses with me “To best friends, who pull each
other through” she saluted. I loved this girl so much, how she coped with
everything “Best friends” I returned “But I’m still flooring Tracey” I said,
indignantly as I took a long drink and ignored her stern look. 






CHAPTER 4


 


I woke the next morning with a hangover from the pits of hell,
not good for my second day at work. After quickly showering and dressing in my brown
skirt and soft pink, cashmere sweater and pulling on my knee-high brown boots I
phoned for a taxi. 


There was no way I was driving, probably still over the
limit. Pulling my long hair in to a loose French plait and trying to hide my
deathly appearance in the mirror I worried what Mason would make of my pale
face and red eyes, I didn’t look very professional and it looked obvious that I
had a hangover. 


All the way to his house, I chewed on my finger in the back
of the taxi, nervous as what to tell him but when I let myself in, he wasn’t
anywhere in sight and I let out a huge breath of relief.


 


I quickly set about my duties and answered the landline
phone many times, taking messages and informing people that Mason wasn’t
available.


 After I had baked a carrot cake and was sliding it onto the
cooling rack the phone rang again “Hello, Mr Fox’s residence” I answered, the
phone tucked under my chin as I tried to steer the cake in the right direction
and still squinting my eyes against my pounding head “Oh Erm, Hi is Mason
there?” a woman said in a soft tone, her voice was one of those that you knew
would send you to sleep within ten minutes, a relaxing quality to it “No I’m
sorry, he’s not available at the moment. Can I take a message?” I inquired “Is
this Ava?” she asked and I finally gripped the phone properly having navigated
the cake successfully “It is yeah” she was quiet for a moment “Erm well if you
tell him Kerrie rang and to ring me back please?” I smiled at her pleasant
manner “Sure, I’ll let him know” she thanked me and said goodbye.


Ending the call, I groaned against my headache and held my
head in my hands, resting my elbows on the worktop. “Are you okay Ava?” Mason
asked from behind me, and as usual I jolted in alarm “Oh dear, there I go
again” his voice held no humour though and I turned to look at him, nodding
“Yes I’m fine, just a headache” I lied and his eyes narrowed on me “You look
like shit Ava, are you ill?” his tone held concern and I shook my head again,
trying to smile and keep the approaching nausea at bay. 


His head tipped as he scrutinized me “Well you look fucking
ill” he barked and I flinched at his firmness “I’m fine Mr Fox, just a
headache” his eyes searched mine and then widened as a grin broke out on his
face “Are you hung over?” amusement lit his face and I swallowed “You look a
little green Ava” he laughed as I closed my eyes and groaned “I’m so sorry Mr
Fox. I don’t usually come to work like this but my friend has been having a few
problems and she turned up at my house in tears… with vodka” I shrugged, hoping
my truthfulness would help the situation. 


He tipped his head “Well it’s good to know that you’re a
loyal friend, and if ever I need a shoulder to cry on all I need is a bottle of
vodka…and you” he winked, turned and left the room leaving me froze in place.
What the hell was that all about? I shook myself and switched on the coffee
machine, still pondering his words. 


 


I knocked on his office door armed with coffee and a slice
of frosted carrot cake “Yep” I smiled at his summoning and opened the door.
Smiling at him, I placed the tray on his desk and handed him the messages I had
taken all morning “Some messages Mr Fox and Kerrie rang and asked if you could
return her call” he nodded and peered at the cake “Do you bake all these cakes
you keep bringing me?” he asked and I felt a blush creeping up my neck as I
nodded. He frowned at me “Don’t be embarrassed Ava, your cooking is delicious.
As I told you last night…orgasmic” he said huskily and the throb was
back, causing me to swallow harshly as a slow grin lit his face “they really
are delicious and I’m glad you make them for me. I love sweet things”
there was that sexy tone again and I quickly changed the subject. “Is there
anything specific you need me to do today Mr Fox?” I asked around my little
finger. 


He tipped his head, his gaze on my mouth “Do you always bite
your finger when you’re nervous Ava?” he asked, his eyes hooded and my hand
shot to my side as I shrugged “I’m sorry, I don’t realise I’m doing it” I said
“Don’t apologise for who you are Ava” he said sternly, Mr unpredictable was
back and I flushed at his statement as he glowered at me. I fidgeted nervously
“If that’s all Mr Fox I’ll get back to work?” his eyes cleared and he nodded
“I’m expecting someone later, if you can show him up when he gets here please”
he stated “Yes that’s fine” I said and turned, reaching for the door handle “Oh
and Ava” he said as I opened it “Please call me Mason, please” he practically
begged, his mood now shifted again. I smiled widely “Okay, Mason” I said as he
nodded, a smile on his lips as I said his name.


 


 An hour later there was a knock on the front door, a small
thin man stood on the doorstep “Hi” he said and I could feel his nervousness
and fear, making me frown “I’m here to see Mr Fox, Robert Nolan” he said and
then gulped and I nodded, letting him pass and into the entranceway. 


I took his coat “Would you like to follow me Sir” he just
nodded grimly causing me to frown at him but he followed me up the stairs, a
slight drag to his feet. I knocked on Masons’ door “Yep” I opened the door and
entered “Mr Robert Nolan’s here” I said and I saw a flicker behind Mason’s
eyes, something resembling anger. He nodded and I opened the door wider,
gesturing the man in. He looked a little pale and I wondered if he was sporting
a hangover too. 


I smiled and turned to leave “Ava, make sure we’re not disturbed
please” he said sternly and I nodded and left, noticing the man was pressed up
against the back wall, his paleness now looking a little green.


 


Deciding to sort Masons’ laundry I walked across the huge
landing, opening many doors before I found his room. When I entered, the sight
of his bed took my breath away. It was a huge, antique wooden four poster
outfitted with pale blue bedding. The rest of the room coordinated the blue,
giving it softness but with a masculine feel. 


Two large French windows opened up onto a balcony
overlooking the garden and I walked over to the doors, opening them and
stepping out. The view was stunning, a vista of peace and tranquillity and as I
looked around I noticed a hot tub in the corner of the veranda, my mind wandered
as I imagined Mason sat in it, a naked woman writhing about on top of him. God
damn it Ava!  I admonished my thoughts and quickly walked back in the room.



Noticing a door in the corner I entered the bathroom, a
pristine aqua décor gave it again a soothing but masculine feel. What did
surprise me though was the number of candles in the room, not a very manly
style but it made me smile. Mason obviously enjoyed the relaxation of a soak
like the rest of us but then my thoughts turned ugly as I thought about the
women that they might be for and I quickly shook myself and pulled his laundry
from the basket and left his room. 


As I walked back across the landing I heard Mason shouting,
the rage in his voice freezing me in place. The other man was trying to say something
but Mason wouldn’t let him get a word in. 


The maliciousness in Masons’ voice grounded me, reality
slamming into me just how merciless and vicious this man was and even though I
had heard plenty whilst being in Georges care, I realised that Georges fury had
been nowhere near the extent of this mans. 


I heard a thud and scurried back down the stairs quietly,
recognising the noise for what it was. 


 


I heard the man leave through the front door and was
grateful for the fact that I didn’t have to face him as he left. 


My phone rang from the confines of my bag and as I checked
the display I was the one now full of fury “Tracey” I greeted harshly as I
turned to look out of the window, closing my eyes to try and rein in my temper
“Ava please” she said quietly “Please listen for a moment” I ground my teeth
and kept quiet, secretly enjoying her discomfort but feeling the growth of the
fury that was always buried in me; the result of my childhood always simmering
within me “Ava, I need to talk to Courtney but she won’t answer my calls”
that’s it, my fury surged “What the fuck do you expect Tracey?” I asked
savagely “Your screwing her boyfriend” she coughed slightly “Well I know but…”
she started and I sensed her fear but I interrupted her, trying to focus on a
large willow in the garden “Tracey, let me just get one thing straight” I
grated through my teeth “you so much as look at Courtney, then believe me, I
will rip your fucking throat out and ram it up your arse. Now fuck off and
don’t call me again” I abruptly ended the call and sucked in a breath, slamming
my phone on the counter 


“Bitch!” I seethed my protective instincts to Courtney
building my wrath and I tried to calm myself down. 


I kicked the wall of the island, the need to release my
anger swirling inside me. I think I kicked it too hard and a pain ripped
through my ankle “Fuck” I hissed “Wow, remind me to never cross you”
Mason laughed behind me and I spun round, shocked at his presence and my ankle
gave way; my hand shooting out to hold on to the island to steady myself “Whoa,
careful Ava” Mason said as he shot out to grab me. 


Placing both hands around my waist he lifted me with ease
onto the island and proceeded to unzip my boot; his fingers slowly pulling the
zip down as his other hand settled on my thigh. 


I froze, unsure what to do; I wanted him to move back and
take his hands off me but I also wanted his hands further up my thigh, stroking
the throb away.  


He pulled my boot off slowly and peeled off my sock, his
lips twitching when he took in the Garfield picture printed on it. He held my
foot up and his fingers softly traced my ankle checking for signs of swelling
and my breath hitched at his touch. He looked up at me through his long
eyelashes as I gasped and a slow smile crossed his lips as his fingers
whispered up my shin, delicately caressing the back of my knee. 


I swallowed heavily as a slow throb filled my core and my
breathing sped up. Oh God! What was this man doing to me? “You
have beautiful soft skin Ava” he whispered “and you smell delicious. I would
love to taste you” he groaned softly as his fingers ventured a little higher.
Oh God, I was struggling to breathe, the softness of his fingertips against my
skin was making my stomach flutter. 


I needed to stop him but my body was refusing, the feel of
him against my skin was so erotic that I just watched him get higher and higher
until my brain cells kicked in and I gasped at what was happening “Mr Fox!” I
gulped and slid away from him; dropping my feet to the floor “Erm…my foot’s
okay now thank you” I forced a smile as I tried to steady my breathing and he
stood up as I replaced my sock and boot; his eyes never leaving my actions, as
studied me “Quite a surprise there. A quiet little thing like you” he stalked
towards me, his eyes glazed “There’s a lot of passion deep down in you isn’t
there? Quite the little fire-cracker” he cocked his head as he tucked a stray
curl behind my ear, rubbing it between his fingers. 


His eyes bore into me and my breath caught in my throat as I
felt my blood heat. His fingers gently stroked down my cheek and across my
bottom lip. I swallowed and shifted nervously, averting my eyes “Mr Fox” I
stammered, he cleared his throat and stepped backwards “Everything okay? With
the phone call I mean” he was back to his usual grim self and I nodded once “Just
a bit of trouble with my friend but I’ll handle it” I told him, surprised at my
honesty with him. 


He cocked his head “Yes, I believe you can handle it” he
glared at me again “We seem to have quite a bit in common Ava” he smiled and
left the room, bounding back up the stairs as I was once again stunned by his
behaviour.






CHAPTER 5


 


Mason was out for the majority of the day but had asked me
to take a look at some of the paperwork in his office, filing it and
transferring the information to documents on his PC. 


I was thrilled at the new duty, pleased that he trusted me
enough with some confidential information. It was only basic things such as
employees’ details and work records but I was happy he had enough confidence in
me already.


 At 6:00pm I powered down the computer and went downstairs
to gather my things. I picked up the kitchen phone and dialled the taxi firm I
had used this morning “Hi, can I book a taxi for as soon as possible please…” Silence???
 “I’ll take you home Ava” Mason said from behind me and I flinched, spinning
round to see his finger on the disconnect button of the base unit to the phone.



He grinned at me as he took the phone from me, his fingers
closing around mine and the electricity in them made me jolt again. 


He smiled softly as he looked at our entwined fingers “I
seem to unsettle you a lot Ava” he whispered in my ear as he reached past me to
grab his car keys off the island, his hot breath skimming my cheek. 


I gulped and picked up my bag “That’s Erm…Erm very kind of
you Mason but I can get a cab” he narrowed his eyes, the glower back in them
“Nonsense, it’s no trouble” he turned and walked through the front door,
leaving me no choice but to follow him and as I exited the house he was stood
beside a sleek, silver Aston Martin holding the door open for me.  


Sliding into the front seat I quickly scanned the interior
before he climbed in. He turned and grinned at me as he started the engine
“Okay?” he asked softly and I nodded nervously, aware of his scent; a citrus
with a hint of spice and a wavering of something that was specifically him...All
male and masculine huskiness.


 My stomach pooled with heat as did my thighs and I closed
my eyes, turning to face the window praying silently to get me through this
journey without embarrassing myself. 


We were both quiet for a while and then Mason made me jump
“So Ava, you heard from George?” I smiled, relaxing now I knew the subject
matter was a safe one “Yeah, I rang him last night and he’s like a different
man already. Happy, relaxed and content. He loves it” I said, smiling to myself
at the memory of our phone call last night. George had been slyly asking what
my thoughts of Mason were and I suspected some match-making behind his words so
I quickly berated him and told him I wasn’t looking for a relationship, much to
his disappointment 


“You really care a lot about him don’t you?” he stated and I
nodded “George saved me, it’s as simple as that and I love him dearly for all
the support and care he’s given me” Mason was quiet as he pondered my words “I
can remember the night he found you” he cast me a quick glance as I furrowed my
brow “he rang me, in a bit of a panic. My mum’s a doctor and he needed her
help” he disclosed and I turned to peer out of the window, the images of that
night pushing through to the forefront of my mind with his words.


 I felt his hand rest on top of mine on my lap and I
stiffened “Hey Ava, I’m sorry, I didn’t mean to stir bad memories” he said
softly and I nodded still gazing through the window, not having the courage to
look at him. 


I didn’t want to remember that night and I definitely didn’t
want to talk about it but Mason’s probing had them fighting their way forward
again and I was suddenly struggling to push them back.


 “I’m sorry; I don’t remember your mother. I don’t remember
a lot about that night” I told him quietly and he squeezed my hand before
putting it back on the gear stick “I’m not trying to upset you, I just wanted
you to know that George saw something in you as soon as he found you. I must
say, we were all surprised by his actions. George is ruthless and has quite the
nasty streak, so it just shocked us all by taking you in” I looked at him and
he smiled softly but I shook my head “George is never like that with me, he
never lets me see that side of him” I shrugged “he thinks that I can’t handle
the business part of him but he doesn’t realise that I know more than he lets
on. I love George, all of him, every part of him, good or bad. He saved my life
and had confidence in me that nobody else did” 


We pulled up outside my house and I wondered how he knew
where I lived but remembered I had wrote it down for him yesterday. 


I was staggered how much I was opening up to Mason and I
shifted slightly in my seat “Anyway, Erm…thanks for the lift” I reached for the
door handle needing to get out of the car and away from this man that stirred
too many emotions and reactions in me. The way he spoke softly was torturing me
and I f I didn’t get out soon I knew I would be a dithering mess but Masons’
hand grabbed my forearm “Ava…Erm…” he seemed a little nervous and I frowned at
him. He shook his head and smiled at me “Nothing, I’ll see you in the morning.
I have the guys coming round for a meeting at 9 so we’ll need coffee” he
finished, once again back to business “Sure no problem. See you then” I smiled
and left the car, noticing he waited while I entered my home and switched on
the lights before he drove off.


 


 I slipped off my boots and flipped the switch on the
kettle, made a coffee and curling up on the couch and thought about Masons’
words of the night George found me, annoyed that I had managed to push the
memories at bay for so long and a simple sentence from Mason had brought it all
back into view. 


I would be horrified if Mason knew what had happened that
night and hoped that his mother hadn’t divulged any information but I couldn’t
see Mason being interested in me anyway, not enough to interrogate his mother.
George had been very discreet but now I knew it was Masons’ mother that had
nursed me back to health, it unnerved me. I had lied to Mason when I told him I
hadn’t remembered much, it was forever embossed on my memory, along with the
sickening smell of the burning flesh that had scorched an imprint in my mind.
The desperate screams from my friend as she begged for my help engraved in my
head. 


Feeling the nausea rise I rushed up the stairs and flung
myself at the toilet, retching my stomach to pieces as I covered my ears,
trying to erase the screaming that was pounding through my ears, the sweat
dripping off my back as I could once again feel the heat, the searing flames as
they engulfed her before my eyes and an utter feeling of hopelessness as I felt
the memories of the arms holding me back and the sinister laugh in my ears. 


I collapsed sobbing on the floor of the bathroom “I’m so
sorry Katie” I whispered, over and over again pulling at my hair in desperation
as her agonised face was etched in my eyes.


 


Noticing my gaunt appearance the next morning in the mirror,
I once again tried to work some magic with a bronzer and eyeliner. My mood and
appearance were black this morning after a torturous night of no sleep, lots of
tears and an ache for my dead best friend. I hoped Mason didn’t think I was
hung over again and with this on my mind I entered the house slowly, praising
the heavens that his meeting was already underway. 


I made coffee and placed a plate of cinnamon pastries I had
made last night, a much needed distraction, on the tray and knocked on the
door. “Yep” came the familiar acknowledgement and I entered without raising my
face, walking up to the table and placing the tray on the edge I turned back
round to leave. Just as I grabbed the handle a hand gripped my arm and I
stopped dead. Shit! A finger nudged under my chin and tipped my head
back, my eyes meeting Masons frown “Good morning Mr Fox” I swallowed, forcing a
smile on my face. 


His eyes narrowed and he opened the door and pulled me
through into the hallway, shutting the door behind him. His eyes were dark and
questioning and my finger lifted to my mouth “What the hell Ava?” he glowered
and I felt the sting in my finger as I bit through the skin “What’s wrong?” he
demanded and I shook my head rapidly “Nothing” I gulped. 


He glared at me and pulled me over to a wall, turning me and
holding me in front of a mirror. I frowned at his reflection, not understanding
what he was doing. He held my arms in a firm grip “Look at yourself” he barked
and I flinched “Look!” he ordered and I raised my eyes to my own and gasped. 


The woman looking back at me looked haunted and empty,
nothing behind her eyes only horror and grief. I shook my head and turned away,
refusing to look but his hands settled on either side of my head, rotating my
vision back to the mirror “Talk to me Ava” he spoke, looking at me through the
mirror “Tell me what’s wrong” his face was dark and stern, his lips were in a
tight line and his eyes pierced mine, searching in my depths. I shrugged out of
his grip, now angry. 


I had only known this man three days and he was bringing out
feelings that had been buried long ago and I didn’t like the intense attraction
between us; it frightened me and I couldn’t deal with these emotions at all.
“Nothing! I just had a bad night, that’s all” he continued to glare at me and I
nibbled my finger, averting my eyes. His hand lifted, pulled my finger away
from my mouth and then he brought it to his lips and kissed it. My knees
trembled and my chest pounded as my eyes shot up to his and I gasped. The
desire in his eyes was overwhelming and it took my breath, my own arousal
threatening to spiral out of control as my breathing deepened to match his. 


I had to stop this before it went beyond my boundaries so I
pulled my hand back “If that’s all Mr Fox, I’ll make a start with the documents
in your office” I said, looking away. He continued to glare at me and then
grumbled something and disappeared through the door back to his meeting. 


I leaned against the wall, once again bringing my gaze up to
meet my own in the mirror “Jesus Ava, pull yourself together” I ordered myself
“It’s gone, it’s in the past” I pushed off from the wall and making myself a
coffee, I dragged myself up to his office and started work, pushing all the
horrific thoughts back where they belonged, to the back of my mind and locked
them away again. 


 


About an hour later the office door flung open, Mason
stormed in, picked something up from the shelf on the bookcase “I’m going out”
he barked and slammed the door behind him. “Okay” I said quietly to the door,
hoping it was the meeting that had darkened his mood and not my stupid emotions
but I carried on with my work. 


As I left at 6 O’clock Mason hadn’t returned so I left him a
note 


 


Mr Fox


There is a lasagne in the oven for your dinner and a
chocolate cake in the fridge; an apology for my emotional state this morning.
It wasn’t very professional and I apologise. I shall be back to my normal
proficient self tomorrow.


Ava


 


At 8pm I received a text message 


 


MASON:


Ava


Please do not apologise for who you are. I was just a
little concerned at your obvious distress; I am not the heartless bastard
people say I am…well not always. 


Your culinary delights were delicious again, thank you


Mason


 


 I was a little stunned by his statement but was glad that
things would not be awkward between us the next day. I needed to put this
behind me and concentrate on work but at the same time pull myself away from
the feelings that were stirring for Mason, knowing that they would never amount
to anything.






CHAPTER 6


 


The next couple of months flew by without incident and Mason
and I settled into a relaxed routine. He still continued to flirt but I put it
down to his personality and once I got used to his mood swings we seemed to
shift into ‘friend’ stage. He was beginning to edge me into the business side
of things and I couldn’t be happier.


 


It was a Friday and a hot one at that. Mason was locked away
in his office for most of the day and I was freezing some dinners for over the
weekend for him when my phone alerted a text:


 


COURTNEY:


Hey Babe


We’re going to ‘the loft’ tonight, you in?


XXX


 


ME:


Definitely, I plan on getting slaughtered, you in?


Xxx


 


COURTNEY:


God yes! We’ll be at yours at 8


Xxx


 


I smiled to myself, just what I needed; a night out with my
girlies and plenty of alcohol. 


At 6 O’clock I tapped on Masons’ office door and received
the usual greeting so I popped my head round “I’m off now Mason. I’ve popped
some meals in your freezer and I’ve written the instructions on the packets on
how to reheat” I gave him a wry smile, knowing he would be stumped if I hadn’t
done that and was rewarded with a huge grin “Thank you Ava. You up to much this
weekend?” he asked “Not much. Me and the girls are off out tonight but other
than that I’ll be cleaning up my own shit instead of yours” I grinned, and he
tipped his head back with a full on laugh “Ah I see, well enjoy and I’ll see
you Monday” he winked and I smiled, closing the door behind me, feeling happy
that our relationship had evened out and we were once again comfortable with
each other.


 


8 O’clock saw me, Courtney, Sally and Kim piling into the
hottest nightclub ‘The Loft’. It had been open for about 6 months so was
relatively new and was always jammed packed. 


We purchased our drinks and claimed a tall round table with
stools, close to the dance floor and bar…perfect. I was feeling a little
self-conscious in a short, tight black leather skirt and red halter-neck top
which Courtney had been adamant I wore but luckily my knee high black boots
covered most of my legs and I had left my hair down so it covered most of my
back. My hair was the one thing I really actually liked about my appearance; it
was copper coloured with red and blonde highlights and the natural curls swept
down to near my waist.


Within 3 hours I had already been approached by 7 men, each
staring at my chest as they asked if I wanted a drink. I had just given another
man the brush off when a drunken Sally leaned over “Jesus, I need your boobs, I
never get any attention” she giggled and I placed my hand on my chest in mock
offense “Are you saying it’s my tits that they’re after not my pretty face?” 


I feigned upset, now a little drunk and she laughed again
“Seriously Ava, I’m so jealous. I look like a boy naked” she grumbled and I
laughed “Sally Hun, you know what they say ‘more than a hand full’s a waste’” I
winked. 


A sweaty hand settled on my back and a mouth came up to ear
“I have big fucking hands love; yours won’t be wasted on me” recoiling I turned
to meet a red faced sneer on a very drunken man “No thanks mate” I brushed him
off and tried to turn back to my friends “Oh come on Darling, let me get you a
drink and we can discuss those pretty things under you top” I grimaced and
turned to him “Seriously?” I scoffed and his smile faltered at my mockery of
him “Yeah seriously” he snarled, his leer aimed at my chest and one of his
sweaty hands reached out and grabbed at my breast, but as he gripped me in his
intoxicated state his fingers caught in the neckline of my top and as he
stumbled he ripped my top, tearing a huge rip in the front, displaying my bra
to everyone in the room. 


The familiar rage surfaced and I swung my legs off the
stool, pulled my fist back and slammed it into his face, knocking him to the
floor and splattering his nose. 


The crowd parted and Courtney jumped off her seat to grab me
but I leaned over the man before she got to me “DON’T EVER TOUCH ME AGAIN YOU
FUCKING ARSEHOLE!” I fumed, as Courtney managed to grab me and hold me back
“Whoa Ava” she pulled at my arms. 


Sweaty guy managed to get to his feet and lunge at me but
just as he got close he was whipped back, his body slamming backwards with
force. 


A couple of bouncers ran over as Mason flung him to them
“Get this fucking cunt out of here” he bellowed at one of the bouncers “Sure Mr
Fox” he said. I stared at Mason. What the hell? He grabbed my hand and
pulled me “Ava, come with me” he snarled and pulled me across the room, through
a door and up some stairs leading to a corridor and then into an office. 


As he shut the door behind us I just stared at him “Are you
supposed to be in here Mason?” I asked and he scoffed “Well seems as though I
own the club, yeah I’m good” he turned glaring at me “Oh” I replied, shifting
nervously, my finger raising towards my mouth “Don’t even think about it” he
warned and I dropped my hand back down to my side. 


His intense gaze shifted to my chest and he swallowed
heavily, a small moan escaping from his lips. I looked down and discovered
everything on show, I had forgotten about my top in the excitement. “Shit” I
exclaimed and crossed my arms across my chest. 


Masons eyes shifted and he walked to a cupboard at the other
side of the room. Now that the adrenaline was dropping I felt myself sway, the
alcohol overtaking me and I leant against the wall giggling. Mason turned back
to me, a bemused look on his face “Something funny Ava?” he asked and I shook
my head adamantly “Noooo Sir” I giggled again, taking in his stern expression
“Are you always so cross Mr Fox?” I asked, feigning seriousness but swayed a
little too much. “Whoa Ava” he said and rushed over to me, holding me upright. 


He narrowed his eyes on me and then down at my top again as
I continued to titter to myself. His hands swept up my arms and landed on my
shoulders “Lift” he commanded as he pushed up my arms. I frowned at him “I said
lift Ava” he cocked his head and raised an eyebrow, daring me. I gave him a sly
smile and slowly raised my arms above my head, locking on to his eyes now
daring him. A lazy grin turned his lips as he grasped the hem of my ruined top
and swept it up my arms and over my head, his eyes never leaving mine. 


I was now stood in just my skirt and red lacy bra, his eyes
bore into mine as his breathing slowed to match mine. We gazed at each other
for a moment and then his eyes dropped to my chest, a small growl sounded in
his throat and his eyes darkened and hooded over. He lifted his finger and
traced the edge of my bra along the swell of my breast “So beautiful” he
breathed and I closed my eyes, trying to suppress the small groan that refused
to stay hidden. 


As soon as it left my lips his mouth crashed down on mine,
kissing me with a ferocity and passion that left me breathless. His hand
reached into my hair and he wrapped it round his fingers, tilting my head back
as his mouth lowered to my neck; his teeth grazing me as he sucked my skin
savagely. His hand reached up and cupped my breast, caressing it tenderly; a
sharp contrast to his mouth, which had now found mine again and our tongues were
clashing feverishly. 


Another groan escaped me as his thumb brushed over my hard
nipple. My breasts felt heavy and I arched my back, pushing them further into
Masons’ hand. “God, I want you so much Ava” he groaned against my lips and I
clasped his head, pulling his mouth back to mine. 


He pushed me up against the wall, thrusting his groin into
me and grinded his erection against me. “Oh God” I whimpered as he started
grazing my jaw “You want me too” he growled, a statement not a question and I
nodded “Yes!” my arousal was soaking my knickers as his fingers delicately edged
up my outer thigh. 


I was panting now, way past the point of retreat when a
knock came to the door and my mind cleared, pulling me back. I stared at him,
not understanding what had just happened “Wait” Mason barked at the intruder as
he placed a shirt around my shoulders and I slipped my arms through it, quickly
buttoning it up 


“What?” he snapped and the door opened before the bouncer
from the floor entered “Just to let you know boss, we sent him on his way”
Mason nodded “Did you give him the usual send-off?” he asked, his lip curling.
Bouncer nodded “Although the lady here broke his nose first” he turned to me
then, an amused look on his face “You have a fine right hook Miss” he winked. 


I nodded and scurried towards the door, mortified by my
actions with Mason “Ava?” Mason called out and I turned but kept my eyes
lowered “I’ll see you Monday Mr Fox” I murmured and exited the room quickly,
having to hold on to the hand rail to navigate my drunken self down the stairs.


 I spotted the girls and grabbed Courtney and my bag “I’m
going” I informed her and she frowned at me “You okay?” she asked, glancing
down at Masons shirt, now covering my modesty. I nodded “Just a headache. You
stay, I’ll text you the taxi reg and when I get back” I shouted to her over the
music and left before I got her response, desperate to leave before Mason
caught up with me. 


Running out of the exit I was relieved to see a group of
taxi’s already lined up and I jumped in the nearest, garbling my address and
telling him to step on it as I saw Mason exit the club “Quickly” I shouted to
the driver and he sped off, leaving Mason stood by the roadside pushing his
hands through his hair in agitation. 


Pulling in a deep breath I leant my head back against the
headrest as the driver eyed me through the mirror “You okay love?” he asked,
frowning at me. I smiled and nodded “Yeah thanks, just an overfriendly bloke” I
laughed to disguise my panic. 


What the hell had happened in there? I had never in my whole
life acted as I did like that, I was ready to rip his clothes off and ride him
to oblivion. The thought made me wet, and the vivid visions refused to leave my
head “Jesus Ava” I sighed to myself as I rubbed my eyes. 


My phone rang but I ignored it and then a text alert beeped
on my phone


 


MASON:


What the hell Ava? What did I do?


Text me when you get back so I know your home safe. That
is an order not a request! By the way, you need to sanitize your knuckles, they
are bleeding! We will talk Monday.


 


Shit! I groaned as I looked at my hand “That looks nasty”
the driver said “You want to divert to the hospital?” he asked, I was growing
to like this guy “Nah, I’m okay but thank you” I gave him a gentle smile and he
nodded, then took me the rest of the way in silence, sensing my reluctance to
talk. After bathing my hand with a swill of vodka, I sat on the sofa and
finished the rest, falling asleep drunkenly on the couch.


 


There was a ringing in my ears and I grumbled at it, trying
to drift back to the peacefulness of sleep and it rang off. I smiled to myself
and snuggled deeper in to comfort but the ringing started again. I reached on
to the floor and rummaged through my bag, answering my phone without opening my
eyes “What?” I slurred “Ava?” Mason growled and my eyes snapped opened.  Shit!
“Erm hi” I said hesitantly “Are You home?” he asked firmly “Erm yup” I grimaced
as I heard him huff “You were supposed to let me know” he said grimly and I
recoiled into the couch at his tone, as though it would shield me from his
anger “Erm…yeah sorry, I kind of just flaked out” I heard him huff again “Did
you clean your hand?” he probed and I groaned “Yes sir, I gave it a drink of
vodka” I smirked, trying to hold in the laughter as the silliness of the
conversation “Don’t be facetious Ava” he snarled. Oops! “Sorry” I whispered
back and I heard his resigned sigh. 


He was silent for a moment “Where the hell did you learn to
punch like that?” he asked, now in a lighter tone. I groaned and rested my head
back; rubbing at my temples “You need to be tough when you grow up in foster
care Mr Fox” I heard his growl through the phone; Mr Cross was back and I
rolled my eyes “Will you stop with the Mr Fox, I think we got to the first name
stage tonight, don’t you?” he demanded and I gulped “Erm I really should go
Mr…Mason, I’ll see you Monday” I hovered on the disconnect icon as he shouted
my name again “Yeah?” I asked quietly “Make sure you keep your hand clean and
yes, I’ll see you Monday. Take care Ava” he said softly and I frowned, his mood
swings were perplexing “Okay Mason, bye” I heard his soft bye as I ended the
call and quickly remembered to text Courtney before I climbed the stairs and
climbed into bed with a groan. I was going to have a killer headache tomorrow.






CHAPTER 7


 


I had arranged to meet Courtney for brunch in our favourite
restaurant and as I was sat waiting for her at our table my phone trilled


 


MASON:


Headache?


 


Was that it? The extent of a conversation down to one word?
Puzzled I replied


 


ME:


Nope, fresh as a daisy 


 


I grinned when he sent back a smiley face. “Boo” Courtney
shouted behind me and I jumped in my seat, snarling at her “Headache?” she
asked. Seriously?  It must be the new word craze. I shook my head and
grinned at her, poking my tongue out. 


She plopped into the chair opposite me, narrowing her eyes
on me “Spill” she ordered and I retreated into my chair a little. I shrugged and
scanned the menu “Spill” she repeated more firmly, kicking my shin gently and I
glared at her “That was just my boss” I said nonchalantly and this time she
raised her eyebrows instead of lowering them “He owns the club, he just took me
upstairs to get me a shirt” I told her and she nodded slowly “So why did you do
a runner and then he came demanding to know where you had gone?” she cocked her
head, obviously not believing a word I was telling her. 


I was saved by the arrival of our waitress “Orders?” she
snapped and I raised my eyebrows at her “Please…” I encouraged and she stared
at me, remaining silent. I folded my arms and leaned back in my chair, noticing
the twitch on Courtneys’ lips; I cocked my head at the waitress and gave her my
death glare. She shifted uncomfortably on her heels and softened her expression
“Order please” she rephrased and I grinned snidely at her “I’ll take coffee and
blueberry pancakes please” I pointedly looked at Courtney, raising my eyebrows
in query, she also grinned at the waitress “I’ll have tea and a breakfast
roll…please” she added the please with a smirk. The waitress nodded and made a
hasty retreat. 


Courtney laughed and winked at me “Wonder if we get a different
waitress now?” That glare of yours could kill a rhino” she mocked “By the way,
you are gonna have to stop punching blokes. One day they’re gonna thump you
back” she said seriously and I shook my head “The fucking knob grabbed my breast
and ripped my top, he deserved it” I shrugged, not in the slightest bit worried
that I would one day get myself in trouble. 


Her mouth quirked on one edge “Do you know the bouncer gave
him a right thrashing on your boss’s orders and you’re telling me nothing’s
going on between the two of you?” I shrugged again, nibbling on my finger and Courtneys
eyes zoned in on it “See; now I know you are lying. There’s something going on”
she crossed her arms and glared at me “Okay” I conceded “we kissed and he felt
me up. That’s all” I glanced away; the blush creeping up my neck. “Ah ha” she
jumped excitedly “I knew it” I rolled my eyes at her exhilaration “judging by
his demeanour afterwards, I take it you ran” she probed and I nodded sadly “I
can’t do it Courtney. It’s not just the sex before you start; it’s the whole
relationship thing. I can’t let him in” I lowered my eyes, desperately wishing
I was a different person, one who grabbed life by the horns and lived it. “Oh
Babe” she sighed and covered my hand with hers “Relax and go with the flow. I
presume you escaped your shell last night and gave in to him. If you can do
that then who knows?” she shrugged, giving me an encouraging smile “I don’t
know what came over me, he’s turns me on something bad but he also frightens
me. His mood swings are ferocious; One minute he’s gentle and the next he’s
barking orders at me. It just confuses me” I revealed as a different waitress
brought our order and my phone beeped again


 


MASON


What temp do I need the oven on for the pie you made me?
I can’t read what it says 


 


I squinted at his request, sure that I had written it down
legibly. 


 


ME


Gas mark 4, 30 mins


 


Courtney had leaned over to sneak a look at the text and I
glowered at her “Nosy”


 


MASON


Thank you. What you up to?


 


I huffed at Courtney who had scoffed at his inquisition and
raised her brows at me


 


ME


Having brunch with a friend, be careful she nosing at
your texts 


 


MASON


Lol, tell her I’m just useless without you


 


Courtney coughed and gave me a wry grin at this and I shook
my head at her “He is actually useless with the oven. I don’t think it had ever
been used before I started” I told her and she laughed “Ava, Babe, I don’t
think he means the oven” she pursed her lips at my glare “And I think it’s just
an excuse to text you” I shook my head, now agitated “Don’t be stupid Courtney,
he’s only known me for a couple of months. Now can we just drop it please” I
snapped and she took the hint 


“Tracey phoned me” she declared and I bit my lip “What the
fuck? I told her to leave you alone” I raged and she shook her head “Relax Ava.
She just wanted to apologise…and apparently blame it all on Adam of course. I
told her she’s welcome to him” I raised my eyebrows at her but she giggled “so
she said thanks” she laughed harder as I sat there open mouthed at her
disclosure until I was also laughing with her “The cheeky bitch!” I rolled with
laughter as my phone rang “Hello” I laughed down the phone, trying to catch my
breath “Ava?” Masons’ voice asked apprehensively and I rolled my eyes “Yes
Mason, it’s me” I giggled at Courtneys waggling eyebrows “I do laugh sometimes
you know” I added as I heard his silence and then his laughter “Sorry for
spoiling your fun but I can’t get the oven to light” I rolled my eyes again
“Seriously Mason?” I asked, perplexed “Erm yeah” he seemed embarrassed now and
I felt a pang of sympathy for him “Right okay. Turn the oven knob to full and
then click the ignition switch” I waited while I heard him clicking away “Nope,
it won’t light” he said grimly and I huffed “Are you sure you’re using the
right knob?” I asked and Courtneys’ eyes widened but I just stared at her “Well
I’m sure I have the right knob, would you like to come and check it?” Mason
chuckled and I could picture the sly grin on his face. I coughed at his comment
and rolled my eyes as Courtney winked at me, obviously knowing what Mason had
said “Does it say main oven?” I asked again “I can read Ava” he laughed,
clearly in a good mood for a change “Well you couldn’t read the instructions on
the packet I left you” I ridiculed and he coughed slightly “Are you mocking me
Miss Stone?” he breathed, his husky voice igniting my insides. 


It was my turn to cough “Never Mr Fox” I muttered back and Courtneys
eyebrows now were in her hairline. I heard Mason groan a little and then clear
his throat “You’re going to have to come and do it for me” he said slyly and my
lips twitched “No no it’s fine Mason. There’s a microwave on your worktop.
Place the pie in and cook on half power for 8 minutes then 4 minutes on full power”
I grinned and winked at Courtney as she gave me the thumbs up “Oh” he said
quietly and I had another surge of sympathy “I suppose I could dump my friend
and come over if you are desperate” I said with an exaggerated sigh “No it’s
fine Ava. Enjoy your brunch” and he ended the call abruptly. I was gobsmacked
but Courtney just laughed “Oops, I really think he wanted you to go round” she
chuckled. “But why? I’m sure he can work a bloody microwave” I was stunned “I
think he can actually work the cooker as well Ava” she laughed but I still felt
bad so I texted him:


 


ME


Are you sure you don’t need me? I can come over if it’s a
problem


 


His reply was not what I was expecting


 


MASON


No it’s fine Ava, enjoy your brunch. Rebecca’s coming
round to do it


 


His words were like a punch in my guts and I was shocked at
my reaction. Courtney grabbed my phone when she saw my face and scowled “What a
bastard. Does he think that’s funny? Who’s Rebecca anyway?” she asked, fuming
“Apparently ‘they just fuck’” I said, doing the air quotes. “Well, let him ‘just
fuck’, you don’t need to play mind games like that” she was mortified for me
and I decided not to text him back. 


I couldn’t fathom my reaction to this, I had never felt
jealousy before and it made my mind up to quit all personal rapport with Mason,
leaving it strictly business between us. 


 


I was still reeling Sunday morning as I lay in bed staring
at the ceiling, nervousness has settled on me like a lead weight about seeing
Mason Monday and I was starting to think it might be better if I quit and found
a different job. Mason had got under my skin like nobody else and I couldn’t
give in to it.


 He text me Sunday afternoon, asking me to bring in a few
items of shopping on Monday, but I didn’t reply, not wanting to get into another
text conversation with him. 


He had texted me again asking if I was okay but I still
didn’t reply figuring I would just tell him I had left my phone at Courtneys
when he quizzed me Monday. 






CHAPTER 8


 


Monday morning finally rolled round after a restless night
and I crept in again, knowing it was the usual Monday morning business meeting.



Preparing the coffee and muffins I had baked yesterday I
placed them on a tray, drew my shoulders back, knocked and entered, refusing to
look at Mason 


“Good morning gentlemen” I said chirpily and they all
greeted me cheerfully. I placed the tray on the table, furthest away from Mason
“Good weekend Miss Stone?” Dane asked, a sly smile on his face making it
obvious Mason had filled him in on my fight at the club “Yes great thanks,
you?” I asked with a smile. He narrowed his eyes and his lips twitched “I heard
you can hold your own” he chuckled but I just gave him a coy smile “You can
hold mine as well if you want?” he winked and I winked back, slyly smiling as I
heard Mason growl at Dane as I closed the door behind me. Up yours dickhead!
I was rather pleased with my flirting with Dane, let Mason stew on that! I
never flirted with anyone but it felt rather good.


 


I quickly got down to business and checking the oven to see
if it lit, which of course it did. I had bought some flowers to place in the
hallway to brighten the place up and was arranging them when all the men exited
the meeting room but I kept my back to them. 


An arm slid round my waist, making me stiffen “Ava
Sweetheart. Just wanted to thank you for the muffins, they were delicious. I’m
a huge fan of muffins” he drawled and I couldn’t miss the innuendo in his
statement. I turned to look at him and saw Mason glaring at us from the other
side of the room “It’s my pleasure Mr Winters. I enjoy the odd muffin or two as
well” I quirked my lips and dropped my gaze to his mouth, an obvious
flirtation. 


He grinned at me and squeezed me tighter, a cold shiver ran
up my spine and my stomach rolled but I gritted my teeth “Dane!” Mason barked
“My office!” he turned harshly and stomped up the stairs, slamming the office
door behind him. 


Dane grimaced “Oops” he winked and stalked off. “How are you
settling in Ava?” Brian Cox asked politely and I gave him a small smile “Okay”
I nodded but he cocked his head, questioningly “You want me to have a word with
the brute?” he asked, winking slyly at me. I feigned ignorance and furrowed my
brow “I’m sorry Mr Cox. I’m not sure what you mean?” I said, swallowing
harshly. He just nodded slowly and smiled softly, resting his hand on my arm
“Ava, I think you a lovely sweet girl, George always spoke highly of you and I
don’t want to see you get hurt” he said softly. Too bloody late! I gave
him a smile, resting my hand over his and squeezing it “Thank you Mr Cox.
George always considered you a friend and I appreciate you looking out for me
in his absence. It means a lot” I brushed his knuckles with my thumb in a
silent gesture to him. He smiled widely and nodded “You must come for lunch
soon with me and my better half. She’s dying to meet you” he told me and I
grinned widely “That would be lovely, thank you”. 


 


They all left except Dane who was still holed up in Masons
office and I started on lunch, busying myself when Dane popped his head in the
kitchen “See you later Ava, sweetheart” he grinned and blew me a kiss and I
gave him a fake smile, shuddering when he left the room. 


As I started the dishwasher there was a clang under the sink
and I groaned, clambering under the unit to find the problem “What the hell are
you doing?” Mason shouted and I shot up, banging my head on the cupboard roof “Fuck”
I hissed and scrambled up. 


He shot over to me and grabbed my head, pulling my ponytail
to one side “Shit you’re bleeding Ava. What the fuck were you doing?” he
snapped and I wriggled free from his grip “There was a funny sound under the
sink when I started the dishwasher, I didn’t want to flood the kitchen” I
grated between my teeth. Mason glared at me and my finger edged its way up to
my teeth, easing my discomfort slightly at the familiar habit. 


His gaze shot to my mouth and he bit his lip. I pulled my
finger away and shot it to my side “Why didn’t you answer my texts yesterday
Ava?” he asked, narrowing his eyes “I left my phone at Courtneys, so I didn’t
get your message” I said, not catching his gaze. He looked around the kitchen
and cocked his head at me “Yet you seem to have bought the shopping I requested
though” he stated, raising an eyebrow. Shit! I swallowed “Yes I Erm…I
picked up my phone this morning and saw your texts before I came in” I smiled
inwardly. Good save Ava!  He shook his head slightly “Ava…” he didn’t
finish the sentence as Sam came storming in “I need a word Mase” he gestured
rapidly to the hallway and Mason went over to him. 


They were whispering and I heard Mason hiss and swear “Ava,
I’m going out. We’ll finish our conversation later” he snapped and was gone
with a slam of the door, both of them speeding off in Sam’s’ car. 


I was used to these moments with George so I just carried on
with my usual chores, feeling proud when I found the leak under the sink and
fixed it.


 


About three hours later I heard the front door open and
close and a grunt in the hallway. I froze, my instincts telling me something
was wrong. I walked into the hallway and gasped. Mason was leaning against the
table in the hall, blood dripping down his face, a black eye and he was holding
his ribs “Jesus Christ Mason” I hissed rushing over to him and helping him over
to the sofa “Sit and stay there” I ordered and scurried to the bathroom for a
first aid kit. 


Filling a bowl with warm water and finding some cotton balls
I hurried back to the room. Mixing the water with an antiseptic I dipped the
cotton ball in and squeezing it, started to clean Masons wound “What the hell
happened?” I asked, gritting my teeth whilst he sucked in air as I cleaned his
face. He cocked his head “You really want to know?” he scoffed and I bit my lip
at his dismissal. 


I ignored him and bathed another ball, gently swiping at his
cheek. I could feel his eyes on me as I tenderly cared for his injuries and I
was aware of his heavy breaths. I caught his eyes and bit my lip at his intense
scrutiny and my hand stilled on his cheek. His thumb came up and gently pulled
my lip away “Don’t bite your lip Ava” he whispered and his gaze dropped to my
mouth, I could see him slowly leaning forward and my breath hitched. Don’t
do this Ava! I jumped up, gulping loudly at what I had to do “Let’s get
your shirt off so I can bandage your ribs” I told him, swallowing and hoping I
had the strength to do this, already knowing how my body would react to the
sight of him topless. He grinned lazily “Are you asking me to strip Ava?” he
smirked and I glared at him “Just your shirt Mr Fox” he rolled his eyes at my
reference to his full name but he still grinned as he started to slowly
unbutton his shirt. I couldn’t take my eyes off his movements, eager to get a
first look at his chest and it was worth the wait. Jesus, he took my breath
away. 


He was lean and muscly without being beefy, a scattering of
fine hair donning his chest and a small tattoo across his heart ‘Kerrie’.
He was watching my reaction intently “You’re biting that lip again Ava” he
breathed huskily and I cleared my throat, forcing a smile. 


I turned to take a bandage from the box, quickly closed my
eyes and took a breath to steel myself and spun back round, determined to do
this without a reaction to him. I crouched down in front of him and ran my
fingers over his ribs, and my eyes shot to his as he sucked in a breath “Do you
need to go to the hospital?” I asked, worried about his response as I touched
his ribs. He swallowed and shook his head “My ribs don’t hurt Ava” he sighed,
piercing my gaze and I frowned, not understanding why his breath had hitched when
I touched him. I nodded and reached round him to start the bandaging; I could
feel his face in my hair and he inhaled heavily, a small groan rumbled in his
chest but I closed my eyes, ignored him and carried on.


 


When I had finished I rose from the floor but his hand shot
out, gripping my arm “Ava” he whispered as his palm cupped my face. My eyes
closed as I leaned into it and I heard him sigh “You are so beautiful” he
breathed and my eyes shot open. I lurched back, shaking my head “Please don’t
do this Mason” I pleaded. He glowered at me “Why Ava? We both want this. I know
you do and I can’t stop thinking how good it will feel to be inside you Ava, making
you come so fucking hard you forget every damn thing” I gulped at his words and
a small groan escaped and arousal pooled my knickers. 


I shook my head again “Please Mason”. He groaned and rubbed
his eyes “Jesus Ava. You’re killing me” I didn’t know how to react so I
dismissed his words “Come on, let’s get you upstairs and I’ll get you a drink”
I said, slipping my hand round his waist and helping him onto his feet.


 


We struggled up the stairs and both ended up laughing at the
effort it took, relaxing us both back in to a comfortable rapport again. I
managed to get him to his bed and leant him against the dresser as I pulled the
duvet back and sat him on the bed.


Pulling his shoes and socks off, I lifted his legs on to the
bed and that’s when I saw his knuckles. I glowered at him “Why didn’t you tell
me about these” I scolded and he grinned “At least his face came out worse than
mine” he chuckled and I couldn’t help but laugh at his boyish brag. 


As I pulled the duvet up he grabbed my hand “Lay with me
Ava. I promise I’ll keep my hands to myself, I can’t do anything in this state”
he saw my hesitation “Please, I just want to hold you” the pleading in his
voice crushed my resolve and I nodded, slipping off my shoes and lying beside
him. 


He scooped me into his arms and we spooned, his arms wrapped
around me in a tight vice. I could feel his hot breath on my neck and his
erection in my back. 


Gulping I chose to ignore it “You can talk to me Ava” he
whispered behind me. I stiffened, not knowing what to say “I can’t Mason, not
yet” I sighed and his arms tightened “I know you have been through hell, I can
tell but I just want you to know that when you want to tell me, I’ll listen” I
nodded slowly “Thank you” I whispered, not knowing what else to say.






CHAPTER 9


 


I woke sometime later, facing Mason and still enveloped in
his arms. He was asleep and I took the opportunity to examine him. He was
beautiful, from his sculptured face to his strong abs and powerful chest and
shoulders. My finger traced the tattoo on his chest, outlining the name and
then my fingers slipped down through his chest hair and traced the edge of his
bandage. Jesus he was hot, and I was struggling to breathe. 


I pulled away to climb out of bed when his arm shot round me
and he pulled me back “Don’t stop Ava. I like you touching me” he breathed, his
arousal evident in his face as well as his groin. I held his gaze and then did
something that even stunned me. I grabbed the back of his head and pulled his
mouth onto mine. He growled and took my lips with force, pushing his tongue
into my mouth and attacking mine. He gripped the clip in my hair and removed
it, running his fingers through my long curls, another groan escaping his mouth
as he continued to brutalize my lips whilst his hand cupped my breast, kneading
it roughly and I moaned, breaking the kiss and tilting my head back “You’re so
fucking exquisite when you’re aroused” he whispered against my neck as his
tongue swept across my skin, sending goose bumps throughout me. 


He started to unbutton my shirt but when he struggled due to
his sore knuckles he gripped it and ripped it open making me gasp. 


I was beyond aroused now it was getting painful “Please
Mason” I begged but wasn’t sure what I was pleading for “Easy Baby” he breathed
and his mouth snaked down to my bra, sucking my nipple through the lace “Oh god
yes. Bite me” I cried and he growled, latching his teeth onto my inflamed
nipple. He unhooked my bra, pulling it roughly off me as he continued his
torture, swapping breasts and pinching the other harshly as he mouthed the
other. 


His fingers swept up the inside of my thigh, hitching up my
skirt as they went and he groaned when he reached my stocking tops “Jesus Ava,
you’re so fucking sexy. I can’t wait to sink into you, feel your pussy grip my
hard cock” his words were ripping me apart “Mason. Please, I need you” he bit
my nipple again “What do you want Ava? Tell me” he asked and I groaned again
“Tell me Ava” he said sharply but his tone excited me more than put me off
“Touch me Mason, finger me” I begged and his finger swept the length of my sex
over my knickers and I automatically spread my legs wider “That’s it Ava, open
up for me” he hissed “You’re so fucking wet” I ground my hips against his hand,
urging him in. His fingers slid my knickers to the side and he pushed a finger
inside me making me groan loudly “Yes Mason, more” I pushed down onto his hand
and he slid another finger in to me. 


His mouth was still worshipping my aching nipples and my
excitement was peaking, building rapidly “Harder Mason” I snarled and he bit my
nipple harder as his experienced fingers curled inside me, pressing against my
front wall. I screamed and jolted off the bed, my climax slamming into me and
sparks igniting behind my eyes “YES! Mason!” I shouted as he worked me
over, slowing his pace to accommodate my orgasm. 


“You’re so god damn hot when you come” he breathed now
climbing back up and taking my mouth. I gripped his hair and pulled him closer.
My hand finding his hard erection through the material of his trousers and he
hissed “Yes, touch me Ava” he moaned. My fingers swiftly fiddled with the zip
and pulled his cock free, working his shaft. 


He was huge and I wondered how I would accommodate him. His
fierce kiss claimed me again but I pulled back and wriggled down the bed “I
need to taste you Mason” I said and he groaned loudly as I reached his erection
and licked the tip, tasting the pre-cum settled on the end. He moaned deeply, a
deep guttural grunt as I tongued him from his scrotum to the tip of his cock
before sliding my lips over the length of him “Fuck Yeah” he grated and I
worked him feverishly, struggling to take his full length but gripping the base
of his shaft with my hand, my other hand cradling his sack, kneading his
testicles roughly. “Do you know hot it is watching my cock inside your hot
mouth Baby?” He gripped my hair and pulled gently, his words spurring me on. I
mumbled a yes around his hard length not wanting to release him to answer “I’m
gonna come in your mouth Ava” he rumbled and gripped my hair tighter, shouting
my name as his spunk spewed into my mouth, his hips jolting violently. 


“Jesus” he breathed against my neck as he pulled me
back up to him, snuggling me in to him “I don’t think I’ve ever come so
violently” he chuckled and I nodded “Me too” I agreed and he pulled me tighter
to him. “I knew you’d be the fire-cracker I’d expected, there’s so much passion
in you. Hell I didn’t think I could work you hard enough” 


I was embarrassed by my behaviour and shrugged into him
“Ava, don’t be embarrassed. It was hot. I like a woman who knows what she wants
and isn’t afraid to ask for it” I felt his grin as he kissed the top of my head
“Does Rebecca ask for what she wants?” and I cringed at my words “Ava!” he
warned in a low voice “I’m sorry Mason, I don’t know where that came from” his
fingers were brushing through my hair and he was silent for a moment “Tell me
what happened the night George found you Ava” he probed softly but his words
panicked me and I shot off the bed “NO, NO, NO Mason. Please don’t make me go
there again” I begged, picking up my clothes off the floor and scrambling to
get dressed. 


I’d managed to push the memories back again and wasn’t
willing to open them wide again. He clambered out of the bed, groaning in pain “Ava,
I’m sorry, it doesn’t matter” he declared, hauling me into his arms “I’m sorry
Ava” he said again, stroking my hair. 


I pulled back “I should go Mason. We shouldn’t have done
that. You’re my boss and I don’t make a habit of doing things like that with
people I work for” I stuttered, pulling my shirt round me, relieved when I
found a couple of buttons still intact. Mason chuckled “I should hope not,
George is a little too old for you” his lips turned down grimly though “Please
don’t go Ava” I shook my head “I’m sorry Mason” I slipped my shoes on and made
a hasty exit “I’ll see you in the morning” I said and I heard him sigh “Ava” he
said sadly and I finally turned to look at him “I’m sorry Mason, I can’t get
hurt and I don’t trust my emotions when I’m with you. We can’t take this
further, we can’t do this again. I don’t do just sex” my eyes pleaded with him
and he lowered his gaze and I knew he couldn’t promise to be what I wanted him
to be, to him it was just sex.


 


I descended the stairs quickly gathering my things and as I got
to the front door I heard him behind me. I turned and he was stood on the
stairs watching me, a grim expression on his face. I smiled gently “See you
tomorrow Mason” but he just stood staring at me. 


Swallowing harshly I opened the door and left, shutting it
softly behind me, finally sucking in a breath of air as I reached my car. 


Climbing in, I dropped my head on the steering wheel and
groaned “What the hell have you done Ava?” I chastised myself, angry at my lack
of control around Mason. I couldn’t do it, I couldn’t risk the pain I knew
would kill me when he hurt me and I knew without a shadow of a doubt that he
would damage my already wounded heart. He was a womaniser and a player; to him
there were no relationships, just sex and I couldn’t handle that, I needed
trust and I would never be able to trust him.






CHAPTER 10


 


I took my anger out at the gym. Courtney was with me as was
our usual Monday night routine and I was using the punch bag, laying into it
with all the pent up anger, adrenaline and hurt that was locked away inside me.



I was pummelling it, grunting and bearing my teeth. Courtney
was stood at the edge of the room watching me and eventually she grabbed my
arms “Ava, Jesus. Calm down” she said as she approached, pulling me away
“What’s wrong Babe?” 


I shook my head “Leave it Courtney. I just need to get it
out” I told her angrily but she continued to hold me back “You need to talk not
knock the shit out of a bag. Talk to me Ava” I closed my eyes and nodded “Let’s
get a drink first” I resigned and she smiled at me “Good girl” she said and we
made our way to the onsite cafeteria.


We sat down with our coffee’s and she jumped right in
“Mason?” she asked and I nodded “We went further” I admitted and she nodded “I
gathered. How much further?”  I shrugged “We didn’t have sex but we did nearly
everything else. I can’t control myself around him. It’s like my body craves
him. Even now I can still feel his hands on me and the way he kisses me; Jesus
it’s so…so passionate. It’s like we want to devour each other. Even he admitted
he’s never climaxed so hard and it was the same for me” she nodded again “So
what’s the problem?” she asked, confused “It’s just sex for him Courtney, I
asked him and he didn’t deny it, just looked away. And I know I’m already
developing feelings for him. He’s gonna hurt me and I can’t risk it” tears
pooled in my eyes but I blinked them back, refusing to let them fall. Her hands
gripped mine “Oh Babe” she sighed and I shrugged “He keeps asking me about that
night and I so want to open up to him but I don’t know how to” she nodded
slowly “It might help though Ava, to talk” and I shook my head “I need to trust
him first and that’s never gonna happen. He has too many women and you’re
telling me he’s gonna drop them all for me cause I know it won’t happen, he
even has a woman’s name tattooed on his damn chest” my tears now finally fell
at the words I just spoke, the cold sharp pain driving through my heart when I
thought of him with other women “See look at me already and he only fingered
me” my voice dropping to a whisper to keep our discussion private. A small
smile played on Courtneys lips “Was it good though?” she asked quietly and I
smiled through my tears “The best orgasm ever. I’ll give him that, he knows
what to do” I laughed and she grinned when I added “And he’s huge, Jesus” I
rubbed the back of neck trying to discharge the memories of this morning, the
feel of him and the taste of him.


 We both started giggling like a pair of bloody teenagers
“Stop!” I cried “Don’t let me remember. I don’t have enough knickers to keep up
with the memories” we both belly laughed now and my phone rang. It displayed
Masons’ name so I ignored it, I couldn’t deal with him yet but a moment later I
received a text 


 


MASON


I was just ringing to check you are okay. Please talk to
me Ava!


 


ME


I can’t Mason but I’m fine. At the gym with Courtney


Don’t worry. I’ll see you tomorrow


 


To be honest I was surprised by his concern. 


 


MASON


God! I’d love to watch you work out. Your tight arse in
yoga pants, sweat dripping down your chest!!


 


Oh God! I closed my eyes and when I opened them Courtney was
leaning over, reading the text. Her eyes widened and she grinned “Wow, he
definitely has a way with words. He’s even making me horny” she laughed and I
slapped her arm 


 


ME


 Stop! Lol. I have to go, see you tomorrow


 


MASON


Okay, take care Ava


X


 


My heart lurched at the sight of the little kiss but I
swiftly pushed it back, it’s just something people did but Courtney got more
excited “A kiss” she squealed “there may be more to it than you think Ava” she
stated but I just frowned at her “Don’t Courtney” I warned and she sat back
down, lowering her eyes as she realised what she’d said.


 


Tuesday morning arrived way too fast, my stomach in knots
again as I entered Masons’ house. It was quiet and I shouted his name, wanting
to check on his injuries but it was silent. 


I filled the percolator and as it spluttered to life I heard
the front door open and close “In here” I shouted, presuming it was Mason. 


Footsteps sounded behind me and I turned to see Rebecca
stood in the doorway. She gave me a swift perusal, her obvious disapproval of
my clothes showing on her face. I was wearing my favourite green dress; a knee
length shift dress with a thin black belt and my knee high black heeled boots;
the dress  wasn’t designer but had cost me nearly a week’s wages. 


“Hello Ava is Mason around?” she asked, her sneer evident
“Erm, I haven’t seen him but I only arrived 10 minutes ago” I said, turning
back round to the coffee machine, not wanting to look at her sour face anymore.
“I’ll take a look” she snapped and wandered off. 


Pulling a face I poured myself a coffee, my body was craving
the caffeine and I started work on checking the fridge and writing down the
shopping that was needed. 


A good half an hour passed and I didn’t see Rebecca again
and gathered she had just left.


 


I was in the hallway sorting the mail when I heard laughing
behind me; I turned to see Mason and Rebecca descending the stairs, laughing as
she clutched his arm as his hand rested on her backside, whilst he whispered
something in her ear. I froze, my stomach clenching and my chest pounding. 


Mason looked up and when he saw me he closed his eyes slowly
and I saw him swear under his breath. Refusing to show any emotion, I plastered
a smile on my face and walked back through to the kitchen, desperately biting
my lip harshly to stop the tears that wanted to embarrass me. I could taste the
blood on my lip, when I bit down harder as I heard Rebecca whisper my name and
then laugh. 


I was shocked that he could go from me to her in the space
of a day, he really had no scruples. This was not the kind of man I needed in
my life and  I decided there and then that I needed to move on, I couldn’t work
with him, he was already breaking me. 


Gathering my bag and car keys and ignoring the love birds in
the hallway I walked to the front door, shoulders back and chin high then
looked Mason straight in the eyes “I’m going to do the shopping and run a few
errands. Do you need anything while I’m out?” I asked with no emotion. His gaze
dropped to my chewed lip and he frowned “Ava, your bleeding” he scowled at me
but I looked away “Yes I Erm…I Erm jumped when Rebecca came in and bit it. Do
you need anything?” I repeated bluntly, still avoiding his eyes but focusing on
Rebecca’s hand slowly stroking Masons thigh. “Erm no” he said, slowly and I
nodded briskly and left, softly closing the door. The need to slam the bloody
thing coursing through me and I was proud of myself when I controlled it.


 


I climbed in my car and left, slowly pulling out of the
driveway. I drove a quarter mile and after spotting a layby I pulled in, pulled
the handbrake on and sobbed, heart wrenching, racking sobs that tore through
me. 


I couldn’t do this; I was in love with him. I finally
admitted it to myself and then the pain in my heart hit me and I doubled over,
my head resting on the steering wheel as I cried, draining sobs that wouldn’t
stop and I stayed in the layby, crying wildly as my heart refused to stop
bleeding.


 


I eventually simmered down after an hour and just sat
staring into a field, at the side of the layby for another half hour with the
image of Rebecca’s wandering hands burning my vision. Taking a deep breath,
determined to do what was needed I pulled off and headed to the supermarket,
picking Masons shopping up and some writing paper. I sat and wrote my
resignation in the car park, giving a weeks’ notice so he could find someone
else, slipped it the envelope and made my way back.






CHAPTER 11


 


I pulled up outside Masons house and sat flipping the
envelope in my fingers, my courage now slipping. Gritting my teeth and mentally
preparing myself I placed the letter in my bag and got out of the car, took the
shopping from the boot and entered the house. 


I walked into the kitchen to see Mason and Brian sat at the
island drinking coffee. Mason looked at me, a deep frown on his face as he
searched my eyes but Brian jumped up and walked over to me, enveloping me in
his strong frame “Ava Sweetheart. How are you? You look a bit peaky” he cocked
his head and studied me “I’m good Mr Cox, just a headache” I forced a smile
“How are you Sir?” I asked politely as I started emptying the bags and ignoring
Mason. “Oh I’m fine Darling. In fact I’m here to see you really. I’m having a
birthday party Saturday night and I came to bring your invitation. Brenda
insisted you came because she’s eager to see you” he winked and added “I think
she’s toying with the idea of being your surrogate mother now George has gone”
he smiled softly and I grinned at him.


I had really taken Brian into my heart and his wife sounded
as wonderful as he was “I’ll do my best Mr Cox but I can’t promise anything” I
said, not knowing what would happen with Mason when I gave him my resignation,
wondering if he would ask me to leave straight away. “Nonsense” Brian dismissed
“Brenda said you must come. She’ll kill me if you don’t make it” he said wide
eyed and I laughed “Fine, I promise” he grinned and passed me an envelope “All
the information is in there” he frowned and swiped his thumb over my cheek in a
fatherly gesture “Are you sure you’re okay Ava? You look like you’ve been
crying Darling” he asked sadly. Shit really? “Oh ignore me Mr Cox, I’m
just missing George” I shrugged and he pulled me in his embrace and stroked my
hair. 


I caught Masons’ confused expression over Brian’s’ shoulder
but quickly looked away “Ava call me Brian. I’d say were friends now. Listen
come over for dinner tonight, Brenda would love to meet you before Saturday” he
asked, leaning back and regarding me and I sucked on my lips, debating his
invitation “Come on, it will do you good” he persevered “Okay, thank you” I
smiled “Excellent!” he exclaimed and grabbed a piece of paper from the phone
pad and scribbled something down “Here’s my address. Shall we say 7 O’clock?”
he asked and I nodded “That will be fine, thank you again Brian” he grinned.


I turned to Mason “I’ll go make a start on some paperwork” I
said flatly and he cocked his head at me “Okay Ava” he narrowed his eyes but I
ignored him “See you tonight Brian” I smiled genuinely at the older man. He
nodded and I left the room, climbing the stairs quickly, eager to get away from
Masons’ stare and scurried into the office, leaning on the closed door and
taking a deep breath. Mason had brought in a small desk and computer for me so
we didn’t need to share one and I placed my letter on his desk and sat down at
mine and started work.


 


I was on the phone to Mason’s insurance company, sorting out
cover for his new motorbike when he entered the office. He stood silently at
the doorframe, watching me for a moment making me squirm under his intense gaze
and then walked to his desk and sat down. 


I saw him take the envelope, open it and start reading as I
turned away from him slightly, lowering my head and writing down some details
the insurance agent was giving me. He inhaled sharply and then  stood, flung
the letter on my desk and stormed out of the door, slamming it hard behind him,
making me and the agent on the phone jump “Sorry, something fell off the wall”
I lied, confused at his behaviour.


After this morning’s obvious love fest with Rebecca I would
have thought he’d be eager to get rid of me. I finished my phone call and
decided to find him to sort it out but as I reached the bottom step I heard him
roar off on his bike, gravel spinning behind him. 


I stood frozen to the spot for a while and then decided to
bake, I needed something to relax me and keep me busy.


 


An orange cake, cranberry muffin pie and white choc chip
cookies later the phone rang “Hello Mr Fox’s personal assistant speaking” I
answered “Hi Ava, this is Kerrie. Is Mason there?” she sounded a little worried
“I’m sorry no, he’s out at the moment can I take a message?” I asked, establishing
that Kerrie must be a popular sexual partner of his as she had rung a few times
now “Oh” she said simply “I just received a garbled message off him but I’ve
rang his mobile and he’s not answering. Strange.


 Has he said anything to you Ava? I know you are a bit more
than friends and he talks about you non-stop” I frowned “Oh” I answered “Erm
not really” I was stunned that Mason spoke about me to this woman. 


I was silent for a while “Ava? Has he told you who I am?”
she probed, concern in her tone “Erm No, sorry” I cringed, hoping she wasn’t
someone who would be offended that Mason hadn’t mentioned her. “I’m an idiot; I
bet you think I’m one of his girlfriends. I’m his sister sweetie” she divulged
and I sighed loudly “Are you okay Ava? Have you and Mason had a row?” 


I stayed silent, not knowing if to open up to her “I know he
can be an arse but his hearts in the right place” she said softly “What’s he
done?” she probed gently “I Erm…” I stopped myself, aware that Mason might not
like his private life divulged to his sister “Listen Ava, he told me about what
happened between you two and believe me, you must be special if he’s spoke to
me about you. He doesn’t ever mention any women” I swallowed heavily and I
heard her sigh again “Okay Ava, what’s he done?” I closed my eyes; I really
wanted to open up to this sweet woman. She seemed to be close to Mason and
might understand what went off in his head “He Erm…well he obviously told you I
have trouble opening up” I inquired to see how much Mason had told her about me
“Yes sweetie” she confirmed softly “Well I gave in yesterday and we Erm…we Erm,
well we got closer” I stated “I know Ava, he told me” she encouraged softly
“Well it was hard for me to let myself go but I started to trust him but this
morning he didn’t know I was here and he was upstairs with Rebecca for an hour
and when they came back down he was all over her and vice versa” I gulped back
my tears, forbidding them to surface “Oh for fucks sake! What does he see in
that bitch?” she fumed “Listen Ava, I know he has feelings for you, he just
can’t understand what he’s feeling. Mason has issue’s trusting women; most of
them are after his money and status. I know you’re not like that, I can tell by
the way he talks about you but you have to believe me when I say he never
ever talks about a woman, but he can’t seem to stop telling me all about
you” I could hear her grin on the other end “Ava, do you think we could meet
for lunch tomorrow? We don’t have to tell Mason” she asked and I immediately
agreed. 


“Okay” she said and reeled off the details for tomorrow’s
lunch “I’ll keep trying his mobile. How did he seem when he went out?” she
asked and I swallowed “Not good, I Erm…I had just handed him my resignation and
he didn’t take it very well, he kind of roared off on his bike” I admitted and
she sighed “Don’t worry Ava, I know where he’ll be. Usually the club, getting
drunk” she laughed without humour “He’s not good when he’s drunk Ava so I’d
suggest you get yourself off home before he gets back and I’ll go sort him out”
I nodded, even though she couldn’t see me “Okay, I’m sorry Kerrie but I can’t
handle him at the moment. I’m not a person who could share him, my armours not
hard enough” I apologised “Hey sweetie. You have nothing to be sorry for. It’s
that fucking Rebecca he should be apologising to you for. God! I have no idea
what he sees in her. I think part of is because she’s the police Commissioner
‘s daughter and it gives him an in, if you know what I mean” she said and I
scoffed but silently agreed with her reasoning, it would be tempting to be
screwing someone so high up. 


We said our goodbyes and ended the call and I was
dumbfounded by her revelations. I’d specifically told Mason I couldn’t get hurt
by him and he couldn’t acknowledge that he wouldn’t hurt me, to him it was just
sex and then his sister reveals all sorts of things that now confused me more
than ever. His guilty look when he came down the stairs, confirmed what he and
Rebecca had been up to and had broken my heart but if what Kerrie had said was
true then why do that to me? I didn’t understand but I was determined not to
think about things for a while.


I gathered my stuff and headed toward the gym, the need to
work out hitting me hard. 


I left Mason a note saying I had gone home early due to a
headache and left.


 


At 7pm I knocked on Brians’ door and it swung open to offer
Brians brilliant grin “Ava, come in” he ushered me in and a grey haired, tall
elegant woman entered the hallway. She grinned widely “Ava, at last” she
huddled me up into a tight embrace and then regarded me thoroughly “You are so
pretty Darling” she confessed and I blushed hugely “Brian told me how stunning
you are, No wonder Mason has been pursuing you. You’re simply enchanting” she
said openly and my blush grew hotter but I smiled at her sincerity “Thank you
Mrs Cox, that’s very sweet of you and I appreciate your invitation for dinner”
she grinned widely, winking at Brian “He told me how sweet you were and I think
we are going to get along famously but please call me Brenda, I insist” I
nodded to her as Brian took my coat and led me through to the dining table,
sitting me down with a glass of wine and Brenda scurried through with the meal.



 


As she sat in her seat after dishing up she cocked her head
at me “Have you heard from George Ava?” I smiled warmly “Yes, we speak every
couple of days, I can’t go longer than three days without hearing his voice” I
admitted and she smiled kindly “You must miss him dear” and I nodded “More than
I realised” I confessed, especially today and she nodded “We were all at odds
and ends when he took you in, to be quite frank I wondered if he had another
notion for taking you under his wing and I confidentially asked Brian to keep
his ear to the ground. Oh believe me when I say I’m not disrespecting George, I
always got on well with him but his reputation precedes him and he’s a hard man
but all credit to him, he loves and cares for you like a daughter” I nodded,
understanding her worries “To be honest Brenda, I also thought the same thing
when I woke up the next day in a huge comfy bed. After living on the streets
for three years and then an older man takes you into his home, you do think there’s
something dodgy, but he proved me wrong. George was patient, understanding and
full of respect for me. I felt cherished in his care and I always tell people
he saved my life and it’s the truth, he did” I shrugged, amazed by my openness
with a woman I barely knew but my instincts were telling me to trust her and
they were rarely wrong, so I did. 


She smiled again “And how are you getting on with Mason?”
she asked and I smiled tightly, slowly swallowing a piece of meat from the delicious
casserole she had made “Okay” I nodded slowly, averting my eyes away from
Brians intense stare. 


Brenda frowned “I take it his temperament is hard work?” she
asked gently and I coughed slightly, stabbing a carrot “Oh I’m sorry Dear, I’m
being nosy” she chuckled and I smiled back “No, it’s fine Brenda. I Erm…I
handed my resignation in today” I blushed again and lowered my eyes. Brian
choked on something and gulped at his wine “Why Ava?” he asked after his throat
settled and I cringed “I Erm…well were not really compatible” I speared a
potato, trying to avoid their stunned faces “But you have only been with him a
couple of months” Brian uttered. Long enough for him to break my heart.
I smiled again, shifting uncomfortably in my chair, Brenda narrowed her eyes
and placed her cutlery down “Ava” I heard her say but I continued to study my
plate “Ava, look at me” she demanded gently and I raised my eyes to hers. She
tilted her head and searched my eyes and then groaned “Does that man have no
shame?” she growled at Brian and I swallowed harshly. Brian looked stunned and
confused “What are you on about Brenda?” he asked but treating his wife with
utter politeness. 


She reached over and took my hand in hers “Ava Darling, how
many times?” she probed and I shook my head, highly ashamed of my behaviour
“Talk to me dear. How many times?” she persisted “Once” I said quietly “That’s
why I have resigned” I smiled sadly and her eyes pierced my soul, her gaze
penetrating my depths and she gasped “You love him” she declared and I bit my
lip “Brenda!” Brian warned but she ignored him “Oh Ava, you must be careful.
Masons’ a hard ruthless man and he has no shame where seduction is concerned.
You must pull yourself back before he hurts you” she said softly and I nodded,
taking a quick glance at Brains face, he looked fuming; his fists clenched
beside his plate “Too late” I grimaced and she sighed “Oh Ava” her voice was
full of empathy “I’ll kill him” Brian fumed and I turned quickly to him “No
Brian. You mustn’t tell him you know. I have resigned now so that will be the
last of it” I implored and he nodded in resignation “Anyway, he obviously
prefers Rebecca to me so he’ll be glad I’m going” I added “Well I fucking
won’t” he growled “Brian!” Brenda admonished “We can still keep in touch with
Ava. In fact I insist, I have a feeling you’re going to be the daughter we
couldn’t have” she said bluntly and I squeezed her hand “I’d like that very
much Brenda” I grinned, a tear dripped down my cheek at her kind words. 


I would be ever grateful to George, not only had he given me
his love but if it wasn’t for him I wouldn’t have met these two wonderful
people and I had a feeling I would be needing their care and support in the
coming weeks. 






CHAPTER 12


 


The next morning Mason’s house was deadly quiet and I got to
work in his office straight away, filing some dodgy tax receipts and dubious
orders for the club. 


About 11 O’clock I still hadn’t seen Mason and I walked into
his bedroom to collect the laundry. I opened his curtains and a window, trying
to get some air into the stuffy room and as I was re-making his bed the
bathroom door opened and Mason stepped out, a white fluffy towel draped around
his hips. 


My mouth instantly dried at the sight of him, drops of water
were trickling through his chest hair and I had the urge to lick them off, his
abs were wet and delicious and his powerful arms were rippling as he scrubbed
his hair with another towel. 


I swallowed heavily and he opened his eyes and froze, his
eyes were red and puffy but he sported another black eye, his eyebrow was split
and his knuckles were once again grazed “What the hell happened to you?” I
asked as I reached out and tilted his head back to check out his eye. His hand
shot up and he placed it over mine, leaning his cheek into my palm. “You happened
to me” he whispered, his eyes boring into me and I frowned “What?” I asked,
confused. 


He shook his head and dropped his hand “I got into a fight,
it’s no big deal. Leave it” Mr cross was out to play today and I rolled my eyes
and continued with my chores, quickly exiting the bedroom before he decided to
drop the towel and dress before I left. 


I put on a wash load and went to his office, popping my head
around the door “I’m going out to lunch today Mason. I should only be about an
hour” I said and he glared at me “Sure” he snapped and looked back down at some
paperwork. Rolling my eyes again I left him to it and went to meet Kerrie.


 


I entered the restaurant and scanned the room, having no
idea what she looked like. A small woman stood and waved me over “Ava” she
shouted and I approached her warily but she looked familiar, I couldn’t
determine where I had seen her before until she smiled; A huge face splitting
grin, the same smile that the woman in the photograph on Masons wall wore “Ah,
you’re the woman in the large photo on Masons office wall” I grinned and she
nodded eagerly “Yep, that was took a couple of years ago, a birthday present to
Mason from my husband” she revealed. “It’s such a happy photo” I admitted and
she grinned again “Mason and I have been close all our lives. My parents
weren’t really very good at…well parenting, so we always relied on each other”
she confessed and I had a sudden envy at their relationship, wondering what it
would be like to have close family. “Anyway come on, sit down, I’m famished”
she laughed and waved a waiter over 


“I’ll have a chicken Caesar salad and a cranberry and soda
water please” I told the waiter “Ooh sounds good, I’ll have the same please”
she smiled generously at the waiter and handed back our menu’s but he kept his
gaze on me. Kerrie rolled her eyes behind his back and I suppressed a smile
“It’s good to meet you finally Ava” she said as the waiter retreated. She was
utterly stunning, a natural beauty to her but now that I was closer I could see
she had Masons intense eyes and full lips “And you Kerrie” I said honestly, she
sighed heavily “You seen Mason this morning?” she asked, grimacing slightly and
I nodded “What happened? Do you know?” she rolled her eyes and nodded “The
usual happened. Mason gets drunk and picks a fight” she shook her head sadly
“I’ve never seen him like that though Ava. He wouldn’t listen to me, he kept
calling himself a dickhead” she laughed and then shrugged “He was really drunk
and he kept saying he wasn’t good enough, over and over. I couldn’t get a
straight word out of him” I frowned “But I don’t understand. What set him off?”
I smiled to the waiter as he placed our plates and drinks on the table. 


He winked at me and slipped a piece of paper under my glass,
then turned and returned to the kitchen. I opened the folded paper and my eyes
widened “What is it?” Kerrie asked. I chuckled “His name and number” I told her
with a shake of my head “Well he’s very forward” she laughed with me. I screwed
up the paper and placed it in the bread basket, winking at her. 


We both tucked in to our food “Where were we?” Kerrie asked
“I asked what set Mason off” I told her as I took a sip of my drink “Oh yes.
Well apparently your resignation set him off” she informed me, her eyebrows
raised high “But I don’t understand, I’ve told you this. I told him I couldn’t
risk getting hurt and he just looked away, he can’t commit and I can’t just do
the sex; it’s just not who I am” I shrugged “Well you’ve definitely had an
effect on him. I’ve never seen him like he was last night” she took a sip of
her drink and regarded me “I asked him about Rebecca” she glanced at me and I
lowered my eyes, shielding my heart against her next words “They were just in
his office, sorting out interviewees for Mondays barmaid interviews” she
grinned slyly “Oh” I was stunned “But…” she laughed at my expression “apparently
she was all over him though but he says after your Erm…encounter he wouldn’t
touch another woman again. You blew his mind apparently, his words not mine”
she winked “But why hasn’t he told me this?” I asked, even more confused. 


She shrugged “He kept saying he isn’t good enough for you. I
dunno Ava; I can’t get my head around him sometimes. He has everything he needs
but he won’t allow himself any happiness. It’s like he’s frightened to let you
in” she sighed and sat back “I can understand that because I’m the same. I was
in foster care and let’s just say it wasn’t pleasant but it made me difficult
to trust anyone. I want to trust Mason but I’m scared of how I feel already
about him, if my feelings were to grow even more and he hurt me, I don’t…” I
trailed off and she took my hand “Ava, talk to him. Please” she pleaded and I
shrugged “He’s hard. One minute he’s flirting and the next he’s mad at me” I admitted
“But we’ll see what happens. If he wants to talk then I’m here but…” I shrugged
again and she nodded and left it at that as we changed conversation and enjoyed
each other’s company, promising to make it a regular occurrence whatever
happens between me and Mason.


 


I arrived back at the house but Mason had gone out so I made
a coffee and sat at my computer, logging into the electoral register…illegally
of course. Mason had learnt to trust me straight away with some of his illicit
business and I was pleased he had. 


I had wanted George to trust me to do this but he had
adamantly refused, telling me that he didn’t want to risk anything that could
come of it but Mason had smiled slyly at me and shown me how to do some of the
things I hadn’t understood and when he said he was amazed I had picked it up so
quickly I was absolutely glowing. 


I had a feeling I would have loved this job but it was my
own fault for not controlling my hormones and now I had to leave. 


I had shredded some documents and as I went to throw them in
the bin I saw my resignation, torn to shreds sat on the top. I sighed and
tipped my own paper scraps on top and went back to work.


 


I had finished all the paperwork and decided to make Masons
dinner so I popped in my earphones, switched my iPod to an upbeat album to lift
my spirits, placed it in my shirt pocket and got to work on the fish pie. Kings
of Leon’s ‘Sex on fire’ was blasting my eardrums and I was happily being
the backing singer, swaying my hips and dancing around the kitchen when an arm
circled my waist, swung me round and Masons mouth crashed down on mine, his
hands gripped my hair and he pulled me into him. His tongue demanded entry and
I obliged, sucking greedily on it as it joined mine. 


His passion was feverish and needy and we clung to each other
desperately as he pulled me towards the island and lifted me up onto it, his
lips never leaving mine as my shoes fell to the floor. His fingers moved to my
shirt, swiftly unbuttoning it and pulling it off, taking my IPod and earphones
with it before his mouth moved down my throat, sucking and licking his way down
to my breasts.


 I gripped his hair “Mason” I breathed and he groaned
“I need you Ava” he told me bluntly and I pulled him towards me. Unhooking my
bra, he pulled it off, throwing it to the floor as his mouth latched onto my
nipple “You’re so fucking hot Ava, I can’t stop thinking about you” he declared
into my breast 


“Mason. I need your mouth on me. I need your tongue on my
pussy” I groaned. “Fuck Ava” he hissed.


 “Lift your arse Baby. I need to get rid of your skirt” I accommodated
him and he pulled it over my hips, pulling my knickers with it. He grabbed my
thighs and opened my legs, growling low in his throat at the sight of me on
display “You have a beautiful cunt Ava, just for me” his words were hitting my
arousal hard and I dropped my head back and brought my feet up to rest them on
the edge of the worktop “Lick me Mason” I demanded and he gave me a slow smile,
the longing in his face spurring me on and I lifted my hips encouraging him in.
He lowered his head and his tongue swept the length of my groove causing me to
hiss “Yes Mason. Like that!” 


I gripped the edge of the island as his tongue entered me
and then swept up to my inflamed clit, circling it slowly “Mason please, I need
to come” I begged and I jolted when he nipped my nub with his teeth. His hands
gripped my thighs, holding me down as he ravaged my sensitive spot. 


I was panting heavily as his fingers slipped into me and I
growled as my orgasm hit “Fuck! Yes!” I screamed, bucking widely and Mason
snarled, raising himself back up to me “God! Your cum tastes good” he breathed
against my lips “Taste it” he demanded and kissed me savagely. 


His erection was straining against the crotch of his jeans
and I fumbled roughly to free it. “Wait” he said sharply “Bed Ava?” he asked
hesitantly “Yes Mason, I need you inside me” I told him. He groaned and lifted
me up and I wrapped my legs around his waist as he took the stairs two at a
time as though I weighed nothing. 


Kicking the bedroom door open he flung me on the bed and
went to retrieve a condom from his drawer. 


“Strip” I told him, licking my lips in hunger at the sight
of him. He lifted his T-shirt over his head, displaying his glorious chest and
stomach. My eyes heated at the sight of him and he grinned smugly as he slipped
off his jeans and shirt “Jesus” I breathed at the display; his massive
erection pumped to an extreme. I swirled my finger, encouraging him to turn
around. He indulged me and as I saw his arse my breath caught, it was magnificent;
tight and firm and I groaned. He spun back around and stalked over to me, a
lazy smile on his face as he scanned my naked body.


He crawled over me, bringing his mouth to mine, this time
tenderly kissing me and stroking my cheek “You are so beautiful Ava” he said
softly “I need to tell you something Mason” I swallowed and he frowned, his
finger tracing my lips “What Baby?” he looked concerned and he pulled back a
little “I Erm…I haven’t well…I haven’t had sex for a while and I need you to…”
he pressed his finger against my lips “Shush, I’ll be gentle, I promise” I
exhaled heavily, nodding my head “Thank you” I whispered and cupped his face. 


He kissed me tenderly, his tongue sweeping mine and his
fingers gently caressed my breasts, rolling my nipples lightly “Mason please, I
need you” I breathed and he knelt in between my thighs, tore the silver foil
packet and rolled on the condom. 


He leaned back down, nibbling my neck tenderly as his hands
worshipped my body. “You ready Baby?” he asked, his breaths were low and heavy.
I nodded and he nudged into me gently, inch by inch as his eyes never left
mine. I groaned and arched my back, my eyes fluttering closed “Look at me Ava”
he commanded gently “open your eyes baby” he whispered as he sank deeper into me
“Oh God Mason” I panted as our eyes connected “Jesus Ava, you’re so tight” he
pushed all the way in and held still. 


I was grateful for his control, as he kept motionless and
never left my gaze “You okay?” he grated through his teeth. I nodded and rolled
my hips, urging him to move and he pulled out slowly and pushed back in and I
lifted up to meet him “More” I moaned and he thrust a little harder “Fuck Ava.
You feel amazing” he groaned and I gripped his backside, encouraging him to
speed up “I’m okay Mason” I groaned loudly as he thrust harshly “Like that Ava.
You want it hard?” he growled as my fingernails clawed his back “Yes Mason,
Harder! Fuck me harder” my arousal was surging and I reached down, grabbing his
shaft at the base, feeling him sinking in and out of me “Christ” he grunted “I
need you to come Ava” he sped up, pummelling me harder and I removed my hands
and gripped his arse as I climaxed violently, screaming his name. He gripped my
hair and erupted inside me, filling the condom to its capacity with his hot cum
“AVA!!!” he roared as he bared his teeth, his orgasm so ferocious he
bucked wildly into me. He rested his forehead against mine as we both panted
forcefully. 


He finally pulled out of me and rolled over, pulling me with
him, huddling me into him and enveloping me with his powerful arms “You okay? I
wasn’t too rough?” he asked gently, stroking my back “Yeah, I’m good. I’d say
I’m thoroughly fucked” I gasped, still fighting for breath.


He laughed loudly “You and me both Baby! Wow, I think I
exploded” I nodded “I’m never like that. I’ve never been that vocal, you bring
out my wicked side” I confessed and he laughed “Well don’t stop. I like it your
dirty talk” he grinned into my hair, his fingers gently drawing circles on my
back as mine played with his fine chest hair. 


We lay silent for a while, both getting our breathing under
control “Please don’t leave” he whispered and I stilled “Why Ava?” he asked
softly. I sighed and moved out of his embrace, sitting on the edge of the bed,
facing away from him “I…Mason, there’s a lot you don’t know about me. I’m
damaged and because of that I can’t be hurt” I admitted and he rolled over and spanned
me from behind, my back to his chest as his legs flanked mine and his arms
encircled me “Ava…I don’t usually do relationships but with you I…I want to
try” he professed as he kissed my head “I want you to talk to me Ava, tell me
what you’ve been through and let me in Baby” he sighed and I cloaked his arms
with mine “Mason…I want to try too but I don’t know if I can. I’m scared” a
tear dropped and rolled down my cheek “Baby please, give us a chance. I’ve
never felt like this about anyone and I can’t let you go. I won’t let you go” I
turned and straddled his thighs, cupping his face and kissed him affectionately
“Okay” I smiled gently and he grinned and pulled me close, stroking my hair “I
promise I won’t hurt you Ava, but you have to learn to trust me” he appealed
and I nodded “No other women though Mason, I can’t endure that” he frowned and
his thumb swept across my lip “I wouldn’t do that to you Ava and hell! You’ve
ruined me for everyone else anyway. After making love to you nobody else comes
close, you are mind-blowing” he declared as he pulled me back on the bed,
spooning me from behind. 


We lay there dozing, both lost in our own thoughts as we
clung to each other, both afraid to let go. 






CHAPTER 13


 


“You hungry Baby?” Mason asked into my hair “Mmmm” I replied
“I take it you want something making Mason” I chuckled and I felt his grin
against my head “You know me so well already” I shook my head and climbed out
of bed, looking for something to wear 


“T-shirts, bottom drawer” Mason stated and I grabbed a soft,
thin blue one, pulling it over my head I sighed at the smell of Mason on the
shirt, already highly aware of his own personal scent. He grinned at me “You
look good in my shirt, it shows you are mine” he said sternly, Mr Dominant now
coming forward but instead of angering me it made me feel his and I glowed
inwardly. 


I walked over to him and stroked his cheek “Yours” I uttered
and he pulled me down, kissing me passionately “Mine” he repeated and I smiled
“Anything specific you want to eat Sir?” I asked and his lips twitched, a
twinkle in his eye “You’re learning wench” he sat up and put his arms around
me, his hands resting on my bottom and he squeezed “anything will do” I leaned
down and kissed him quickly and made my way to the kitchen. 


 


I was stood at the worktop making us both a sandwich and
coffee and as I turned to grab a tray Dane was stood leaning lazily against the
doorframe, watching me with a glint in his eye. I jumped and shot backwards as
he pushed off the frame and strolled towards me “I must say Ava; you look hot
in one of Mason shirts. You have fantastic legs” he breathed as he continued
towards me. 


I gulped loudly and as he reached the island he leant his
elbows on it and rested his chin in his hands, watching me intently. 


“Can I get you anything Dane?” I asked, not wanting to be
rude to Masons’ best friend. He raised an eyebrow insinuating that he’d taken
my question out of context. I was growing angry, it was obvious I had just
slept with his best friend and he was hitting on me. 


“A coffee or I can fetch Mason?” I snapped and he grinned “Fiery
little thing aren’t you. I take it you and Mason are fucking now?” he smirked
and I recoiled. “Dane!” Mason barked from the doorway “talk to her like that
again and I’ll split your fucking face” he snarled. 


Dane stood and held his hands up in surrender “Fuck me,
relax Mason. I get it; don’t hit on your girl, that’s a first, you usually like
to share” he sniggered and Mason shot forward,  grabbed Dane by the throat and
slammed him up against the wall “Be very careful Dane” he snarled, tightening
his grip. 


I rushed over and grabbed Masons arm “Mason leave it, it’s
fine” I urged and he pushed off, leaving Dane slumped against the wall. 


He turned and ran his fingers through his hair, highly
agitated “Jesus Christ Mase. What the hell is wrong with you?” Dane grumbled,
rubbing his neck “Ring me when you’ve calmed down, we need to talk” he bit out
and stomped out, slamming the front door loudly. 


Mason was breathing heavily, his face tight and a fire in
his eyes “Hey” I said softly, embracing him. He sighed into me and held me
tight “Sorry about him, he can be a dickhead” he apologised and dipped his nose
in my hair, inhaling deeply “You have gorgeous hair Ava” he ran his fingers
through it, and I felt him relax as I leaned back and pulled his mouth onto
mine, kissing him softly as he moaned into me. I pulled back “Food! I’m hungry”
I pursed my lips and he suddenly grew intense.


 His eyes darkened and penetrated mine “I’m in love with you
Ava” he declared suddenly and I inhaled sharply, my heart slamming violently
against my chest “Wow” I exclaimed and I ran my finger across his jaw “I’ve
been in love with you for a while Mason” I confessed and he hissed. 


His mouth collided with mine in an intense and fervent kiss,
claiming me as his. His hands swept up my t-shirt and his thumb flicked my pert
nipple, I groaned and he drew my tongue into his mouth sucking it harshly as he
pinched my nipple and rolled it between his thumb and finger. My hand reached
down and traced his cock through his shorts, he growled and pulled back,
spinning me round and pushing me against the island, lifting my shirt over my
ass “Hold on Ava, I’m gonna fuck you hard and fast” he snarled and impaled me
in one hard thrust. I yelled out and slammed back against him “Own me Mason,
fuck me like I’m yours” his hand gripped my hair and he pulled my head back,
his mouth on my neck “You are mine Ava” he pounded into me as I gripped the
edge of the unit, struggling as my hands were sweating profusely.


“God, you feel so good Baby, so hot and tight inside me” I
groaned, pushing back against him “Bite me!!”  I ordered and he growled as his
fingers gripped my hair and pulled my head back sharply “You want my teeth
sinking in your soft neck Ava?” he grated through his clenched jaw “Fuck yes!”
I hissed and screamed with pleasure at the painful arousal that surged through
me when his teeth barely pierced my skin “Yes Mason, I’m gonna come” I grated
and he growled and slammed into me hard “Come on Baby, I need to feel your cum
on my cock” I cried his name as I was overwhelmed, my legs buckling under me
but his arms circled me, holding me up as he struggled to support us in his own
powerful orgasm “Fuck Ava” he roared loudly, he gripped me tightly as he pumped
every drop into me. 


My eyes widened “Shit Mason! Condom!” I rasped and he
stilled “Fuck Ava, I’m sorry. I was too damn pumped. Shit!” I pulled away and
turned round “We’ll deal with it but I need to know if you’re clean Mason” I
cringed. 


He cupped my face “I’ve never had sex without a condom Baby,
but I’ve just had a medical and it was clear. I don’t know what came over me,
it’s like I have no control around you although I admit skin on skin was
amazing, I felt every part of you gripping me, you feel so good” he grinned and
I laughed “Now can we eat?” I smirked.


 


We both sat on the couch eating, me still in his shirt and
him still in his shorts both at ease with each other “I met your sister today”
I admitted hesitantly. He glanced at me and took another bite of his sandwich
“Really?” I nodded, placing my plate on the coffee table and bringing my finger
to my mouth, nervous of his reaction “We had lunch” I smiled “She’s lovely. We
bonded instantly” he finished his sandwich and placed his plate on top of mine.



He gripped my finger and pulled it away from my mouth,
placing it to his lips and kissing it “Why are you nervous Ava?” he scowled and
I shrugged “I just thought you might be mad because we had met without telling
you” I lowered my gaze “Ava? Do I scare you?” I quickly looked at his face “No!
No, it’s just sometimes you kind of seem angry with me” I said quietly,
shifting nervously beside him “I’m not mad you met my sister” he stated “I’m
glad you and Kerrie are getting to know each other” he cocked his head “Did she
tell you?” he asked and I frowned “Tell me what?” I asked confused. 


He sighed and looked out of the window, his face shut down
“She has breast cancer” he told me softly and I gasped “Oh God! No, she never
said” I gripped his hand and he pulled me to him, his need showing on his tight
face “Oh Mason, I’m so sorry” he shrugged “She’s coping with it better than me.
She has to start chemo in two weeks” we both sat silent for a while. My heart
constricting at his pain, his love for his sister evident in his reactions “She’ll
get through it Mason, there’s a high survival rate with breast cancer” I
encouraged and he pulled me tighter and nodded “I can’t lose her Ava” he sighed
and I felt his tears fall onto my head. 


I sat up and straddled him, embracing him tightly “Oh Ava”
he sobbed “I’m here Mason” I pulled him tight as my heart broke at his ragged
sobs, my need to comfort him overwhelming me.


 


He eventually settled and he looked at me, cupping my cheek
in his palm “I’m sorry” he laughed nervously “I’ve never done that before” I
frowned and shook my head “Done what?” I asked as his thumb stroked my cheek
bone. He shrugged and seemed embarrassed “Never cried in front of anybody” he
dropped his eyes and I tilted his head back, holding his eyes “Mason, everybody
hurts and every single person cries. Don’t be ashamed of loving your sister” I
implored and he gazed at me intensely “I love you Ava” he pulled my head down
and hovered against my lips and then brushed them over mine tenderly. 


He kissed me with so much gentleness and softness that my
frozen heart cracked a little more, giving him a piece of it; a piece he needed
to help him through the following weeks of watching his beloved sister go
through hell. 


 


We held each other for a long while and I gazed out of the
window and noticed how dark it was “I have to go Mason” I pulled away and
stretched languidly. He frowned “Stay Ava” he stood and rolled his head round
his neck. I shook my head “I need to take this slow Mason, please bear with me”
I appealed and he nodded and stroked my lip “Okay” he agreed gently and I gave
him a quick kiss and went in search of my clothes. 


 


We kissed for a long time on his doorstep; his reluctance to
let me go was holding me back. I pulled away “Will you stop! I have to go” I
laughed and skipped down the porch steps and climbed in my car. He held my door
open and reached in for another kiss “You sure you don’t wanna stay” he grabbed
my hand and placed it over his erection, groaning when I squeezed. “Go!” I
demanded and he sighed heavily and retreated, shutting my door gently and
winking he bounded back in the house.


 I was still grinning like an idiot when I reached the gym,
needing to work out my arousal. Our love- making swimming in my head, as I
pummelled the punch bag, but still grinning like the cat that got the cream.






CHAPTER 14


 


As I entered the house Wednesday morning, Mason, Dane and
Greg were sat around the island in the kitchen. As I walked in with the boxes
of cupcakes I had baked last night, Mason stood quickly and came round to me,
taking the boxes from me and placing them on the island he turned back to me
and pulled me against him, kissing me passionately; his hands gripping my hair
and holding me to him like he never wanted to let me go. I gasped for breath
when he pulled away “Good morning Mr Fox” I grinned and he growled softly at me
and shrugged “I missed you” he said nonchalantly and I winked back “Me too. The
punch bag at the gym took a pounding” I smirked when I saw that he had
understood my meaning and his eyes darkened. 


A small cough sounded in the kitchen and I flinched,
forgetting that we weren’t alone. I turned abruptly “Good morning gentlemen,
can I make you coffee?” I asked politely, not looking at Dane. Greg smiled and
nodded but Dane just grunted something under his breath. 


Rolling my eyes and not letting him get under my skin I
started preparing the coffee. Mason slipped his arm around my waist “We’re
gonna take this in my office Baby” he swept the few locks of hair that had
fallen from my bun aside and kissed the nape of my neck. I inhaled heavily,
already aroused at the closeness of him and his mouth came round to my ear
“Soon. I need to feel you” he whispered huskily and I swallowed and nodded, not
trusting my vocal chords. He kissed my ear and pulled back, and they all
ascended the stairs to his office. 


 


Ten minutes later with a tray full of coffee and cupcakes I
entered his office without knocking. As I walked in Mason quickly flipped a
file shut that was on his desk in front of him and Dane and Greg shifted
uncomfortably. I smiled nervously, obviously I had walked in on something private
“Sorry” I grimaced “I was just bringing your coffee” I placed the tray on his
desk and turned guiltily to leave the room “Ava!” Mason nearly shouted “Thank
you, the cakes look delicious” he winked and smiled and I heard Dane huff. 


Mason turned sharply to him and scowled, the anger in his
eyes made even me recoil and I didn’t envy Dane being on the receiving end of
them. Greg cleared his throat “Boys, let’s not do this again” he warned and
Mason nodded sharply but still glared at Dane. I left them to it and started to
sort through the mail and sort out the kitchen when Mason popped his head round
the door “I’m sorry Baby but I have to go out for a while” I laughed at his
apology “It’s fine Mason. We still have to work” he grinned and blew me a kiss
then left the house with the other two and I went to the office to start some
paperwork. 


 


I rubbed my temples and sighed, the figures on the club
wages weren’t adding up and I was grumbling to myself. I had spent the last
hour trying to get them to tally but they were about £126,000 out and I was irritated
that I couldn’t find the mistake. It was a hefty difference and I was pretty
sure I couldn’t be that much out. 


Wondering if Mason had some more receipts or documents to
help I went over to his desk and opened his drawer. There were a few files in
there and I pulled them out. The first was an informative document on a guy so
I quickly shut it, the second was some buildings blueprints and I put it back.
I opened the third and my jaw dropped as I saw my face on a photograph paper
clipped to some papers. I sat heavily in his chair and frowned as I flipped
through the papers, my rage surfacing when I realised what they were. There
were bank statements, deeds to the cottage, hospital documents, social services
administration documents on each and every home I had been placed in and at the
back were photographs that Masons’ mother had taken of me the night George had
took me in, supported by her notes on what had happened and my health and
mental evaluation. 


Tears sprung to my eyes and my heart broke at his cold
invasion of my life, my dark secrets slapped onto paperwork for him to peruse.
I had asked him to be patient and trust me but this…this was beyond belief. I
flung the file on his desk and quickly gathering my things I left, this time
slamming the door with such force I heard the framed picture in the hallway
smash to the floor.


 


I phoned Courtney and arranged to meet her at her house, the
need for my friends’ comfort wrapping me up and as soon as I reached her house,
she was stood on the doorstep waiting for me. Embracing me tightly, she dragged
me in, huddling me up as I wept and cried into her whilst she rocked me
tenderly, whispering shushes in my ear. “Oh Babe” she sobbed with me “I could
kill that bastard” she snarled when I told her what I had found. 


I sat shocked on her sofa as the realisation of his betrayal
sank in “Why didn’t he just trust me to open up to him in my own time?” the
anger was now overtaking the hurt “Why?” I refused to cry anymore and Courtney
rose from the sofa and taking the vodka, poured us both a large glass. I downed
it in one and held it out for her to refill “Steady Ava, it’s only early
afternoon” she warned and I shrugged “I don’t care. I need to obliterate the
pain” she nodded and filled my glass. 


My phone rang and I stiffened as Courtney reached in my bag
and checked the display “Mason” she said, looking at me. I shook my head and
she placed it down on the table. “You’re gonna have to talk to him Ava” she
sighed, taking a swill of her own drink and I shook my head “No! I’m too
fucking mad at him” my phone rang again and I reached over and declined it, and
took another large gulp.


 Courtney retreated to the kitchen and returned with a large
Ben & Jerry’s, two spoons and slipped a DVD on. We both curled up on her
sofa, demolishing the ice-cream and laughing at the comedy she had wisely put
on. 


My phone stopped ringing after the twelfth time and a text
message came through. I picked it up and read it


 


MASON


Where are you Baby? Talk to me, let me explain  


Xxxx


 


I scoffed and replied


 


ME


Fuck you!!!


 


Courtney laughed and smiled “Good Girl!” and as another text
came through she took my phone and switched it off. 


About an hour later there was a knock on the door and Courtney
got up to answer it. I heard her say “How the hell…” and then she started
shouting. Curious, I went into the hallway and was stunned to see Mason stood
in the doorway with Courtney blocking his entry. 


His eyes locked on mine, pleading with me. Courtney turned
and narrowed her eyes on me and then turned back to Mason “She doesn’t want to
see you” she warned and he swallowed heavily “Please baby” he begged and I
shook my head “Go away Mason, I don’t even wanna look at you” I turned swiftly 


“Ava!” he demanded sternly and I heard Courtney gasp at the
dominance in his tone. I swung round and stomped over to him “I said Fuck off!
Leave me alone Mason” I spat and he recoiled at the vehemence in my words.
“Baby please, let me explain” he implored, softer now “Explain What Mason?
Explain how much you have hurt me, how much you’ve broken my trust in you. How
dare you go behind my back!” I was furious now “I asked you Mason…I asked for
your patience and you said you’d wait until I was ready to open up, why bother
though when you seem to think you are fucking God!” I shook my head sadly, his
face broken at my words “Go home Mason” I sighed and turned back round “Will
you be in tomorrow?” he asked hesitantly and I laughed bitterly, shook my head
and escaped to the lounge. 


I heard him say something to Courtney and she said yes and
shut the door, curled up beside me and embraced me “You okay Babe?” she asked
quietly. I nodded and sighed “Yep” I summoned up the strength to swallow the
pain but laughed when she asked how he’d found out where she lived “It’s Mason”
I explained simply and she nodded then whispered “He’s so hot though Ava” my
lips quirked and we were suddenly in hysterics, the vodka finally kicking in. 


We gorged on pizza, vodka and chocolate as we watched DVD
after DVD, Courtneys comforting presence and watchfulness helping me through
the heartache.






CHAPTER 15


 


I woke in Courtneys’ spare bed, my head refusing to lift off
the pillow without bright lights and stars behind blasting my eyelids. I
groaned and swung my legs out of bed, holding my tender head in my hands and
pushed myself up and went in search of coffee. 


As I entered the kitchen I smirked at Courtney as she sat
nursing her own hang over, her eyes lifted to mine and we both groaned
together. “I am so not your friend this morning Ava” she grumbled and I laughed
and slumped in a chair “Hey, it was your vodka” I admonished 


“You not in work today?” I asked as I poured myself a coffee
from the carafe on the table, and drunk it black; I didn’t think my stomach
could entertain the milk. “No, I phoned in sick” she chuckled “And I wasn’t
lying, I’m fucking ill” we both scoffed at our condition and drank our coffee’s
in silence for a while. 


 


I went to retrieve my phone and switched it on, it blasted
alert after alert at me, telling me I had 6 voice mails and 11 text messages
but I deleted them all without opening them, not wanting to listen to any
excuses and dialled George’s number, instantly relaxing when he answered “Hey
Princess” his smile came down the phone and enveloped me “Hey” I replied softly
“Hope it’s not too early George. I just needed to hear you” he sighed “You okay
Ava?” he asked softly and I returned his sigh “I just miss you” I confessed and
I did; more than ever “Hey Girl, none of that. How’s it going with Mason?” I
stilled and he sensed my hesitation “Princess? What’s wrong?” I forced a smile
“Nothing’s wrong George. I just have a hangover from hell…Courtneys fault” she
shouted her confirmation to George and winked at me. 


He laughed loudly, his familiar deep rumble filling me with
warmth, and shouted Hi to Courtney as I grimaced at the volume of his voice in
my poor head “Listen Ava, why don’t you come out here for a few days? I miss
you too and would love you to visit. Bring Courtney with you and have some fun”
I was tempted and covered the mouthpiece to ask Courtney if she fancied it 


“God yeah” she grinned. “Okay George, we’d love to” he
cheered happily down the phone “I’ll book our flights and email you with the
date and time” I told him as we said our goodbyes, Courtneys hangover  seemed
to have disappeared as she happily chatted about how much fun we were going to
have.


 


After managing to secure flights for tomorrow, I texted
Brian and apologised that I couldn’t attend his birthday party and he replied
saying I must join him and Brenda for dinner tonight at the exclusive
restaurant ‘cuisine’ and I confirmed, telling him I would be there for 7
O’clock.


 


 Around lunch time I made my way home and collapsed on my
bed, the comfort of my own belongings cradling me soothingly. 


I dozed until I heard a knock at the door and grudgingly
left my bed to answer it, frowning when I saw a guy with a huge bunch of
flowers in his hand “Delivery for a Miss Stone” he drawled, looking bored. I
raised my eyebrows at his dreariness and took them from him, thanking him and
closing the door, I went in search of a vase. 


I arranged them in the three vases that I needed to
accommodate them all and sat on the sofa with the envelope that had been
attached, flicking it in my fingers as I debated whether to just bin it but
curiosity won me over again and I opened it


 


Ava,


I am so sorry. I wanted to talk to you first but I didn’t
think you would ever open up and I need to know everything about you Baby. I
love you and I want to help you through it, I want to take away your pain and I
can’t do that unless I know what your sorrow is. Please, talk to me. I can’t
describe in a letter how much you mean to me, how much I want to mend your
broken heart and fill it with happiness. I understand now, I know why you hide
behind a mask, why you won’t let me in but I want you to trust me Ava, I need
you to trust me. Once again, I am sorry for how I have done it behind your back
but I don’t apologise for the way I love you and the overwhelming desire to
comfort you and make you happy. I love you Ava


 


Mason


 


I cried at his words but couldn’t find it in myself to
forgive him, so I refused to ring him or see him and went to pack my case for
the morning.


 


 At 7 O’clock I entered the restaurant and informed the maître d who I was with and he led me over
to Brian and Brenda’s table. They both stood and kissed my cheek and ushered me
into a chair as the waiter handed us some menus. “How are you Ava?” Brendas’
first words were accompanied with huge smile on her face “I really apologise
for not being able to attend on Saturday but I’m flying out tomorrow to see
George” she frowned but nodded “I didn’t ask why you weren’t joining us Dear, I
asked how you were” she raised her eyebrows; her ability to read me was
uncanny. I smiled slightly and perused the menu “I’m good” I lied, not lifting
my eyes to hers. “No you’re not” she stated and I bit my lip, sighing “I just
need a break Brenda” I shrugged and this time she nodded in understanding “I
gather the arse has been his usual shameless self” she winked and placed her
order with the waiter when he approached. 


As I finished
telling him what I wanted my phone rang “Excuse me” I said as I retrieved it
from my bag. Mason! I quickly declined and popped it bag in my bag, I gritted
my teeth when it rang again. Brian and Brenda looked at me quizzically as I
declined it again. 


I couldn’t switch
it off because I was waiting on a call from Courtney about our departure
tomorrow. The bloody thing refused to stop ringing and I reluctantly answered,
not wanting to look uncomfortable all night as it rang constantly “Excuse me
again” I grated and stood and walked over to a large window and answered 


“What!” I hissed
“Ava, Baby. I’m so glad you answered” he said happily and it riled me “What do
you want Mason?” I snapped and I heard him inhale “I want to talk to you Ava”
he said quite harshly “Well I don’t want to talk to you” I ground out, trying
to bate my anger “I’m in the middle of an engagement and your incessant ringing
is making me look rude” I spat and I heard him growl “Who are you with Ava?”
his voice was low and sharp. I scoffed “None of your damn business” I slammed
and I could sense his anger rising “I will ask again. Who. Are. You. With?” he
spat out each word and I rolled my eyes at his childishness “What the hell
Mason? I’m with Brian and Brenda. Not that it is any of your concern. I must
say I’m surprised you haven’t slipped into Rebecca in my absence” I could hear
his heavy breathing and the snarl that rumbled in his throat “Ava!” he warned,
his voice low and rough “Not that it’s any of my business now who you
fuck” I closed my eyes as the picture of them both ripped at me. 


The tears came quickly and I rapidly tried to blink them
away “God damn it Ava!” he growled and then he sighed “Let me come over tonight
and we’ll talk” he asked gently. I wiped at my eyes, trying to turn my back to
Brian and Brenda “No Mason. I’m leaving for Portugal tomorrow. Please don’t
contact me again” I sobbed and ended the call as I heard him shout my name.


Rushing to the restrooms I clung to the vanity, desperately
splashing my face with water before I went back out. 


Why had I let him in? I knew he would break me but my stupid
hormones and emotions betrayed my head and flung themselves all the way in, way
too deeply. 


I looked at myself in the mirror and sighed “Come on Ava,
push it back and start again” I told myself. Rolling my neck and pushing my
shoulders back I returned to my hosts and as I was walking over to the table I
could see Brian having a heated conversation into his phone 


“No, I’m not telling you. Just leave her be” he snarled and
as I slid into my seat Brenda slipped her hand in mine “You okay Darling?” she
asked, her expression full of sympathy and I nodded and faked a happy smile.
“For fucks sake Mason I said no!” he tried again and I groaned. He glanced at
me and I mouthed sorry but he winked and shook his head “well do it then, I
don’t care” he sighed and ended the call. 


He coughed and picked up his cutlery “Sorry about that” he
said and grinned “Doesn’t know how to take no for an answer that man” he smiled
warmly at me and cut into his steak “What’s happened Darling?” Brenda probed
and I gripped my fork “He just broke my trust, that’s all” I said and left it
at that.


 


 Both me and Brian received another call each from Mason but
neither of us answered and at 11pm we hugged and said our goodbyes and I
promised to ring as soon as I landed in Portugal “Ava, have a few days holiday
before you decide anything. I know he’s a bastard but he does love you” Brian
said as he took my hand “I’m not apologising for whatever he’s done but I’ve
never known him to be like this” I nodded and promised I wouldn’t make any rash
decisions and climbed in a taxi and headed home. 






CHAPTER 16


 


Me and Courtney landed at Faro airport the next morning to
be greeted by hot sun and George. As soon as I saw him, I dropped my case and
ran into his open arms “Ava” he laughed “Princess, I missed you so much” we
both hugged each other tight for a long while “come on, let’s get you both
back” he grinned and winked at Courtney as he gave her a hug “And how are you
Sweetheart?” he asked her “I’m good George, looking after Ava for you” he
smiled warmly and thanked her as we both climbed into his waiting car.


 


We approached his new home, a large villa on a cliffs edge
and we both gasped “George, its stunning” I breathed as I exited the car and
went straight over to the cliff to admire the view. 


The panoramic vista was heaven itself and I already felt my
tension easing. I took a deep breath, inhaling the pure air as I stood looking
at the clear, blue water below. 


Courtney had gone In to find the toilet and I felt Georges
arms wrap around my shoulders, I sighed and snuggled into the comfort of him
“What’s he done Ava?” he asked gently, his chin resting on my head as we both
started out to the horizon. I sighed heavily “We got close and he broke my
trust” I told him honestly, the only man I had ever been able to be open with.
I felt him sigh and nod “I did worry about how he would react to you. You are
beautiful and that man can seduce a nun” we both laughed at his words “But to
be honest Ava, I thought if you were ready for a relationship, then he would be
just the man to break through. I didn’t expect you to fall for him though. I’m
sorry” I shrugged “Oh George, it’s not your fault. He wanted me to open up to
him and I wasn’t ready so he went behind my back and pulled all the stops till
he found every single piece of information about me” a tear fell and George spun
me round and pulled me close “Oh Princess. I’m sorry. He rang me a few days ago
wanting to know what had happened that night and I refused to tell him, I told
him you would tell him in your own time but…I guess he couldn’t wait” he
stroked my hair and held me while I wept “He told me he loved me George” I
cried and he pulled back, his gaze scrutinising me “Mason told you he loved
you?” he asked, shocked and I nodded “I loved him too, that’s why it hurts so
much that he betrayed me” George shook his head and looked astounded “Wow, I
mean I know the man can work some magic but he’s  usually the kind to fuck ‘em
and fuck off” he winked when I laughed “I just thought that’s what you needed
Sweetheart. If I’d have known this would happen I wouldn’t have pushed you two
together” he said sadly. 


I pulled out of his arms “Hey, I’m here to have fun. No more
mention of Mason for the few days I’m here to spend with you” he nodded and
grinned “I have to ring Brian to let him know I’ve arrived. I’ll be in a mo.
Get the kettle on” I winked and he smiled happily, and disappeared in the
house. 


 


“Hello?” Brian’s voice came through as the call connected
“Hi Brian, I’m just letting you know I’ve arrived safely” I said and he was
quiet and I heard a door close. “Ava” he breathed wearily down the phone “Brian
what’s wrong?” I asked; worry surging forward at the sound of his voice.
“Everything’s fine sweetheart. Brenda’s just had a bit of an accident so we are
in the hospital at the moment” I gasped “Brian what happened?” he sighed again
and I could picture him running his hands through his hair “She’s fine, she
slipped and twisted her ankle but we have been here all night so I’m just a bit
tired” I exhaled heavily “Oh thank god. How is she?” I asked, full of concern
for the woman I had only just met but cared for deeply “She’s okay. We’ve had
to cancel my party until next weekend, much to her displeasure but…you know,
she’s my priority…” he drifted off and spoke to somebody in the background
“Ava, I have to go but you take care Darling and enjoy your few days with
George. Give him our regards” I smiled “I will Brian. You give Brenda a hug and
kiss from me” 


I was just about to disconnect when Brian shouted me back “I
didn’t want to say anything Ava but…but well I just thought you should know” I
frowned “Know what Brian?” he gulped “Erm well…Erm well I didn’t want to tell
you but Brenda says I must…” I held my breath “Brian please, just tell me” he
sighed and then carried on “Okay I’m just gonna say it. We went to the club
when you left last night and Mason was there” I stood silent, closing my eyes;
my stomach clenching as I knew what was coming “well he was really drunk Ava”
he was having trouble and I encouraged him “And he was there with Rebecca” I
finished for him. He sighed heavily “Yes” he said quietly and I swallowed back
the nausea “Did he leave with her Brian?” my heart had stopped as I waited for
his reply “Brian?” I urged but already knew the answer “Yes” he whispered and I
let out a sob “Jesus Christ, I’m gonna kill him” Brian roared “No Brian. It’s
okay, I expected it” I heard him gulp “I’m so sorry Ava. He was drunk and high.
I don’t think he even knew who he was never mind who she was. He had a right go
at me for not letting on where we were last night. He looked broken sweetheart”
I gulped back the tears and told him not to worry I would be fine and ended the
call.


 


 I sat on the cliff edge for a long while until George came
out and took one look at me and carried me in, gently placing me on the sofa
and disappeared in to a different room. Courtney hugged me “What’s he done now
Babe?” she asked gently, wiping the tears from my cheeks “He left the club with
Rebecca last night” I told her and I could hear her knuckles crack violently as
she clenched her fist. 


I heard George shouting and swearing in the other room “I
will personally see you rot in hell for this, you’ve broken her you fucking
cunt” I had never heard him so angry and I cringed at his words but opened the
door to the room he was in, walked over to him, took his phone and disconnected
the call. “George, I’m okay. I promise” I smiled at him through my tears and
cupped his caring face. “I will get through it. He helped me move on in a way
and for that I am grateful” I said softly and his expression softened but he looked
puzzled so I carried on “George. You know what happened and I never thought I
would be able to go with a man ever again but Mason pushed me through that
barrier and took down those walls and I enjoyed it, I never thought I would but
I did” I cocked my head and realised the truth of my words “And for that I’m
indebted to him, he was patient and gentle with me and I needed it” he nodded
and sighed “I just laid into him and he never uttered a word, he just took it
Ava. That’s not something I expected from him. He eventually just kept saying
how sorry he was” he laughed bitterly and I grabbed his hand and squeezed “come
on lets have that drink and you can take me exploring” I grinned in excitement
and he pulled me into his side “You are gonna love it here and the Portuguese
are gonna love you Ava. Let’s see if we can hook you up with a hot bloke” he
winked and grinned.


 


We spent the next few days, sight-seeing, nightclubbing and
just relaxing on the beach and I returned back to the UK on Monday, refreshed
and relaxed. George had taken it on himself to make sure we had a good time and
true to his word Me and Courtney had loved every minute but duty called and I
needed to find a new job. 


I visited Brenda as soon as soon we returned and hugged her
tightly “Brenda, how are you?” I asked, full of concern. She waved me off “I’m
fine, it’s just a sprain dear. More importantly how are you?” I smiled warmly
“I’m fine Brenda. I’m made of steel” I winked but I had the feeling she could
see straight through me but she didn’t ask again and we chatted for a while
“The party is rescheduled for this Saturday and don’t give me any excuses, you
are like family and I want you there” she informed me firmly and I smiled and
nodded. I would go through the pain of seeing Mason for Brenda, her friendship
meant a lot to me. 


 


I left a short while after and returned to my little cottage
and as soon as I entered I sighed, as I smelt the familiarity of my home. I
quickly got to work, opening the windows and putting on some laundry and went
shopping. 


As I was stood at the checkout somebody whispered my name
into the nape of my neck and I flinched, spinning around quickly. Dane was
stood behind me in the queue “Well hello Miss Stone” he smirked and I shuddered
“Dane” I faked a smile and coughed when he perused me slowly, his gaze hovering
on my breasts “I take it you had a good holiday” he stated but didn’t ask “It
was wonderful, it was lovely to see George” 


I turned back round to the cashier who was watching us
intently and she flicked her gaze to me, her lipped curled in a silent
understanding that he crept her out as well. Danes hand grabbed my arm “Now
that you and Mason aren’t fucking any more I wondered if you wanted to get
together?” I gasped at his directness “Erm no thank you Dane” I tried to turn
again but his grip tightened and he leant into my ear “You do know he’s back
with Rebecca” 


I was already simmering but his latest words cut through the
rage. I gritted my teeth “Well that’s up to Mason. It has nothing to do with me
Dane” he sneered and licked my cheek “I really want to fuck you hard and fast, Ava”
he growled in my ear and I shot out and slapped him, a harsh crack across his
cheek. His head spun to the side as the cashier gasped and quickly pressed her
buzzer for the manager. Dane snarled and drew his fist back but a tall muscled
man who was stood behind him grabbed his arm “I wouldn’t do that pal if I were
you” he warned and Dane dropped his arm “This isn’t over Ava” he hissed, pushed
past me and stormed out. 


Exhaling loudly I turned to my saviour “Thank you” I said
and he grinned “No problem sweetheart. I have good hearing and I heard what he
said to you. What a Twat!” I laughed and nodded “Yeah he is a twat” he helped
me bag my shopping as I was still trembling with the adrenaline “Wait and I’ll
walk you to your car, just in case that knob’s out there” I smiled warmly and
helped him with his shopping and we both walked out to the car park. 


He lifted my bags into my boot and I thanked him again “Your
very welcome Ava” he smiled softly “Erm…I don’t suppose you fancy meeting for a
drink?” he asked before I could climb in my car. 


Before I knew it I was promising to meet him in a restaurant
tonight, and I was stunned at my quick agreement. He smiled and tucked a lock
of hair behind my ear “You really are stunning” he breathed and I smiled
awkwardly at his boldness. “Thank you” I stammered and climbed in my car “I’ll
see you tonight” he winked and left, leaving me dumbfounded. 


I shook myself and made my way home, already nervous about
my date tonight and wishing I had refused. “Oh why not Ava?” I scolded myself
and then wondered what Mason was doing, until his and Rebecca’s’ writhing,
joined bodies burnt an image behind my eyes. I gritted my teeth and refused to
think about him again.






CHAPTER 17


 


 


I decided to wear trousers and my soft pink cashmere sweater
for my date with Tony, not wanting to give him any encouragement towards the
bedroom I made sure I was dressed attractively but not sexily. 


I walked into the restaurant a little after 8 O’clock and he
was stood at the bar waiting for me and a grin erupted on his face as he saw me
“Ava, you look gorgeous” he said and kissed my cheek “Drink?” I smiled and
thanked him “Vodka and cranberry please” he nodded and after purchasing our
drinks the waiter led us over to a table in the corner. 


“You have beautiful hair Ava” he said and I squirmed a
little at his comments. A little too much a little too soon. I smiled and
perused the menu, deciding on a simple salad, not sure if my churning stomach
could cope with anything heavier. 


I gave the waiter my order and Tony took my menu, brushing
his fingers against mine as he did so; no electricity or jolt. I wasn’t sure if
that disappointed me or pleased me. “So Ava, how do you know that idiot from
the supermarket?” he asked and I chewed on my finger. His gaze dropped to my mouth
and he watched me intently and I quickly removed it, dropping it in my lap “He
used to be friends with my ex-boss” I told him, not wishing to go into any more
details. He nodded slowly “I heard him mention a ‘Mason’ and I don’t want to
step on anybody’s toes Ava” he said openly and I cleared my throat that felt as
though it was closing in “No, I’m single. He was just my boss” I smiled. He
gave me a slow grin “Good”. 


 


We chatted for a while, asking the usual ‘getting to know
you’ questions and I was half way through my salad when a hand settled on my
shoulder. I turned to look and saw Masons’ stern glare at Tony, his hand
tightening on my shoulder. His eyes swung to mine “Ava” he said, his eyes
blazing but other than that no emotion played on his face. I gulped as his
touch shot through me, lighting every single nerve ending in my body “Mason” I
acknowledged and my finger shot to my mouth. 


I shifted in my seat as his gaze shot to my mouth and a
slight groan rumbled in his throat “How are you?” he grated, his hand refusing
to leave my shoulder but had softened somewhat “I’m good, you?” he nodded and
his eyes shifted back to Tony “Are you going to introduce us Ava?” he practically
snarled and I swallowed heavily “Erm yes, Mason this is Tony. Tony, This is
Mason, my ex-boss” I explained then stilled when Tony said “Ahh, Knob heads
friend” I closed my eyes and refused to look at the glare that I knew Mason was
giving me “Oh and who is the knob head?” he asked Tony, his tone bordering on
aggression “Some friend of yours apparently, that came on to Ava in the
supermarket. He was really rude to her and she ended up slapping him” he said
bluntly “he was going to punch her until I held him back” I was silently
willing this stupid man to shut up. 


Masons grip tightened “Ava?” he growled and I rolled my eyes
“It’s fine Mason, nothing to worry about” he pursed his lips and glared at me
“Dane?” he asked “I said leave it Mason” I snapped but the idiot across from me
decided to fill him in “Yeah, I think that was his name. He told her he ‘wanted
to fuck her hard’ I mean what fucking dickhead says that to a woman?” 


My control snapped as Mason face contorted in a white rage,
a snarl ripped from his throat “I’ll fucking kill him” he roared. I glared at
Tony “For god’s sake Tony, shut up” I hissed and his eyes widened at my
outburst “I’m sorry Ava, I was just trying to help” he pouted sulkily. 


Mason pulled me out of my chair “A word Ava” he demanded and
pulled me to one side “What the fuck are you doing with that idiot?” he asked
and I bit my lip “It has nothing to do with you Mason, probably the same as
what you are doing with Rebecca” I hissed and shrugged out of his grip. He
sighed heavily “There is nothing going on with me and Rebecca” he said sternly
and I scoffed “Oh don’t treat me like a fool Mason” I snapped and turned back
round to Tony but he grabbed my arm “Ava, what did Dane do?”  I shook my head
“Leave it, Tony came to my rescue” I shrugged and Masons face darkened “Ava…”
he whispered “Please, let’s talk” I shook my head and headed back to my seat,
coughing and picking up my cutlery. 


Smiling at Tony and diving into a conversation. 


As soon as Mason left I made my excuses to Tony, saying I
had a headache and made my way home, collapsing in bed, my nerves frazzled and
exhaustion engulfing me as I slept until lunchtime the next day.


 


The next few weeks flew by as I job hunted, and I was
pleased with myself. I had managed to secure an interview at NSC industries, a
top technology business as a temporary PA to cover someone’s maternity leave, and
an interview for a receptionist at the local doctors. 


On Friday I went for the NSC interview and it all seemed to
go well, they seemed pleased with me and promised to email a decision soon and
when the offer of the job came through Friday night; me, Courtney, Kim and
Sally decided to party. 


 


We all decided against ‘The loft’ and went to an older club,
across the road. About 2am we had exited the club and were all drunkenly
looking for a taxi when I saw Mason leave ‘The loft’ with Kerrie. I was
relieved to see him with her and not Rebecca and I slinked behind Courtney,
trying to hide but Kerrie saw me “Ava” she shouted and I groaned. Sally shouted
to me, intoxicated “Ava babe, someone’s shouting you Hun” I growled at her, now
I couldn’t feign ignorance of their presence. 


Kerrie walked over to me and hugged me, I was very drunk at
this point “Kerrie, how are you?” I slurred. I saw Mason check me out and his
eyes darkened when he scanned me. I was wearing a tight red silk dress, with a
black lace overlay, It was quite short and I had teamed it with black thigh
high 5 inch boots “I’m great” She grinned and cocked her head “Good night?” she
laughed as I swayed and grabbed hold of Courtney “Yep, we are celebrating my
new job” I grinned, refusing to look at Mason “Oh” she said, looking a little
stunned “where at Sweetie?” I pointed my finger in the air “Erm…Erm oh
somewhere cool” I giggled and Courtney rolled her eyes “NSC Industries” she
told them, a slight smug smirk on her face. 


Kerrie nodded “I love your dress Ava” Kerrie confessed and I
smiled happily “Thank you, it makes me feel sexy” I winked, the open air had
strengthened the alcohol levels in me and my inhibitions had completely
bottomed out. “On the pull then are you Ava?” Mason growled from behind her. I
scowled at him and Kerrie glared “Mason” she warned him and he huffed and
shrugged “Just because I feel sexy doesn’t mean I’m ‘on the pull’ Mr Fox. We
aren’t all like the whores’ that entertain you!” I admonished, my eyes hooded. 


His eyes locked onto mine, the desire and need in them
slamming into me. He was biting his bottom lip and his fists were clenched as
his chest rose and fell heavily with each harsh breaths. I swallowed and
slightly rubbed my thighs together as arousal pooled in my knickers, the urgent
need to fuck him to extinction surged into me and I gasped, my own breathing
was heavy and I licked my lips. 


Mason took a few steps towards me, his eyes refusing to
release mine as the fire in them intensified my need to screw this man. Courtney
pulled me back “Oh no you don’t” she snapped and stepped in front of me “I
won’t let you hurt her anymore” she cautioned and Mason stopped dead, still not
looking away “Ava?” he asked, waiting for my decision. 


I took a big breath and Kim and Sally were looking backwards
and forward between the both of us like they were watching a tennis match,
confusion etched on their expressions “I...” I so wanted to go with him but Courtney
squeezed my arm “I…I can’t Mason” I shook my head rapidly “No, don’t do this to
me” I pleaded and he closed his eyes and nodded, turned swiftly and walked back
over to his club. 


Kerrie reached over and hugged me “Ava, he misses you” she
whispered in my ear. I nodded “Me too Kerrie but he hurt me too much. I can’t
trust him anymore” she nodded in understanding but she took hold of my hand
“Just so you know though Ava, he isn’t back with Rebecca. He hasn’t been with
anybody else since you left” she told me openly and I nodded “Thank you, your
honesty means a lot Kerrie. Please ring me soon and let me know when your first
session is” she looked a little stunned “He told you?” her eyebrows furrowed
“Oh Kerrie, I’m sorry, I didn’t realise it was a secret” she shook her head “No
it’s not that Ava, it’s just that Mason never discusses his private life with
anyone, not even Dane” I smiled sadly “He was really upset Kerrie, he loves you
very much and his pain was too much to bear so I was the shoulder, you know” I
shrugged and felt awkward as I disclosed Masons secret pain. “He cried with
you?” she seemed astonished, her eyes wide and I shrugged “We all cry Kerrie”
she nodded “But Mason never does” she regarded me as if she was telling me
something important. I sighed and nodded sadly, squeezing her hand again “You
ring me soon” I told her and climbed in the taxi the girls had grabbed. 


She was still stood on the curb edge, stunned at Masons willingness
to show his feelings with me and to be honest I was a little stunned at her
revelations as well. The fact that Mason had only ever opened his emotions with
me made the ice crack a little more.






CHAPTER 18


 


I was sat on the sofa; I couldn’t get Mason out of my head.
The way he had looked at me tonight, the intense longing and craving on his
face had matched my own. Kerrie had informed me that he hadn’t been with anyone
else and I trusted her totally, I think Rebecca had tried to use the
opportunity when I left to her own evil purposes, making it look like she was
with Mason. I was extremely aroused and wound up so highly I couldn’t get our
love-making out of my head, the erotic pictures and images were refusing to
leave my imagination. 


At 3.30 I phoned a taxi and at 3.55 I was banging on Masons
door, repeatedly. 


 


The hall light came on and he opened the door; stood in all
his glory with just shorts on, his magnificent chest and his hard stomach on
display. I slammed him hard against the wall and pulled his head down brutally,
kissing him with all I was. He groaned and grasped my hair, kissing me back
with an urgency and hunger and I pulled us over to his couch, pushing him
backwards on to it before I straddled him, sucking and biting his neck with an
obsession “Fuck Ava, I need you” he hissed and I reached beneath us, sliding my
nails across his erection “I need this inside me Mason, I want your hard cock
pounding into me” I growled and pulled his rigid penis free. 


He grasped the hem of my dress and lifted it over my head,
groaning loudly and harshly as he glimpsed my red silk bra. His teeth bit my
stiff nipple and I growled loudly “Fuck!” I reached down and pulled my knickers
to one side and swiftly impaled myself on him in one sharp plunge “Fuck yeah!”
he roared “Fuck me Ava” I was working up a frenzy, riding him hard, slamming up
and down on him in a violent need, the desperation to climb inside him, the
powerful throb in me demanding release. “Mason, you feel so fucking good” I
moaned as I leant back and grasped his knees, riding him harder “Yes Baby!” he
snarled and slammed his hips up to meet my plunges, his hand slid round to my
bottom and his finger pressed into my anus and as he bit my nipple again, I
screamed loudly at the carnal intensity of his cock filling my pussy and his
finger filling my ass as my orgasm exploded, constricting my throat and
tightening every muscle in the most intense climax I had ever had. He followed
and burst inside me “Jesus” he hissed, squeezing his eyes shut and
baring his teeth “Ava” he cried as he continued to fill me with his sperm, his
climax refusing to bate. 


We both panted heavily and I flopped down on to him as he encircled
me in a tight grip “Jesus Baby. I’ve never been fucked that hard” he panted as
I was still gasping for breath. He pulled me tighter “Baby?” he probed as I
remained silent. I shook my head “Shush” I sighed and lifted myself off him and
reached for my dress, pulling it back over my head. 


His eyebrows furrowed furiously “Ava?” he asked more
urgently “I need to go Mason” I said as I straightened my dress back down. He
shot off the couch and grabbed my arms “Whoa Ava. You’re not leaving now!” he
demanded but I struggled free “I’m sorry Mason, I just needed you…tonight”. He
looked like I’d slapped him “What the fuck!” he yelled, running his hands
through his hair. I pulled my phone from my bag to phone a taxi as his hands
gripped me and he lifted me and flung me down on the sofa and straddled me,
locking me down “Get off me Mason” I yelled but he shook his head “No, not
until we have talked” he yelled back at me. 


I pushed against his chest “There’s nothing to talk about” I
shouted back as I pushed harder “Talk to me Ava” he demanded and I punched his
chest but he held firm “No! No! NO!” I screamed as I kept punching him, the
tears rolling free as I wept violently and laid into him. 


He remained still, taking everything I gave him until I
broke and howled, my screams ripping us both in two. He grabbed me tight,
holding my head to his chest “Come on baby, let it out” he urged as I continued
to cry hysterically “Shush” he whispered “I’m here Baby”. He held me for a long
time, refusing to let me go as I whimpered into him. 


 


Eventually he lifted me into his arms, carried me upstairs
and stood me up, peeling off my dress and bra and then laid me in his bed. He
climbed in behind me, pulled me against him and wrapped me up in his arms “Go
to sleep Ava” he breathed into my hair “We’ll talk tomorrow” I nodded and
snuggled against him “I love you Ava” he said as I closed my eyes and drifted
“I love you baby” he repeated and I tightened my grip on his arms and slept.


 


The bright sun exploded my irises and I squinted and
groaned, rolling onto my back. Mason was gone and I lay there silent for a
while. I knew the time had come and I was nervous about what to say to him, not
that I needed to explain much as he had already found out most of it but not
all of it according to the documents I had seen.


I climbed out of bed and extracted the soft blue t-shirt
from his drawer and pulled it on. I borrowed Masons’ toothbrush as my mouth
felt like gravel and splashed my face, grumbling at my appearance in the mirror
and then went down for a much needed coffee. 


Mason was sat at the island, in just loose joggers and his
torso bare, nursing a mug and reading a newspaper and he looked up as I
entered, his eyes scanning my body and a grin on his face. He stood and walked
over to me “Good morning Ava, how’s your head?” I groaned and he laughed,
kissed me on the forehead and went in search of paracetamol “Sit” he ordered
gently and I obliged, climbing on one of the stools and holding my head in my
hands as I rested my elbows on the island. 


He came behind me and swiped my hair to one side, gently
kissing the nape of my neck as his fingers massaged my shoulders “Ahhhh” I
moaned and he chuckled “That good Baby?” he asked softly against my ear and I
nodded “Very” he worked my muscles and continued to worship my neck with kisses
as my tension slipped away. He kissed my head again and walked over to the
percolator and poured me a coffee and slid me the cup “You’ve learnt how to use
it?” I smiled at the pride on his face as he nodded eagerly “It’s not as good
as yours but it’s drinkable” he shrugged. 


My phone rang somewhere from the lounge and I slid off the
stool and went in search of it; it was Courtney “Hey” I greeted and cringed
“Hey babe. I’m just ringing to see how you are?” she laughed “Headache?” there
was that one word question again “Mmmm” I replied and she was silent for a
moment “Where are you Ava?” God that girl could read me like a book “Erm…” I
couldn’t think of a lie quick enough “Ava, tell me you’re not at Masons?” she
asked slowly and I cringed again “Erm…” I heard her gasp at my hesitance “Oh
Ava” she sighed “It’s fine Courtney” I appealed “I’m okay, it was my choice” I
could hear her tapping her nails against her table and I grimaced as Mason shouted,
asking if I was hungry “Huh” she huffed “I needed him Courtney” I implored and
she sighed heavily “I know Ava” she said softly “I just don’t want you to get
hurt Babe” I nodded even though she couldn’t see me and sat on the couch “I
know, me too” I breathed and we were both silent. 


Mason appeared at the doorway, a frown on his face as he
regarded me “I have to go” I said and she sighed again “Ring me later when
you’re alone” she ordered and I agreed “I love you Babe” she said as we ended
the call “Love you too”. 


I placed my phone on the table “I hope that was Courtney or
George” he said sternly and I rolled my eyes “Courtney” I informed him and
walked into the kitchen, leaving him stood in the lounge doorway. He walked
back into the kitchen “Ava” he said slowly and I looked at him over the rim of
my mug “Did you…did you sleep with Tony?” he asked, his knuckles white as he
squeezed his mug, waiting for my answer. “For god’s sake Mason, who do you take
me for? I’m not like that. You should know that by now” I fumed and he smiled
guiltily “I’m sorry Ava, I just needed to check” I simmered down when I thought
of all the times I thought he’d slept with Rebecca when he hadn’t “No, I only
met him the once and when you left, I left” I shrugged and took another gulp of
coffee. He nodded and sat on the stool at the side of me “I promise Ava, I
haven’t touched Rebecca since before you” he said and palmed my cheek. “I know”
I smiled and leaned into him. He leant forward and kissed me tenderly “I’ve
missed you Ava” he said softly against my lips and I grabbed his hair, pulling
him closer as I kissed him back “We need to talk Mason” I whispered as I sucked
and nibbled on his bottom lip. 


He groaned and stroked his thumb across my cheekbone “Let’s
eat first” he said and lifted off the stool and walked over to the fridge,
removing milk and eggs “Pancakes?” he asked and my jaw dropped “Are you making
them?” I asked, dumbfounded “Well, I thought I could hold the pan for you” he
grinned cheekily. I laughed and hopped off the stool, walking around to his
side “Flour” I told him as I opened the cupboard to get a bowl “Yes ma’am” he saluted
and opened the fridge “Pantry Mason” I enlightened and he grinned sheepishly. 


I put all the ingredients in the bowl and started to whisk,
he stood behind me and his arms came round me as he held the whisk with me, his
fingers curled around mine and we both beat the crap out of the mixture, his
hard erection pressing into my back. I chastised him playfully “I’m hungry” I
laughed as his teeth grazed my neck “Me too” he breathed and sucked on my neck;
his hands left mine and cupped my breasts. I tilted my head back, giving him
better access to my neck and moaned as his thumbs stroked my hard nipples “You’re
exquisite when you’re turned on Ava, I can smell your arousal soaking your
knickers” he whispered as his hands slid down my stomach and bunched up his
shirt, lifting it over me and then slipped his fingers into my knickers. “Jesus
Ava, your soaked” he groaned and I reached behind me and stoked the length of
his hard penis through the material of his joggers. 


He hissed and pushed his groin further into my backside,
removing his hand before he spun me round, I whimpered at the loss of his touch
but he twisted the edges of my knickers and yanked, ripping them away. “Put
your legs round my hips Baby” he said and kissed me feverishly as I did,
gripping his hips with my thighs. 


He walked backwards and sat on the window seat in the corner
of the kitchen, reaching between us and freeing his heavy cock he positioned it
against my entrance. I sunk down slowly, tilting my head back and closing my
eyes in ecstasy as my legs still enveloped him. He groaned and planted little wet
kisses across my collarbone and down to my breasts as I continued to make love
to him slowly and leisurely. His hands gripped my shoulders from behind as he
moaned into my neck “Ava” he gasped as I tightened round him “I love you Mason”
I groaned as my body peaked and I exploded around him “God I love you Mason” I
shouted as I repeated my declaration. He grunted and flung his head back, his
seed shooting into me as he jerked fiercely underneath me “I love you Ava, so
much Baby” he rasped, his mouth returning to my neck. 


We clung to each other and I gasped when I saw Sam staring
at us through the window “Mason!” I exclaimed and he looked behind him, through
the window and when he saw Sam he laughed out loud “Mason!” I scolded “Don’t
worry Baby, he can’t see your body, my back is covering you” his eyes twinkled
as he chuckled. “Move me away from the window” I started to giggle as I saw the
humour in his face and he stood and walked me backwards to the island. 


I hopped off him and reached down for my shirt and then
froze “Ava?” Mason questioned. I stood abruptly and looked at him “Mason,
that’s three times we haven’t used a condom” I exclaimed and his shoulders
sagged “Are you worried?” he asked slowly and I frowned “Of course I’m worried.
We’re gonna have to control ourselves” I said, slipping the shirt over my head
“I can’t seem to with you Ava. I need to feel you, I don’t want anything
between us” I nodded in agreement “I’m gonna have to visit the doctors and go
on the pill” I told him and he shrugged. I frowned at his nonchalance and
started on the pancakes. 






CHAPTER 19


 


After I loaded the dishwasher Mason pulled me over to the
couch, sat me down and switched off our phones and locked the front door “No
interruptions” he explained and I swallowed, biting my little finger harshly.
He sat beside me and took my hand in his, stroking my knuckles with his thumb
and we sat in silence for a while. He understood I needed his patience and I
eventually took a deep breath. “My parents died in a car crash when I was 8” I
started and sighed heavily “I don’t remember much about them only that they
loved me and I was happy. I didn’t have any other family so I was placed in
foster care. I was 11 when I was first raped” I whispered. 


Mason hissed and pulled me back against him so my back was
on his chest, our legs up on the sofa as he wrapped his legs and arms round me
protectively “I endured it for six months and then plucked up the courage to
tell my foster mother, she called me a lying whore and had me removed from their
care. I was then placed with another family and everything was okay until his
wife left him for another man and he got drunk one night and raped me” I
laughed bitterly “at this point I thought it was something I was doing wrong,
that it was my fault” Mason sighed “No Baby” he whispered “I was 12 Mason, I
didn’t understand that” he nodded. “Carry on” he urged as he played with my
fingers 


“He raped me three times before he phoned the agency and
told them he couldn’t care for me now that his wife had left so they removed me
and placed me in a children’s home. The only problem with that place was, the
girls were jealous of the male attention I received because of my chest so they
resented me and that’s when I started to learn how to fight” he chuckled “Yeah,
I noticed” I smiled at his proudness of my fighting skills “You had to learn to
fight Mason, otherwise you wouldn’t survive. I started rebelling when I hit my
14th birthday and I started smoking and drinking, shoplifting and
getting into organised paid fights. They quickly removed me and then I was
placed with another family” I sighed and started chewing my finger. 


Mason hugged me tighter, encouraging me “there was another
foster child in the family, a 16 year old boy, Lee, who slowly got an obsession
with me. He started coming in my room at night. He was quite violent and would
hold a pillow over my face or his hand would cover my mouth while he raped me”
Mason hissed and stiffened and I squeezed him “I’m okay” I sighed and he kissed
my head “after each time he would beat me and he was too strong for me to fight
back and he swore he would kill me if I told anyone.  One night he raped me so
violently, his hands wrapped around my throat that tightly I actually passed
out and when I finally came to I knew I had to leave”. 


Mason snarled and his breathing sped up, his rage surfacing
as I told my story “Do you want me to stop?” I asked him gently but he shook
his head and kissed my scalp “No, go on”. I nodded “So I put what belongings I
had in a backpack, raided the foster carer’s purse for £25 and left, catching a
bus to London. I made my spot under a bridge and would scrounge for food and
clothes” 


Mason took a deep breath “Jesus Ava” he sighed “Hey, it was
better than going through what he did to me every night. I knew if I stayed
that he would have eventually killed me” he grunted and I took in a deep
breath, giving me the courage to tell him the next horrific part “that’s where
I met Katie. She was beautiful and so full of life, even though we were on the
streets. We struck a friendship straight away. She was an excellent pick pocket
and I had good fighting skills so we kept each other alive and I loved her so
much” I swallowed and hesitated “one night we were camped behind some garages
when we were approached by two blokes, they thought we were prostitutes and
propositioned us” I had started trembling “Easy Baby, it’s okay, I’m here” he
whispered softly and started stroking my arm gently, his fingers sliding up and
down in a soft rhythm. 


I paused for a while, trying to slow my heartbeat “Katie
laughed and told them to fuck off but they just kept goading us” I paused again
and took some deep breaths as I started sweating and my eyes burnt “I could see
they were checking out Katie so I stood up and told them to fuck off. One of
them grabbed my hair and pushed me up against the wall while the other grabbed
Katie” I swallowed the nausea back and Mason stroked my hair, trying to soothe
my shaking “they raped us both but when he tried to rape me again he tried
to…he tried to…” I took some deep breaths and closed my eyes “He tried to take
my…arse” I grated and Mason inhaled harshly “I was 17 and had never done that
and I was scared so I…so I fought back and bit him. I ran over to Katie and
tried to pull the bloke off her but they were too strong for us, needless to
say he tried to finish what he started but I continued to fight. He warned me
that if I didn’t hold still my friend would get hurt but I ignored him” 


I started to sob now “Shush Baby” he whispered “Do you want
to stop?” he asked gently but I shook my head severely “I need to tell you
Mason, I need to” I was shaking violently and he gripped me “he warned me but I
didn’t fucking listen” I cried and his own tears were falling now, I was
breaking him with me “when I didn’t stop biting and scratching him he punched
me in the head and I fell to the ground and then he started kicking me in the
stomach and back until I couldn’t move and then he…he SHIT!” I rubbed my
face with my hands and pulled away from Mason and sat up but didn’t face him
“He…he found a petrol can from one of the garages, poured it over Katie and set
her on fire” I whispered brokenly “Jesus Christ!” he snarled “I couldn’t get to
her, I tried so hard but the flames just swept over her too quickly and he held
me back, laughing at her…he fucking laughed at her!” I sobbed and he leaned
forward, enveloping me again “I can still hear her fucking screams, I can still
smell her fucking flesh burning Mason” I cried “Jesus Christ Ava” he held me tight
as my body shook violently. 


Pushing him off I ran up the stairs just managing to get to
the toilet as I vomited vehemently, my stomach revolting at the memories. I
felt Mason squat behind me and swept my hair away from my face as I continued
to empty my stomach. 


His hands stroked my sweating back and he whispered my name
over and over until I had nothing left to throw up. He leant me against the
wall and turned on the bath taps, filling the bath and when it was full of
warm, foamy water he peeled off my shirt and lifted me into it, climbing in
behind me and pulling me against him as we lay there, together in silence as my
body shook and his heart broke. 


 


“I’m sorry Ava” he said eventually “I didn’t mean to go
behind your back but I knew something was holding you back from our
relationship” he sighed and I squeezed his hand “I know” I whispered. He shook
his head “I should have trusted you Ava and I’m so sorry” he swept my hair back
and kissed my temple “I only found out the basics. Just your foster carers but
not what you went through in them all, and your injuries from that night but I
didn’t know what had happened although I gathered you were raped, my mother’s
notes didn’t explain anything other than your physical state and the mention of
your mental withdrawal” he picked up the sponge and started to bathe me gently
“I have only ever told George. Courtney knows it was something horrific but not
the specifics” I told him “I should have been patient and trusted you” he
claimed “I know Mason, stop apologising. But I need you to trust me in the
future otherwise there is no basis for a relationship” he nodded “Ava, do
you…do you think you need to talk to somebody, you know like a councillor?” he
asked cautiously but I shook my head “No, I’m not that sort of person Mason.
It’s helped that I have spoken to you” I said quietly and he kissed me again
“George pulled me back up, his patience and care will be something that I will
never forget. He sat up with me when my nightmares haunted me night after
night, he held me when I sobbed and he bought me a punch bag” I chuckled “I
remember his face when he first saw me pound the bag until it split” he scoffed
“Fuck me Ava, you’re a right little warrior” he laughed “I needed to be Mason”
I said sadly “I managed to get free and run that night, and that’s when George
found me, huddled in the corner of the pub car park” I felt him nod behind me
“Did you ever see them again?” he asked slowly and I shook my head “No, George
went out to look but didn’t find them and I never saw them again. I don’t know
whether that’s a good thing or not” I laughed bitterly and Mason scoffed “For
their case, I’d say it’s a good thing” he said but I shrugged “I dunno Mason;
they were too strong for me then, however much I fought. I tried to save her
but…but…” I sobbed and Mason clung to me “it’s my fault she died Mason!” I
pulled away from him and drew my knees up and hugged them to me “Baby no! You
did what anybody would have done” his voice broke and his fingers stroked up
and down my spine.  


I shook my head again “But he told me, he warned me…I should
have just let him do it and then Katie would still be here” I rasped as a tear
slid out “Ava, you can’t think like that. How do you know they still wouldn’t
have done it even if you gave in?” he kissed my back, his arms slid round me
and hugged my legs with me “You…you…” he swallowed heavily “they could have
done the same to you Ava, if you hadn’t run” and I shrugged “But it would’ve
been better than having to see Katie’s pain every day. Her face…the terror and
agony…” I broke off and rested my head on my knees “Her face never leaves me
Mason, nor does the way she screamed my name in torture…” I retched and Mason
pulled me back “Shush Baby, its over. I’m gonna help you through, I’m here for
you Ava” he whispered against my head and I gripped his arms tightly and nodded
“I know” his mouth slid round to my neck, kissing it gently “I love you Ava.
I’ve never felt like this about anybody but you…I will kill anybody that harms
you. I won’t let anybody hurt you again…ever!” I tilted my head and cupped his
face as he kissed me lovingly “I love you too Mason, so much that it frightens
me” he frowned severely but nodded “Don’t be scared of how you feel Ava, never
be afraid to love” he whispered as he breathed against my lips and made love to
me slowly and tenderly, our need to soothe each other evident in the way we
held each other as we both climaxed together, joined in body and soul.






CHAPTER 20


 


Mason dropped me back at my cottage late afternoon so I
could dress for Brian’s party. He was due to pick me up at 8 O’clock and I felt
lighter than I had done in years; His support and tenderness had cracked more
of my shell. 


My phone rang just before Mason arrived “Hey Ava” Courtney
said “You didn’t ring me babe and I was getting worried” I groaned “Oh god,
sorry Hun” she laughed “it’s okay Ava. How did it go with Mason?” she asked
cautiously “Good, we talked and I opened up and told him everything” I told her
and I heard her heavy sigh of relief “Oh babe. I’m glad but just be careful
okay. Take it slow and see how it goes, I don’t want to see him hurt you
anymore. You’re the usual fighter in our circle but I swear to god, if he hurts
you…” she broke off and I smiled at her protectiveness “I know Courtney. I have
to go Hun, I’m off to Brians’ party” 


We said our hurried goodbyes as Mason knocked on the door. I
swung it open, turning quickly to slip into my shoes and grab my bag and when I
turned back round to him he was frozen in the doorway.


 His eyes were dark and hooded, his bottom lip pulled
severely in his teeth and his fists were clenched at his sides. His eyes were
boring into me “Mason?” I asked, confused at his expression “Jesus Ava, you
look…you look…Fuck!” he groaned and raked his hair with his hands. 


I wore a deep grey silk dress that plunged down to my navel
at the front, my breasts secured with special tape. The rear was pure lace down
to the tip of my ass and luckily came with a built-in crotch. I grinned slyly
“You like my dress?” I asked, my eyebrow and lip lifting “Fuck! I’m not gonna
be able to keep my hands off you” he growled and I laughed and pulled him back
through the door, locking up and leading him to the limo he had waiting for me
“You hired this for me?” I asked and he nodded, still unable to speak.


 


He grabbed the champagne and poured us both a glass. His
hands were trembling and his pupils were still shot as he took a sip and I
placed my glass in the holder and trailed my finger over his jaw and leant into
his ear “Are you hard for me Mason?” I breathed and he groaned as I cupped his
erection “Ava don’t touch me, not unless you want me to embarrass myself” I
gave him a slow grin and slid his zip down, pulling his rock hard erection free
“Wow, that looks painful” I teased and nibbled his earlobe. 


He moaned loudly and sucked in his lips “Would you like me
to help you out?” I asked him huskily and he panted as I took him in my hand
tightly squeezing “Ava please Baby?” he begged and I chuckled and slid down. 


I mouthed his sack and sucked gently as my thumb slid over
his tip, smearing the pre-cum that had escaped. He groaned louder and gripped
my hair as my tongue swept the full length of his huge cock, flicking at the
tip and then I slid my mouth round him and plunged all the way to the base of
him. He hissed harshly and bucked his hips and I groaned against him “Shit” he
growled as my murmurs reverberated around his shaft. 


His grip tightened in my hair as he pumped his hips,
thrusting himself into my mouth and as I bared my teeth and slid them over him,
he jerked violently, filling my mouth with his hot, salty cum “Fuck, Fuck,
Fuck!”  He snarled and struggled for breath “Christ Ava” he rasped. I
reached up and kissed him “You taste even better with my cum on your lips” he
breathed and I moaned and squirmed against him. His finger traced the edge of
the gape on my dress and I sucked in a breath and just as his fingers slid onto
my thigh there was a tap on the privacy screen of the car. I groaned loudly “So
not fair” I pouted and Mason chuckled “I’ll make it worth the wait Baby. I’m
gonna fuck you into next week when I get you home” he whispered and I slapped
his arm “Mason stop! Otherwise it will be my turn to embarrass myself”. He
laughed and climbed from the car as our door swung open and the driver stood
waiting for our departure. 


 


As we approached the doors to the private club that Brian
had hired, I hesitated; the hairs on the back of my neck stood on end and my
body exploded in a cold shiver, goose bumps erupting all over my body. I spun
round, checking out my surroundings as the feeling of being watched overwhelmed
me. “Ava?” Mason queried, moving his gaze to where I was scanning, a deep
furrow on his forehead. I shook myself and cleared my head “Nothing, just a
strange feeling” I shrugged and entered the building, Masons hand tightly
gripping mine. 


 


The room was filled to the brim and I was pleased that so
many people admired Brian enough to turn up. I quickly found him in the crowd
and as soon as he saw me a huge grin erupted on his face and he hugged me tight.
“Ava, you look beautiful sweetheart” he beamed, cupping my face and kissing my
forehead. Masons hand tightened in mine and he glared at Brian “Put her down
Brian” he said light-heartedly but I could feel the tension in him. 


I stole a quick scowl at him and shook my head slightly “Oh
simmer down Mason, I don’t see her like that. She’s like family” Brian scolded
and Mason nodded and dropped my hand as he scooped Brenda into a hug. She
squeezed him hard and then turned to me “Ava Darling. You look incredible. That
dress is gonna make some men hot under the collar tonight” she winked and Mason
growled. I rolled my eyes at him “Don’t panic Baby, I’m here with you” I told
him and he huddled me close, kissing my lips sensually. 


Brenda cocked her head and pursed her lips “Mason” she
uttered and he turned to her “I am just going to say this once and then it’s
done with. You hurt her and I will personally make it my mission to destroy
you” she said bluntly. Mason nodded and took her hand “Brenda, if I hurt her I
will personally destroy myself” he told her frankly and they held each other’s
gaze for a moment and when she nodded, everybody relaxed. 


 


Brian and Brenda left us to go and mingle and Mason led me
to the bar “Vodka and cranberry and a scotch on ice” he ordered “I’ll take a
vodka and cranberry then” I mocked and he rolled his eyes “Don’t be awkward
Ava” he said stiffly and I childishly poked my tongue at him. 


The sensation of been watched filled me again and I took
another glance round the room but couldn’t make out anybody staring so I
quickly shook myself off again before Mason noticed. 


We found the rest of his friends and sat at their table; Sam
was seated with a lovely dark haired woman, who I found out was Marcy, his long
term girlfriend and she seemed shy but was pleasant to chat to. Greg was there
but on his own and the weird guy, Mark with the scars was sat with a blonde
tart on his knee, who’s lips were glued to his neck and me and Marcy rolled our
eyes and giggled as we heard her slurps and wet kisses on his ear “Jesus, any
wetter and we’re all gonna have to swim out of here tonight” she laughed and
our friendship was secured, she had a wicked sense of humour and had me in
hysterics for most of the night. 


Mason was constantly touching me all night; his fingers were
either sliding up the edge of my thigh under the table or tracing the outline
of my breasts at the edge of my dress.  He was holding my hand and every so
often he would pull me over for a kiss and to whisper dirty things in my ear;
laughing as I squirmed in my chair. 


“Why don’t you just straddle him and put him out of his
misery” Greg said to me and laughed when Mason grinned and said “Good idea”
pulling me across and onto his lap.


 


He was nibbling my ear and telling me what he wanted to do
to me when Rebecca placed both her hands on the back of my empty chair and
glared at us “Oh for God’s sake Mason, put her down” she sneered, her jealousy
evident on her face “You’re only jealous Rebecca” Sam mocked. 


She snapped her head up and curled her lip slyly “Oh I’m not
worried Sam, he’ll be back in my bed soon enough” she smirked and then turned
to me “You see Ava, me and Mason have great coke-fuelled sex and somehow
I can’t imagine you being into that” she taunted. 


Mason went to shift but I put my hand on his arm and cocked
my head at Rebecca and laughed “Have you never thought why Mason needs to be
pumped up on coke to fuck you Rebecca?” I mocked and everybody at the table
erupted in laughter as she paled slightly. “You see Rebecca” I drawled in the
same tone she’d used on me “Me and Mason have fucking amazing
mind-blowing sex without the need for coke” I shrugged and Mason jigged me
about on his knee “I can vouch for that. She’s so fucking hot in bed I can’t
get enough of her” he growled and slammed his lips on mine, kissing me
passionately “You’re just a fucking whore” she jeered and my rage snapped. I
shot off Masons knee, grabbed her by the neck and slammed her against the wall
“I am gonna warn you once Rebecca” I snarled “Don’t fucking cross me or I will completely
fucking obliterate you” I growled and dropped my hands “Now fuck off and don’t
come near me or Mason again” 


I turned back to Mason and I just glimpsed her hand shoot
out behind me, I whirled round, caught her wrist and smashed my fist in her
face. She shot backwards and bumped into the wall, holding her hand against her
cheek, tears stinging her eyes. 


Mason stood, walked around me and held his hand out to her,
she grabbed his hand and as he pulled her up she gave me a wry smirk in
victory. He leaned in close to her ear and whispered something; her face paled
and she huffed, pushed him away and stormed off. 


He turned back to me, grabbed my hand and sat back down, pulling
me back onto his lap before twisting me round and gripped my backside,
squeezing harshly “That was so fucking hot” he declared and the rest of the
table broke down in hysterics. “Bloody hell Ava. Next time I go out partying
I’m taking you with me as my bitch” Marcy laughed and I shrugged “I don’t like
her” I stated and everybody laughed again “Never!” Sam howled and Marks
girlfriend just sat staring at me, with what looked like fear on her face. 


I turned to Mason “What did you say to her?” I asked. “I
just said ‘Ava’s right Rebecca. I need the coke to blot out your fucking face’ ”
he shrugged but grinned when everybody laughed “Ouch!” Greg chuckled. 


 


Marcy stood and pulled on my hand “Let’s dance Ava” she
declared and dragged me onto the dance floor. I relaxed myself and my body
started thrumming to the rhythm of the music as me and Marcy flung our heads
back and danced without a care.


A tall blonde guy started jigging towards us and Marcy
rolled her eyes as he moved in front of her, facing me and swinging his hips. I
stifled a giggle at his highly embarrassing moves and slid to the side to dance
with Marcy again but he persevered and swept in front of me again. I glared at
him and shook my head but he started moving towards me, his hips still gyrating
to the music. I shook my head more firmly but he got close and placed his hands
on my hips. I stopped abruptly, removed his hands and mouthed ‘fuck off
dickhead’ over the music. He flung his head back and laughed then pressed
himself against me and put his hands on my backside. 


I shot backwards and all of sudden he spun round and Mason
punched him hard “DON’T FUCKING TOUCH HER!!!” he roared and smacked him again.
I shot forwards and pulled Masons arm back, but he growled and shook me off.
His pupils had dilated, his face was contorted in rage and he had a dark menace
in his eyes. 


I was starting to panic when Mason thumped him again, the
power in his arms annihilating the mans’ nose “MASON!!” I shouted and Greg and
Sam charged towards us and they each grabbed Masons’ arms and held him back. He
was glaring at the man with such malevolence that even I feared him at that
moment; the evilness in his face gave him a chilling appearance and Blondie
scrambled backwards at the sight of him, his face pale against the blood that
was pouring down his face. He held his hands up in terrified surrender as Brian
and another bloke rushed over, helped him up and swiftly took him away from
Mason. 


I stood frozen at Masons’ level of fury, I had seen plenty
of fights, even been in them, but the strength and force he displayed was staggering.
Mason finally shook his head, clearing the haze in his eyes and turned to me,
cocking his head at my expression. “What the Hell Mason?” I stuttered and he
shrugged nonchalantly “He touched you” he stated bluntly as though this excused
his behaviour. I scoffed “I was handling it” I shook my head, at his calmness. 


He stalked towards me and grabbed my wrists, holding them
behind my back and pulling my body close to his “Nobody else touches you but
me” he growled. I stood motionless, speechless at his dominance as he glared at
me, then his eyes dropped to my mouth before his lips crushed mine in a
forceful kiss, a kiss to mark me and claim me. His tongue demanded entry and he
groaned when I submitted and kissed him back with fierceness, the adrenaline
now turning into a desperate need, a highly charged arousal heated my blood and
I pulled him closer, grabbing his arse and moaning into his mouth. 


He pulled away, grabbed my hand and pulled me back to the
table, snatching up my bag and pulling his phone from his pocket “We’re going”
he barked and tugged me through the club to the waiting limo, without saying
goodbye to anybody. 


 


As soon as we we’re seated in the car his mouth crashed down
on mine, devouring me and bruising my lips as he kissed me brutally. His
fingers swept up my dress and as he felt the wetness in my crotch he growled
loudly “I am gonna fuck you so hard, you’ll forget your name and be screaming
mine” he snarled and his fingers plunged into me, his thumb flicking my clit as
my head shot back and I cried out, his intense lust for me had me panting in
need and my inhibitions flew out the window. 


He crushed his mouth over mine, swallowing my screams as his
fingers pummelled me roughly “Come on Ava, I want your come dripping down my
fingers” he whispered harshly “I want your orgasm to rip you in half” his
fingers were now pounding me and I bucked wildly as my climax tore through me
“Yes Baby, give it me, it’s mine!” Mason rasped and bit my neck as I panted
harshly “God!” I hissed, my body still trembling from my powerful
orgasm. 


Mason removed his fingers and placed them in his mouth,
licking my cum off them “You taste so fucking good Ava”. 


The car stopped and he didn’t wait for the driver to open
the door as he shot out and pulled me with him, fumbling desperately with the
key trying to unlock the door. 


When he finally managed to open it, he pulled me inside,
kicked the door shut, and grabbing my wrists he spun me round, held my hands
above my head and pulled my dress up, shoving me against the wall. He impaled
me in one angry thrust and I screamed; the intense way he was taking me had me
panting for more. “Yes Mason, YES!” I shouted, as he pounded into me, still
gripping my wrists tightly. 


My face was slamming against the wall with every powerful
thrust “You feel me Ava?” he demanded, his voice loud in the quietness of the
room “Yeah?” I wasn’t sure if he was asking a question or just making a
statement “Yes! I can feel every fucking hard inch of you” I growled back to
him as his pounding got faster and harder and my body was on fire “You’re mine
Ava, all fucking mine!” 


He gave one hard thrust “OH FUCK AVA!” he roared as he
exploded inside me, triggering my own orgasm as we slammed into each other, his
knees buckling underneath him as he let go of my wrists and embraced my
stomach, holding me tightly against him. 


He rested his head against my shoulder, breathing harshly as
we both came down from the incredible high until he withdrew, turned me around
and lifted me up, carrying me over to the sofa where he sat and curled me into
his lap. 


“Did I hurt you Baby?” he sounded worried and I swiftly
shook my head “No, I’m good” I rasped. “You’re fucking amazing” he whispered in
my ear and gently stroked my back until we both drifted into an exhausted
sleep.






CHAPTER 21


 


I woke the next morning in Masons’ bed, aching everywhere.
My head and knuckles hurt, my cheek was swollen and painful and my legs felt
heavy and sore. I climbed out of bed and slipping on Masons’ blue T-shirt went
in search of him. 


 


As I approached the kitchen I heard him on the phone “Well
fucking deal with it, I don’t care” he snapped, then sighed angrily “We’ll pay
him off, I’m sure the fucking scrote won’t take much” he huffed again “You know
how to deal with him if he doesn’t accept it” he turned towards me as he heard
me enter. His face clouded over and he bit his lip “I’m done” he snapped to the
phone and abruptly ended the call. 


His fists clenched as he continued to scrutinise me. I
stilled and frowned at his expression “Mason?” I asked hesitantly. He sighed
heavily and stalked towards me and placing a finger under my chin he tilted my
head back and his eyes darkened “I hurt you” he uttered and I frowned deeper
“No you didn’t” I told him, confused. His finger trailed along my cheek and I
recoiled and hissed as pain shot through me. He scowled and bit his bottom lip
“I did that to you” 


I pulled away and went to look in the hall mirror and gasped
when I saw the huge purple bruise on my cheek. He came up behind me and placed
his arms around my shoulders and hugged me “I’m sorry Ava” he whispered, the
desperation in his voice making me turn round and cup his face “Mason, if you
had hurt me I would have stopped you. I could have moved my face off the wall
but to be quite honest in the heat of the moment, I didn’t feel a thing.” He
cocked an eyebrow in amusement “Well I couldn’t feel the pain” I grinned and he
brushed his lips against mine “I’m sorry Baby” he breathed against my mouth “I
know but honestly I’m fine. We can’t have rough sex without a few bruises” I
winked and walked to the kitchen to pour a coffee.


 


I sat on a stool and pursed my lips at a sudden thought
“Mason. Where was Dane last night?” I asked and noticed his jaw tighten and his
fists clench but he just shrugged. “Mason?” I tried again but he turned away
“We had a row” he said and I narrowed my eyes “What about?” I had a feeling I
already knew but he shrugged again “It doesn’t matter” he asserted and I glared
at him “Mason, turn around” I commanded and he slowly spun round to look at me.



I narrowed my eyes again “Please tell me I have not come
between you and your best friend?” I asked and he laughed bitterly “Some
fucking friend! Your friends don’t hit on the woman you love” he snarled and I
sighed heavily and rubbed at my temples “Oh Mason. When will you understand
that I can handle myself” I fumed and he glowered at me “Don’t Ava” he warned. 


I slammed my cup down “I handled it Mason. It was mine and
Dane’s argument not yours” I snapped. He snorted “Well its mine and Danes
argument now” he snapped back and I froze “What did you do to him Mason?” I
probed cautiously, now highly aware of Masons temper after last night. He
shrugged “Well put it this way, he won’t be coming on to you again” he smirked
and I stared at him “Jesus Christ Mason!” I fumed, shooting off the stool and
toppling it over. He narrowed his eyes on me “Why are you defending him Ava?”
he tilted his head questioningly and my jaw dropped open when I realised what
he was insinuating “What?” I scoffed. 


He slammed his cup down on the island and it shattered with
the forceful impact “FUCKING HELL AVA, I ASKED WHY YOU ARE DEFENDING HIM?” he
roared and I reared back at the viciousness in his tone. He seemed to freeze
and he closed his eyes “Shit Ava, I’m sorry” he pleaded but I shook my head,
turned round and bounded up the stairs two at a time. 


He followed me and stood in the doorway as I pulled on my
dress and scurried round for my shoes “Ava, Baby please” he begged but I held
my hands up “Don’t Mason, just Don’t” I breathed “Where are my shoes?” I asked
him sharply and he scurried over to me, gripping my arms “Ava, I’m sorry. I
shouldn’t have shouted at you like that. I’m sorry” I shrugged from his grasp
“I asked where my shoes are?” I said slowly and he bit his lip, now highly
agitated again and leaned against the wall, crossing his arms over his chest as
he silently watched me. I stood and glared at him “Oh stop being so bloody
childish” I snapped and stormed out, grabbing my bag from the sofa and pulling
my phone out, I rang for a taxi. 


 


Mason strode down the stairs “Ava Don’t go” he pleaded when
he heard my phone call. I shook my head at him “I can’t deal with you when
you’re like this Mason” I told him and he frowned “Like what?” he demanded and
I huffed “So bloody angry all the time” I cried and ran my hands through my
hair, still in search of my shoes “Where the hell are my shoes?” I shouted as
the taxi pipped. 


He rushed over to me “Ava please, I’m sorry. I just get so
angry when I think of other men touching you” I laughed bitterly and shook my
head “And how do you think I feel Mason. You know I haven’t slept with anybody
properly before you. But you…you have a string of whores before me, not to even
mention Rebecca!” I yelled “Oh fuck it!” I resigned and exited the house
without my shoes. He stood on the doorstep and watched me climb in the taxi. 


He was still stood there as we pulled away and drove off.


 


I paid the driver and climbed from the car and as I
approached my front door an eerie sensation enveloped me…something felt wrong.
Quickly glancing around my surroundings and not finding anything untoward I
fished my key from my bag and went to unlock the door. I froze when I noticed
my lock had been forced, the wood around it splintered and the catch was
hanging off. My heart pounded as I slowly opened the door, peering around as I hesitantly
walked in. 


At first glance there seemed nothing out of place, until I
walked into the kitchen and my legs trembled when I saw a crisp, white lily
laid on the table, it had blood streaked over the petals and the sight of the
harsh redness against the virginity of the white flower caused my blood to
freeze. 


Rummaging through my bag without taking my eyes of it, I
pulled out my phone. My throat was starting to close in and I unsteadily sat on
a chair, my eyes still nervously flicking around every corner of the kitchen. 


Selecting Mason’s number I pressed connect and he answered
almost immediately “Ava, I’m sorry” he started to apologise for this mornings’
behaviour but I shook my head, consciously aware that he couldn’t see but still
needing the comfort of doing something normal, other than cast an eye over
everything. “Mason” I croaked, swallowing harshly against the scratch in my
throat “Ava?” he asked, his tone full of concern “Mason” I rasped, trying hard
to gulp my scream away “Baby? What’s wrong?” he was stating to panic
“Someone…someone’s been in…in my house” I stuttered “What?!” he growled “The
front door lock is broke and there’s a…someone has put a…a lily on my table” my
voice was trembling and I heard Mason suck in a breath “Baby, wait there. I’m
coming over” he said harshly and I nodded absent minded. “Ava?” he urged when I
remained quiet “Yes, yes okay” I stammered and I heard Mason talking to
somebody “Baby, Sam’s driving me so stay on the line to me” I murmured an
acknowledgement “where are you in the house Ava?” he asked slowly, recognising
my terror. “Erm…I’m still in the kitchen” I heard background noise and Sam
saying something to Mason and I stood and walked over to the back door,
checking it was still locked.


My finger slid over the petals of the lily as I frowned. Who
the hell would break in and leave a lily on the table? “Have you checked the
rest of the house Ava, or just the kitchen?” he was speaking slowly but softly
“Just…just the kitchen. There’s a lily on the table” I told him again “I know
Baby, we’re nearly with you” 


I walked through the hall and opened the door to the lounge
and peered in but couldn’t see anything wrong and climbed the stairs to my
bedroom. My legs trembled as I climbed and I had to hold on to the hand rail to
keep me upright. “Baby, what are you doing?” Mason asked, apprehension surging
through his voice. 


I was silent as I listened for any noise, cocking my ears
left and right as I tiptoed across the landing “Ava?” Masons voice was harsher
now “Shush” I whispered “Ava, what the hell are you doing?” he asked slowly “Shush
Mason, I’m listening” I whispered again as I progressed towards my bedroom,
anxiety tearing through me when I saw the door ajar; because it was an old
cottage it was always cold so I shut the doors to keep the heat in each room.
“Ava, what are you doing?” his voice had started to tremble in panic and he
hissed at Sam “will you put your fucking foot down!” I shook my head at his
temper “I’m just checking my bedroom” I breathed “Ava! No! Wait for me!” he
demanded but I pushed my door open and as I stepped into the room I gasped
loudly and whimpered at the same time. “AVA!!!” he shouted as I heard
tyres squeal outside and car doors slamming.


 


I heard Mason shout me as he charged into the house. “AVA?!”
he screamed “Up here” I whined quietly, my vocal chords closing up “Ava?” he
cried again as I heard him bound up the stairs with more heavy footsteps
following him. He charged into the room and froze behind me “FUCK!” he hissed
as he took in the scene. 


My bedroom had been trashed; all my bed and bedding had been
slashed, feathers and stuffing littering the room. My underwear had been
shredded, my bra and knickers cut into strips, multi-coloured pieces of silk
and cotton scattered all around the room. My perfumes and toiletries had been
swiped off the dresser and shards of glass were decking the carpet but what
really took my breath was the word ‘WHORE’ splashed across the wall
above my bed in red paint, or what I hoped was red paint. I couldn’t take my
eyes off the viciousness in the words “I’m far from a whore” I rasped.  Masons
arms circled me, spun me and pulled me into his chest “Baby, let’s go
downstairs” he breathed gently, leading me from the room. 


 


He sat me in a chair at the kitchen table and started
searching through my cupboards, as Sam walked into the kitchen, talking to
somebody on his phone. Mason glanced at him and Sam gave him a slight shake of
his head as he filled a tumbler with the vodka he had found and passed it to me
“Drink that Ava” he ordered and I nodded and knocked it back, draining the
glass in one “I need to phone the police” I said quietly and Mason’s eyebrows
raised but he didn’t comment and he took my hand “Ava, I’ll deal with it but I
need to know, is this the first time anything like this has happened?” he
questioned and I frowned at him “What?” I asked, confused as Sam picked up the
lily from the table and after searching through my cupboards placed it into a
freezer bag and sealed it.


 Mason squeezed my hand “I’ve only known you for a few
months Ava, and I don’t know if you’ve…if anything strange has happened before”
I shrugged but shook my head unsure “Are you sure you’ve not noticed anything?”
he asked again, narrowing his eyes on me “Well last night I…I…” I shrugged
again “You what?” this time it was Sam who interrogated me “Well it sounds
stupid…” I glanced away, chewing on my finger “Anything Ava” Mason urged “Well
I kind of felt somebody watching me last night, kind of a sensation of being
followed” I lowered my eyes felling stupid “Just the once Ava?” Sam probed and
I shook my head “No, a couple of times. It was strange, like my body was
frightened but wasn’t sure what of” I glanced at Sam and he took my hand and
squeezed. 


Sam was an ex undercover agent and was now paid very highly
by Mason as a hit man/bodyguard but he had the sweetest heart and genuinely
seemed to care about me.


I saw Masons’ quick glance towards his hand but he seemed to
take a quiet breath and relax himself, and his attempt to compose himself made
my heart swell. I took his hand and squeezed it and he winked at me “It’s gonna
be okay Ava but I think you ought to come and stay with me for a while” he saw
my hesitation and carried on “Please Baby, just until we find the wanker that’s
done this” I sighed “Do you think it would be better if I stayed with Courtney?”
I cringed, not sure how he would react “No, you will be safer with me” he
stated in a tone that told me not to argue with him. I nodded, knowing I
wouldn’t be able to relax in my house. “This is my home” I sobbed, angry that
some unknown person had took away my comfort and security in my little cottage
“I know Baby but I’ll sort it, I’ll get some cleaners in” he said but I shook
my head “No Mason, I don’t want some stranger going through my underwear” I
scowled when he glared and huffed “Baby, you’ve got no underwear left” he
shrugged when I pursed my lips at his bluntness and then I shuddered “Did you see?”
I whispered, not wanting to say it loud for some stupid reason. 


He narrowed his eyes at me “Did I see what?” he stood and
went to check the back door as Sam phoned for a locksmith “Did you see what he
had done on…on my bed?” I gulped and retched as the image swam before my eyes.
He turned sharply “What do you mean ‘what he had done on your bed’?” he looked
intrigued but angry at the same time; Mr Cross and Mr What the Hell were
playing together “He had…he had…you know” I couldn’t say it, my stomach churning
at the thought. 


Sam sat down beside me when he ended his call and took my
hand again “Ava, this is a good thing. I can get a sample from it. So don’t
think of it other than a good thing, okay?” I grimaced but nodded “Will someone
tell what the hell you’re on about?” Mason demanded and Sam sighed heavily and
glared at him “The bastard masturbated on her bed” he snarled and Masons face
shut down instantly, a haze glazed his eyes, his fists clenched and he bit his
bottom lip as he took some deep breaths. 


I stood quickly and went over to him, taking his hand in
mine I cupped his face “Mason” I said softly but he continued to glare at
nothing “Mason” I encouraged a little sterner and the haze cleared but he still
seemed somewhere else. I turned his head towards me and brushed my lips over
his “Mason” I whispered against his mouth and his hand cupped the back of my
head and his mouth opened as he deepened the kiss, his tongue invading my
mouth. 


I saw Sam leave the room and go upstairs as I tried to kiss
Mason back to awareness. His hands slipped down my back and cupped my bottom
and as I moaned softly I felt him snap back to me “Ava” he whispered and I
stroked my thumb across his cheek and smiled gently at him. He studied me for a
moment “I’m sorry about this morning Baby” he said guiltily. I nodded “We’ll
talk later” I smiled and he gave me a brief kiss “I better go and see if I can
find some clothes to pack, minus the underwear” I scowled and Mason pulled me
back “I’ll go and do it, I don’t want you going back in there and I’ll order
some underwear to be delivered to mine in the morning” I huffed “Mason, you
won’t have a clue what I need” he glared at me “Ava, I’m sure I can grab some
clothes for you” but I persevered and shook my head “I need some work clothes
for tomorrow, you don’t know what I need” he narrowed his eyes harshly “What do
you mean ‘work clothes for tomorrow’?” he asked seriously. “I start at NSC
tomorrow Mason” I told him and my stomach flipped when I saw his face darken
and I quickly jumped in “Don’t Mason!” I warned and he turned away from me. 


I could see his fists clench and his shoulders rising and
falling as he took some deep breaths trying to rein in his temper “But I just
thought you would return to work for me” he said with a slight growl to his voice
but he didn’t turn back around “I don’t think that’s a good idea Mason” I said
cautiously, my teeth nibbling rapidly at my finger. He turned swiftly, gazed at
my finger with a slight fire in his eyes but nodded once “We better go pack then”
he stated and disappeared through the doorway, climbing the stairs two at a
time in his temper. 


 


Rolling my eyes I followed him up and gritted my teeth as I
walked into the chaos that was once my bedroom. Mason was stood glaring at the
intimate deposit on my bed and the pair of knickers that had been used to smear
it over my bed, the only pair of knickers that hadn’t been shredded. I slid my
arm around his waist, realising how hard this was for him and he slid an arm
back, kissing the top of my head and squeezing me. 


I smiled at him before I pulled away and dragged the case
down from the top of the wardrobe and started to fill it with clothes “I’m
going to wait here for the locksmith Ava and make a start on this” Sam said “is
it possible I could take your house keys so I can unlock the back door as I’ll
need to get to the bin?” he asked and I nodded, removed my car key and passed
them to him as Mason picked up my case and made for the stairs. He turned back
to Sam “Let me know if you get hold of him” he said and I frowned “Get hold of
who?” I asked narrowing my eyes as they both gave each other a quick glance.
Mason shook his head at me “No-one, come on let’s get out of here” he ordered
and pulled me towards the stairs.


 


He placed my case in my car boot and held out his hand for
my keys. I frowned and looked at his hand in question “I’ll drive” he
announced, his hand still outstretched “Why? I’m quite capable” I scowled but
he shook his head and raised his eyebrows at me. I huffed, shook my head and
gave him the keys, finding it easier to give in to his childish behaviour
thinking we were going to have a serious chat about his need to control.






CHAPTER 22


 


Mason was attentive and sweet that night. He ran me a bath,
lit all the candles and brought me a glass of wine and as I relaxed lazily in
the warmth and security of the bubbled water, while he ordered Chinese
takeaway, which we ate curled up on the sofa as we watched an old black and
white film. 


We made love slowly and tenderly, both needing the unhurried
passion, to cling to each other for as long possible while we merged our souls
and fell in love a little more.


 


I woke Monday morning, stretched my aching muscles and
scurried to the toilet, vomiting fiercely “Eugh” I whinged as Mason held my
hair and stoked my back “You okay Baby?” he asked as he wrung a facecloth with
cold water and gently wiped my face. I nodded “I think it’s just the nerves of
my first day” I dismissed and stood on shaking legs, desperate to brush my
teeth. 


Mason turned on the shower, pre-heating the water as I
brushed and then he stripped us both naked and pulled me in the cubicle as he
soothingly washed my hair. I groaned in appreciation as his fingers delicately
massaged my scalp “That good?” he chuckled “Mmmm” I replied as my nausea
subsided “Feeling better now?” he asked as he rinsed the suds from my long
tresses. 


My back was to him as he tipped my head back and kissed my
forehead. “Don’t be nervous Ava, you’ll be great” he encouraged and I smiled happily
as I knew he’d graciously backed down and accepted my decision to work
elsewhere. “I love you” I told him as his kisses reached my neck and his hands
slipped round the front of me to cup my breasts. I moaned and ground my
backside against his already hard penis, causing him to groan deeply. His
fingers played with my nipples, rolling and pinching them harder as I moaned
louder and I arched my back. I turned and pulled his mouth to mine, kissing him
hungrily as I grasped his shaft and worked it feverishly. 


His lips had now found my breast and he bit the flesh gently
causing me to cry out in excitement, the pain heightening the pleasure. This
encouraged him to pick up the pace and sensing my need for climax he pushed me
against the tiles and rested one of my legs over his shoulder as he knelt in
front of me. He looked up at me through his long eyelashes, intensifying my
arousal and we locked eyes as he parted me with his fingers and licked the
length of my groove. My eyes shut and I rested my head back against the wall
“Watch!” he demanded and I opened my eyes, watching his tongue labour at me.
The sight of him sucking and licking, his dark hooded eyes on my face while his
mouth laboured at my heat was so erotic that I was soon engulfed by a powerful
orgasm, screaming my release in the confines of the cubicle. 


He stood quickly and lifted me up and I wrapped my legs
around him, securing myself tightly as I knew what was coming from the wild
look in his eyes. He slammed into me hard, knocking me back against the wall with
so much force it winded me “Sorry Baby” he rasped and I shook my head “I’m
good” I gasped as he thrust again, grunting loudly with each slam of his hips. 


I was peaking again, the sheer potency of his desire for me
bringing another climax shattering upon me “MASON!!” I screamed and
clenched him tightly, sparking his ejaculation to flood me as he held me tight
to him and bit my neck again, jerking wildly into me as he cried my name, his
eyes squeezed tight and the veins in his neck protruding savagely. 


We were both breathing harshly, panting fast as the nausea
rose again “Mason let me go” I screeched and wriggled off him as I rushed to
the toilet, flinging my head down the bowl again as the sickness came. “Jesus!!
Not today” I groaned as Mason was back to crouching beside me “Baby, do you
think you ought to call in sick” he asked, his face full of worry. I shook my
head rapidly “Mason, I can’t, it’s my first day” I groaned again as I heaved
again, closing my eyes to the onslaught “I think it’s that Chinese we had. It must
be” I sighed. “Do you want me to nip to the chemist?” he asked and I flinched
“What the hell for?” I snapped. He recoiled a little “Just to see if they have
anything for nausea” he smiled timidly. I closed my palm around his cheek “I’m
sorry Baby, I didn’t mean to snap” I said but my chest tightened at what I
thought he had meant, I pushed it away and pulled myself up whilst Mason gazed
at me thoughtfully. I caught his eyes and quickly looked away “I better get
ready” I said sharply and scurried into the bedroom. 


 


I was flapping about trying to find the hairdryer when I
noticed him watching me from the bathroom door “Ava…” I cut him off “Where’s
your damn hairdryer?” I snapped and he frowned at me but said nothing as he
walked over to the dresser and took it from the top drawer, handing it to me
but not letting go as I went to take it “Ava…” he started again, his eyebrows
raised in a warning. I shook my head sternly and pulled at the dryer “I need to
get ready, leave me be” I growled as I sat at the dresser and started drying my
hair. 


His face darkened but he nodded and stalked over to the
wardrobe, pulled out some clothes and quickly got himself dressed. He gave me
one last probing look and then left the room. 


As soon as he disappeared I groaned and held my head in my
hands and closed my eyes “Stupid, Stupid, Stupid” I scolded myself “For fucks
sake Ava, you stupid girl” I sighed, rubbing at my temples with trembling
fingers. 


I felt his arms circle my stomach as he crouched behind me
“Baby, it’ll be okay” he sighed and kissed the nape of my neck. I shook my head
“How could we have been so stupid Mason, we should have used condoms” I scolded
us both but he smiled gently “Shush Ava, everything will be fine” I regarded
him and frowned “Aren’t you worried Mason?” I asked in disbelief. He smiled
again “No, not at all” he shrugged and I frowned harder “But Mason, we have only
been together for a couple of months, I can’t be pregnant” he scowled and stood
up stiffly “Why?” he seemed hurt by my words and I softened a little and stood
up to face him “Mason we hardly know each other. I’m not saying I don’t want to
have your baby but don’t you think it’s a little too soon?” I asked softly. He
shrugged again “No!” he stated simply and my eyes widened at his openness. I
cocked my head and scrutinised him eventually letting out a long breath “You
really mean that don’t you?” I breathed and he nodded firmly but took my hands
and kissed my knuckles “I love you Ava, and there is nothing I would love more
than to bring us both together and make a baby” he smiled sheepishly, now
embarrassed by his eagerness to have a family. I stood staring at him and he
squirmed a little “anyway, you might not be pregnant, it could be just a
stomach bug” he conceded but I could still see the hope in his eyes.   


 


I pulled into the car park of NSC Industries a little before
9 O’clock, I climbed from my car and shuddered as the hairs on my neck and arms
rose sharply. I spun round, quickly scanning the area and squinted towards a
black Ferrari that was sat idle at the side of the road. It was too far away to
see properly but I could make out a figure sat behind the wheel, my instincts
were telling me to run but my stupid stubbornness had me walking slowly closer
to it. 


As I neared it, it sped off, shooting off at speed but it
still left me feeling on edge, why was someone following me? I pulled out my
phone and called Sam as I walked towards the large steps leading into the
building. 


A large heavy man was stood beside the doors and he winked
as he opened them for me. I mouthed a thank you and gave him a smile as I
entered the large foyer and Sam answered “Hi, everything okay?” he asked and I
could sense the small tremor of panic in his voice “Yeah I’m fine don’t worry,
listen are you with Mason or alone?” 


I heard him hesitate and then a door close “I’m good now” he
said quietly “Well I rang you cause I know what Mason’s like, he’ll be down
here kidnapping me if I told him” Sam chuckled slightly “What’s up?” he asked
light heartedly “Well it might be nothing but as I parked up and got out of my
car, there was a person watching me from a black Ferrari” he was silent for a
moment “Right okay, did he do anything else?” he asked cautiously “No, I mean I
don’t even know if it was a he but as I approached he sped off” he inhaled
sharply “For fucks sake Ava. Don’t go bloody near him again, he could be
dangerous” he scolded and I slumped guiltily “I know but my legs wouldn’t
listen to my brain” I cringed and I could virtually see the twitch of his lips
“Right, well next time give your legs a fucking lecture and make sure they
listen…I mean it Ava, be careful and vigilant but I’m glad you let me know. I
can hook into NSC security cameras and see if I can find anything” I snorted
“You can do that?” he chuckled again “Ava, I can do anything, you should know
that by know” he bragged and I smiled and rolled my eyes “Okay, well I better
go, I’m going to be late but Sam…please don’t tell Mason, he’ll flip and drag
me home” I pleaded and I heard him sigh “You’re putting me in a really bad position
Ava” he sighed again “Okay, but anything else and I won’t hesitate to tell him.”



 


I thanked him and ended the call and made my way to the
reception desk “Hi” I smiled at her but the woman perused me, sneered and
raised her eyebrows questionably. I smiled again, this time with a slight curl
on my lip at her rudeness “Ava Stone to meet Olivia Carter” I prompted and she
punched a number into a phone on her desk “A Miss stone in reception for you
Mrs Carter” she snapped and replaced the receiver “Take a seat please, she’ll
be right down” she stated firmly and I nodded. 


I sat on a cold white leather sofa and glanced around,
taking in the surroundings when a small dark haired heavily pregnant woman
approached me “Miss Stone?” she questioned and I nodded and stood. She gave me
a huge smile “Hi, Olivia Carter. Do you want to follow me?” she beamed and led
me to an elevator. 


We slid in and she pressed the button for the 44th
floor and chatted conversationally as we ascended. 


As we stepped out the opulence of the floor took my breath,
it was hexagonal in shape with 5 corridors leading from it but it looked
expensive, professional and very white. 


There was a large reception desk with a woman of around 40
sat smiling at us “Leah, this is Ava Stone, she’ll be covering my maternity
leave” Olivia said and introduced us “Hi there, I’m Leah. I’m the main floor
receptionist” she beaned and I instantly liked her.


She was kind of hippyish and her long blonde curls flowed
down her back “Hi” I smiled back and then Olivia led me down a corridor into
another reception area 


“This is where you’ll be working” she smiled gently “That’s
Grace Harrison’s office and the other desk is Tony Marshalls” I froze but she
didn’t sense my unease “and this is your desk Ava. You’re main duties are
taking care of Grace’s meetings, appointment and general assistant duties, you
know, coffee, sandwich runs, that sort of thing” she winked but frowned “Are
you okay Ava, you look a little peaky?” I nodded mutely and cringed when I saw Tony
walking towards us with mugs of coffee, he stopped dead when he saw me and a slow
lazy smile curved his lips “Uh Oh” Olivia said under her breath “Tony likes the
look of you” she giggled and I bit my lips at her contagious good humour “Shush”
I whispered. 


He walked over to us, a slow drawl that I think he thought
was sexy and Olivia scoffed and turned around, trying to hide her giggles.
“Ava” he grinned and this caused Olivia to spin back around, a deep frown on
her face “You two know each other?” she asked hesitantly and I cringed again
“Erm yes, we met in the supermarket a couple of weeks ago” 


I hoped he would take the hint and leave the detail’s secret
but Oh No! he went into full smarmy mode “Yes Olivia, I took Ava out for a meal
last week after a wanker tried to thump her in the supermarket” Olivia’s’ eyes
widened at me and I smiled sheepishly, turned my back on him and rolled my eyes
at her. She winked, smirked and stifled another giggle “Well I better show Ava
round Tony. I’ll bring her back soon” she pursed her lips as I glared at her
and then she winked “Come on, I’ll introduce you to Grace, she’s your boss” she
smiled and led me through to Grace’s office.


 


The day flew and Olivia showed me all the ropes, regulations
and filled me in on all the gossip. 


Apparently Olivia was married to the man who owned the
company, Leah was in a relationship with the big heavy doorman and everybody
called the woman on reception ‘Miss Wet Kipper’ due to her slapped by a fish
expression but her real name was Samantha and if ever my boyfriend were to pick
me up, then don’t let Samantha near him. 


Tony hit on Olivia and every other woman at NSC every day,
much to the annoyance of Olivia’s husband who had nearly flattened him twice
and was desperately finding a reason to sack him, so god knows how Mason would
deal with him. 


 


Tony buttered me up all day but I just ignored him or gave
him death glares and as it neared the end of the day I had to pull him up and
tell him I was in a relationship and wasn’t interested, but he just shrugged
and smiled in ignorance. 


As I was powering down my computer I received a text:


 


MASON


Hey Baby? How is going? Just wondering if you wanted to
go out to celebrate your new job?


Love u xxxx


 


I grinned to myself and replied


 


ME


Going out sounds good, I’m too tired to cook. Finishing
about 6


Love u too xxxx


 


I jumped when Tony placed an arm around my waist “How’s your
first day gone Ava?” he smiled softly and I wondered if I’d got him wrong, he
seemed genuinely concerned if I’d had a good day. “Yeah, really good” I smiled
back and reached over my desk for my bag and coat and Tony grumbled something
“Sorry, what?” I asked him while I slipped into my coat. He shrugged “Don’t
bend over like that Ava, not when I’m behind you anyway” I grimaced and stared
at him “Pardon?” I asked stiffly and he shrugged again but turned and walked
off “See you tomorrow Ava” he shouted over his shoulder. 


“Oh he really likes you” Olivia chuckled from behind me. I
turned to her, my mouth still open and gave her a shocked look, she laughed
again “Oh you’ll get used to Tony, he’s always a bit forward” she winked. 


A tall man walked in and approached Olivia “You ready Angel?”
he asked as he slipped his arm around her and stroked her large belly with the
other, she smiled up at him “Ava, meet my husband, Nate Carter” she introduced
us and he gave me a genuine smile and cocked his head “Ava Stone, pleased to
meet you” he smiled and I frowned at his familiarity but smiled back “I’ve
heard a lot about you” he said and I frowned deeper but he laughed “I know your
boyfriend, Mason Fox” he divulged and I nodded “Ahhhh, I see” I smiled at him
but he gave me a rueful smile “Quite a handful isn’t he” he winked and I nodded
my acknowledgement “That’s an understatement” I laughed and he regarded me “But
from what I’ve heard, you two are a match made in heaven” he winked jokingly
and Olivia slapped his arm “Nate!” she scolded but I shrugged at her “Anyway,
I’ll get off now” I said and turned to Olivia “Thank you for helping me settle
in today” she smiled warmly “I think you are gonna be fine, you seem to have
took it all in your stride today”. 


We said our goodbyes and I left, riding the ten minute
elevator journey and walking out to the car park.


 


As soon as I exited the building, I took a quick scan of my
surroundings but didn’t notice anything and walked to my car. I was just
placing my things in my boot when a hand landed on my shoulder, I jumped wildly
and spun round to see a man stood with his hands up “Sorry Darling” he smiled
but there was something in his eyes that caught my attention and I quickly
perused the car park. 


He looked very familiar but I couldn’t place him and I
racked my brain to think where. 


Luckily it was the start to summer and there was plenty of daylight
and I saw Olivia and Nate stood talking to the big doorman. 


I looked back at the man “Can I help you?” my voice wavered
a little but I managed to sound near normal. He glanced around in the direction
of the group stood at the doors and frowned “Erm…I was just wondering if you
knew where I could find a pub called the late lounge” I gave him a quizzical
look “Erm yeah, it’s right across the road. I’m amazed you missed it” I
narrowed my eyes on him and he took another glance towards Olivia and Nate, pursing
his lips when he saw Nate watching us.


 “Everything okay Ava?” Nate shouted and took a step towards
us. I stood staring at the man to see if he was going to back off before I
signalled an okay, he stood still watching Nate approach, now flanked by ‘The
big Fella’. 


He backed off and held his hands up again “Thanks for your
help” he murmured and turned abruptly to Nate “Calm down mate, just asking for
directions” he near growled and Nate narrowed his eyes on him and then glanced
at me for acknowledgement. I nodded stiffly but Nate cocked his head “Ava?” he
probed and I cleared my throat “Erm yes, he was just looking for the late
lounge” I answered hoping Nate would understand my puzzlement which by the
looks of his face, he did. He regarded the man “It’s just across the road, you
can’t miss it” he said slowly. 


The man nodded rigidly and stalked off, I watched him
retreat then let out a breath “Ava, is everything okay?” Olivia asked and I
smiled warily “Erm yeah, I’ve just had a bit of weird stuff going on and he
gave me the creeps” I laughed to hide my embarrassment and Olivia narrowed her
eyes but touched my arm “I know all about weird shit” she laughed bitterly
“believe me but if you wanna talk about it” she shrugged and I smiled at her
“Thank you, it’s fine though, I’m just a little on edge” she smiled again and
nodded “Go on, get yourself home and we’ll wait until you’ve gone. Just to make
sure you are okay” she squeezed my arm and I gave her a relieved smile “Thanks”



I stopped and turned to Nate “Erm, how well do you know
Mason?” I asked and he gave me a wry smile “Don’t worry, I won’t tell him. I’ve
heard how possessive he is of you” he winked and I grinned “Thank you”. 


I climbed in my car and pulled out of the car park, driving
faster than was necessary until I reached Mason’s road and then slowed down.
The last thing I needed was him to see me speeding , I pulled up and as I
climbed from my car I noticed a black Ferrari slip by. WHAT THE HELL!!  I
hadn’t seen him all the way home and I had been constantly checking my rear view.



Mason opened the front door and grinned at me but his smile
dropped when he saw me frowning “What’s wrong Baby, aren’t you pleased to see
me?” he laughed nervously and I shook my head to clear it and smiled happily at
him “Hey” I said softly and reached up for a kiss but he pulled me into him and
deepened the kiss, showing me just how much he had missed me. 


He pulled back and regarded me “You’re okay though?” he probed
and I nodded “Sorry, still feeling a bit off” I lied and he simply nodded as I
plonked myself onto a kitchen stool and sighed. “Busy day?” he asked and
appeared behind me, rubbing at my shoulders “Oh Wow, that’s good” I breathed
and he leant forward, kissing my neck and nibbling my ear. I grumbled and
pulled away “Later” I grumbled. 


He narrowed his eyes on me “Ava, what’s wrong” but I glared
at him “For god’s sake Mason, nothing’s wrong, I’m just tired” I sighed and
closed my eyes, rubbing at my temples. I leant back and cupped his face “I’m
sorry” I smiled guiltily and he frowned “Talk to me Ava. I can’t help if you
won’t talk to me” I sighed deeply and shook my head “I’m just tired, that’s
all” I looked away but he didn’t probe any more, just continued to rub my
shoulders until he felt me relax. “You still wanna go out?” he asked and I
nodded, determined to make the effort for him. He grinned and kissed my
forehead “Coffee?” he asked and I grinned. “I love you” I declared and he
turned back to me, cocking his head but grinning “I love you too Baby” and I
knew he did, but I still wasn’t sure how much to disclose to him about today’s
events. “I’m just nipping to the loo” I told him and scurried off, hiding my
phone in my pocket while his back was turned as he made the coffee.


 


Shutting the bathroom door behind me I phoned Sam “Hey” he
said when he answered “Hi Sam, I was just wondering if you managed to find
anything out?” I asked quietly “I logged into NSC security surveillance recordings
but it only shows the car park not the road so I wasn’t able to get a picture
of him” he said and I sighed then another thought occurred “Sam…” he hesitated
at my tone “What?” he asked slowly “Well, I was approached by a guy in the car
park as I was leaving. He said he was just asking for directions but…” I bit my
lip when I knew what was coming “Ava?...” he encouraged “Well, there was just
something about him and when my boss walked over, he kind of…I dunno, he kind
of seemed a bit weird, like he was mad we weren’t alone” I heard Sam inhale
“Ava, you know I’ve got to tell Mason about this, there’s too many incidents
even if they seem innocent” I sighed but understood “I know but let me tell
him” I urged and he sighed again “You promise me Ava?” I nibbled nervously on
my finger at the thought of telling Mason “Yes” I promise I closed my eyes and
rubbed at my temples “Okay, but I mean it, if he doesn’t mention it to me by
tomorrow night then I’m gonna presume you haven’t told him” he said sternly and
I rolled my eyes “I promise” I repeated and ended the call. 


 


Sighing heavily I placed my forehead on the wall, closing my
eyes and took a few deep breaths to steel myself before I turned and viewed
Mason leaning on the door frame with his arms crossed against his chest and a
thunderous expression on his face. SHIT!!!






CHAPTER 23


 


I smiled apprehensively “Hi” I cowered and gulped but he
remained still, his lips a tight line and a blaze in his eyes “I Erm…I need to
talk to you” I said slowly, nibbling on my finger as he glared at me “Really?”
he said stiffly as he pursed his lips “Is that because I overheard or because
you want to?” he asked, raising his eyebrows and I swallowed heavily “You must
have heard me say to Sam that I would tell you” I winced and he pushed off the
doorframe and slowly walked towards me. 


I took a step backwards and felt the wall behind me, bracing
myself against it as he continued to stalk me. Coming up really close he
pressed his hands on the wall, either side of my face and tilted his head “What
I can’t understand Ava, is why you have spoken to Sam before you even
contemplated telling me?” Oh Shit!! Mr Jealous was out to play. 


Faking a confident smile, I squared my shoulders and took
him straight on “Mason, don’t be silly. It’s not like what you’re thinking” I
pushed at him but he wouldn’t budge “Let me out Mason” I demanded but he just
stood framing me with his eyes narrowed on me.


 “Well?” he asked slowly, like he was talking to a child
“Mason, I don’t like it when you’re like this” I said sharply but he pursed his
lips again and took a deep breath “Well?” he repeated and my hackles rose
“Maybe if you would let me out we can talk” I snapped. 


He traced my chin with his finger and my heart flinched, I
closed my eyes and took a deep breath “Are you frightened of me Ava?” he asked
quietly, too quietly. 


Scoffing, I opened my eyes and glared at him “Well you’re
doing a damn good job of trying to frighten me” I retorted, he nodded once and
pushed away from me, then took a paper bag off the vanity and handed it me “I
just came up to give you this, I didn’t mean to interrupt your private
conversation” he snarled and disappeared out of the door. 


Sighing heavily I opened the bag and wasn’t surprised to see
a pregnancy test in it, but my nerves were shot today and I had no intentions
of adding to them. I flung the bag on the vanity and plopped down on the chair
in the corner of the bathroom. 


Did I really want to have a baby with Mason when I wasn’t
sure I could cope with his constant mood swings and possessiveness? I knew he
loved and adored me but was he willing to share me with a baby that would constantly
be craving my attention? Sometimes it felt like I was nursing a child with
Mason, his never ending temper tantrums and need for my exclusive attention. 


 


I stood and turned on the bath taps, needing the comfort of
the hot water and the need to relax my tight muscles. 


Standing in front of the full length mirror I stripped off
my clothes and studied my figure.


Tilting my head as I perused myself, wondering what I would
like with a large swollen belly and placing my hand over the flatness of it, I
spread my fingers. “Anybody in there?” I whispered. 


Laughing at myself when I realised what I was doing I turned
away and slid into the bath, sighing and resting my head on the edge of the tub
but as I closed my eyes I was brought back to the man in the car park. 


There had seemed something familiar about him but I couldn’t
put my finger on it and I searched my memories again, frowning deeply. 


I twisted the hot tap with my toes and added another inch of
hot water, my body relaxing some more at the heat. My eyes were heavy and my
limbs felt weighty as I continued to scan my mind for the man in the car park,
probing every corner but still not succeeding in finding him anywhere but there
was definitely something about him.


 


My blood felt hot and I was aroused as my eyes refused to open
to the light of the bathroom and my body screamed against rousing from a deep
sleep.  


The water felt cold against the hotness between my legs and
the bubbles were tickling my pert nipples, I thought it was the bubbles until I
opened my eyes and saw Masons mouth at my breast, flicking his tongue over and
around the hard buds. I moaned and slid my bottom in the bath, trying to get
some friction on my sex as he raised his eyes and grinned at me, sucking
harshly on my nipple and letting it go with a pop. 


“Hi” he gave me a lazy grin as he slid his hand under the
water and stroked my thigh. “Hi” I rasped and closed my eyes as his fingers
found my pussy and stroked up my groove “Mmmm” I breathed and he groaned when
he slid a finger in me “You’re so wet for me Ava” he said as I lifted my hips
towards him, eager for release “More” I whispered and his mouth found mine as
he slipped another finger in, stroking the front wall and hitting my G-Spot
“Yes!” I hissed and ground onto his knuckles “That’s it Baby, ride my fingers”
he breathed in my ear as his thumb rubbed my clit. I moaned loudly and flung my
head back as his teeth grazed my nipple and his fingers worked feverishly.


“Mason, I need to come. Make me come” I demanded and he
curled his fingers again and rubbed my clit harder as his teeth sunk into the
soft flesh of my breast. 


My orgasm started in my toes and rapidly shot through the
rest of my body as I arched my back against it and Mason took my lips in a
hungry kiss. 


When my climax had died down he stood, he stripped and
climbed in the bath, turning me around so I was on my stomach he pushed up my
knees and entered me slowly. “God, you feel amazing” he rasped as he thrust
slowly but deeply. 


I clung on to the bath and he grabbed my hips to stop me
from slipping as he increased his pace. “Stand up Ava” he ordered as he slid
out and stood up. I did as he asked and he climbed out of the bath and helped
me out, lifted me and sat me on the vanity. He opened my thighs and stood
between them and entered me again, this time more brutally as I slipped my
hands around and grabbed his arse, pulling him closer and deeper and filling me
to the hilt “YES!” he growled as he pumped into me with fury “You feel so good
Ava” he breathed in my ear as he grazed my neck and his hands slid under my
backside, lifting me slightly “You’re mine Ava. Just mine”. 


I placed my hands on the vanity behind me and he placed my
legs over his shoulders and I lifted my hips so he could get a better angle and
as I did I felt his cock hit my womb  and stroke my soft spot again “Yes Mason,
Fuck yes! That feels so good” I cried. 


He growled and slammed into me “Jesus Ava; I can feel every
inch of you. Can you feel me fill you Baby?” he rasped and his words made me
peak and I screamed as I climaxed around him. He grabbed my hair from the back
of my head, pulling my head back as he bit my neck “Oh God, I’m gonna come so
hard Ava” he roared and reared back as he came inside me, hitting my cervix
with his warm semen and making me orgasm again. 


“Christ” he groaned as sweat dripped down his back and he
panted harshly “You’re so hot Ava, you always make me come so hard” I cupped
his face and kissed him softly 


“I’m sorry I held back from you Mason but I was worried
about your reaction to what I need to tell you” I apologised and he nodded “I’m
sorry I scare you Ava but I just can’t seem to control my emotions with you. I
love you deeply but I’m so frightened of losing you” he sighed and pulled out
of me. “I know but you are gonna have to learn to trust me Mason. You seem
jealous of everybody but I promise…” I paused as I took his hand and tilted his
face towards me “I promise I will never hurt you. I love you too much and you
make me feel whole. I don’t need anybody else” I revealed and he stroked my
cheek with the back of his knuckles “Get dressed and we’ll talk” he smiled
softly and kissed me as he walked into the bedroom. 


I slid off the vanity and followed him, watching him as he
dressed. He was so damn hot I could feel the heat between my legs again as I
watched his body ripple with his movements; he caught me looking and winked
“Again?” he smirked and I puffed and smirked back and walked up to him, cupping
his fresh erection “Oh yes” I said as I pushed him back on to the bed and he
grinned up at me “You are insatiable Woman” he said as I climbed on the bed
“Only for you Mason” I breathed as I straddled him and his face darkened and
his eyes flamed with arousal “Damn right, only for me” he groaned as I dropped
my mouth to his groin “And this is mine” I whispered. He moaned loudly and
grabbed my hand and placed it over his heart “And so is this Ava” he whispered.


 


We were sat at a table in Masons’ favourite Italian
restaurant as I tucked into a wonderful shrimp and asparagus tagliatelle and
Mason had chosen a garlic and herb pasta.


“I forgot to tell you, it’s Sam and Marcy’s engagement
Saturday night, is that okay?” he asked around a forkful of my pasta, nodding
his approval to my food “Yeah, that’s okay. I was supposed to be going out with
Courtney but I’ll cancel” I told him “Ask her to come with us. Sam and Marcy
won’t mind” he said as he took another piece of shrimp and I stabbed at his
hand with my fork and glared at him “Hey, I may be eating for two here and you
could be starving your own child” I growled. 


The grin that lit his face made my heart swell and I smiled
happily at him “When are you gonna do the test?” he asked cautiously “In the
morning” I shrugged, still not sure if I was brave enough to actually have
confirmation but he still smiled at my nervousness. 


 


He snagged my plate when I placed my cutlery down having
eaten much more than I usually did “My God Mason, where do you put it?” I
laughed as he waggled his eyebrows “Well…I have certain expectations to fulfil
now and need to keep my strength up” he winked and I sat back, holding my
overfull stomach “Damn right” I mocked seriousness and he grinned but sat back
“Okay, you ready to tell me what’s going on?” he asked as he took the last
mouthful of my food. “Only if you promise not to blow off!” I told him and he
huffed but nodded “Well firstly, this morning as I got to work I noticed a
person in a black Ferrari watching me from the roadside” Mason hissed and I
held a finger up “You promised” I warned and he sighed “Sorry” he said “And?”
he urged “Well when I left work a bloke came up to me in the car park” I saw
Masons expression shut down as he ground his teeth but I persevered “He was
just asking for directions but he seemed a bit dodgy. He asked where the late
lounge was and it’s directly across from the building and surely he couldn’t
have missed it” I shrugged and Mason pursed his lips “Anyway Olivia and Nate
Carter walked over and the bloke got really weird and defensive but backed off”
Mason finally nodded and took a large gulp of his wine “I phoned Sam to ask him
if he could find anything out from NSC surveillance cameras, that’s all. If he
found anything about him I would have told you straight away” I defended and he
sighed heavily but still had a fiery expression “Okay, firstly we’ll see if Sam
can get a visual on the guy and see if he recognises him, secondly I am now
gonna run you to work and back and thirdly, you do not leave my side…at all!”
he commanded and I sighed but nodded in resignation “Okay” I agreed but fiddled
with my fork on the table. 


His hand reached over and covered mine “Ava please don’t
fight me with this. From the state he left your bedroom, he could be dangerous”
he pleaded “I know. It’s just that the bastard can control my life, I like my
independence Mason, you know that and now…now I won’t have any” I grumbled and
he squeezed my hand “It’s only till we get the fucker” he directed and I smiled
“I know” I yawned “Tired?” he asked softly and I nodded “I shouldn’t though, I
napped in the bath” he nodded but gave me a rueful smile “It’s probably because
you’re pregnant Baby” he said bluntly and I scowled “We don’t know that yet” I
said but he shrugged and called for the bill “Let’s get you home to bed” he
grinned and his eyes smouldered “Oh my God! Again?” I snorted and he bent and
placed his lips to my ear “Yes again, and by the time I have finished with you,
you’ll be begging me to make you come” he growled huskily and I squirmed in my
seat as my knickers pooled with arousal “Okay” I said quickly and stood
sharply, grabbing my bag “Let’s go” I ushered him across to the maître d to pay. 






CHAPTER
24


 


“Oh my God” I
whispered as we both sat on the edge of the bath and stared at the thin blue
line “Wow” Mason breathed “we’re having a baby” he gulped but then the biggest,
hugest, happiest grin broke out on his face “Oh my god Ava. I’m gonna be a
Daddy” he laughed, picked me up and swung me round “We’re having a little baby
Ava” he cried and I swallowed and whimpered. 


He placed me down
and frowned “You okay Baby?” he asked and I stared at him, completely stunned.
He cocked his head “Ava?” he asked cautiously and I slapped my hand over my
mouth and raced across the room and heaved into the toilet 


“Oh Baby, not
again” he sighed and pulled my hair back “I don’t like this part of pregnancy,
I don’t like seeing you ill” he grumbled as he wiped my face with a cloth and
pulled my hair into a tie to hold it off my face so he could stroke my back “I
don’t like this either” I moaned as I continued to vomit “I’ll ring my mother
and ask for her advice” he said “NO!” I cried and threw up again. He eyed me
warily and I gave him a weak smile in return “Why?” He frowned “Because…” I
said and vomited again “Because I don’t want anybody to know yet. It’s too
early to tell people” I groaned and wiped my mouth as Mason ran the tap and got
me a glass of water from the sink “Okay, I’ll go to the chemist after I’ve
dropped you at work and see what they recommend” he said as he lifted me up and
sat me in the chair, filling my toothbrush with paste and started brushing my
teeth for me “Mason, I’m quite capable of brushing my teeth” I laughed around a
mouthful of foam. He shrugged “I want to help” he said sadly and I cupped his
face “You do” I whispered and he smiled but carried on “Spit!” he said when
he’d finished, I complied and he passed me a fresh cup of water to rinse.


 Pulling me out
of the chair he walked me into the bedroom and sat me on the bed then rummaged
through the wardrobe, fishing out my black pencil skirt and pinstriped shirt. 


I cocked my head
at him “You like those?” I asked softly and he nodded “These are what you were
wearing the first time I saw you and I remember thinking how utterly beautiful
you were” he said and I grinned at him “Really?” I asked and he nodded “Yeah,
you made me hard the first time I looked at you and I knew there and then that
I had to have you” he stroked his knuckles across my cheek “And I am still
mesmerized by your beauty Ava. You are stunning and so beautiful inside and out”
he said softly and a tear slipped out and dripped down my cheek “Hey” he
whispered, crouched in front of me and wiped away the tear “Don’t cry Baby” I
smiled through my tears “I’m scared Mason” he huddled me up and embraced me
tightly “Me too Baby” he whispered in my ear “But you will be a wonderful
mother” he expressed and I squeezed him tighter “We’ll both be wonderful
parents” I replied and he grinned “We will” he smiled happily. 


 


Mason lifted the t-shirt I wore for bed over my head and
proceeded to dress me. The care and tenderness in which he did it took my
breath away and I studied his face as he concentrated on buttoning up my shirt;
the deep frown lines on his forehead as he concentrated on each button, his
strong nose and the contours of his chiselled cheek bones and his sexy square
chin, complete with a short growth. He was powerful and beautiful and he took
my breath away. 


I stroked his jaw with my thumb “I love you Mason” I said as
a tear slipped from my eye “Hey Baby, shush” he whispered and huddled me up,
kissing my forehead softly “I love you so much Ava and I promise to look after
you” and I knew that he would keep his promise to me.  


 


Mason dropped me outside the main doors of NSC and told me
he would pick me up at 6 O’clock and as I entered the building Olivia walked in
with me “Good morning Ava, you okay? You still look a bit peaky” I nodded at
her but took a quick glance at her pregnant stomach and gulped as my legs felt
wobbly and I developed a rushing in my ears “Ava are you okay?” Olivia asked
and lowered me down onto the steps of the building and I placed my head in my
hands as nausea raged again “Oh God” I heaved and raced into the building and
rushed into the main foyer toilets, relieved when I made it before I spewed
everywhere. 


I vomited for ages and when I had eventually finished I
opened the cubicle door and Olivia was stood, leaning against a sink “Ava, are
you okay?” she asked full of concern. I nodded and splashed my face with water
and groaned “Ava…” Olivia started and I nodded “Yes I am” I told her before she
could ask. “How far gone?” 


She sat on a chair while I leaned on the sink and took some
deep breaths “Only about 4 or 5 weeks I think, I only found out this morning”
she nodded and smiled “That’s great news” she said happily and I nodded slowly.
“Isn’t it?” she grimaced and I sighed “I’m not sure yet” I laughed and she
nodded in understanding “The sickness will subside, mine lasted for about 8
weeks but then I was fine” I looked at her “It’s not the sickness I’m worried
about” I shrugged “I’ve only been with Mason for about 6 weeks, I think I got
caught the first time we had sex…oh no, we used a condom the first time so it
must be the second” I scoffed “It wasn’t a planned pregnancy then?” she asked
softly and I shook my head “No, I was stupid really. We just seem to get caught
up in the moment and forget about using protection” I said honestly and she
nodded and her eyes glazed over “Isn’t sex great when it’s like that though,
the passion and lack of control between the two of you is when you know you are
a perfect match” she smiled knowingly at me and I agreed with her, realising
she was right and me and Mason were made for each other “Oh yeah, the sex is
great, it’s just that I’m not sure if I’m happy getting caught straight away.
Me and Mason are still getting to know one another” I sighed and she stood and took
my hand “You still have 8 months before you have to share him” she encouraged
and I smiled at her insight “Yes I suppose. Mason’s over the moon but I’m still
a little stunned but…but I feel so happy at the same time. I can’t quite
believe I’m going to be a mummy” I smiled “but I’m already sick of this damn
sickness” I confessed, feeling the nausea rising again. 


I took a deep breath and blew it out, trying to calm my
raging stomach “I’ll leave you to it” Olivia said gently “Come up when you’re
ready, no rush” she smiled and left the restroom. 


I stood still for a while, willing away the sickness and
eventually escaped the bathroom and rode the elevator to my floor.


 


Tony spent the morning annoying me and being his usual
smarmy self when I got a call from Samantha downstairs “Miss Stone, there is a
Mr Fox in reception for you, is it okay to send him up” I frowned “Erm yeah” I
said, wondering what he was doing here as Tony placed a mug of coffee on my
desk. Shit Tony!!! “Erm Samantha, I’ll come down” I said quickly but I was
greeted with silence “Samantha?” Shit! 


I nibbled on my finger as I waited for Mason to arrive and
ten minutes later he walked through the corridor entrance and his face lit up
when he saw me. 


Striding across the room he leant down, kissing me urgently as
he reached me “God I miss you” he breathed. “What are you doing here Mason?” I
asked a little too sharply and he frowned and held up a paper bag “I went to
the chemist and got you some anti-sickness pills so I thought I’d bring them in
in case you’re still feeling rough” he explained guiltily and I bit my lip,
tears pricking my eyes “That is so sweet” I told him leaning up for another
kiss “Hey, no crying” he said gently and swiped the drop off my chin “I can’t
help it, I think it’s my damn hormones” I wept and he pulled me into his arms
as I cried.  


I felt him stiffen and I cringed “Well hello there” I heard
Tony say in his smarmy voice “Is everything okay Ava?” he asked with way too
much sympathy and I cowered in Masons arms, prepared for the inquisition.
“She’s good” Mason snapped and I pulled back and looked up at him “I didn’t
know you worked here Tony?” he practically growled and pulled me back into his
arms in a possessive manner and I gulped again “Oh did Ava not tell you? Strange
that she didn’t” he sneered and I growled. Arsehole!!!  


Mason stiffened and I saw his fists clench “She must have
forgot all about you Tony” Mason bit back but had a sharp edge to his voice and
I saw Tony flinch but he just had to push it “Well she hasn’t mentioned you”
he smirked and Mason shot up and I clambered to my feet, holding his arm “Yes I
did Tony, I told you yesterday I wasn’t interested because I have a boyfriend”
I defended but Mason took a step towards him and Tony made a swift exit towards
the main reception. 


 


“Mason Fox!!” I heard someone declare from behind me and we
both swept around. Nate Carter was walking towards us with a slight smile on
his face and a twinkle in his eye “I see you have met our resident sleaze bag”
he whispered in Masons ear as he took his hand and they shook firmly “Nate”
Mason smiled genuinely and slapped his back in a man hug “Good to see you Mate”
Nate declared. “How’s things?” Mason asked and Nate nodded “Good, thanks”. 


Mason tipped his head “And Liv?” he asked but his voice had
a sad tinge to it and I wondered why but Nate grinned “She’s good, due in a few
weeks” 


Mason smiled again “Listen, I’m sorry about last year. It
took Sam ages to find him and then…you know” Mason said and frowned. Nate
patted his back “Hey mate, no problem. She got through it so we’re good” Mason
nodded his acknowledgement and I stood looking at the pair curiously but Mason
shrugged at me “Business” he said shortly and I raised my eyebrows at his tone “Okay”
I snapped back and held my hands up in surrender. 


Nate gave Mason a funny look and then turned to me “You okay
Ava? Liv said you were a bit rough this morning?” I nodded and smiled at him,
grateful for the subject change “Yeah, I’m good now. Thanks though” he grinned
in understanding to my appreciation of his diversion, he obviously knew what
Mason was like. 


 


Nate went in search of Olivia as Mason stood glaring at me
“What?” I said and he shrugged “Tony” he said simply and I rolled my eyes “Not
here Mason, I’m at work” I huffed and he glared at me “Fine, we’ll discuss it
when you get home” he snapped, turned and walked off. 


 


I plonked down in my chair and rested my head in my hands,
releasing a slow breath. My life, emotions and hormones had changed
dramatically since I had met Mason and I wasn’t sure I could deal with his
suspiciousness, possessiveness and aggression, constantly walking on eggshells
around him. 


I picked up my phone and dialled Courtney, needing a
friendly voice “Hey Babe” she chirped as she answered “Hey you” I sighed “Okay”
she said “Drink after work? Yellow lion at 6.30?” she could read me like a book
“Thank you” I grinned “Mason?” she probed and I snorted “Sort of but I’ll
explain later” I sighed and she was silent “Ava, has he…has he hurt you?” she
asked hesitantly “No! No nothing like that” I reassured her. “Okay Babe, see
you later” I texted Mason and told him I’d be late because I was meeting Courtney,
secretly pleased I wouldn’t have to face Mr Grumpy. It wasn’t long before I got
a reply


 


MASON


 


Avoiding our conversation? How are you getting there?


 


ME


 


It’s not far; it will be a nice walk. Don’t worry I
definitely want to talk when I get back!!


Xxxx


 


I was adamant I put kisses on the text just to piss him off!


 


MASON


 


YOU ARE NOT WALKING ALONE!!!  I will pick you up and
drop you off


Xxxx


 


Ha-ha, I won! I got kisses but I was still pissed at the
order


 


ME


 


I will be fine. I don’t want to be disciplined before I
have a drink with my friend. I will get a taxi back from the pub!


 


I didn’t receive a reply and I spent the rest of the
afternoon, ignoring Tony’s snide remarks, secretly envisioning my fist smashing
his teeth in but wondered if I would get sacked, and when his hand rested on my
shoulder I spent an hour thinking it would be worth getting the sack.






CHAPTER 25


 


I exited work at 6 O’clock and wasn’t surprised to see Mason
waiting for me and bracing myself for the interrogation I climbed in. “Hi Sweetie”
I greeted with a sickly smile and he narrowed his eyes on me. 


I see Mr Bad-tempered was playing this evening so I ignored
him and looked out of the window “Where to?” he huffed and I stifled a giggle
at his crankiness, thinking he was like my own personal taxi “Yellow Lion
please Darlin’” I winked dramatically at him and I was sure I saw a slight
twitch on his lips “Been busy this evening guvnor’?” I mocked and there it was
again “Ah ha, it’s coming” I teased and he growled at me “For god’s sake Ava,
it’s not funny!” he slammed the gears and spun round the corner at speed “Hey,
pregnant lady!” I reprimanded and he slowed down but didn’t say anything. I
gave up and looked out of the window, watching everybody’s life go by and
sighed when he pulled up at the pub, still in a mood. 


As I reached for the door handle he grabbed my arm “Ava” he
started and I huffed “What Mason? What are you going to tell me off for now?” I
snapped and he let go and sighed “Just let me know when you’re done and I’ll
fetch you” he sighed and I rolled my eyes again and climbed from the car,
slammed the door and entered the pub without looking back as I heard him speed
off.


 


As I stood at the bar waiting to be served Courtney came up
beside me with her eyebrows raised “You look like shit Babe” she said honestly
and I laughed “You’re such a good friend” I grinned at her and she put her arm
around my waist “I saw Mr Grumpy speed off, I take it you’ve had another row” I
sighed and shrugged “We’re always fucking rowing” I said sadly and she squeezed
me “That bad?” I nodded “Let’s sit down first” 


The barman came over to us “Ladies?” he asked and winked at Courtney
and I stifled a giggle “Not my type mate sorry” she told him bluntly, he looked
at her arm around me and I grabbed her hand and leant over for a kiss. Courtney
turned to look at me and I gave her a full snog on the lips. 


She looked back at him and shrugged “But she’ll have a vodka
and cranberry and I’ll take a rum and coke please” she smiled sweetly and then
leant in to my ear when he walked up the bar to prepare the drinks “You are so
bad” she giggled. 


He placed the drinks in front of us “You know” he said with
a slow smile “I’m into that too if you’re both game” My eyebrows shot to my
hairline as my jaw dropped. “Gimme your number then sweetheart and we’ll let
you know but only if you can manage the pair of us. My friend here is a little
wild between the sheets” Courtney said seriously and I coughed slightly and she
waved her hand about under the bar. He turned to me and gave me a wink “Oh I’m
sure I can handle her” he grinned cockily and Courtney leaned over the bar and
whispered something in his ear. His grin got wider and he looked at me, a gleam
in his eye and nodded at Courtney “No problem sweetheart. I’m game” he licked his
lips. I could see her stifling a giggle but winked at him and picked our drinks
up, taking them over to a table in the corner.


I sat opposite her “Okay Missus, what did you tell him?” she
shrugged and chewed the inside of her cheek. I narrowed my eyes “Courtney” I
persisted and she started laughing “Well I thought he wouldn’t take the bait
but apparently he did” I pursed my lips and glared at her “Okay” she laughed “I
told him you were into the hard stuff, you know, tying him up and whipping him…full
on BDSM” she laughed at my shocked face “What the hell did you tell him that
for?” I scoffed and she had tears rolling down her face “Well I thought it
might frighten him but…seems he likes that sort of thing” I stared at her and
then cracked up “OMG! What a pervert” we both hid our laughter as he approached
our table with two more full glasses 


“Ladies” he placed them down on the table and smiled
suggestively, looking me over. I tried to give him a smile but I was trying to
control my giggling at the same time so it kind of looked like I gave him a
snarl and he groaned, adjusted his trousers and winked “God! I can’t wait” he
rasped and walked off. “Jesus Ava!” Courtney was in hysterics and I kicked her
under the table “I am so gonna kill you when we get out of here” I snorted and
then joined her laughter. Trust this girl to cheer me up; she always knew
exactly what I needed. 


 


We settled down and relaxed with our drinks “So?” she
prodded and I sighed “I love him” I started simply and she nodded “I know but…?”
she cocked her head, waiting for me to continue and I took a deep breath “I’m
pregnant” I cringed and squinted as I looked at her. Her eyes widened and she
sighed and pursed her lips “Oh Ava” she looked sad, stunned and happy
simultaneously “I know, I know. We just got carried away” I shrugged “Ava” she
glared at me “It takes two seconds to saddle up” she scolded and I shrugged
again “I know but…it’s different with Mason. He’s amazing in bed and the
passion is…is mind-blowing” I shrugged again, finding it difficult to explain
how it was with him. 


She looked thoughtful for a moment then closed her hand over
mine on the table “Babe, are you gonna keep it?” she asked and I recoiled at
her openness “Of course I am!” she held her hands up “I’m just making sure you
know there are other options, that’s all. It’s entirely your decision Ava, not
mine, not Masons. Yours” I nodded “I know” I smiled at her “And what’s Mason
said?” 


I finished my first drink and reached for the fresh one and
as I took a sip she raised her eyebrows “You shouldn’t be drinking that Ava”
she cautioned and my eyes widened “Oh God! I forgot” I scowled and pushed it
away, thinking it tasted a bit bitter anyway. 


She went back over to the bar and returned with a cranberry
and soda, placing it in front of me “Well, what’s Mason said?” she repeated,
taking a sip of her drink “He’s over the moon” I explained and she spluttered
into her glass “Really?” she asked gobsmacked and I nodded, talking a gulp and
grimacing at the non-alcoholic beverage, looking longingly at my un-drunk
vodka;  my body needed the stimulant to prepare for Masons’ fury “Yeah, he’s
really happy but I dunno…I can’t help wondering if it’s a bit too soon. I want
to enjoy our relationship and get to know one another first before we’re knee
deep in shit and nappies but on the other hand, it’s my baby and I already love
it” I explained and she nodded slowly “Talk to him Ava” she urged and I shrugged
“What for? It’s happened and there’s nothing I can do to change things now.
Telling Mason about my insecurities won’t help. The main problem is…” I
squirmed “I’m kind of living at his at the moment” 


She narrowed her eyes on me “Ava; you have gone from being
scared of a relationship to falling in love, living with him and getting
pregnant” she looked confused by my actions and I held a hand up and took
another drink “I…my house…someone broke into the cottage” I told her and her
eyes widened “WHAT!”  She exclaimed and took my hand again “Someone
broke in and trashed my bedroom and wrote whore on my wall” I told her frankly,
there was no use trying to sugar coat things with Courtney. 


Pursing her lips tightly she took a deep breath “But why?”
she asked “What have the police said?” I looked down “Ava?” she queried and
narrowed her eyes “Mason’s got his friend looking into it” I said and she eyed
me curiously but sighed and nodded. 


“Are you frightened of him Ava?” she asked cautiously,
stroking her hand up my arm much to the barman’s delight and I frowned at her
“No, he would never hurt me, even though he gets angry” I shrugged “it’s just
how he is. He’s controlling and possessive but sometimes I like it, you know,
it makes me feel secure and strangely cherished but he just…just sometimes it’s
like I can never please him. He’s always mad at me for doing things without
discussing them with him first” I explained but carried on “You remember Tony?”
I asked and she nodded “Well, he works at NSC with me” her eyes widened and she
groaned “Oh God” she cringed for me and I nodded “Well, I didn’t tell Mason because…well
because it’s Mason and anyway he brought me some anti-nausea pills into work
this morning cause I’m having horrendous morning sickness and well…Tony was
there, so that’s why we’re rowing again” I finished with a sigh and looked at
her 


“Okay, I can understand both sides here. I know why you
didn’t tell Mason but I can understand him thinking you were hiding something
from him. You did go on a date with the sleezeball” she shrugged when I sucked
on my lips “But” she continued “That still doesn’t give him the right to try
and control you Ava. You’re gonna have to be strong and stand up to him. Don’t
let him dominate you or this relationship isn’t going to work” she advised and
I nodded “I know, and I know he knows what he’s doing but he can’t seem to stop
himself. He says it’s because he worries about me but…it just grates sometimes.
I know I’m in for another bollocking when I get back” she looked at me sadly “It’ll
sort itself out Ava, but you need to lay a few rules out, and be strong” she
guided. 


I smiled at her but as I did I felt my skin prickle and
turned round sharply, inspecting the pub “Ava?” Courtney asked and I shivered
when I didn’t notice anyone. I shook my head to her “Strange feeling that’s
all” 


Laughing it off I pulled my phone from my bag “I better ring
a taxi and get back” I sighed and she smiled sympathetically “Ava, if it gets
too much you can always stop at mine” she said and I nodded  as my call
connected and I asked the taxi firm for a ring back on arrival, something in
the back of my mind warned me off waiting outside for the cab and as my phone
chirped when the car pulled up, I made my way across the room with Courtney and
noticed to my horror, the man from the NSC car park, perched in the corner and
his eyes shifted as I glanced at him. 


I grabbed Courtney’s hand “I’ll drop you off first” I told
her “No, it’s the wrong way Ava, I’ll walk” she said but I shook my head firmly
“NO! I’ll drop you off” she gave me a quizzical look but nodded when she saw my
expression. 


I knew the man was after me but I didn’t want to leave Courtney
alone, just in case. My stomach started fluttering as we exited and climbed in
the taxi but when he didn’t follow I questioned my suspicions, maybe it was
coincidence and he was just having a drink but somehow, somewhere in my mind I
doubted it.


 


I arrived back at Mason’s and grit my teeth before I opened
the front door, taking a deep breath and walking into the kitchen but relaxed
when it was empty. 


Pouring a coffee from the glass carafe that was warming; I
sighed heavily and slid onto one of the stools, rubbing my aching neck as I
heard Mason approach behind me. He was silent but I could feel his anger
permeating the air in the kitchen “Out with it then” I said without turning
around but he remained silent “Oh fuck you Mason” I hissed and climbed of the
stool and stomped passed him but his hand shot out and grabbed my arm “Not so
fast Ava” he grated and I rolled my eyes and resigned myself to the reprimand I
knew was coming. 


To be honest I was so physically and mentally exhausted I
just wanted to climb into bed and sleep for a week so I decided to let him
blow-off and sit back and watch. 


Climbing back on the stool I faced him and placed my hands
in my lap “Okay, I’m ready” I sighed, rubbing my eyes. He still stood silently
watching me and I rolled my eyes “If you’re not gonna have a go I could really
do with some sleep Mason”. 


I shivered as he stalked over to me and placed a finger
under my chin, tilting my head back and searched my eyes “Why Ava?” he asked
quietly and I frowned “Why what?” I replied and he shook his head at me “Not
good enough, why?” he cocked his head “Mason, I’m not into games. Just say what
needs saying, I’m tired” I bit back and his nostrils flared slightly and I saw
a flash behind his eyes but refused to back down. 


He bit his bottom lip and nearly snarled at me “You know
what this is about Ava. Tony” he hissed and I closed my eyes, suddenly feeling
really ill but I swallowed it back and huffed “Mason, I didn’t tell you about
Tony because I knew you would react like this and to be honest It’s not even
important. I work with the guy, that’s it” I snapped as the room started to
spin and I grabbed hold of the worktop and took a deep breath. Mason didn’t
seem to notice my discomfort and grabbed my chin harshly and I reared back. He
took a deep breath and let go “That’s a load of shit Ava. You didn’t tell me
because you wanted to hide it from me” he growled and my temper started to raise
“What the hell Mason, why would I want to hide it from you?” I asked as a cold
sweat started to break out all over me. Oh god, I felt weird and closed my eyes,
taking deep breaths through my mouth. 


“You tell me Ava?” Masons voice had taken on a higher level
but my ears had started pounding and my head was spinning “I…I…” I tried to
speak but my mouth had gone dry and I squinted against the brightness of the
kitchen lights. Were they always this intense? 


“You what Ava?” he had started to shout “You can’t tell me a
truthful answer can you?” He was starting to blur and I scrutinized him as his
face swan before me “Oh don’t fucking look at me like that. There’s something
you are hiding, you can’t even defend your fucking self can you?” he demanded
and I tried to stand, holding onto the worktop “Mason I…I” I tried to suck in a
breath but I was struggling, my lungs were screaming at me and my legs had gone
tingly and numb “Just tell me this Ava” he roared “Is this baby mine or
Tony’s?” My mouth dropped open and I started to pant, sweat dripping off my
forehead as an intense pain ripped through my stomach and I doubled up as my
legs gave way and darkness surrounded me.






CHAPTER 26


 


I opened my eyes and felt sick, my head was pounding and I
could feel something stabbing me in the arm. Groaning I tried to sit up “Ava?”
Mason breathed “Baby, lie still and I’ll fetch a nurse” he said, his voice full
of concern “Mason?” I blinked at the lights and he flicked them off as he
leaned over the bed and pressed a red button “Where am I?” 


“You’re in hospital Baby” he said softly and smoothed my
hair back “What? Why?” I asked, highly confused “Shush” he whispered and I
retched “Mason, I’m gonna be sick” I cried and he lifted me up and held out a
grey paper kidney bowl as the nurse rushed in. 


“Ava, how are you feeling?” she asked as I vomited, stunned
that it seemed black in colour. Was she stupid, how did she think I felt?  I
was throwing up.  I glared at her and she laughed “I know Sweetie but I meant
have you got any pain?” I did a quick inspection and nodded “My stomach hurts,
like cramps” I told her and puked again. She smiled sympathetically “Oh my God,
the baby?” I cried to Mason but he smiled “It’s fine Ava. It’s okay” he smiled
and stroked my cheek “What happened?” 


I asked, I couldn’t remember a thing apart from Mason shouting
at me. I reared back from him as I remembered his last words. He frowned at me
“Baby?” he asked and I shook my head in confusion “You…you said…you don’t think
it’s your baby” I breathed, my heart clenching as I recalled his words. He
sighed and nodded “I do! I’m sorry baby, I was just mad” he whispered and the
nurse glanced at us “I’ll just go and get you some water Ava” she said and slid
from the room. 


“How could you even question it Mason?” he had hurt me
really bad this time, his lack of trust had me seriously thinking about our
relationship. He brushed my cheek with his knuckles “I’m sorry Ava, it’s just
that you hid the fact that you worked with Tony so my imagination went
overboard” I stared at him “Your imagination went overboard?” I scoffed,
gobsmacked “And what do you think now?” I asked, cocking my head. He hesitated
“Get out” I growled and he stepped back, stunned “Baby?”


 “I SAID GET OUT” I yelled and the nurse came back in with a
doctor “Ava please. I believe you” he tried again and I turned my back to him
“Just go Mason” I bit my lip harshly to halt the tears that wanted to flow and
I heard him stomp out and slam the door. 


“You okay Love?” the nurse asked as the tears finally won
and flowed down my face “Yeah” I sobbed and she rubbed my arm “Why am I here
anyway?” I asked, looking at the doctor for the first time “Did your partner
not tell you?” I shook my head “I didn’t really give him a chance” I snorted
but the doctor sat on the edge of my bed “Miss Stone, we have ran some tests
and we have found traces of toxins in your blood stream” I frowned “What?” I
asked “I don’t understand what toxins?” he sighed heavily “Miss Stone, we think
you have been poisoned”. WHAT THE FUCK? 


“Wh…what?” I stammered and my stomach heaved again and he
paused while I vomited again “There was only a trace luckily; any increase on
the amount you ingested could have been fatal” “Jesus!!”  I breathed “We
have given you a charcoal rinse and you’ll feel ill for a couple of days but
I’m pleased to say your baby is fine and shouldn’t suffer any adverse effects
to the poison” he smiled but I glared at him “Shouldn’t suffer? Is that a guess
or a guarantee?” I asked harshly “Miss Stone, there are no guarantees I can
give you but I’d say it should be okay” I rolled my eyes “Aren’t there any
tests you can do just to make sure?” 


I was starting to panic, I needed Mason but at the same time
I couldn’t bear to look at him. I needed to make sure my baby was safe
“Please?” I practically begged him and he shook his head “Any invasive tests we
do now, while the foetus is in its early stages would be counter-productive” he
said and I frowned “What?” he was beginning to piss me off with all his cloak
and dagger answers “What I’m saying is, the tests we can do have more chance of
harming your baby than the poison in your system. The placenta is a wonderful
filter Miss Stone” he smiled and patted my hand 


“We need to ascertain how the toxins got in your system. Can
you tell me all you have had to eat or drink all day?” he asked and flipped a
page on my patient chart “Erm, I didn’t eat this morning but had a homemade
tuna sandwich what I took into work myself” he nodded and looked at me to
encourage me to carry on “Erm that’s it really, I had a couple of coffees and a
vodka and cranberry at the pub, oh and then a cranberry and soda” I pursed my
lips and grabbed his arm when he was writing the information down “Would
this…this toxin taste bitter?” I asked, a sudden thought occurred and he
scowled “Possibly, like I said you only had a trace so you may not have tasted
anything peculiar” I gasped “Oh my God, the barman in the pub bought me a drink
but I only had a sip of it because my friend said I shouldn’t be drinking while
pregnant” I explained and then another thought crashed its way into my brain “COURTNEY”
I panicked “Oh my God, my friend had a drink from him as well” I tried to climb
out of bed but the doctor held me back “Miss Stone, I don’t recommend you
leave. We need to keep you in for observation and to do another flush of your
system in four hours” I shook my head rapidly “NO! NO! NO! I NEED TO GET TO MY
FRIEND” I screamed at him and he held me firm “Miss Stone please calm down” he
soothed “YOU STUPID MAN, LET ME GO!” I was crying now, the thought of how much Courtney
had drunk was filling me with terror. 


Mason appeared in the doorway from the corridor and I
quickly thought how pleased I was that he hadn’t left me “Ava, what’s wrong?”
he rushed over to me and glared at the doctor who was holding me down. He held
up his hands to placate Mason and moved back “Mason” I exhaled “You have got to
check on Courtney” I begged and he frowned “Why?” I tried to get up again, nobody
was bloody listening to me but Mason held me tight “Ava?” he urged harshly to
get my attention “Mason, the drinks in the pub were spiked and Courtney drank
more than me. I only had a sip but she had a full glass” I sobbed and he shot
up “I’m going” he kissed me briefly and charged out of the room. 


“Now please lie still Miss Stone. I’m sure your partner will
check on your friend shortly” he said sternly and I curled my lip at him. Dickhead!
“I need to know if you would like me to call the police for you?” he asked
and I hesitated “Erm, I’ll have to talk to my boyfriend first” I told him and
he looked at me curiously but nodded and left the room. 


 


I was tapping my fingers impatiently waiting for Mason to
get back. The time seemed to stop and I was constantly checking the wall clock
in the room and huffing when I realized it was only 10 minutes since I last
checked. I couldn’t settle and was terrified that Courtney was lying dead
somewhere or doubled up in agony. 


My sickness had died away and the stomach cramps were
getting easier to cope with but my head pounded and I turned down the overhead
lights again. I was getting anxious about all the things that were happening to
me, why and who was doing this to me? Why would the barman try and poison me
but then the other man’s face swam before me and I had a fleeting thought that
he might have bought the drinks and spiked them. 


I checked the clock again as Sam walked in to my room “Sam!
Have you heard from Mason” I interrogated him as soon as he entered. He walked
over to me and sat on the bed, grasping my hand “Ava, Courtney is fine. Mason
rang me and asked me to get over here to let you know” I exhaled deeply “Oh
thank god” I sobbed and the tears flowed freely, the pent up fear rushing out
in one gush. 


Sam wrapped me in his arms and pulled me tight “Shush Ava,
it’s okay” he soothed as I let it out and wept into his shoulder, I felt him
stiffen as I heard someone enter the room but he shook his head slightly and
still held on to me.


 


I cried for a long time, my body refusing to stop as the
fact that someone was trying to kill me and that Courtney was okay sank in. 


I felt the bed dip and Masons arms envelope me as Sam passed
me over to him “Shush Baby” he whispered as he stroked my hair “I love you Ava,
I love you so much” he breathed in my ear and I nodded and squeezed him
tighter, unable to make my mouth move to repeat the words to him. He pulled me
onto his lap so I could snuggle into him and I felt myself drift off as the
tears exhausted me and Mason stroked my back comfortingly.


 


I woke sometime later when someone was changing the saline
drip in my arm. I was still snuggled on Masons lap as he leant against the
headboard and Sam was sat in the corner chair. The nurse smiled at me when she
saw my eyes open “Hi Ava, how are you feeling?” she asked gently and I nodded
and stretched “Okay, I think” I said to her and Mason rubbed my back and kissed
the top of my head.


 “Hey baby” he said softly and I smiled up at him. He leaned
into my ear “Baby, I’m so sorry” he whispered and I nodded but didn’t say
anything else. 


The nurse left the room and Sam came over and sat on the bed
again “Ava, I need to know what happened Sweetheart” he said gently and I
nodded “I need a drink first” my throat and mouth were still dry and I thought
I may have trouble explaining. Sam nodded and poured me a drink from the
scratched plastic hospital jug and handed it to me as Mason continued to stroke
my hair as I took small sips “How is Courtney?” I asked Mason as I passed the
cup back to Sam “She’s fine, no symptoms at all Ava, I promise” he turned me
round on his knee to face me and stroked my cheek with his thumb and leant in
for a kiss but I kissed him briefly and moved back. He narrowed his eyes on me
but didn’t say anything. 


“Ava, what happened at the pub?” Sam urged. I rubbed my eyes
“The barman was coming onto Courtney so she baited him” I told him the
half-truth because I knew Mason would get grouchy if he found out we had both
baited the barman “and he brought us another round of drinks. I took a sip from
mine and thought it tasted funny and just put it down to my pregnancy hormones”
I said and Sam’s eyes widened and I cringed at my slip up “You’re pregnant
Ava?” he exhaled and his eyes shot from mine to Masons but Masons lips lifted
into a huge grin and he nodded. Sam broke out into a huge smile and hugged his
friend “Well done mate” he laughed and I realized how important it was to Mason
that he was starting a family. 


The obvious pleasure that his friend was showing, just
proved how much Mason wanted a child. I grinned back at the pair of them and
they chuckled and shrugged.  


Sam sat back down “Congratulations Ava” he smiled and leant
forward and kissed me on the cheek “Thank you Sam but could I ask you to keep
it to yourself for the moment. We wanna wait a bit, you know” I explained and
he smiled “Of course” Mason turned to me “Carry on Baby” he motivated and I
nodded “Anyway the drink tasted funny and Courtney told me I shouldn’t be
drinking while I was pregnant” I shifted my glance to Mason to see his reaction
to me telling Courtney but he smiled and nodded to encourage me to go on “so I
didn’t drink anymore luckily, that girl saved my life” I shuddered and Mason
huddled me tighter and sighed “However…” I paused not looking forward to
Masons’ reaction to the next part of my story and he frowned and turned me
further so he could see my face “when we were leaving I noticed the bloke that
approached me in the NSC car park, sat in the corner of the pub” I felt Mason
stiffen and he looked at Sam “He shifted his eyes from me when I glanced at him
but I left with Courtney and he didn’t get up” I looked at Sam “Did you manage
to get a visual on him from the surveillance?” I asked hopeful but he shook his
head “We could see him but when we closed in the frame it got too grainy that
we couldn’t make him out” he sighed and I bit my lip “There is something familiar
about him but I can’t think where I know him from” I sighed frustrated and
angry with myself that I couldn’t recall him. “Don’t worry Ava, we’ll find him”
Sam reassured and I smiled but couldn’t seem to find his confidence within
myself “In the meantime I don’t want you to go anywhere on your own Ava” he
cringed as the disappointment showed on my face “Ava” Mason warned and I nodded
“I know, I know” 


I sighed and rubbed my eyes and stretched my arms above my
head and Sam took the hint. He rose from the bed and kissed my forehead “Get
some sleep Ava, Marcy will be pissed if you don’t make the party Saturday
night” he winked and I smiled “I’ll be there” I promised “I’m gonna go have a
word with the barman, yellow lion was it?” he asked and I nodded “Yeah, I don’t
know his name though” he nodded “No worries, I’ll find him” he smiled at me
then left. 






CHAPTER 27


 


Mason studied me in silence for a moment and then lay beside
me on the bed and pulled me up against him, spooning me whist being careful not
to snag my drip. His arms held me in a vice like grip and he sighed heavily and
sweeping my hair aside, planted little kisses on my neck “I owe you a massive
apology Baby” he whispered in my ear and I sighed “Mason, you love me right?” I
asked and I felt him still “Ava, of course I love you” he said sincerely and I
nodded “Do you love me or the sex?” I asked him openly and I could feel his
frown “I love you Ava, you!” he confirmed and I turned so I was facing
him and cupped his cheek “And I love you so much Mason, so much with all my
heart but… you’re drowning me Baby” I professed and his eyes widened and then
he sagged and nodded “I know Ava, I can’t stop myself. When I was shouting at
you and you couldn’t answer me, my heart froze because I thought you were lying
and when…when you” he gulped and I stroked his jaw with my finger and kissed
him gently. 


He cupped my face “Oh Baby, I’m so so sorry” his voice broke
and I pulled him into me “I thought you was losing the baby Ava, and when they
said you’d been poisoned my whole world collapsed cause I thought…I thought you
was going to…die” he gulped “and I knew I should of trusted you because deep
down I knew…I knew it was mine” he said sadly “I believed you when you told me
you hadn’t slept with Tony but I…I dunno Ava, I’m just so frightened of losing
you. That you’ll find out everything bad in my life and you won’t want me” he
swallowed heavily and looked at me, the pain and fear in his eyes “Mason, I
know who you are, what you are but I also know that you have the gentlest and
biggest heart and that you would do anything for me. I know you are gonna be a
wonderful daddy and I know that I love you so much that it would kill me to
hurt you” I declared. Our eyes locked in a final understanding of what we were
both frightened of, what we both wanted and how much we loved each other. 


His lips hovered over mine, his hot breath on my mouth and
he waited, waited for my permission and I slid my hand around his neck and
pulled him to me, my lips meeting his in a kiss to seal our new relationship; a
relationship where we would both consider each other’s feelings and both be
aware of one another’s needs and hopes.


 


I left hospital the next day and was under strict orders to
relax and have small meals but often and Mason couldn’t have been a better
carer. He even managed to work the oven and reheat some meals that I had
prepared for him at the weekend. 


Olivia Carter had been brilliant and told me to get back to
normal before attempting to go back to work and by Friday I was back near
normal, although the morning sickness refused to relent.


 


Mason had gone to the club to sort out some stuff and I was
sat at the island, drinking coffee and eating a sandwich while reading that
mornings newspaper when I heard the front door open and close. I frowned
thinking it was too early for Mason to be back when I saw Dane leant against
the kitchen door frame. SHIT!!! I stood up sharply, knocking the stool
over “What are you doing here Dane?” I stammered. He grinned and took in my
appearance; I was wearing a short mini shirt and strap top as the weather had
heated up immensely. He cocked his head “You have fucking great legs Ava” he
slurred, obviously very drunk. 


I swallowed and backed up as far as possible, the edge of
the counter digging into my hip “I asked why you were here Dane. You shouldn’t
just walk in” I said quietly, my eyes scanning the room for my phone and I
spotted it against a vase of flowers Mason had bought me at the other end of
the island. I slowly started to edge towards it as my eyes never left his and
they narrowed on me “I never knock Ava. Mason’s my best friend…or he was until
you started fucking him” he said quietly but full of vehemence as he started to
slowly walk towards me. 


I shifted further along the worktop, my hands gripping the
edge “I think you had better go before Mason gets back” I warned and he laughed
snidely “Oh? Masons a little busy with Rebecca at the club. She’s…well…keeping
him busy for me” he leered and my heart froze and I gulped savagely “You see Ava,
there’s not only me you have pissed off. Rebecca’s quite mad at you too so I
thought I’d come and have a word” he licked his lips and continued to creep
closer. 


I had reached the corner where the island met the wall, my
phone now behind me on the worktop. I slid my hands behind me and stretching my
fingers out, hunting for it and when I felt the cold metal I closed my fingers
round it and slid it behind my back, swiping the screen as I did. 


I wasn’t sure how I could ring Mason when I couldn’t see the
screen but I held it tight, waiting for the opportunity. Dane had come within
spitting distance and that’s exactly what I did…I spat in his face. He hissed
and held his hand to his face as I sped round him and ran for the stairs as I
scrambled with my phone, redialling the last number and praying it was Mason. 


I heard Dane running after me and as I reached the top step
and headed for the bathroom. I heard the call connect and Mason’s cheerful
voice on the end “Hey Baby” Dane was now gaining on me and I slid across the hardwood
floor “Mason!” I screamed down the phone “Ava?!!” I heard his panicked
reaction. 


As I reached the bathroom door Dane reached out and snagged
my t-shirt “You fucking bitch” he snarled as we fell to the floor together
“Ava?!!” I heard Mason scream down the phone as I dropped it. I snapped my foot
into Danes face and he reared back “Fuck!” he roared. 


Scrambling through the bathroom door I tried to swing it
shut behind me but he kicked it back and stalked towards me as I scurried
backwards until my back hit the edge of the bath, my stomach dropped as an evil
grin lifted his lips “Oh dear! Nowhere to go Ava?” I quickly surveyed my
surroundings and spotted a brass candle holder to the right of me, sitting on
the shelf around the bath. As I edged towards it Dane loomed over me and I
scrambled to my feet but he punched me in the face, knocking me sideways and
much to my relief, into the edge of the bath. My fingers wrapped around the
candle holder and I swung it into his face. He cried out and both of his hands
shot towards his smashed nose. 


I raced past him and headed for the bedroom and thought I
had made it until his arms shot round my stomach, holding my arms stiffly at my
sides and he picked me up. I struggled against him, kicking and screaming and
as we reached the bed I thrust my head backwards and crashed my skull into his
nose, damaging it further. He flung me onto the bed “YOU FUCKING CUNT” he
bellowed and grabbed my hair “I was just gonna fuck you but you’re gonna regret
doing that. I’m gonna make this fucking painful now.” he thundered and flipped
me onto my stomach as he straddled my thighs. 


His hands still gripped my hair tightly as he lifted my head
and his face came down to mine. “I have wanted to fuck you for so long Ava. I’m
afraid this might hurt a little” he sneered as his hands dug into my t-shirt
and ripped it off me and then his fingers swept under my skirt, pulling at my
knickers “Please Dane, don’t do this” I begged and he turned me round
underneath him. 


He leant down towards me and his mouth crashed down onto
mine. I cringed as my stomach revolted to his touch and I bit down hard,
clamping his bottom lip between my teeth “You bitch” he cried and backhanded
me, my face shot to the side and he punched me again, this time splitting my
lip severely and my blood splattered his face. His hands reached down and tore
my knickers off and I could feel his erection dig into my thigh. I scrambled
backwards up the mattress but he held me firm, clutching my thigh and lifting
it upwards as he scrambled with his zip “Dane please, I’m pregnant” I sobbed
and he seemed stunned for a moment but then the look in his eyes, froze my
blood “Ooh goody” he snarled “Let’s see if we can rectify that” my stomach
dropped at his words and the colour drained from my face “W..w.what?” I
stuttered as my eyes widened and my heart stopped as he brought his elbows
together and ploughed them into my stomach. I screamed and my body’s instinct
brought my legs up as it naturally tried to defend my baby but he did it again
as I screamed and jerked wildly underneath him. His fist rose back and just as
he was about to punch me, Sam came barrelling into the room and charged at him,
knocking Dane off me and onto the floor. 


I curled up tightly into a ball as I heard Sam lay into him
“YOU FUCKING BASTARD” Sam roared and proceeded to kick Dane, as he had adopted
my stance and curled into himself. 


The horrific agony in my stomach came then, crippling me and
taking my breath as I screamed and passed out.






CHAPTER 28


 


I woke in the hospital again and I wondered if I had a room
reserved as I was making frequent visits. My face hurt and I had stomach cramps
causing me to bring my knees up into my stomach and groan “Ava?” I heard Mason
whisper in the darkness “Mason?” I rasped, turning to look for him. 


He settled on the edge of the bed and took my hand in his
“The baby?” I asked and he sighed, squeezing my hand tighter “I’m so sorry
baby” he choked out. 


I lay in silence, unable to process the fact that my baby
was dead, murdered! My throat closed in and my mouth dried as my heart
shrivelled and died. 


I released his hand and turned, curling into a ball “Go” I
said simply “Ava?” he gasped “Get out” I repeated calmly. He gripped my arm and
tried to turn me over “Ava?” I looked over my shoulder and he reared back at
the vehemence and coldness in my eyes “I told you to leave Dane alone. I told
you it was mine and his argument Mason but you had to take it further. You did
this!!!” I spat, hating him at that moment with all that I was. 


He looked stunned and then guilty “Baby…I…I…” he wheezed “I
said get out Mason” I persisted but he just sat staring at me “GET THE FUCK OUT
AND DON’T FUCKING TOUCH ME AGAIN!!!!” I roared and he jumped off the bed,
holding his hands up in a placating gesture “Baby…please” he urged as Sam
entered the room and took hold of a shocked Mason. “Come on mate, leave her be”
Sam said gently, guiding Mason out of the room, leaving me in darkness again
and I silently wondered if it would ever be light again.


 


I woke sometime later as a nurse was checking me over “Hi
Ava” she had a warm smile that reached he eyes, sympathy written all over her.
She sat on the bed and took my hand in hers “I’m so sorry Ava, but we couldn’t
save your baby” she said gently and I nodded, lowering my eyes and I wondered
why I wasn’t crying. “Would you like to talk to somebody about it?” she asked
and I shook my head “No…thank you” I whispered and she nodded “I will give you
some leaflets before you leave in case you change your mind” I nodded again and
she stood, still holding my hand “Your friend is here, shall I show her in?”
she asked and I nodded. 


She showed Courtney in as she slipped out and shut the door
quietly “Ava?” Courtney breathed as her voice cracked and a tear slid down her cheek.
I sat, watching it trail through her eyelashes, down her cheek and drip off her
chin onto her chest, again wondering where my tears were. 


She sat on the bed and took my hand; that was the third time
someone had held my hand in the space of a couple of hours and I regarded her
long fingers curled around my tiny pale ones “How are you feeling Babe?” she
asked and I shrugged but didn’t speak. She narrowed her eyes on me “Ava, say
something babe” she implored and I slowly lifted my eyes to hers, studying the
sadness and love for me in her eyes. 


All I could do was shrug and curl up, not wanting to say how
I felt because the pain was too raw, too excruciating to explain. 


I felt her snuggle behind me, spooning me and her arm
embraced my stomach as her thumb slowly drew circles against the empty space
where my baby had been. Her other hand stroked my hair slowly as she hummed
softly in my ear, giving me something to concentrate on instead of the longing ache
that resided in me.


 


The next time I woke, Courtney was sat in the room chair,
watching me. A small smile lifted her lips and she cocked her head “Hey you” I
smiled slightly and pushed myself upwards. 


She climbed from her chair and sorted the pillows behind me
“How are you feeling?” she asked and I rolled my eyes at her “Fucking great!” I
snapped and she sucked in her lips but didn’t say anything. I sighed “I’m sorry
Courtney” I said gently and gripped her hand. She shook her head “You need to
let it out Ava” she said softly and narrowed her eyes as I dropped mine “I
can’t” I whispered “It hurts too fucking much” she sat beside me. 


“Mason hasn’t left” she informed me and I stiffened “I don’t
want him in here Courtney” I hissed and she narrowed her eyes again
“Ava…he’s…he’s hurting as much as you babe” she uttered and I scoffed “I
seriously doubt that. It’s his fucking fault” I spat and she sighed “No Ava.
It’s Danes fucking fault” she said sternly and I glared at her “I told Mason
not to get involved Courtney but he wouldn’t fucking listen. Dane was angry at
me for ending his and Mason’s friendship, because Mason had beat the shit out
of him for coming on to me” I growled and my blood started to boil “Ava no.
Dane was a sick bastard that’s all. Mason was just sticking up for you”


I knew she wouldn’t understand how I felt. Me and Mason were
over, he had caused the death of my baby and I would never forgive him for that



“What happened to Dane?” I asked and she remained silent and
I snorted “I take it he’s been ‘taken care of’?” I shook my head as she nodded and
confirmed my thoughts “See, now he should be in prison, suffering for what he
did but…but now he’s where I wanna fucking be…at peace” I spat, the anger, fury
and hatred surfacing “AVA!” Courtney gasped “Oh fuck off Courtney!” I yelled
and she reared back but then her hand shot out and she slapped my face “Don’t
you dare take it out on me. I am your best friend not your bloody enemy Ava.
And say anything like that again and I swear to god…”she didn’t finish and I
scoffed “You’ll what Courtney? Finish me off? It would save me the job” I
whispered and her face paled. She stood, picked up her bag and left, slamming
the door behind her. 


 


I rested my head against the pillow and sighed. My life had
changed so much in the last couple of months; from George leaving to making the
biggest mistake of my life…meeting Mason. 


Spotting my phone on the bedside cabinet I sat up and
dialled George. He answered after the third ring “Hey princess” he chirped and
my resolve melted as I heard his comforting voice and I couldn’t speak “Ava?”
he persisted “G…George” I rasped “Ava? What’s wrong princess?” he asked slowly
“George” I whispered “Ava, talk to me” he barked sternly “What’s wrong?” my
heart choked at his worry about me “I…I need you George” I murmured “Ava tell
me sweetheart” he urged and I sighed “My baby…my baby’s dead George” I choked
out but there were still no tears “Shit!” he growled “I’m on my way
princess. I’ll be there as soon as I can, okay?” he asked and I didn’t answer
straight away “Ava, put Mason on sweetheart” he ordered softly and I snorted
down the phone. I could hear George’s hesitation “Where’s Mason Princess?” he
asked slowly and I shrugged, unaware that he couldn’t see me “Not here. I don’t
want him here” I hissed and George paused again “Did he hurt you sweetheart?”
the tone in his question held so much menace I was actually frightened of what
he would do to Mason “No, his best friend did. He…he…” I swallowed
“Dane…he…murdered my baby” I said coldly and I heard Georges sharp inhalation
“Fuck Ava” he breathed “Listen sweetheart, I’ve just managed to secure a flight
for 11 O’clock online so I’ll be with you as soon as I can, okay?” he reassured
and I nodded “Is Courtney with you?” I gulped guiltily “Erm no, she got mad at
me and left” I told him quietly “Oh princess, what did you do?” he asked softly
“I…I said some horrible things to her” I whispered and he sighed “She’ll be
back” he paused “Ava; I have another call coming through. I’ll be with you as
soon as I can. I love you princess” he breathed “I love you too George” I
whispered back as I ended the call, slid down the bed and placed my hands on my
empty stomach “I’m so sorry” I whispered to nobody “I’m sorry”.


 


I awoke some time I the night, it was dark but there was
light coming through the glass in the door. I spotted someone curled up in the
chair, covered with a blanket. I slipped my legs out of bed and headed towards
the bathroom, a desperate need to pee. 


“Ava” Courtneys’ voice croaked out and I turned to her
“Courtney?” she stretched and flipped on a floor lamp next to her. She looked
at me, assessing my mood and then cocked her head “I’m so sorry Courtney” I
said sadly. She rose and walked over to me “Already forgotten babe” she smiled
“wee?” she asked and I nodded and headed for the bathroom “I’ll grab you a
drink” she said and walked through the door. 


I entered the bathroom and gasped at my reflection in the
mirror. My lip was stitched; no wonder it felt sore, there was a huge purple
bruise on my right cheekbone and a blue smaller one on my left one but it was
my eyes that captivated me, they were cold and empty, a hollow soul looking
back. I sighed and sat on the toilet, ordering myself not to look at the bloody
pad in my knickers; the leftovers of my baby.


Courtney returned with a coffee when I was situated back in
bed, handing it to me and perching herself back in the chair “What time is it?”
I asked between gulps, the coffee already stimulating my brain “About 4.40 I
think” she rubbed her eyes and rolled her neck “You get off Courtney, I’m fine”
I told her but she shook her head “Nah, I’m good” she said. “Has he gone?” I
asked hesitantly, she regarded me then nodded once “Yeah” was all she said, and
I sensed her discomfort with bringing the subject up again. 


The door opened and George stood in the doorway, he looked
old and haggard; his face was full of concern but his eyes were full of love.
He scanned the room then his eyes found mine, he tipped his head and took a
deep breath when he studied my features; his eyes grew dark, his taut lips pulled
tight and he had a curl to his lips that made him seem extremely sinister. A
small growl left his throat and I was suddenly aware of why people had been
afraid of this man, the hatred and need for revenge was etched deeply into his
face. 


He turned to Courtney and I saw her rear back into her seat
at the sight of him, his power and fury engulfed the room “Where is Dane?” he
asked so quietly I nearly didn’t catch what he’d asked her. She swallowed and
shook her head “It’s sorted” she rasped out and then dropped her eyes,
frightened of what she could see in his. He narrowed his eyes and then took a
deep breath, clearing his mind and turned to me. 


He walked across the room slowly, his gaze penetrating me
and the sight of this man, a man who loved me so completely, so limitlessly and
so openly broke me. A sob escaped my throat and he sped up, swiftly moving
across the floor until I was wrapped in his comforting arms. My sobs grew
stronger until I was screaming and weeping at the same time. He held me tight,
stroking my hair and rocking me as I bawled and broke. 


Courtney slipped from the room quietly as George continued
to soothe me, his gentle hushes in my ear calming me and as I quietened and
opened my eyes I saw Mason stood in the doorway, silently watching us. I
scrambled back at the sight of him “GET OUT!!!” I yelled and he closed his eyes
as though in pain. George stood suddenly and narrowed his eyes on Mason “She
asked you to leave” he said with a chill to his voice. I couldn’t ascertain
Mason’s expression but he nodded and turned, leaving me alone with an angry
George. 


“What did he do Ava?” he asked, a terrifying quietness in
his voice that begged no arguments and I told him about getting pregnant, Dane
and Mason’s interference, right up where I had woken up in hospital. He sat
silently listening, never interfering or breaking in and when I got to the part
where Dane had chased me through the house, Georges face had darkened and I
noticed his fists clenched tightly. 


We sat in silence for a moment when I had finished retelling
him everything and then he turned to me “Princess…I don’t blame Mason for what
he did” my eyes widened and my blood started to boil. What was wrong with these
people? “He did what any man in love would have done. Dane earned Masons wrath
for what he said and did in that supermarket, I would have done the same” he
said bluntly “he loves you Ava and when we are in love, well, we do things
without thinking” he explained but I shook my head “No George, you’re wrong!” I
demanded and he took my hand “Ava, you are just looking for someone to blame
sweetheart. It’s quite normal” I snatched my hand back “No George. I told him
not to interfere, but he never bloody listens. I have to do what he tells me,
but he never fucking listens to me. If he had just left it then…” I couldn’t
finish the sentence, not wanting to say it out loud. George simply nodded “I’m
not going to argue with you Ava, you are hurting and grieving but I won’t let
you blame Mason for this. It was his baby too, his baby has died too Princess”
he said sadly and I looked away, refusing to let George see how his words hurt
me. I had expected Georges support and understanding but apparently I wasn’t
going to get it.






CHAPTER 29


 


The doctor had given me the all clear after a few checks, he
declared me fit to go home and George huddled me into his hire car and drove us
back to the cottage. 


We entered and he double checked everything after I told him
what had been happening, and if anything had come out of this nightmare, it was
that it had all ended. The obvious fact that it was Dane behind all the
stalking and the poisoning would now be over. 


George went out for breakfast take-away and Brian and Brenda
visited, my heart breaking again as Brenda swept me into her arms and held me
tight. Brian was lovely and sat, holding my hand tightly as Brenda blabbered on
about nothing in particular and I was grateful for her diversion, knowing and
understanding what and why she was doing it. 


 


They left after a couple of hours and around lunch time
there was a knock at the door as I was curled into the sofa under a blanket,
watching sitcom re-runs. George went to answer it and I heard hushed voices in
the hallway but didn’t get up, presuming George would lead them into the room I
carried on with my diversion of television. 


After about 20 minutes the episode ended and I stretched,
wondering where George had got to, I swung my legs around and sat up. Mason was
sat in the armchair watching me. I gasped and jumped backwards “What the hell are
you doing here?” I snapped and he chewed on his bottom lip “George let me in so
we could talk” he said quietly “Well, how long have you been sat there?” I
asked gobsmacked. He shrugged “About 15 minutes” he stated and leaned forward,
resting his elbows on his knees and regarding me intently “Go home Mason. I
don’t want you here” I hissed but he continued to gaze at me “We need to talk
Ava” he said quietly and I snorted “What? You mean you’ve come to apologise for
killing my baby?” I glared and the hurt behind his eyes penetrated my soul but
not enough to forgive him “Ava…I…” he tried and I turned my lip up at him
“Don’t bother Mason, I’m not prepared to listen. Just go” I snarled and curled
back into the settee and ignored him.


 


After an hour he was still sat in the damn chair and I was
thirsty so rising from the sofa, I disappeared into the kitchen to put the
kettle on. I returned to the sofa with a coffee and a packet of biscuits and
continued to ignore him, laughing loudly at the sitcom. 


After about another 30 minutes I saw Mason stand and I
smiled to myself, happy that I was making him leave but he walked over to the
television and turned it off, turning to me “Ava” he said but I reached for the
remote and flicked the telly back on. He inhaled sharply and went back over to
it and pulled the plug from the wall. I took a deep breath, the fury starting
to rise up but he turned back to me and crouched down in front of me “Baby…” he
started but didn’t finish as I punched him hard in the face “Fuck off Mason” I
spat as his head slammed to the side. He gritted his teeth and grasped my fist
“Will you fucking talk to me” he grated, trying to rein in his temper but I
sat, glaring at him “I hate you” I hissed and spat in his face. “Jesus Christ
Ava!” he growled and stood back swiftly, wiping his face with the back of his
hand.


George came in and walked over to me, standing in front of
me glaring “Ava, I know you’re hurting but I swear to god, do that again and
you will have me to answer to” he snapped and I bit my lip, not wanting to feel
Georges wrath I turned my head and stared through the window, ignoring them
both. Mason rubbed his temples and turned to George “Forget it George, she’s
not willing to listen” he shrugged, picked up his car keys from the table and
left, slamming the door behind him. 


My lips turned up in a sly smile “Well that worked. He’ll
probably go and fuck Rebecca now” I laughed and Georges hand shot out and
slapped me, straight across the cheek. My hand shot up to my face and I stared
at him, absolutely stunned. 


He took a deep breath and closed his eyes “I’m sorry
Princess, I shouldn’t have done that but nothing is getting through to you” he
apologised and I stood up, the pain inside outweighing the pain in my cheek. 


Tears threatened my eyes, George had never raised his hand
to me before and the overwhelming hurt from it broke me. I walked into the
hallway, slipped on my pumps and slammed the door behind me. 


 


I walked for what seemed like hours, aimlessly wandering not
caring where I was going or ending up.


 I sat on the bench in the local park, staring at the
children playing happily on the swings, wondering if my child would have liked
the park, would they have squealed when I pushed them high or screamed on the
roundabout, would it have had Masons’ eyes and brown hair or my copper curls. 


It had started to rain and I relished in its refreshment,
tilting my head back and closing my eyes as the heavens opened and the
torrential storm battered at my face and body, the rain drops mingling with my
tears as I sobbed and sobbed, my knees held tight to my body as I howled.  


 


I was suddenly walking again, my legs leading my body as
they carried me onwards in a haze; the rain still beating my poor body, my
aching and broken body and they didn’t stop until I found myself on Masons
doorstep, pounding on his front door. 


It flung open and Mason’s relieved face stared at me. He
looked like shit.  


“Ava, where the hell have you been? George is going out of
his mind” he cried and I raised my head, penetrating his eyes as he struggled
for breath at the sight of me. “Jesus Ava” he wheezed and reaching out, he
picked me up and took me in, kicked the door shut and carried me over to the
sofa, gently placing me on it as I just silently continued to look at him, my
eyes never leaving his. 


He crouched in front of me “Ava” he breathed as I tilted my
head, regarding him intensely. My hands reached out and pushed him so he fell
backwards onto his backside, his face full of shock. I stood up as he scrambled
to his feet and I pushed him again but he stood firm “Come on Ava” he was
breathing heavy, his eyes boring into mine “Come on” he repeated and I pushed
him full force and when he stood firm I punched him, swinging my fist into his
chin. He still stood silent for a moment then “Hit me Baby” he growled between
a breath and I stood still, looking at him through narrowed eyes “I SAID
FUCKING HIT ME!!!” he yelled and I punched him again, his head moved slightly
but he grit his teeth and stood there goading me “Not bad, what else you got?”
he probed, raising his eyebrows at me. I pulled back and slammed it into his
cheek full force and this time his head snapped sideways and his stance wobbled.
He pierced me with his stare again “Better Ava” he snarled. 


I was now panting as the fury rose; the anger in my face
told him what was coming and he braced himself “FUCKING HIT ME AVA, HIT ME” he
exploded as I screamed at him, my fist slamming into his chest and stomach as
he held himself “Good girl. Come on!” he spurred as my ferocity broke free and both
of my fists struck him, beating him uncontrollably as he stood his ground and
took it, every punch, every pound and every fucking piece of hatred “That’s it
baby” he whispered as my punches eased to let the devastation and grief
through. My legs buckled and his arms shot out to catch me “I’ve got you Baby”
he whispered into my ear, as we both sunk to the ground. His strong arms
wrapped me up and he pulled me onto his lap as I fell apart, clinging to him
and screaming for the loss of our baby, for what Dane had done to me and for
all the heartbreak that Mason was feeling “Shush Ava, I’m so sorry” he breathed
as his own tears fell free and we both wept together, holding each other for a
long time. 


 


“George hit me” I said quietly after a while and Mason
stiffened “I know, he told me” he acknowledged and I shrugged “I deserved it” he
rose to his feet “Talking of George I better let him know where you are” he
said and as he entered the kitchen to ring George I clambered up and went
upstairs. 


I entered the bedroom and stood there, silently staring at
the bed; the place where my baby died. Mason had changed the sheets, now a deep
blue quilt donned the bed and I sat on the edge and pulled the duvet back,
revealing a crisp white sheet. I stared at the spot where I could see the large
blood stain through the opacity of the white sheet. A pink splodge was now all
that was left of my child and I placed my hand gently over it, my fingers
curling into the sheet as I curled up beside it “I’m so sorry” I whispered “I
shouldn’t have told him, I shouldn’t have told him you were there, snuggled
inside me. You didn’t deserve to die, I’m so sorry” I breathed as a tear slid
free and dripped over the blemish, making the sheet semi-transparent and the
pinkness of the stain turned to a deeper pink and as more tears fell it
deepened so the red was now completely clear. I gripped the sheet tighter “My
baby” I whispered as Mason slid behind me, gathering me against him but he
remained silent as I kept repeating the same words “My baby”.






CHAPTER 30


 


“Were you at the club with Rebecca?” I asked quietly into
the darkness of the room. We had lain together for a couple of hours, both us
silent in our own nightmares “Well she was there, yes” he breathed into my hair
and I stiffened “Why?” he asked and I sighed “Dane said you were…busy with
Rebecca” he tightened his embrace, pulling me further into him “No I wasn’t with
Rebecca but we were working on the wages” he whispered and I turned around to
look at him “Have you found any…any discrepancies with the bar wages?” I probed,
remembering the miscalculations from a few weeks ago. He frowned “Well I don’t
do the bar wages, Rebecca does”  I narrowed my eyes “I was taking a look at
them the day I found the file and they were way out” I told him and he frowned
“Rebecca’s a bitch but she’s usually good with figures” he stated and I sniffed
“Oh yeah, she’s good with figures, so good they are £126,000 out!” he pulled
back and stared at me “Really?” he sat up now, looking at an invisible spot on
the wall “Yep, that’s why I found the file you had of me cause I was looking
for more receipts or new employees that weren’t down on record but I rechecked
them 3 times and they didn’t tally” he turned to look at me, cocking his head
and frowning “Strange, I’ll get Greg to double check for me” he stood and
entered the bathroom, preparing a bath. 


I walked over and stood in the doorway as he was adding bath
crème and lighting the candles, minus the brass candleholder that had broken
when I smashed it into Danes face. I shivered at the memory, recalling him
looming over me. 


“Did you finish Dane or did Sam?” I asked quietly and he
swiftly turned to look at me, regarding my face to get a reading of my mood. He
sighed “I did” he whispered with a chill to his voice and I nodded “Did it
help?”. His eyes shot to mine “Did it help when you hit me?” he asked slowly
and I nodded solemnly but he smiled, a warm smile that brightened his eyes
“There you go then” he turned back to the candles and I stood silent for a
while “But I didn’t kill you” I spoke low and coolly but he didn’t turn “No” he
uttered “Did you want to?” he asked, wanting complete honesty “No” I said
without hesitation and then he looked at me, held my eyes with his, searching
them deeply for the truth and I held his gaze. He smiled slowly and winked,
making the corners of my own mouth lift. He had a stunning smile, one that
heated your insides and there weren’t many people who had the privilege to
witness it. 


He turned the taps off and I slipped out of my t-shirt and
skirt and then slowly peeled off my bra and knickers and I noticed Mason
looking at the pad in my knickers and the raw pain in his eyes wrenched at my
soul. He was hurting too, just as much as me and in a way more, his inability
to get to me in time agonised him; I could read all this in his expression and
I walked over to him and held his jaw  “I love you” I expressed softly and he
inhaled deeply “Oh Baby, I am so sorry. I tried to get here, I phoned Sam
because I knew he was nearer but…but…” a tear slid from his eye, trickling down
his beautiful face and I swiped it with my thumb “I know Mason” I said softly
and slid into the bath as he stripped and climbed in behind me, his legs
flanking and entwining mine.


 “I’m sorry about the bed, I ordered a new mattress but they
can’t deliver until Monday” he said softly, picking up the sponge and gently
wiping my body, cleansing me. 


I took hold of his hand and squeezed, revolving my head to
kiss him softly and his hand cupped my cheek as he took control and kissed me
tenderly and lovingly with soft little kisses at the side of my mouth, the
opposite side to my stitches “I made him pay Baby” he breathed against my lips
and I opened my eyes to see the glint in his eyes.  I swallowed harshly but
nodded and turned back to look at our tangled legs, joining us as did his
words. His act of revenge should have frightened me but I was glad that Dane
had paid the price for killing my child, I wanted him to suffer the way we were
but I was gladder that Mason had managed to aid his grief and heartache. I just
needed to do the same now. 


Twisting the hot tap with my toe I added more hot water “You
have many talents” Mason joked and I smiled up at him “Many” I nodded seriously
and his hand grazed my stomach “Very many, lots and lots of them” he growled in
my ear and nibbled on the lobe “Stop it!” I warned in jest and he laughed “I
know” he sighed and kissed me softly on the head.


“We’re missing Sam and Marcy’s party” I said glumly “It’s
fine, Sam wasn’t expecting us there” he dipped the sponge and trickled water
across my chest as his chin leant on my shoulder to watch “I nearly didn’t get
my revenge, Sam kicked the shit out of him. It was only your scream that
stopped him from killing Dane” he said quietly and I nodded. “He cares about
you” he whispered and I frowned “Who does?” I turned my head slightly to look
at him “Sam” he articulated “He was really choked up when I got there. He was
holding your limp body, rocking you and his face…his face when I got there. He
looked broken…” he choked out and I slid my hand up, cupping his cheek and my
thumb stroked along his striking cheek bone “I had to prise you off him, he
just kept stroking your hair and saying sorry. If I didn’t know he cared for
you platonically I’d have smacked him” he laughed bitterly “He’s scared of
seeing you again” I frowned deeply “But why?” I asked, baffled and confused
“Because he blames himself for not getting to you earlier” he declared and I
stiffened and swallowed heavily.


“It’s my fault Mason” I admitted on a whisper “What?” he
gripped my chin and turned my face to his “It’s my fault” I looked away and
studied our toes, bobbing above the water level; his large tanned toes softly
stroking my little pale ones “I know that’s not true Ava” he breathed but I
shook my head “He was just going to rape me but I begged him not to because I
was pregnant” I lowered my eyes as I heard Mason growl quietly “He laughed
and…and said he could rectify it and smashed his elbows into…” I sobbed and his
arms tightened “Oh no Baby. You told him to protect the baby. It’s natural to
want to appeal to someone’s morality but Dane didn’t have any. I promise you
Ava, It.Is.Not.Your.Fault” he instilled and I nodded but only to pacify him. 


He squeezed me tighter and his thumb stroked across my
knuckles “Did he…did he manage to…Ava?” he asked so quietly and his voice held
a terror I had never heard before, I could barely hear him and I shook my head
rapidly and pulled his hands into mine “No” I stated simply “Sam got there before…before...”
I gulped and he kissed my cheek “Shush Baby” he whispered and I let out a sob
“I would have let him though…if I knew it would have saved our baby” I told him
honestly and he nodded slowly but didn’t speak. 


“Do you think all the stalking stuff is over now? Do you
think it was Dane that got that bloke following me?” I asked and I felt him
shrug “I dunno but I would have thought so, it started after your argument in
the supermarket” he expressed and I nodded. 


I slid round onto my stomach and knelt up between his legs
“He said that Rebecca was pretty pissed with me, do you think she…” I shrugged,
unable to finish and he scowled and narrowed his eyes “Mason, I need you to be
honest with me now, it’ll help me figure this out but only if your truthful” I
said seriously and he frowned but nodded “Did Rebecca come onto you at the
club, did she try anything?” I asked and he looked away, unable to hold my eyes
“Mason, be honest” I appealed and he slid his eyes back to mine “Yes, she tried
but I pushed her away” he said and his gaze held mine so I could see the
honesty behind them. I sighed “It’s just something Dane said, that she was
keeping you busy while he saw to me and I dunno…I believe it, I think she tried
it on with you to keep you there until Dane had finished” he grasped the edge
of the bathtub, his knuckles white and a cold haze clouded his eyes as his jaw
tightened. I quickly held his chin and turned his face to mine “Mason, I need
you to stay focused on this, not go into your usual rage” his eyes cleared and
he regarded me “If I find out that’s true Ava, I will kill her” he said so
coldly and so full of malevolence that I didn’t underestimate his words “I know
but we’ve gotta be careful Mason. She’s the Commissioner daughter, you can’t
just go round to her house and shoot her in the head…as tempting as that
sounds…and looks in my head” I laughed and he chuckled “but It just seems
strange that she does the wages and they’re suspect and now what Dane said but
it could be nothing, so make sure first but I want you to promise me” I held
his chin and locked his gaze “you promise to tell me before you do anything,
because I swear if she helped to kill my baby then you’ll have to get in line behind
me to get to her” I decreed and he nodded, a fire in his eyes at my words.


I narrowed my eyes on him as I saw his cock twitch under the
water “Does that turn you on?” I smirked “the thought of my nasty evil side?” a
lazy grin spread on his face “God yeah, it makes me hot how tough you are. My
little warrior” he beamed and I laughed “You, Mr Fox, are a pervert” I joked
and he laughed now, tipping his head back and then he looked at me “You know
Ava, there’s not many that can throw a punch at me and knock me sideways” he
raised his eyebrows and I giggled “Yeah, I’m sorry about that” I said
sheepishly, trailing a finger over his bruised cheekbone “No Baby” he suddenly
grew serious and palmed my face “I knew it would help you to get it out, that’s
why I goaded you” I smiled softly “I know” I nodded and leant forward to kiss
his chest, softly laying my lips against the hardness of his pecs. He groaned
and lifted my face “Don’t baby” he gulped and I laughed and climbed from the
tub and wrapped a towel round me “Come on lazy. I’m hungry” I winked and walked
away, dressing quickly before he joined me in the bedroom but I was secretly
aware that he hung back to let me do just that, the sight of my naked body
heating him in places that would be redundant for a while but I knew that he
would hold back, for my sake not his.






CHAPTER 31


 


Monday saw George on an early morning flight back to
Portugal and me returning to work, much to Mason’s displeasure “I have to work
Mason” I told him as I was applying my make-up, whist he was leaning nakedly
against the en-suite door. 


I tried not to take in his gorgeousness but it was hard when
it was displayed so fucking handsomely. He scowled at me “I can’t just sit
twiddling my thumbs baby, it will drive me nuts with all the thoughts that are
racing round my head right now” and I made a pointed look at his groin and
licked my lips. A slow smile curved his lips and I stood slowly, giving him a
lewd look. I slowly walked over to him and cupped his penis in my hand and
leaning up on tiptoes I brought my lips to his ear “Bend over the bed” I
whispered huskily. I heard his sharp swallow “What?” he rasped and I pulled
back, locking his gaze “I said, bend over the bed. Place your hands on the
mattress and bend over” I ordered sternly and he raised an eyebrow but said
nothing “NOW!” I demanded and his lungs emptied in one sharp exhale, his
obvious arousal at my words had him hard, very hard. 


He bit his bottom lip and slowly walked over to the bed and
giving me one last wicked look over his shoulder, he bent over placing his
palms on the bed. 


I stood unmoving, taking in the hardness of his buttocks,
the thickness of his muscled thighs and my mouth watered as my breath sped up
but I made him wait, just a tad longer than was necessary before I moved slowly
over to his delectable backside. 


My fingers traced over the contours of his defined rump,
whispering across the tautness of the soft skin as my thumbs joined in the
worship. I heard his breathing speed up and a small groan rumbled in his throat
as my finger slid up the groove between each delicious cheek. 


Leaning forward I placed a soft kiss to his back “You have
an amazing arse Mason…perfect” I breathed in-between kisses, as my mouth
brushed against the hard curve of his spine “Ava” he hissed as my hand
sloped around him and cupped his testicles, my thumb brushing his perineum as my
fingers massaged his scrotum. “Do you like that Mason, my hand gripping your
rock hard cock?” I murmured and he growled “Fuck yes!” 


I slid to my bottom on the floor, nudged his legs apart and
manoeuvred my body between his legs so I was sat underneath him, my back
resting on the base of the bed with his cock above my face.  


He looked down at me and grinned, anticipating what was
coming but as his eyes caught mine he frowned “Ava, baby, your lip” he grimaced
slightly and I shushed him and wrapped my fingers around his thick hard shaft. 


His breath hitched as my tongue licked his balls, tickling
the join between his sack and the tight skin behind. I started to slide my hand
over the length of him, working him up and down as I appreciated the view from
below him. My other hand reached around and stoked his fine backside. He moaned
deeply as my finger slid across his anus and across his buttock, roughly
kneading the muscle. 


As I continued to work his penis, a small pool of moisture
had resided at his slit and I slid my finger over it and catching the cream on
my fingertip, I slipped it round and over his anus again as my tongue flicked
out to tease the head of his swollen cock “Christ Ava” he was struggling
to breathe now, his gasps getting faster and faster. 


I was annoyed I couldn’t do the full mouth job but my
stitches were too tight so we would both have to settle for the hand job, but
Mason was looking as though he was enjoying it. 


As I slid my fingertip into his backside I looked up at him
and the sight of the pleasure and ecstasy ripping through his face nearly gave
me my own climax. He grunted and jerked wildly “Fucking Christ Ava” he shouted
as his cum erupted from his cock, spurting forcefully over my face as I tried
to shut my eyes against the torrent.


His knees buckled and I watched in amusement as he tried to
rectify himself, clinging to the duvet as he collapsed on top of me, his knees
either side of mine as he rested his cheek against the top of my head 


“Oh My God, Ava. Where did you learn that?” he wheezed
“Learn what?” I asked confused “The arse bit” he chuckled and my frown grew
deeper “Mason, it’s a known fact then men like that as well as women, we both
have nearly the same erogenous zones” he took a deep breath and lifted himself
up “Well I didn’t know but…WOW! It felt kind of wrong but really fucking good
at the same time…WOW” he puffed as he went in the bathroom and came out with a
face cloth. 


He crouched in front of me and gently wiped away the remnants
of his orgasm, pausing every so often to place little kisses on various parts
of my face. I closed my eyes and sighed, relaxing into the caress of his
actions and after he had paused for a long time I opened my eyes and found him
staring at me intensely. His fingers came up and traced the outline of my face,
gently sweeping over my cheek and jaw and his thumb slid over my eyes and
curved the edge of my ear; his face showing ultimate rapture as he held my gaze
“I love you so much Ava. You make me whole Baby. You make my heart beat my
little warrior” he whispered and my own hand came up to his face to mimic his
movements; to feel the strong hard lines of his striking jaw and cheekbones, to
his strong defined nose and then across his beautifully sculptured lips. 


We were both lost in each other’s beauty as we continued to
look and feel but duty called and I found myself regretting my decision to go
back to work; I could have looked at this man all day. “I have to go Baby” I
whispered as he closed his eyes and nodded “Yeah” was all he said and then rose
to his feet, holding his hand out to pull me up from the hard floor 


“My bums gone numb” I whinged and his lips twitched “Want me
to return the favour?” he winked and I blushed…I mean What the Hell? I actually
blushed. He flung his head back and howled as I smacked his arm “Stop!!” I
tried to hide my own chuckle but failed miserably and we were both still
tittering as I climbed in my car, Masons head stuck through the window to kiss
me “I’ll see you later” he winked and wiggled a finger at me, igniting my
hysterics again.


 


The morning dragged now that Olivia had finally started her
official maternity leave and I was left with Tony, luckily Grace kept popping
her head out and checking on me and at lunchtime she leaned on my desk “Fancy
lunch out today Ava? I’ve got to meet a new client and it’s a company wine and
dine thingy” she asked as her lips curled in displeasure. I raised my eyebrows
at her expression “That bad?” I asked coyly and she smiled at my detective skills
“God, there’s nowt passes you is there! Okay, okay he’s a bit of a sleaze and I
don’t like being alone with him. I need sister power” she winked and I laughed
“You got it girl. We’ll have him hanging out to dry by the time we’ve finished.
What are you like with lesbianism?” I laughed as her expression faltered “Do I
want to hear this?” she asked hesitantly “Well just for his pleasure or
displeasure…depends how he takes it. You…Grace, are officially now my
girlfriend” I puckered my lips and winked expressively at her. Her eyes lit up
as she pursed her own lips “Why, Miss Stone, I do believe I’m going to enjoy
our lunch date with Mr Eyes-on-your-tits”  I grinned “Let’s just hope we don’t
give the bastard a heart attack or we’ve lost a client” I said.


 


We were both still chuckling as we entered the elevator for
the ten minute journey and we were laughing harder as we exited the restaurant
two hours later, the image of Mr Eyes-on-your-tits painful swell in his trouser
crotch, forever burnt on our retinas.


 


We returned to the office and were chatting to Leah, filling
her in on the lunch fun “I couldn’t hide the grin when Ava leant across the
table and gave him an eyeful of her cleavage. The man actually drooled and
thought his luck was in until she turned round and slapped her lips on mine for
a full blown lesbian snog!” Grace was laughing heartily as she retold the story
to Leah “his poor poor face” she howled “The lump in his trousers looked
mightily painful by the time we left and he couldn’t even stand to say goodbye
as we left. We just left him, sat at the table whimpering with a glaze over his
bloody eyeballs” we were all rolling with laughter as Nate entered and stood,
grinning at the sight of us three women hysterically laughing and snorting 


“Okay ladies, fill me in?” he asked, a twinkle in his eyes
“You have hired a fucking genius Mr Carter” Grace said in between sobs. He looked
at me with a fascinated expression “Oh yeah?” Grace nodded rapidly “Well let’s
just say she won us the Edenfield contract” she winked over to him and he shook
his head in amusement but nodded his head in appreciation “What did you do
Ava?” he asked slowly and cautiously. Grace turned to him “Well let me just ask
you one thing Mr Carter. Would you take out a contract with a company when the
two female reps sent to cajole you are making out on the table in front of
you?” she sniggered and Nates jaw dropped and his eyes widened “Fuck me! You
never did?” he scoffed and Grace nodded seriously “The man’s a pervert and Ava
found his niche and channelled into it” He started chuckling “You are Bad Bad
girls” he chuckled and me and Grace creased over “That’s what he said” she
cackled, wiping her tears with the back of her hand. 


Nate grinned at me “It’s actually you I wanted a word with
Ava, if it’s convenient sometime this afternoon” that stopped the giggling “Erm
sure Mr Carter” I replied cautiously. He smiled and shook his head “Nothing to
worry about but my office say…” he peeked at his watch “An hour?” he finished
with a raise of an eyebrow in query “Yeah that’s fine” I smiled back and he
left us to settle down “Oh and Miss Stone” he shouted over his shoulder “Don’t
bring your girlfriend” he finished and we were gone again.






CHAPTER 32


 


I was sat in Nates reception area, being glared at by a
tight faced secretary. She was quite stunning but would be amazingly striking if
she relaxed her rigid expression. The intercom buzzed on her desk and Nates
voice beckoned me in. 


He smiled widely as I entered and gestured to a chair in
front of his desk “Sit down Ava” he said and I timidly sat on the edge of the
seat. He grinned at me from the opposite side of the desk “Ava, settle down, I
just wanted a quick word. Drink?” he asked and I nodded “Water please”.


He rose and walked over to a large sideboard and opening a
door on it, revealed another little door which exposed a fridge. He took a
bottle of water and turned to me “To be blunt Ava, I like you” he said straight
out and my heart sped up. Oh Shit! What did he mean by that? He regarded me and
then laughed loudly “Not like that Ava” he continued to laugh and I relaxed at
my misunderstanding and smiled openly. 


He sat back down opposite me after passing me the cool
bottle of water and after unscrewing the lid, I took a long pull. Nate cocked
his head “I know you have only been here a week but overall I’m impressed with
your work, especially nailing the Edenfield contract today” his eyebrows rose
high “Even if it was through…unorthodox methods” he winked “But hey, a
contracts a contract. But, it shows your competence and perception to read
situations and people well” he picked up a gold pen from the table and started
to flip it between his fingers “My PA is leaving in a few of months and I’d
like you to consider the position when Liv returns to work” he said and I
gripped the edge of my chair in shock, WOW! “The pay is quite substantially
more than what you receive now and the benefits are better” he smiled and
carried on with some other jargon as my brain zoned out to have thoughts of its
own. 


It seemed strange that he was offering me the position after
just a week in his employment. “Ava?” he probed and I raised my eyes to see him
staring at me waiting for an answer “Erm Mr Carter, I don’t quite know how to
ask this…” I cringed and he frowned “Just ask Ava” he said directly and I took
a deep breath “Has…has Mason spoken to you?” I asked quietly and he frowned
again “No why? Should he have?” he asked with a puzzled expression and I
relaxed instantly and smiled “In that case I would be happy to consider your
offer” I grinned and he laughed “Ahhhh I take it you thought because I was
friends with Mason that he had encouraged me to ask you” and I nodded
sheepishly “No no Ava, you got offered this job on your merits alone. Please
tell me you will think about it though. To be honest a smiley friendly face
would be nice to look at after having to endure…” he didn’t say her name but
his head nodded towards the tight faced woman sat outside his office “Yeah, I
found her to be a bit… severe!” I shivered “Not something you need to be
greeted with every morning” he winked and grinned at me, his actions telling me
he had often had to endure her miserable face. 


His expression grew serious as he pursed his lips “I do have
one slight problem though Ava” he shifted in his seat as though it was
uncomfortable for him to ask “Go on, straight out” I grinned, our roles
reversed “Well…Liv told me you’re pregnant and I was just wondering how long
before you needed to start your maternity leave” he cringed as my face fell
“I’m not being sexist or anything Ava…it’s just something I need to ask and I
know it was a secret and Liv has broken your trust by telling me but she
thought I ought to know before I asked you to take the job” he was babbling,
obviously aware of my discomfort when he mentioned it. 


I held up a hand “Mr Carter” I said and he continued
flapping on about something, was he frightened of me? “Mr Carter” I said more
sternly and he closed his mouth and looked at me sheepishly “I…I’m afraid I
lost my baby at the weekend, so no, it won’t be a problem” I told him honestly
but awkwardly. His features hardened and he tilted his head “I am so sorry to
hear that Ava” he said softly and I smiled sadly and he narrowed his eyes “Erm,
think me presumptuous Ava but is it something to do with the…Erm your…” he
couldn’t finish but gave a hand signal towards my face. I nodded slightly and
lowered my eyes. Nate coughed and shifted in his chair again “Ava” he said
softly and I looked at him, he sighed slightly and cringed “Erm…Mason didn’t…he
didn’t?” he struggled to ask the question but this man’s protectiveness for me
gave me a warm feeling and I knew he was a man to trust and consider a good
friend “No” I smiled gently “No Mason would never lay a finger on me, it was
his best friend that did” I told him bluntly and Nate reared back “Dane?” he
asked, gobsmacked and I swallowed harshly and nodded again “He was a little
jealous of Mason and well…well, he wanted me like Mason had me and I kind
of…disagreed” I said quietly, now embarrassed by my openness and tears welled
behind my eyes. 


Nate noticed my obvious distress and strode round to me,
crouched beside me and took my hand “Ava” he said quietly and I turned to look
at him “I know Mason will have taken care of things but if you ever need
anybody to talk to well Liv…Liv went through some real bad shit last year and I
know she would be happy if you wanted to open up to somebody. Believe me the
things that girl has been through I’m surprised she’s still standing” his voice
trailed off and his eyes were fixed on an invisible spot on the wall. I frowned
and resolved silently to ask Mason about Liv but at the moment I squeezed this
dear man’s hand and he looked at me as the haze cleared from his eyes “Thank
you” I smiled softly and he nodded and rose and then looked at me again “I take
it Mason sorted it or do you need me to…?” he asked quietly but I held up my
hand, knowing I could be open and truthful with him because of his friendship
and understanding of how Mason operates “Yeah, he sorted it” I sucked on my
lips, determined to bite back the tears and I stood up “Well Mr Carter. I would
be honoured to take the position offered. No thought required” I grinned and he
beamed back at me “Excellent! I think we’re gonna get on great and become good friends”
he grinned and he opened a drawer and passed me a file “all the details are in
there Ava” he passed it me and I nodded and turned to leave “Oh Ava, I nearly
forgot. Liv asked me to ask you. We are having a barbeque Saturday night at
ours and we would like it if you and Mason could make it. It’s just a few
friends and family but it would be nice if we could become friends and get to
know one another before you become my PA” he smiled and I nodded happily “That
would be great” I beamed and he nodded “Great, I’ll email you the details
okay?” I nodded and smiled and then left. 


I had a happy feeling bubbling in my tummy, something good
was happening in my life and the happy tummy flipped even more when I returned
to my desk and found a huge bunch of flowers from Mason had been delivered
along with a note


 


Ava


A thank you for this morning. You amaze me more and more
every day. You have many, many talents Ava. I have a table for two booked at La
Roche for 8pm, don’t be late home. I love you my little warrior.


 


Mason


 Xxxxx


 


I smiled widely to myself and even when Tony condemned my
flowers it didn’t burst the happy bubble in my stomach. ‘La Roche’…Wow!!! It
usually took about 3 months advanced booking to get a table there. I presume
Mason just flashed his ‘Sex God smile’ and secured the table, even I would give
him anything he asked for that smile, it was utterly powerful to a woman, the
sight of it turned your legs to jelly, your heart to falter and your pussy
muscles to clench so severely an instant orgasm was nearly upon you. 


I inhaled deeply as the smile came into my vision and I
picked up my phone, the need to hear his husky male voice had me in a cold
sweat “Hey Baby” he purred down the phone and I had to suck in a gulp of much
needed air “Hey” I returned the greeting and smiled down the phone “Hey” he
whispered huskily and there was that intake of air again “Hey” I rasped and I
heard a slight chuckle down the phone “Baby, Don’t get yourself worked up” he
said sadly, knowing that the damn throb I had for him couldn’t be placated “So
not fair” I breathed down the phone “I know Ava” he sighed woefully and I
brightened myself up “I was just ringing to thank you for the beautiful
flowers” I said cheerfully and I heard his chuckle again “You could have thanked
me tonight baby, you didn’t need to ring” he stated and I sighed “I know but I
wanted to hear your voice” I giggled self-consciously “I’m glad you did because
I needed to hear yours too” he admitted and I couldn’t contain my grin “Anyway
I’d better get some work done” I told him “Okay baby, try not to be late, we
have a car booked for 7:40” he said and I promised him I wouldn’t be late as I
ended the call. 


Ten minutes later I received a text


 


MASON


I love you


My finger is twitching ;)


Xxxxx


 


I grinned like a fool and Tony caught me “Wow, somebody’s
definitely getting some” he smirked. Definitely not you Dickhead!!! I
just smiled and tipped my head  


 


ME


Would you like a re-run? If so, be careful Mister!!! 


ILY


Xxxxx


 


The day flowed quicker and at 5 O’clock I left the building
and after a small conversation with Bert, the big, burly doorman at NSC main
entrance, I strolled across the car park to my car and settling behind the
wheel and turning the ignition I noticed an advert stuck to my wiper. 


I got back out and grabbed the paper, and parked my ass back
on the seat. I opened the advert wondering if it was pizza, Chinese or a new
car wash but it figured to be neither


 


                                                I AM
GOING TO ENJOY WATCHING YOU SCREAM 


                                                       
IN PAIN YOU FUCKING WHORE!!!






CHAPTER 33


 


Mason had fixed me a vodka and cranberry and settled me on
the sofa as Sam paced the room, shouting at someone through his phone. My head
was pounding against the initial stages of a migraine and the happy tummy had
turned into an anxious nauseated tummy. 


Rubbing my temples with my fingers I felt Masons hands rest
on my shoulders, and his face rested against the top of my head “You okay Ava?”
he asked quietly and I nodded “I won’t let this bastard hurt you baby” he
promised and I nodded again, my brain was too exhausted to work my vocal
chords. He kissed the top of my head and started to give me a neck rub and I
closed my eyes and made myself relax a little 


“That’s better, do you want to cancel tonight?” he asked
softly and I shook my head. He chuckled against my hair “has my little warrior
gone soft?” I grinned even though he couldn’t see me “Mmmm” I sighed and
slumped back into the sofa as his fingers worked their magic, digging out each
knot in my tight muscles “Jesus Ava, you’re wound so tight” he sighed angrily,
the day’s events pissing him off. 


“SORT IT!” Sam bellowed down the phone and made me jump
“Sorry Ava” he said more softly and I opened an eye at him and grinned “No
problem, any joy?” I asked. 


Sam had rushed the note through to one of his minions for
fingerprint tests “No, they’re fucking useless. You ask them to hurry and they
decide to go on a piss up, fuckin’ living it up at some bastard brothel” he
growled and punched the wall. I rose to my feet and placed my hand over Sam’s
fist “Sam, calm down. It’s fine” I said with a smile “I’m used to at least one bastard
trying to kill me, it’s getting quite boring now” I laughed bitterly and Mason
scowled at me “Ava! It’s not a fucking joke” he chided and I felt utterly
chastised. 


“You need to get some new contacts” Mason barked at Sam and
Sam flinched against the ruthlessness in his voice but nodded his head in
agreement “Hey, don’t take it out on Sam, it’s not his fault” I defended and
Mason snapped his eyes to mine and glared at me but I refused to cower down to
him. I raised my eyebrows at him in a silent challenge and he pursed his lips
“Ava, it’s fine” Sam said to me, his obvious discomfort at me being on the
receiving end of Masons anger in his justification but I turned to Sam “No Sam,
I appreciate what you’re doing for me and so should Mason” I argued and Mason
scowled “Ava, I pay him enough to put up with my shit, so fucking leave it” he
snarled and I rolled my eyes and huffed but he continued to glare at me “Mason”
Sam said with a slight growl in his warning. 


Mason turned his head slowly to regard Sam but the glint in
his eye made the hair on my neck rise “Mason” I warned, trying to get him to
snap out of his haze but Sam took a step towards Mason, willing to fight in my
defence “Whoa Guys” I panicked and stepped between them “Ava please” Sam
asserted “He shouldn’t talk to you like that” he professed and the two of them
stood glaring at each other, reminded me of a cowboy standoff, all they needed
were guns at their hips and a Stetson perched on their heads “Guys, honestly,
I’m not worth the argument. Please, there’s been too many arguments and fall
outs over the last few weeks” I pressed on as they still continued to glare at
each other so I tried a different tactic “Hey guess what, I got offered another
job today. In a few months I am officially Nathan Carters Personal Assistant” I
smiled to myself as Masons head snapped round to me “Oh hey, there you are my
darling” I joked and winked, trying to lighten the mood. His lips twitched but
he didn’t smile “Really?” he questioned with astonishment on his face and
frowned severely, and I was a little hurt at his reaction, his obvious surprise
at my news “Yes” I snapped “Don’t you think I’m good enough for a promotion?”
he narrowed his eyes at my tone but Sam jumped in “Hey Girl, that’s great, well
done” he smiled genuinely and hugged me. 


Masons eyes never left mine as he studied me and I suddenly
became enraged by his behaviour “What Mason? I suppose you think I’m fucking
Nate because I got offered a promotion, like I’m not clever enough to get it on
merit or ability?” I snapped and Sam picked up his car keys off the table “I’ll
leave you guys to it” he said and as he turned to face me he mouthed “Good
luck” and rolled his eyes. He quietly closed the door behind him and Mason
stepped closer, his head tipped to the side “What did you say Ava?” he asked
quietly with a cold edge to his tone. 


Okay, the rage was bubbling up rapidly now “I said… Do. You.
Think. I’m. Fucking. Nate?” I ground out each word slowly. He bit his bottom
lip and his fists clenched as I waited for his answer “Well?” I persisted but
he turned sharply and left the room. 


Okay, he obviously thought I was screwing my boss in order
to get a promotion. I don’t know which hurt the most; the fact that he thought
I would sleep with my boss or that I wasn’t worthy of a promotion.


Tears hit my eyelids and I grabbed my keys, slipped on my
shoes and slammed the front door behind me. 


As I climbed into my car Mason appeared on the doorstep but
I managed to start the engine and speed off before he got to me. I could see
the absolute fury in his eyes through my rear view as I sped through the huge
gates and headed out but I pulled up a little further down the road and dialled
Courtney’s number. 


“Hey babe” her usual greeting settled me and I smiled “I
need to get pissed Hun, you in?” I asked “Hell yes, shall I gather the girls?”
she asked and I grinned “Even better. I’ll be at yours shortly” I disconnected
and floored the accelerator, the need for alcohol surging through my system.
The need to forget the last week of my life seemed so great I had to take a
deep breath against the anticipation of getting slaughtered and I grinned all
through the ten minute journey to my best friends.


 


Three hours later saw me intoxicated and dancing with my
girlies in ‘Pulse’ a popular nightclub and one that didn’t belong to Mason. It
was unusual to party on a Monday night but to our pleasure it was packed to the
rafters and a happy party atmosphere enveloped us as we ground our bodies to
the beat of the music. 


Mason had sent many texts and called me numerously but I had
ignored each one…sod him!


 Courtney was being hit on by a nice looking bloke and I
smiled as her seducing kicked in and I watched in awe as she worked him, I
giggled when she pulled me to one side “Ava, you gonna be okay if I take off?”
she asked with a gleam in her eye “Go for it Hun. Text me his reg number” I warned,
this was something I always made her do when she went home with someone; It was
either his car reg number or the taxi drivers badge number. She winked, kissed
my cheek and took off “Love you babe” she shouted over her shoulder. I raised a
hand in acknowledgement as I continued to party with Kim and Sally.


 


It was late and the place was starting to clear but we were
far from ready to retire for the night. Sally had hit it off with a bloke and
they were currently squashed against the wall, eating each other’s faces and
Kim and I were still dancing. 


The hairs on my neck and arms stood to attention and I
whirled round, scanning the room through blurred eyes, the familiar feeling of
being watched had me on high alert. I perused the bar but a tall raven haired
bloke smiled at me from a stool, and then lifted his glass in query. I smiled
but shook my head and turned back around to Kim. She leaned into me “That bloke
at the bar hasn’t took his eyes of you” she winked and I rolled my eyes “Not
interested” I shouted back as we moved our bodies to the music. 


The track ended and I shouted to Kim that I needed a drink,
she nodded but carried on dancing with a bloke that had wormed his way into her
space. I approached the bar and as I leant over to tell the barman my order and
the man that had been watching me slid into the stool next to me “Let me get
you that” he said and I turned to look at him. 


If I wasn’t currently with Mason I would have grabbed him by
the hair, stripped him naked and rode him hard. He was lean and hard with a
gleam in his bright blue eyes that said he could take me how I wanted to be
taken, hard and fast.


My body’s reaction to him caused me to slam up my defence
walls and I shook my head “Thank you anyway but I’d prefer to get my own” I
told him and turned back to the waiting barman “Vodka and cranberry please” I
shouted above the music and tried to ignore the blokes eyes on me. 


The barman came back with my drink and before I could
retrieve my purse from my bag the bloke slapped a tenner on the bar and
gestured to the barman that he was paying. I scowled at him “I said no” I told
him and his lips curled “Calm down hot stuff, it’s just a drink” he lifted his
eyebrows and nodded towards the glass. I sighed but accepted the drink “Thank
you” I said quietly “See, well done” he grinned and I couldn’t help but smile
back, his grin was contagious as well as stunning and my core sparked “Kade” he
introduced and held out his hand “Ava” I smiled back and returned the handshake
but as his hand clasped around mine, I noticed how cool they were against the
heat radiating through me and it forced a slight gasp from my throat at our
connection.  Jesus Ava!! 


He held my grip and brought my hand to his mouth, placing a
soft kiss on my knuckles “Pleasure to meet you Ava” my eyes shot to his and I
pulled my hand back “I don’t want to give you the wrong impression but I’m in a
relationship” I informed him quickly but forcibly. He cocked his head
“Happily?” he asked with a raised eyebrow and I nodded, even though at the
moment I was far from happy with Mason “Well more fool him for letting you out
of his sight. That says open season to me” a slow grin crept over his face as
he did a swift perusal of me. I coughed slightly and swallowed, my instincts
were slow in my drunken haze but this man did something to me, to my libido and
I had to close my eyes momentarily to stop the onslaught of images of me and
Kade clung together, sweaty and grunting. I swallowed harshly and squirmed on
the stool to try and get some relief and then put on my best bitch face  “I’m
afraid I’m not open for hunting” I said slowly and he grinned but leant into my
ear “Is any prey sweetheart?” he breathed huskily, taking a lock of my hair and
twirling it around his finger “The fun is in the hunt Ava” and I struggled to
keep the moan in my throat but the damn thing fought against me and released
itself in a throaty huff. His warm lips wrapped around my earlobe and I was
suddenly struggling to breath. It was just my hormones, I told myself. I hadn’t
had sex in a while so my body was just telling me it was ready…that’s all! 


“I can see the passion in you” he whispered against my cheek
“I can make you feel so good. I can make you scream in ecstasy Ava” he growled
huskily and I was now panting. 


What the hell was wrong with me? Masons face floated into my
head and my stomach clenched at my betrayal, my desperate need for another man
snapping back to reality and I took a deep breath “I’m really sorry but I’m
really not interested” I said stiffly, downed my drink and slid from the stool
and walked across the room to Kim, the burn of his gaze on my back the whole
way.


 


The last vodka had set me over my limit and I shivered and
stumbled on my drunken legs, ending up on my knees in the middle of the dance
floor to the amusement of Kim who came crawling across the dance floor to
rescue me but she was so plastered her attempts to help ended up with us both
sprawled out on our backs on the floor, giggling hysterically in a drunken
stupor. 


“Oh dear” I heard Kim whisper as I lay back and closed my
eyes as the room spun “What?” I mumbled and opened my eyes to see a very angry
Mason looming over me. His face was stony and his jaw was severely clenched but
his eyes…well they were so fired up that his expression made me giggle even
more. 


I was so sloshed I didn’t care that Mr Cross was out to play
“Hey Baby” I slurred and raised my arms up to him “your little warrior is a
little blotto” I tittered and he inhaled sharply “Get up Ava” he growled and
even though there was no humour in his voice I thought he was hilarious and
laughter erupted “Shush Ava” Kim giggled beside me and I saw Sam trying to
stifle his laughter 


“Sammy!” I garbled “Did you bring Mr Cross?” I asked and
giggled some more “I said get up Ava” Mason repeated and I tried to stop my
laughter “Yes sir” I mocked in a stern voice and tried to salute him but ended
up poking myself in the eye “Ha! I would be fucking useless in the army” I
scoffed and Kim seemed to find this hilarious, rolling over and grabbing onto
my fingers to try and salute for me.


 I grinned at Mason “Are you gonna join me on the hard floor
Mason?” I asked and pursed my lips at him “You know you wanna take me” I smirked
and waggled my finger at him. His lip twitched ever so slightly and I gave him
an exaggerated wink and ran my tongue across my lip, going for the sexy look
but I was sure to the sober people it looked a bit leery. 


“Will you fucking get up” Mason hissed and I snorted “Aren’t
you gonna be my armour in knight and…no that’s not right…Erm, my shining
knight…Erm” I frowned, trying for the life of me what the saying was. 


His hands settled at my waist and he hoisted me up in one
fluid movement and tossed me over his shoulder with an ease that exposed his
power and strength “Woohoo” I cried punching the air, well trying to from my
upside down position and I could now make out Sam’s laughter as Mason turned
his back on him. I winked at him and he winked back, grinning at me “My hero” I
shouted as I saw Sam help Kim up and put his arm round her waist to help her
walk. “Sam, you need to get Sally. She’s stuck to that man’s face” I shouted
and kind of pointed in her direction but there were currently 3 Sally’s and I
couldn’t focus on the correct one. 


Sam was such a soft person…well  he was until Kim spewed her
guts up all over his shoes. I found this utterly hilarious and slapped Masons
arse as he took extra-large strides out of the club “Did you see that Baby? Kim
ejaculate…no it’s not that, she Erm…what did she do Mason?” I fumbled for the
word I needed “Erm spunked…no it’s not that either…spanked!!! That’s it, she
spanked all over Sam’s shoes…no it’s not that either. Mason…Mason” I called,
slapping his arse to get his attention “Mason, what’s the word I need?” I asked
again but he continued to ignore me, stomping ahead towards a waiting car and
opened the door but I was amazed at how gently he placed me in the car, totally
conflicting his mood “Awww baby, you’re so gentle with me” I cooed as he rolled
his eyes and turned to wait for Sam, Sally and Kim. 


“Mason” I whispered but he didn’t hear me “Mason” I
persisted and tugged on the back of his jeans “Mason psst” I tittered and he
turned round to glower at me, he didn’t speak but raised his eyebrow in query. 


I grinned and crooked my finger to him and being the good
boy he was, he leant in “I fucking…wait what was I gonna say?” I grumbled and
he sighed loudly and spun back round, then I remembered “Mason” I hissed again
and I saw his shoulders slump “Psst, Mason” I continued and he spun back round
again “What Ava?” he asked with another sigh and I crooked my finger again
“Mason, come here” I slurred, signalling with my head that he should lean
closer, which he did again “I…love…you” I grinned happily “Yay, you see I
rembermember….ooh I can’t say that word. That’s a hard word Mason, can you say
reremememb…oh fuck it!” I told him crossly. 


His lips twitched and his palm slid over my cheek “I love
you too Ava, even though I am so pissed at you right now” he glared and I gave
him my puppy dog eyes and downturned mouth “Awww Baby, you can’t be mad at me,
I’m really really really wanting your cock tonight” I grumbled and his eyes
became sad and I cocked my head “Don’t be sad, it’s good that I want your cock.
It’s a very nice cock I might add” I tried to grin but my cheek bones hurt
“Mason psst, come closer baby” I whispered and he crouched in front of me, his
hands resting on the door frame, trapping me in his essence. I sniffed up
rigorously “Oooh Mason, you smell good baby” I smiled and he raised his eyebrow
at me and I gave him one of my best sexy smiles “I need you huge cock inside me
Mason, we need to make a brother or sister for ‘little Mason’” I whispered. 


Mason’s eyes softened immediately and he cupped my cheek “Oh
Baby” he breathed but I just grinned at him “You fancy it, here and now?” I
winked, still horny from my encounter with Kade and started to shuffle up the
seat “come on Baby” I grabbed his hand and pulled him across the seat to me
“Ava baby” he said softly. I frowned severely at his expression but I leant
over and kissed him, ploughing my fingers through his hair and pulling him into
me. 


My fingers found his shirt buttons and started to undo them
but his hand rested over mine “No Ava, you can’t baby” he whispered and I
pouted “But I want a baby Mason” I whinged and he sighed so heartbreakingly
that I looked into his eyes, trying to focus through the blur “I want a baby” I
told him again and my eyes swelled “I want my baby” I choked out as a
tear slipped out. 


We sat, eyes locked, in a silent moment for our baby as
Mason drew me into his lap and held me quietly as I sobbed “Please Mason” I
begged, although I wasn’t quite sure what I was begging for. “Shush Ava” he
whispered as he entwined his fingers around my curls “I promise, we’ll try for
another” he breathed in my ear and Sam appeared in my vision as he stood
patiently waiting for me to finish “Sam’s here” I said quietly, pulling away
from Mason and turned my gaze through the window. He stroked my hair once more
before he climbed out of the car. 


Sally and Kim clambered in beside me “Ava…I love you Hun”
Sally cried and leant her head on my shoulder but I didn’t hear her as I
focused my eyes on Kade as he stood in the shadowed shop doorway across the
road, watching me intently. 


As we pulled away his lips curled in the most evocative,
wickedest grins I had ever seen and my body shook in a violent shiver and I
quickly squirmed in my seat, the need to take him hard and rough coursed
through me. What the hell was wrong with me? 


“Ava…keep still, I need to sleep” Sally grumbled and I
turned to look at her head, still laid on my shoulder. “Shush Sal. Go to sleep
Hun” I whispered and I stroked her hair all the way back to her place until
Kades face disappeared from my eyes and in my inebriated state, forgot about
him completely.






CHAPTER 34


 


I woke in the darkness, my head was screaming at me to go
back to the tranquillity of sleep. I groaned and rolled over “Shush Baby, go
back to sleep” Mason whispered somewhere in the blackness “Mason?” I rasped and
opened my eyes slowly “I’m here Ava” he said softly as I made out the silhouette
of him sat in a chair in the corner of the room, his long fingers coiled round
a glass tumbler “go back to sleep Baby” he whispered again but I caught the
rasp in his voice. 


I pushed myself up to sit against the headboard and reached
over, flicking the lamp on. My eyes shrieked at me furiously and I quickly shut
them tight “fuck!” I groaned and slowly peeled open my eyelids and when
the haze cleared I spotted Mason, sat in just his jeans, button open and the
sight of his powerful chest made my stomach flip…it should be illegal to be
that damn hot. 


He was cradling what looked like a bottle of whisky and a
glass full of the harsh liquor in his other hand. I frowned at him “Mason?” the
room spun as I sat up and my stomach lurched at the movement and I gripped hold
of the bed to stop myself from swaying “What’s wrong?” I asked and he huffed
“Nothing Ava, sleep!” he said more sternly. 


I rose from the bed on very wobbly legs and carefully strode
over to him, lifted his arm and curled up into his lap; his natural scent
calmed me immediately. I peered up at him “Talk to me Mason” I stroked his
cheek and his hand settled over mine, holding it against himself. His eyes slid
away from mine “Nothing’s wrong Ava, I was just watching you to make sure you
were okay” he shrugged and took another swig of the liquid, its aroma was
coiling my stomach and I sat back up but Mason grabbed my arm “Don’t go” he
whispered as his voice broke “Oh baby” I breathed and reached up to place
gentle kisses on his forehead “Is it Kerrie?” I asked as I knew her cancer
treatment started tomorrow but he just shook his head “Mason, talk to me” I
implored but he shook his head again “I’m fine Ava” he said blandly and poured
more whisky into his glass, the fresh scent really didn’t agree with my tender
belly and I closed my eyes and took a deep breath but Mason took it as an
irritated sigh “God damn it Ava, I said I’m fine!” he snapped and I reared back
at the sharpness in his tone and he sighed wearily “I’m sorry” he ran his hand
over his face and through his hair “Did you mean it Ava?” he asked quietly and
I shook my head in confusion “Mean what?” he pierced my eyes “About wanting
another baby” his words shocked me “What?” I asked him with a frown, my head
was pounding and my stomach was still revolting at the smell of the alcohol
“Mason, I’m gonna have to get up, the whisky’s making me…” I didn’t get to
finish as I slapped my hand over my mouth and charged to the bathroom, praising
Mason for having the wisdom to install an en-suite. 


Mason crouched beside me as was the norm when I was being
re-introduced to my stomach contents and his hand swept my hair back into a
bunch “Bloody hell Ava, I’m gonna have your face etched into this toilet” he
groaned and I chuckled between heaves “That would be great until you pissed in
my eye” I snorted and he full belly laughed and I grinned at the wonderful
sound “God I love you Ava” he chuckled and I tried to grin at him between
retches “there’s only you that could grin and joke while vomiting” he laughed
and I leant back on my heels, smiling at his complete character change. 


I stood and brushed my teeth; wanting to destroy the sick
taste in my mouth “Let’s go back to bed” he said as he whisked me up and
carried me back into the bedroom, gently placing me on the bed. I curled into
the bed and he slipped off his jeans and curled up behind me, pulling me close
“go to sleep baby” he whispered in my ear and his thumb whispered across my
knuckles making my eyelids heavy, the effort to keep them open was too much “I
do want another baby” I whispered and I felt his embrace tighten as sleep won
me over and I drifted.


 


It was daylight the next time I opened my eyes and the bed
was empty and cold at the side of me. I pulled myself up and glanced at the
clock “SHIT!” I screeched and flung out of bed, already 20 minutes late
for work. 


I showered quickly, cursing when I pulled my lip stitches
with the towel and threw on some clothes. I raced down the stairs as Mason
walked through the front door in his running gear. The sight of him hard and sweaty,
his damp hooded vest clung to the hard chest muscles made me pause on the
bottom stair to catch a breath “Wow Baby, now I wanna race back UP the
stairs” I winked and he gave me his ‘Sex God smile’ and I huffed “So not fair”
I grumbled as I planted a quick kiss on his lips and rushed into the kitchen to
grab a quick coffee. 


“Do you have to go into work? I didn’t think you would be in
any fit state” he murmured as I swallowed my coffee “I’ve gotta go Mason, could
you ring me a taxi, I’m probably still over the limit” I asked him as I rinsed
out my cup “I’ll take you” he said as he came up behind me and circled my waist
with his arms, pulling the wisps of hair aside that had already fallen from my
up do and planting a soft kiss under my earlobe “Can we try ‘La Roche’ again
tonight?” he breathed and I scoffed and turned to him “Mason you can’t just not
turn up to a reservation at La Roche and then expect them to fit you in the
next night” I told him with a raised eyebrow. 


He gave me a slow grin “Ava” he said smugly as he cocked his
head. I held up my hands “Okay, anybody couldn’t but you Mason” I snorted and
he smirked “Well, you fancy it?” he asked again and I smiled “Yes, that would
be lovely Mr Fox” he grinned at me as I gathered my work things “Come on, I’m
late” I said as I dragged him out of the door and climbed into his car. 


When he pulled away I turned my body to him “What times Kerries
appointment?” he glanced at me “11 O’clock” he sighed and I grasped his hand
“She’ll be fine, give her my love. Shall I order her some flowers from us?” I
asked and his eyes twinkled “Yeah, that would be great” he grinned “And cakes?
No, maybe not” I shook my head at the thought of the sickness that would
consume her after her treatment “Does she have someone going with her?” I
asked, suddenly the thought of her going on her own saddened me but he nodded
his head “Yes, Kade’s going with her” he said and I froze and Mason glanced at
me. Kade was not a regular name and I’m sure it wasn’t a coincidence 


“Kade?” I asked hesitantly and Mason gave me an inquisitive
look “Yeah, Kerries husband” he glanced at me as we stopped at some lights
“What’s wrong Ava?” he asked slowly obviously aware of my reaction to Kade. I
shook my head rapidly and slapped a smile on my face “Nothing” I looked out of
the window and Mason pulled off. Jesus! How could I tell Mason that his
sister’s husband had come onto me in the club last night…the night before his
wife was going to have chemotherapy for breast cancer? 


“By the way, we’ve been invited to Nate and Olivia Carters
barbeque this weekend, is that okay?” I asked to change the subject. His
expression changed quickly as though he was aware I was trying to hide
something but he didn’t push it “Sure, I’m sorry about yesterday Ava. I know
you’re not screwing Nate. I was just in a mood because of the damn letter but I
am very proud of you and yes I do believe you got the job through your own
capabilities and hard work” he told me as he pulled into the NSC car park. I
grabbed his hand again “I know, I’m sorry I got slaughtered” I cringed and he
smiled softly as he turned in his seat towards me “Ava, I know this last week
has been horrendous and I don’t blame you for wanting to blot it out” he
grinned suddenly “You know, you’re quite sweet and entertaining when your drunk
Baby” he chuckled and I groaned “I don’t feel bloody sweet this morning, in
fact I feel damn sour” I laughed without humour and he smirked but then his
face grew serious “Ava…” he sighed not sure how to continue and I gave him an
encouraging smile “Ava, you sure you want to try for another baby?” he asked
timidly and I smiled at the sweetness of this big hard man’s embarrassment “Do
you?” I asked seriously and he smiled sheepishly and shrugged “Truth Mason?” I
urged and he nodded slowly, reading my eyes intently “Me too” I whispered
against his lips as I kissed him tenderly. He pulled me close, kissing me with
a new passion, his lips expertly controlling mine and when his tongue slipped
in to join the fun I groaned softly “God, I miss your body Ava” Mason breathed
against my mouth and I moaned again “Me too. Soon” I smiled and exited the car.



“I’ll pick you up at 5:30, don’t come out until I text you
that I’m here” he shouted through the window and I gave him a thumbs up as I
climbed the stairs to the building “Good Morning Miss Stone” Bert, the doorman
greeted and I smiled happily “Good morning Bert” I replied as he held the door
open for me and I entered the building.






CHAPTER 35


 


After apologising to Grace for being late the day flew and 8
hours later I received Mason’s text and exited the building 


“Hi again” I smiled at Mason as though it was only 5 minutes
ago he dropped me off. He leant in for a kiss “We have to hurry Ava, I could
only get a reservation for 7 O’clock, sorry” he grimaced and I smiled “That’s
fine, I could do with an early night anyway” and an hour later we were climbing
into a car that Mason had hired for the night.


“Have you heard from Kerrie?” I asked and he smiled “Kade
rang to say she did well and had climbed straight into bed when she got home. I
told him I’d go and see her tomorrow. He said Kerrie loved the flowers and to
tell you the weekend spa gift was like receiving a little piece of heaven”
Mason glanced at me and took my hand “That was a really sweet gesture Ava,
thank you” he pulled me over to him and kissed me “It was just an idea for her”
I shrugged. 


“He’s dying to meet you” Mason said “Who is?” I frowned and
snuggled into the warmth of him “Kade” he said simply and I stiffened.  I think
he might be in for a shock! Whoa, wait a minute; he had seen Mason put me
into the car last night, which meant he had to know who I was and he still
given me the come on with the lewd grin that had been on his face in the shop
doorway…Holy Hell!!! 


He narrowed his eyes as he saw my reaction to Kade’s name
again. I was really going to have to start hiding my emotions better “That’s
good then. Erm how long have Kerrie and Kade been together? I quizzed carefully
“They were childhood sweethearts from school and got married a couple of years
ago, why?” “Just wondered” I shrugged and forced a smile as Kade’s hot body and
his words came floating back and I squirmed at the image “Ava?” he probed and I
gave him my happy face “Why do you keep freezing every time I mention Kade?” he
narrowed his eyes on me when I shook my head “I don’t, I’m just worried about
Kerrie” I lied. He didn’t seem to accept my excuse but the driver tapped on the
privacy screen as we pulled up outside the restaurant.  


 


The meal was fantastic and I knew now why this place was so
busy. Mason knew the owner and I realised why Mason had got a reservation so
easily. They greeted each other like old friends, patting each other’s back and
hugging. 


After introductions we were seated at a quiet table at the
best spot in the room and I noticed that my menu didn’t have prices displayed
and I couldn’t understand half of the dishes described. I glanced at Mason
feeling stupid as the waiter waited for our order “Do you want me to order for
you Ava?” he smiled softly and I grinned at him “Yes please do” I replied,
relieved that he had sensed my awkwardness. He ordered in French with a fluent
French accent that made me hot and when the waiter left us to fetch the wine I
grinned at him “Wow, you’re so hot in your French version” I breathed and his
eyes twinkled at me “Je veux faire l'amour vous Ava” he whispered as he traced
my jaw with his fingertip and I shivered and puffed out my lips “Stop!!” I
swallowed but he leaned forward further “Je veux baiser vous jusqu'à ce que
vous criez mon nom de bébé” he gave me a sexy grin and I narrowed my eyes at
him “What did you say?” I asked and his lips twitched as his mouth brushed my
ear “I said I want to fuck you until you scream my name Baby” he rasped and I
groaned loudly, much to the disgust of the snobs on the neighbouring table “Oh
Jesus” I shook myself as the waiter reappeared and poured a little of the
wine in Masons glass for a tasting, he nodded and the waiter filled each of our
glasses. 


I had worn my favourite formal dress but I still felt out of
place and as though Mason could sense my nerves he reached across and held my
hand “Ava, you are by far the most beautiful woman in this place so relax” he
smiled softly and I inhaled sharply “I feel like people are staring at me, as
though they know I come from the bottom of the pile” I whispered and Masons
face darkened “You do not come ‘from the bottom of the pile’ Ava” he said
firmly and I shrugged “Mason, all these people probably grew up with a silver
spoon in their mouths;  Me? Well I grew up with a fucking chip fork in mine” I
sighed and Masons lips twitched at my choice of words “Ava, believe me, you are
a much better person than most of the fucking hypocrites in this restaurant” he
said sharply and then looked up at someone over my shoulder “Mason Fox” I heard
a man’s gravelly voice say as a forty something man approached us. He had the
blondest hair I had ever seen and the warmest blue eyes that I had the pleasure
to look at. 


Mason stood up to greet the man but I saw his expression soften
and his shoulders relax “William” he nodded in acknowledgement. The man’s eyes
swung to me “Well hello there” he smiled warmly “William, this is my girlfriend
Ava Stone” Mason told him and I could hear the proudness in his voice “Ava,
this is William Jackson”. He gripped my hand and brought it to his lips
“Pleasure to meet you Miss Stone” I gave him a smile as his eyes lit up 


“How is business?” Mason asked “William. I asked how
business is.” Mason spoke louder and I was sure I heard a low chuckle in his
tone. William eventually turned to Mason and smiled “I’m very sorry, I can’t
keep my eyes away from your beautiful date” he smiled softly at me and I
blushed furiously but giggled “Good thank you” he dipped his head to Mason and
Mason smiled, a smile I noticed that reached his eyes.


It was obvious he thought a lot about this man “We haven’t
seen you there for a while Mason, you will have to visit again, bring Miss
Stone with you, no charge of course” William said happily and I saw Masons eyes
glisten with humour “I’m not sure it would be to Ava’s taste but thank you for
the invitation” Mason acknowledged and Williams face eyes swung to mine again
“Oh I’m sure she would enjoy the experience. I’m sure we can find something to
cater to Miss Stones…tastes” he winked and I swallowed “Well if you will excuse
us William, our food has arrived” Mason said and he nodded and turned, keeping
his eyes on me “Enjoy your meal Miss Stone. I hope we will meet again soon. You
take care of my man here” he said seriously and I grinned at him, his evident
care for Mason made me like him instantly “I definitely will Sir” he tipped his
head in acknowledgement and departed. 


“I like him” I whispered to Mason as he settled back into
his chair “Me too, we’ve known each other years. He’s a good man” he said with
warmth “Where does he want us to visit?” I asked but Mason shook his head and
ignored me “Tell me” I said sternly as I dipped into my garlic and lemon
buttered scallops, they were exquisite and I closed my eyes as I savoured them
“Mmmm” I murmured and when I reopened them Masons eyes had darkened and the
pure desire in them made me gulp. I coughed “I better not do that again” I
whispered sourly. I was extra horny but still bleeding slightly after my miscarriage.


Mason nodded once “Anyway, tell me. What does William own?”
I asked with a twinkle in my eye, it was obviously something illicit judging by
Mason’s reaction to Williams’s invitation. He sighed and leaned in “An
exclusive sex club” he said quietly and my eyes lit up “Ooh that could be fun”
I grinned and Masons jaw dropped “Really?” his eyes were wide “Yeah” I said
excitedly “I’ve never been to one, what do they do?” I asked excitedly and Mason’s
eyebrows hit his hairline “Ava I’m not really sure…” he started but I waved my
hand at him “Tell me” I said sternly and he cocked his head at me but sighed
“Well, they Erm have acts on” he muttered nervously and I nodded “What kind of
acts?” I asked as I chewed on another scallop and stabbed one with my fork and
offered it to Mason and as his lips closed over the fork he held my eyes, a
fire blazing in them and I puffed as I saw his tongue sneak out to lick the
juice off his lip “Well they kind of have…have sex acts on stage” he told me
and my eyes brightened even more “Cool” I whispered, thinking it could be hot
to watch. Mason choked faintly on his food “Really?” he seemed surprised “Yeah
I bet it’s hot” I shrugged nonchalantly “what else?” I asked, now more
interested in this place “Well they have rooms for you to…you know” Mason gulped
and looked away from me “Rooms for what?” I asked as I placed my cutlery down
and reached for my wine. He gulped again “Rooms where you can…you can interact
with others or act out some Erm… fantasies” he cringed and my eyes widened as I
understand what he meant. “Did you…did you, you know?” I asked inquisitively
even though I wasn’t sure I wanted to know “Ava” Mason scolded at my question
and I didn’t need to ask again, his warning confirmed my thoughts. 


I shook my head to clear the images I didn’t want to see and
the waiter came over and cleared our plates away “More wine Sir?” he asked and
Mason nodded. All of a sudden I saw Mason freeze and sort of cower slightly
which I thought was rather odd but then I found out the reason why “Mason” a
small brunette purred as she approached our table. 


Mason stood in greeting again and I eyed her suspiciously.
She was quite stunning, a little wisp of a thing but her clothes screamed
wealth and status “Tamara” Mason addressed and her eyes slid to me and after a
swift perusal she turned back to Mason, obviously thinking I wasn’t worth her
attention. I snorted at her dismissal and picked up my wine “How are you Mason
Darling?” she hummed, placing a hand on his forearm and I curled my lip “Very
good Thanks, you?” I could see the nervous stiffness to him and his eyes kept
swinging to me to check for a reaction but I remained silent. I knew
immediately that they had had a sexual relationship and I tried to rein in the
rage that was bubbling away in my stomach 


“Oh I’m good. You should give me a ring though” she smiled a
full blown fuck me smile and I coughed vaguely and Mason cringed faintly
“Tamara, let me introduce my girlfriend Ava Stone” he smiled as he gestured to
me and I saw the shock on her face and inwardly smiled. Yes love, it is strange
for Mason to have a girlfriend instead of a ‘fuck whore’ like you. 


I stood and gave her a ‘he’s mine’ smile “Pleased to meet
you Tamara” I held out my hand but she just stared at it, her lip curled in
disgust and the rage bubbled a little more. Shit, calm down Ava! I
scolded myself, the last thing Mason needed was me knocking the bitch out in
the middle of the most exclusive restaurant in London. 


As though Mason read my thoughts he took a step towards me
as if ready to pull me back when I struck. I growled at her dismissal and Mason
grabbed my hand, squeezing it and I took it he was telling me not to react but
she was really pissing me off the way she was looking at Mason as though she
was going to rip his clothes off in the middle of the restaurant and ravish
him. 


I held out my hand again “I said I am pleased to meet you
Tamara” and gave her the death glare. She paled slightly and took my hand “Ava”
she said stiffly and my lips twitched at her discomfort. I felt Masons hand
pinch mine again “If you’ll excuse us Tamara, were in kind of a rush to finish
our meal. Desperate to get home…you know” I winked exaggeratedly as I slipped
my arm around Masons waist and reached up to kiss his cheek but he turned into
me immediately, catching my lips and giving me a chance to show her a ‘he’s
mine’ kiss. Tamara coughed and huffed “Yes, excuse me” she hissed and walked
away stiffly. 


“Sorry” Mason winced as he sat back down and studied our
next course. I smiled “Mason, I do know you had other women before me. It’s
their reaction to me that pisses me off, not the fact that you have screwed
other women”  I saw the shock in his expression at my words “Really?” he asked
cautiously “Yeah” I shrugged “I don’t like the pictures it puts in my head but
I know you wasn’t a saint before you met me Mason. I accept you’ve had other
relationships” I took a fork full of the roast duck in redcurrant jelly jus that
was placed in front of me “Ooh that’s good too” I licked my lips and held some
out for Mason, he nodded as he tasted my food and grinned “Wow, do you know how
great you are?” he beamed and I shrugged, confused at his reaction to what I said
“Why?” I said around another mouthful “You know how laid back you are? whereas
me, well I get jealous if another man so much as looks at you” I chuckled “I
didn’t say I didn’t get jealous Mason but I understand we’ve all had a past” I
bit my lip as a thought darkened my mood “Ava?” he probed softly and I diverted
my eyes “Ava, what’s wrong” he persisted “Well…it’s just that well…I’m sorry
for…you know” he scowled at me “What Ava? Just say it” he chided and I looked
down at my plate “Well it’s just that…that I’ve been ‘taken’ a lot, you
know and I’m surprised it hasn’t…well hasn’t turned your stomach” I gulped and
pushed my pea crush stuff round my plate. I heard him inhale sharply and I
lifted my eyes to his “Why are you always apologising for who you are Ava?” he
snapped “your past doesn’t bother me at all; I don’t see it like you do. There is
nothing sordid or dirty about it. If anything the experiences you suffered have
made you into the wonderful, confident, beautiful woman that I have fallen in
love with” he said softly and reached over to cup my face “Ava, I love you for
who you are and Jesus, the way you make love to me blows my mind baby. We fit
together perfectly, like you were made for me. I can’t get enough of you” he
revealed. I reached out and cupping my hand around the back of his neck, pulled
him towards me and kissed him tenderly “Thank you” I whispered and he locked eyes
with me, holding them until he knew I was confident of his truths. 


 


The rest of the night saw Mason introducing me to two more
men and another couple of his ‘whores’ much to his annoyance and by the time we
had finished I could tell he was desperate to get out of there “I’m so sorry
Baby” he apologised as we pulled away from the restaurant, his face sombre
“Hey, it’s fine, you just know a lot of people that’s all. The food was wonderful
though, thank you” I kissed him and smiled “Even through all the interruptions
I had a lovely night” his expression softened and he took my hand, sweeping his
thumb gently over my knuckles but I could tell he was still simmering at the
nights events and by the time we pulled up at Masons house he hadn’t spoken a
word all through the journey and his mood had plummeted. 


 


As soon as we entered the house he pulled out the whisky and
poured himself a large measure “You okay Baby?” I asked and he just nodded
sternly and I sighed “I’m gonna take a bath, okay?” I asked eager to escape Mr
Cross. He glanced at me as though he realised I was making my getaway “Sure” he
replied flatly and I turned and headed for the stairs, rolling my eyes at his
mood swings; they were so tiring and I was too exhausted to deal with it.


 


By the time I had finished my bath, Mason was nowhere to be
seen and he still hadn’t appeared when I climbed into bed, falling asleep
almost immediately but not before I heard him angrily shouting at someone on
the phone, but I was too shattered to go and investigate. 


I felt him slip into bed a while later, looking at the
display on the clock, I was surprised to see it said 4:30…What the hell had he
been doing all night? I didn’t speak, I had the feeling he was a little too drunk
and he pulled me to him as I feigned sleep. “I love you so much Ava” he
whispered but his voice was full of broken emotion and my heart clenched at the
sound of it. 


I knew something was on his mind, something was worrying him
and I made myself remember to take some time to talk to him and find out what
was on his mind, but not tonight; tonight I needed some sleep, my body still
recovering from everything it had been through lately. 


He pulled me tighter to him and soon his breathing levelled
out and I knew he was asleep but my concern for the man I loved with all my
heart kept me awake that night and I managed to drop to sleep ten minutes
before the alarm…isn’t that always the damn case!






CHAPTER 36


 


The rest of the week went by in a blur and I was so busy
with work I didn’t leave each night until gone 6pm much to Masons displeasure,
saying I should be resting but I was meticulously training for my new job and
by Friday night I was ready for the weekend to relax and recuperate and try and
find time to have that talk with Mason.


His mood had worsened and he was drinking every night, spending
every evening at the club and not returning until the early hours. I was
getting a little pissed with him for leaving me alone every night but I also
understood it was work and he needed to be there. 


 


Something was definitely worrying him so Friday after work
saw me baking abundantly as he spent yet another night out, telling me he had
an emergency at work. I tried to hide my disappointment as I walked in and he
walked straight out, telling me he had to go in early and he gave me a barely
there kiss and left without saying goodbye. I was starting to wonder if he was
struggling with the monotony of our relationship, especially since we hadn’t
made love for over a week and to be honest I was a bit hurt so I had phoned
Courtney and invited her round for a girlie evening and just as I had taken the
chocolate orange cake from the oven she arrived, holding wine, face packs, nail
varnish and DVD’s. 


“Hey babe” she grinned as I let her in “Ooh something smells
good” she sniffed and sighed “I miss your cooking Ava, you should really invite
me round more you selfish bitch” she winked and had me laughing already. God I
loved this girl. 


 


A few hours later saw us both in fluffy robes and Courtney
painting my toe nails as OneRepublic blasted from the speakers. “So you
gonna talk to me or do I have to prise it out of ya” she mock growled and I
smiled, she could read me so well, knowing I was worried. 


I slumped back on the sofa “It’s Mason” I started and she
nodded as she concentrated on my nails “I gathered that babe, but what’s he
done?”  


I sighed heavily and she glanced up at me, making me grin as
her tongue poked out of her mouth in sheer attentiveness to her toe nail
painting skills “I dunno Courtney, there’s something seriously wrong” I gulped
and she frowned but gestured for me to continue “he’s out every night, he
doesn’t come back until I’m in bed. He’s here but not here, if you know what I
mean. He’s angry all the time and he’s drinking heavily. It’s like he’s
worrying about something but he won’t let me in” I frowned but smiled at her
when she started adding little diamonds on the pattern she had created on my
big toe “Wow Hun, you’re really good at that. I’m gonna wear open-toed sandals
tomorrow for the barbeque and show them off” I grinned and she smiled happily
at me “You should start charging Hun, you’d make a fortune” I told her and she
nodded “I was thinking about doing one of those courses, you know” she shrugged
and I nodded “Yeah, go for it” but she shrugged again “It’s expensive though
Ava and you know my wages don’t pay a lot” she said disappointedly “Yeah but
you’ll make it back when you start earning” I encouraged “I could lend you the
cash if you want” I offered but she shook her head “No Ava, I couldn’t ask you
to do that” and I swat her head gently “Hey your my bestie and I love you, call
it an early Christmas present then” I smiled and she grinned “Really?” she
jumped up with glee and hugged me “God I love you Ava Stone” she giggled and
settled back to down to finish the job “Hey, you should print some cards off
and I could hand them round to people at work” I told her and she nodded
rapidly “Good idea babe anyway back to Mason” she said, her tongue peeking out
again as she started on the other foot.


I sighed heavily “He frightens me Courtney…when he’s had a
drink, he gets really angry and I can hear him punching things downstairs and I
have to pretend to be asleep when he gets in” I admitted and she leant back on
her heels, narrowing her eyes on me “Has he ever hit you Ava?” she asked
seriously and I shook my head “No! He wouldn’t but I dunno, it’s just
frightening to see the rage in his eyes. It’s kind of like he’s not in there,
that another evil version of himself has took over” I laughed sheepishly,
embarrassed by my confession but she didn’t laugh “Have you spoken to him?” she
asked and I shook my head “I’ve been trying to find the time all week. I’ve
been training for my new job so don’t get in while 6:30 then he goes as soon as
I come in” I sighed and my eyes welled up. 


Courtney shot up and sat beside me, propping her arm around
my shoulder and pulling me into a side hug “I think…I think he might be…back
with Rebecca” I hissed her name as another tear fell “Oh babe, he loves you.
I’m sure he wouldn’t” she reassured and I shrugged “but what if he’s back on
the coke Courtney, he’ll not even be able to control himself” I choked out and
she huddled me deeper “Ava, talk to him tomorrow. Promise me” she demanded and
I nodded, knowing I desperately needed to before it went too far.


“Hey, come on…girlie night. Get that popcorn on and I’ll
crank up the DVD” she grinned and walked over to the player, ejecting a disc
that was already in there. I saw her frown deeply at it and I walked over to
see what it was “What is it?” I asked and she shook her head “I dunno but look”
she showed it me and my jaw fell. 


It was a regular disc but someone had stuck a sticker on it
and the words froze my blood ‘WHORE!’ I swallowed heavily and passed it her
back “Play it” I told her “Ava…I don’t think we should babe” she whispered,
looking at me with concern “Play it Courtney” I snapped and she sighed but
slipped it into the player and came to sit beside me on the sofa. 


I hit play and a start-up screen came into view with the
word ‘play’ beside the word ‘whore’ and Courtney grimaced “Ava…I really…” she
didn’t finish as I pressed play and the picture faded into an image of a
kitchen and my stomach flipped harshly as I realised it was Masons kitchen and
it showed Me and Mason stood at the counter whisking pancake mixture, him
behind me as he held the whisk with me. My heart beat faster as I realised what
the clip was showing but I couldn’t bring myself to switch it off. It zoomed in
to show Masons hands slip round to cup my breasts and nibble my neck “Oh shit
Ava” Courtney breathed and reached for the remote “Leave it!” I barked and she
flinched but didn’t turn it off. The film then proceeded to show me and Mason
having sex in the window seat and after it faded out, it faded back in to
Mason’s front room at night, the lamp lighting the room softly as I came into
view, pulling Mason over to the sofa and straddling him as he peeled off my red
silk dress, showing me wearing a red lace bra and thong as I rode Mason hard. 


Courtney had gone pale and she was struggling to breathe “W..w.hat
the h..hell is this?” she stammered and I couldn’t speak as the next scene came
into view. It was the night of Brians party where Mason had pressed me up
against the wall and fucked me roughly “Jesus Ava” Courtney spluttered “You
know if it wasn’t so creepy I’d find this quite hot” she stared at me, her eyes
wide


 “Why the hell would Mason be making home movies without
telling me?” I breathed “Mason hasn’t made these Ava. I don’t think he would
write whore on it do you?” she said as we both couldn’t take our eyes off the
screen to see what came next. The next clip showed the bathroom and Mason
nailing me on the vanity unit “Is sex always like this with you and Mason?” Courtney
asked with a slight giggle “Jesus, I need a man like that” she breathed and I
slapped her arm “If you don’t mind, I’m not watching it for entertainment” I
scolded but she just giggled again “Sorry babe, it’s just a bit weird watching
your bestie have sex…and good fucking sex at that” she chuckled “I told you I
didn’t want to watch it Ava” she sighed and then the next part of the movie
took our breath. The screen went white and some writing appeared


 


                                                I’M GOING
TO ENJOY WATCHING YOUR


                                                                WHORE
SCREAM IN PAIN


                                                                    
WHILE SHE DIES


 


Oh Shit! We both stared at the words in shock “Oh Fuck Ava!”
Courtney puffed and sagged into the sofa. I turned slowly to look at her, my
mouth wide “Why the hell didn’t Mason tell me?” I asked quietly and Courtney
softened her eyes “Oh Babe” she whispered as she saw my expression. 


I was fuming! Something so serious and he kept it to himself
“Well at least we know why he’s acting up” she said and I scoffed “But why
would he stay away from me? It doesn’t make sense Courtney; surely this would
make him want to stay near me. Somebody is trying to kill me and he leaves me
alone every fucking bloody night” the rage was surfacing and I was furious at
him. 


I could tell by Courtney’s expression that she agreed with
me “Yeah that is a bit fucking low!” she hissed as she realised the seriousness
of the situation and Masons lack of attention. I rubbed my hands over my face
and Courtney reached over and finally shut down the DVD but I walked back over
to it and ejected the disc. 


Picking up my phone I dialled Mason’s number; it rang once
and went to voice mail and I pursed my lips at his obvious decline of the call
“Do you think there are cameras in here?” Courtney asked absent minded, looking
round the room and I shivered and looked around “Fuck, I hope not” I answered
“I’m sure Mason will have checked after he received it” she nodded but not
convincingly. 


I picked up my phone again and dialled Sam “Hi” he shouted
over some loud music “Where is he Sam?” I asked bluntly and he paused “I don’t
know, why?” he answered but not before he hesitated long enough to grab my
attention “Tell me Sam, where the fuck is he?” I snarled and he sighed “Ava,
just leave him” he said quietly as I heard a door click shut and the background
noise disappeared “I will not just fucking leave him Sam, where the fuck is
he?” I near shouted and I was gulping for breath in my fury “He’s at the club
where he told you he would be” he said slowly, trying to calm me “Okay, so if I
come down there; I’ll find him will I?” I asked angrily and I heard him
hesitate again “Ava please. You need to let him deal with this on his own. Don’t
be up when he gets in” he warned and I exploded “WHAT THE FUCK SAM? WHAT IS
GOING ON WITH HIM?” I shouted and I could sense Sam’s guilt as he sighed “Ava,
sweetheart. Please…” he gulped “OH FUCK OFF SAM!” I screamed and disconnected.


Courtney looked at me with sympathy and it was only because
she was my best friend I didn’t smack her “I don’t want sympathy Courtney, I
want fucking answers” I growled and she held her hands up “Ava…” she sighed.
“I’m sorry Hun” I closed my eyes and sagged down onto the sofa “I need to get
to the bottom of this” I told her and I was determined it was going to be
tonight.






CHAPTER 37


 


Courtney left, against her wishes. She had wanted to stay to
make sure I was okay but I sent her home, needing to deal with Mason alone and
I turned all the lights off and settled on the sofa, awaiting his return. 


 


At 4:30 he crashed through the front door and I stayed
silent as he bumped into everything on his way to the kitchen. I heard him
scramble around for something in the cupboards and swearing when he obviously
couldn’t find what he wanted “Fuck it!” he snarled to himself and walked into
the room, presumably to grab the whisky bottle from the cabinet in here. He
dragged himself across the room and switched on the lamp when he finally
managed to get to it. 


He jumped when he saw me and he narrowed his eyes, his
pupils were shot and bloody, he had a few days growth and his clothes were
crumpled…he looked like shit! “Hey Darling” I smiled sweetly “What the fuck are
you doing up at this time? you need your sleep” he said “As though you care” I
scoffed and he glared at me “What the fuck Ava, of course I care” he hissed and
turned round to grab the whisky bottle but his reactions were too slow and I
got to it before him, grabbing it and storming into the kitchen I poured it
down the sink 


“What the fuck are you doing?” he shouted and grabbed my
arm, trying to pull the bottle back. I slammed the empty bottle on the counter
“I think you’ve had enough Mason” I told him and he grabbed both my arms “What
the hell is wrong with you?” he snarled and I narrowed my eyes at him “What the
hell is wrong with me?” I scoffed and pushed him back but his grip tightened on
me “Let go of me Mason” I said slowly but he stood glaring at me, still
gripping my arms in a painful hold which I knew would bruise by tomorrow. 


I pushed him more forcibly and he stumbled back this time
and I stormed into the room, him hot on my trail and the pure rage coursing
through me was the only thing giving me courage to stand up to his fury. He rushed
round in front of me, his face full of rage and his fists clenched. I regarded
him and shook my head sadly “Why won’t you talk to me Mason?” I asked sorrowfully
and I saw a flicker of remorse in his eyes but he quickly shut it away and
glowered at me “Ha! She wants to know why I won’t talk to her” he scoffed and
gestured to nobody in particular and then settled his gaze on me again. He
started slowly stalking me, leisurely walking towards me and as I backed into
the wall I was starting to get a little afraid. 


It was obvious he was high and I was unsure of what he would
be capable of in this state. His hands slammed at the side of my head as he
caged me in and I swallowed heavily “You want me to talk to you Ava? Cause all
I wanna do is fuck you till you shut the fuck up” he said coldly, the
maliciousness in his voice turned my blood to ice and my eyes widened and my
breath halted at his vicious words.


 He cocked his head but then grasped my chin harshly in his
thumb and finger and pierced my eyes with his dead empty ones. My breathing
sped up along with my pulse and he crashed his mouth on mine, kissing me
roughly and I refused to give him a reaction so I stood still as his tongue
tried to force its way in but I remained tight lipped. He pulled back slightly
“Kiss me damn it” he ordered and came back down for another, bruising my lips
and pulling at my nearly healed stitches; now it was getting painful and I
pushed him back and slapped him hard across his stony face. His eyes widened
with shock and then he growled viciously and I wondered if I had gone too far.
I gulped as my eyes filled with tears but I refused to let them fall, denying
him a reaction to his callousness. 


He pulled his lips angrily between his teeth and punched the
wall beside me “FUCK YOU AVA!” he roared and he stepped backwards and I took
the opportunity to slide past him, not wanting to be caged in again “What do you
want from me Ava?” he thundered and I turned to him and flung the DVD at him
“ANSWERS MASON, I WANT SOME FUCKING ANSWERS!!” I screamed and his face paled as
he saw the disc fall at his feet. 


He looked up at me, his face now showing pain and horror
“Where did you find that?” he rasped and I shook my head “If you don’t want me
to see things Mason you should learn to hide them. You left it in the DVD
player” I said quietly and he raked his hands through his hair “FUCK!!!”
he hissed “You weren’t meant to find that” he cringed and I scoffed “Well
fucking obviously. What is Mason, you wanted to keep it to yourself? You like
to sit watching us fuck eh?” I asked full of disgust


 “ARGHHHHH” he screamed and swiped the contents of the
sideboard onto the floor and punched the wall again…twice! “Oh for fucks sake
Mason” I slammed and turned to leave but he grabbed my arm again. There comes
another fucking bruise! He swung me round and stared straight into my soul
“Ava” he whispered and lifted his hand to my cheek and I flinched. He gasped
and pulled away “Ava…I wouldn’t hurt you” he breathed and I laughed bitterly
“What the fuck do you think you’re doing now eh? What is it Mason? What are you
hiding?” I yelled and he spun round pulling at his hair “You won’t understand”
he snapped and placed a hand on the wall, resting his forehead on it “Try me
Mason. We can’t work this out if you won’t tell me” I said, calmer now but he
shook his head and sighed “No Ava, you won’t” I bit my lip, preparing myself
for the answer to my next question “Are you fucking somebody else?” I asked
quietly and he turned sharply “No! No Ava” he swore but I shook my head sadly,
hurt at his refusal to talk to me “I’m sorry Mason. I can’t do this anymore” I
sobbed, the tears now finally flowing. He dashed over to me “Ava please” he
begged but I just shook my head “I can’t deal with secrets and lies Mason. Your
fucking mood swings are killing me and you are obviously back on the coke and I
refuse to let you make me suffer with you” I choked out and he stood silently
begging with his eyes. I sighed sadly and turned to leave “Ava…” he breathed
and I paused waiting for an explanation but he remained silent. 


I let out a sob and carried my weary legs up the stairs and
pulling my case from the wardrobe, flung some clothes in it; not caring that
they would be crushed and creased. The need to get away from him spurring me on
and after retrieving my toiletries and ramming them into my case I yanked the
zip round, snagging it twice in my haste. 


 


Pulling it behind me I descended the stairs and saw him
stood in the kitchen doorway looking broken “Ava Baby please…” he choked out
and his eyes broke my heart. The pure need and desperation in them giving me
reason to reconsider my decision. 


I walked over to him and cupped his cheek gently and he
rested against it, closing his eyes and pressing a kiss into my palm “I love
you Mason, I always will. You helped heal me and give me back the confidence I
needed and I will love you for eternity for that alone” I whispered and he
opened his eyes “Then stay” he begged softly but I shook my head slowly “I
can’t Mason. You’re crushing my heart. You make it bleed Mason, drop by fucking
drop and soon you’re gonna squeeze it dry, destroying it completely” I sobbed
and he grabbed my hand “Please…” his own tears were falling now and I broke for
him “I can’t live with secrets Mason, I can’t. I’m sorry” I whispered and
turned to leave and walked away. 


“Rebecca’s pregnant” he choked out and I froze my heart
finally shattering to the floor with my suitcase “W....w.what?” I stammered, paralysed
to the spot, the sight of him might suddenly crumble my composure “What did you
say?” I asked calmly and I closed my eyes as he repeated his words “Rebecca’s
pregnant” he said softly and sadly. Like the tenderness in his voice would make
it alright. 


I lifted my chin in determination, refusing to break down
“How far?” I asked and he remained silent “HOW FAR?” I thundered “Four months”
he whispered and my throat closed in. Why did that bitch get the one thing I desperately
wanted? I sucked in my lips, trying to hold back the tears. 


I clenched my fists tightly “I thought you said you always
used a condom with the others” for some reason it was this lie that hurt the
most; he had said that the lack of protection with us was down to the raw
passion we had, but obviously he had the same fucking raw passion with Rebecca
and it was this that choked the sob from my throat. 


“Oh baby” he breathed as I heard him approach swiftly and I
spun round “DON’T FUCKING TOUCH ME!” I hissed acidly and he reared back
at the pure hatred in my eyes “I’m so sorry Ava” he cried and I gagged “My baby
is dead you bastard, possibly helped along by your fuck whore, yet you…you…you
and Rebecca…” I couldn’t finish as the pain ripped me apart and I held my hand
up as he reached out to me “No! No! No!” I screeched and turned, walked calmly
to the door and left, left him sobbing on the floor and I left my shattered
heart right there with him.






CHAPTER 38


 


I was banging on Courtney’s door, loudly and repeatedly
“Courtney” I screamed “Courtney…please!” I begged and slid down her door,
sobbing uncontrollably on the step. I eventually heard her locks slide and she
opened her door and gasped at the sight of me “Fuck! Ava” she cried and bent down,
lifting me against her and steered me onto her sofa “Ava babe, what is it?” she
begged but I couldn’t calm down “Ava please” she sobbed, the sight of me
breaking her heart. 


I was struggling to breathe and was making myself retch with
the extent of my crying so she sat embracing me and stroking my hair until I
calmed down “Please Ava” she wept as I screamed and sobbed and moaned as my
heart tore me in two with the physical pain. “Shush Ava, shush sweetheart” she
soothed as she held me tight. 


 


It took me an hour to calm down and by the end Courtney was
pulling her hair out in distress “Ava please babe” she pleaded once more and I
finally managed to look at her “Rebecca’s having Masons baby” I choked out and
her face expressed every thought that tore through her; her skin paled, her
eyes blazed and her breathing sped up. She couldn’t speak through her own fury
and she inhaled sharply but stroked her thumb across my cheek gently and tipped
her head in sadness. I nodded in understanding and we wept again together as
her heart broke for me, along with my own. 


 


“How far gone is she?” Courtney asked softly as we were sat
cradling coffee an hour later “Four months” I said, no tone or emotion in my
voice. She sighed heavily “Well that’s one thing. At least you know it wasn’t
while he was with you” she huffed and I nodded once. Her hands rubbed her pale
face “Oh Ava, I don’t know what to say babe” she sighed sadly and I shrugged “There’s
nothing to say, is there? Rebecca gets the baby and the man I want so desperately.
Maybe God doesn’t think I’m worthy of being a mother?” I said nonchalantly and
took a sip of coffee “Ava, that’s bullshit and you know it!” Courtney scolded
as my phone trilled a message


 


MASON


I know you won’t want to talk to me but I’m just checking
you are okay, you weren’t really in any fit state to drive and I’m worried…I’m
so sorry Ava. My heart is broken for you, for every fucked up thing I’ve done
to you and I will never forgive myself for hurting you like this. I love you
xxxxx


 


ME


I’m not dead! Sorry to disappoint you


 


MASON


DON’T FUCKING TALK LIKE THAT!!! 


 


I refused to answer and stood up “Can I borrow something to
wear for the barbeque tonight Hun? I don’t want to go back to Masons” I asked
Courtney as her jaw dropped “You are never still going Ava?” I frowned at her
“Of course I am and I’m gonna get thoroughly fucking pissed” I grinned “in fact
let me text Liv and see if she minds you tagging along and we can get drunk
together. I bet there’s lots of hot guys” I teased and she nodded and stood,
walking over to the kitchen to pop some bread in the toaster “Okay but I’m only
coming to keep an eye on you” she winked and I laughed.


 


At 7 O’clock we pulled into a semi-circled gravel driveway
and looked in awe at the mansion in front of us “Jesus Ava” Courtney breathed
and I just nodded “Yeah” I puffed. We managed to find a spot to park; the
amount of cars in the driveway told us the party was already rocking and that
Liv and Nate had lots of friends. 


We were guided round to the back of the house by an
attendant as we approached the sight of the garden/meadow it took my breath. It
was stunning; a real piece of heaven including a secluded brook. 


The garden was decorated with tons of tables, a marque and
lots and lots of tiny fairy lights. There was an extra-long table set up as a
bar and at least three ginormous barbeques were smoking away, the aroma from
the food making my mouth water and my stomach grumble. 


“Ava!” Liv shouted and came hobbling over to us “Hey” she
greeted and gave me a hug “Are you okay Ava? Nate told me about your baby, I’m
so sorry” she said softly and I smiled and nodded “Liv, this is my friend
Courtney” I introduced and they greeted each other “Come and get some food
before the guys demolish it all. What is it with men and meat” she whispered
and then she paused “In fact, what is it with women and men’s meat?” she winked
and we all laughed loudly, already relaxing. 


She steered us to the bar and we grabbed a drink each and I
piled my plate with steak, coleslaw and salad and went in search of a table.
“So where’s Mason?” Liv asked between mouthfuls and I lowered my eyes “Mason
and I aren’t together anymore” I shrugged and I felt a hand rest on my
shoulder. I turned round to see Nate’s sad smile “I’m so sorry to hear that
Ava. You two seemed perfect for each other” I scoffed “He seemed to be perfect
with someone else too” I laughed bitterly and Livs expression softened and
Courtney huffed “Yeah, let’s just say the bastard tossed Ava’s love and trust
away painfully and horrifically!” Courtney slammed and Livs hand settled over
mine “Oh God Ava, you have really been through it a lately haven’t you” she
whispered.


Nate reached over and kissed Livs forehead “Have you seen
Beth?” he asked her and she shook her head “She’s working late but she’ll be
coming later with the new boyfriend. I can’t wait to meet him, she seems
smitten” she grinned at Nate with a twinkle in her eye and then turned to me
“My best friend is the female version of a manwhore” she laughed “and at 41 I
thought she would never settle down but, fingers crossed, she finally seems
taken with this new guy” she revealed and we all laughed and then her face grew
a bit serious as her eyes focused on someone in the background


 “Ava sweetheart, I should warn you” she grimaced a little
“Kerrie, Mason’s sister is here tonight. Nate knows her husband so they were
invited. If I would have known I wouldn’t…you know” she apologised “Hey, Liv
its fine. I have a good relationship with Kerrie” she breathed a sigh of relief
“Thank god, I thought things were gonna get ugly” she giggled but I shook my
head, a little tremor running through me at the thought of Kade being here
“Anyway, I better go mingle” she said and heaved herself out of the chair, her
huge belly making the action difficult and Nate grabbed her hands, pulling her
out “Bloody hell big mama” he puffed and she swat his arm “Hey you did this to
me” she scowled  and he grinned and pulled her into a side hug “Oh God Yes! and
I thoroughly enjoyed it” he winked and we all laughed “Typical” Liv chuckled
“See you two later” she beamed and wobbled off. 


“She’s lovely” Courtney said as we stood and made our way
over to the bar for refills and Courtney went to refill her plate.


 


I was stood waiting for the barman to prepare my vodka and
cranberry when hot breath brushed my cheek “Hello again Ava” Kade whispered
huskily and I was sure I could feel his erection against my thigh, my body lit
up in recognition and I clenched my fists. I turned and plastered a fake smile
on my face “Kade” I greeted and his eyes darkened as he took in my appearance. 


The only item of Courtney’s clothes that I could squeeze my
large breasts into was a pale knee length green wrap around dress that gave my
cleavage a lot of airtime and knee high cream boots “You look…exquisite” he
licked his lips as his gaze settled on the swell of my chest and the darkness in
his eyes made my knickers wet with arousal. Don’t go there Ava, this man is
Kerries husband and the reminder suddenly filled me with rage 


“Where’s Kerrie?” I narrowed my eyes on him in warning but
his lips curved and his smile was anything but chaste “She’s around here
somewhere” he said but didn’t let his eyes move from mine. I smiled tightly and
looked around until I spotted her “Kerrie” I shouted her over and the challenge
in Kades eyes fired my insides 


“Ava” Kerrie walked over to us just as Courtney reappeared
with a loaded plate of baked potato “You look familiar” Courtney said to Kade
and pursed her lips but Kade just shrugged “Sorry, I don’t think we’ve met” he
said to her and she pursed her lips, still regarding him…Oh Shit!!! I
caught the humour in Kades eyes as he winked at me and I turned my attention
back to Kerrie as she said something “Sorry, what?” I told her and she smiled
“I asked where Mason was” and I froze immediately and looked away “Ava?” she
narrowed her eyes and I sighed “Me and Mason aren’t together now Kerrie” I said
frankly and she cocked her head and held my hand “Ava, I’m sorry about the baby”
she whispered and I nodded “is that the reason you broke up? Because grief can
bring out a whole load shit in somebody” she said softly as though to make
excuses for Masons behaviour I scoffed resentfully “Oooh no, nothing a simple
as that” I shook my head in disgust “That I could deal with, what I can’t deal
with is your brothers constant need to smash my fucking heart to smithereens” I
snapped angrily and I saw the question in her eyes “What the fuck has he done
now?” she asked sharply and I shook my head “You better ask him Kerrie” I
sighed and Courtney’s hand settled on my arm “Come on Ava, we’re here to have
fun and get slaughtered” she urged and I put on a false smile. 


I could feel Kades eyes on me and I gave him a quick stern
glance but his expression shocked me; gone was the lust and desire, and it was replaced
by anger and sympathy “Does that fucking man have to bollocks up everything he
touches” he growled and everyone’s head snapped around to stare at him and he
seemed miles away, but he suddenly shook his head to clear it and shrugged “Well
he does Kerrie, it’s about time he stopped being so damn selfish and thought
about other people’s feelings for a change” he argued and my eyes widened at
his anger and hatred for Mason “Kade please” Kerrie sighed as though it was an
on-going argument between them. 


Kade turned to me sharply, his gaze burning into me “What
did he do Ava?” he demanded and I cowered slightly and looked away, my eyes
filling with tears and I bit my lip harshly to stop them from flowing “Ava!” he
insisted and I gulped as I lifted my eyes but refused to look at Kade, so I
locked onto Kerrie’s sympathetic ones “He…he’s” I took a deep breath “He’s
Erm…Damn it!” I raged at myself “Ava, do you want me to tell them?” Courtney
asked gently and I shook my head biting my lip harder and piercing the skin. I
could feel Kades intense gaze on me and I saw his fists clench through the
corner of my eye. 


Taking a deep breath I persevered “He’s back on the coke” I
stated and Kerrie groaned and Kade sighed heavily “And Rebecca is having his
baby” I finished to Kerrie’s shocked face and Kades loud growl, luckily nobody
else heard it as the band that was entertaining had set up the sound system and
the speakers squealed loudly. I glanced at Kade and couldn’t read his
expression but his eyes were dark and wild as they pierced me. 


“Fuck Ava!” Kerrie breathed “I am so sorry sweetie. I’m
gonna fucking kill him” she puffed “Hey at least you’re gonna make an aunt this
time” I laughed cynically and choked at the same time “Oh Ava” she cried sadly
and I held my hands up, refusing her pity “No! Don’t Kerrie…I’m sorry, I
can’t…I just…” I turned sharply and fled to the house, the need to be alone
filling me up. 


 


I rounded the corner of the house and ran across a lawn, I
found myself in an empty and secluded summerhouse. Plonking my backside on a
futon I sobbed and pulled at my hair in frustration “Why me you bastard” I
screamed into nothing “Why me all the fucking time” I wept into my hands as I
felt an arm snake round my shoulder and pull me in. I gasped when I recognised
Kades scent; the spice and muskiness of it familiar to my senses. 


“No!” I snapped and pulled away put he was strong and
refused to let me free and he pushed my head against his chest “Let it out Ava”
he said softly and I pushed at him again “No” I choked but he just held me
tighter “Let me Ava” he pleaded and I choked out a sob and buried my face into
his chest and cried as he drew lazy circles on my back and rested his chin on
the top of my head “Hush Ava, I’m here” he whispered and I gasped as he pulled
me further into him and onto his lap. I shook my head rapidly and tried to
climb off “No Ava” he ordered sharply and his dominance made me stop and he
drew me closer. 


He pushed my head into his chest again and we sat in silence
for a long time, I could hear his heavy breathing, inhaling the smell of my
hair as I breathed in his scent. 


 


“Are you okay?” he asked quietly and I nodded “Yes, thank
you” I sighed. His finger rested under my chin and he tipped my head back until
I was looking up at him. His eyes were wild and intense as they dropped to my
mouth and he slid his thumb across my bottom lip as he cocked his head “You’re
bleeding” he scowled as he regarded the blood smeared across his thumb. He
placed his thumb in his mouth and I gasped at the intense arousal that surged
through me, his eyes snapped to mine and his lips parted “Your fucking
beautiful” he rasped “I want you Ava” he whispered as his face edged closer to
mine “I want to feel you writhing in ecstasy underneath me, sweating and
moaning hard as I bury myself in you” he breathed and I groaned and tipped my
head back as his lips settled on my neck working their way up to my chin, his
hot mouth and tongue pressing into my chilled skin “You taste so good Ava, I
knew you would the moment I laid my eyes on you” his mouth was now at the
corner of mine as he planted little kisses and I groaned again, swept away in
the heat of his passion “God Ava” he breathed between kisses as his hand slid
from my waist up to my breast and his fingers traced along the edge of my dress
along the swell of my breast “You have such delicate skin, so pale and soft” he
murmured and then he held his mouth over mine, his eyes penetrating mine. 


I could feel the heat of his breath whispering over my lips
and they parted involuntary as my eyes locked onto his. He brushed against my
mouth and then a low growl rumbled through him as his mouth settled over mine. 


I had imaged the kiss would be rough and needy and it
shocked me that it was tender and soft, but demanding and controlling at the
same time and he tasted so good that as soon as his fingers slid inside my bra
and brushed my nipple I writhed against the swell of his erection in his
trousers, which made his kiss more intense and insistent, his tongue sliding in
and claiming mine in absolute expertise as he ruled me. He pinched my nipple
and tugged it hard and I groaned loudly “You like that Ava?” he panted against
my lips “Yes” I breathed and my eyes closed as he pulled my dress aside and
clamped his mouth over my nipple through my lacy bra “Yes!”  I hissed as
his teeth grazed the rigid peaks “God, you’re so fucking hot” he murmured in
between suckles and his hand rested on the exposed flesh of my thigh, my dress
bunched high and he trailed them softly up my skin as he lifted his face to
mine and kissed me again. 


My eyes closed again as his fingers nudged my knickers aside
and slid into me “Oh Fuck Yeah” I groaned and pushed myself into his hand, he
moaned with me as he felt how wet I was “Fuck, you feel good, I can’t wait to
taste you” he rasped. 


Kerrie’s face swan into my vision. WHAT THE FUCK ARE YOU
DOING AVA?????  I gasped and flung myself up “What the hell are we doing?”
I cried and he groaned and slid his hands over his face “Calm down” he grated
and stood to rearrange his erection, grimacing slightly at the pain of being so
hard “No Kade, your fucking married. We shouldn’t be doing this” I slammed and
quickly rearranged my dress “Jesus” I yelled, disgusted with myself “Your wife
has fucking cancer and we are making out in a fucking summerhouse. That’s a
little bit sick, wouldn’t you say?” I shouted and he sighed heavily and nodded,
resting his face in his hands “Yeah” was all he said as he walked over to me. 


His hand cupped my face gently “I’m sorry Ava. You just…you
do something to me, you know. I can’t get you out of my head” he said softly
“But you’re right, we can’t” he whispered as he kissed my forehead and left,
calmly closing the door behind him. 


I slumped back down and steadied my breathing “You are a
fucking bitch Ava” I snarled to myself and rubbed at my neck and taking a deep
breath I left the summerhouse and returned to the crowd.






CHAPTER 39


 


I strolled slowly back to the party, still disgusted by my
behaviour. The raw sexual attraction between me and Kade was potent but it was
something that we had to bury and never act on. Kerrie meant a lot to me, not
just because she was Mason’s sister but I actually liked her, she was sweet,
honest and genuine and didn’t deserve a cheating husband and an untrustworthy
friend along with the torture of chemotherapy. 


I refused to look around for Kade as I spotted Courtney
stood with Liv, Nate and another group of people.  


I wandered over and Courtney turned to me and she smiled
“Feeling better?” she asked with a sly smile as I reached her and I nodded
“Yeah, I’m good” I smiled back and she side huddled me. Liv turned to me
smiling “Hey Ava, let me introduce my friend” she grinned and stood back to
reveal a tall blond haired girl “Beth, this is Ava” she said and Beth smiled
happily to me “Hey Ava, nice to meet you” she grinned and I noticed Kade appear
at Nates side “You too Beth” I smiled back “This is my boyfriend Dean” she said
as she moved aside to reveal a tall brown haired man and my heart stopped. 


His face swan before me as I heard Beth introduce him to me
and I saw the blood drain from his face as he saw me. 


My knees jerked as my hands started to sweat and I started
to pant, blood surged through my veins and every single hair on my body stood
on end. “Ava?” Courtney panicked, highly aware of the signals of when my rage
surfaced. 


I growled loudly, literally growled like a fucking wolf. My
eyes glazed over and my shoulders heaved “Oh Shit” I heard Courtney cry as
everybody’s eyes snapped to me “Ava please babe, calm down” she begged as she
looked between me and Dean.


I couldn’t remove my eyes from his face as I slowly saw him
back off and I took a step towards him, there was no way I was letting him go
again


 “OH NO YOU DON’T” I screamed as I charged for him, pure
white fury propelling me into him and knocking him to the ground as I heard
Courtney desperately trying to get through to me “Somebody grab her, she’ll
fucking kill him” she screamed as I heard other peoples shouts. I lashed out
and punched him in the face “YOU FUCKING BASTARD!!” I yelled as I landed
another forceful fist into his face. His nose splattered and sprayed me with
blood and I grabbed his hair and slammed his head down as I continued to scream
and rage at him. 


Somebody’s arms circled my waist, desperately trying to pull
me off but my wrath made it impossible as I pummelled him, my fist smashing
repeatedly into his face “I’M GONNA FUCKING KILL YOU!” I roared as I scratched
and spat at him. 


“Shit! she’s too strong” I heard Kade shout from behind me
“I need some help here!” he screamed and I felt another pair of hands grab at
me and pull me back “Someone call Mason” I heard Nate shout but I had zoned out
and all I could concentrate on was killing this man before me. 


As I was pulled away I broke free and landed some hard kicks
into his ribs and stomach as he curled up defensively “Shit Ava, calm down”
Nate cried as he tried to grab me again but I reached down and hovered over the
pitiful sight of a coward “This one’s for Katie you bastard” I roared and
kicked him straight in the mouth, his lips and teeth exploded and he gave out a
high pitched squeal 


“Holy Crap!” Kade yelled and tackled me to the ground,
straddling me from behind “Get fucking off me!” I bellowed and struggled
underneath him “Get off me Kade!” I screamed “Ava, calm down sweetheart…calm
down” he lay completely over the top of me, trapping me securely under him as
his hand swept my hair away from my sweaty cheek. 


I was laid flat out on my stomach with my face pushed to the
side on the ground as Kade held me down with his entire frame, his head resting
on mine “Hush Ava” he soothed as he continued to stroke my hair back,
rhythmically and tenderly “Ssshhh” he soothed as I struggled to breathe and
calm down “Let me go Kade…please” I begged now sobbing with a need to end this
bastard. 


Kade let out a heart-breaking sigh at my plea “Ava, calm
down” he whispered as he continued to hold me down “But I need to finish him” I
sobbed as the adrenaline was bottoming out “For Katie” I begged but he refused
to move “I can’t let you go Ava” he said softly, my pleas and sobs tearing at
him “Ssshhh Ava” he rasped as I wept and screamed and tried to crawl out from
under him, my fingers clawing desperately into the ground “Jesus Ava, stop” he
choked out but I sobbed and begged and scratched and clawed but I couldn’t move
“Please Kade” I beseeched, my heart breaking at my inability to revenge Katie’s
death “Katie” I screamed and cried “Katie” 


I whimpered as I felt Kades weight lift from me and somebody
lifting me up and cradling me.


 “Baby…I’m here, Ava” Masons broken voice reached my senses
and I looked up at him. His eyes begged at me, the love and distress in them
floored me “Katie” I whimpered as I tried to tell him with my eyes and he
frowned “What?” he froze as he took a quick glance over at the beaten man,
curled into a foetal position and he narrowed his eyes. 


My haze was starting to clear and I could make out Nate and
Kade crouched down in front of us “Baby? Is that him?” Mason asked calmly and
gently “Yes” I sobbed and I sensed him freeze and the snarl that left his
throat made my blood freeze “Mason?” Nate asked cautiously. “Take her and phone
Sam and Greg” he ordered to Kade as he shifted me across to Kades lap and he
stood and very slowly stalked over to Dean. 


As Mason loomed over him I heard a whimper from Dean and
Mason cocked his head, regarding him as though he was prey. He crouched down in
front of him, his forearms resting on his powerful thighs “Do you know who she
is?” he asked, an eerie calm to his voice that made me shudder and Kades arms
tightened round me. Dean gulped but didn’t reply “I SAID DO YOU KNOW WHO SHE
IS?” he thundered and Dean nodded rapidly and Mason nodded “Then you know why
you are laid here…like this” he sneered and Dean nodded again “Mmmm, well that
woman happens to be the woman I love. You cross her and unfortunately for you
that means you cross me” Mason stated frankly “I love Ava very much and that
means I want to help her get revenge for her friends excruciating death. A
death so fucking horrific, that it has plagued her nightmares for 5 fucking
years. Do you understand what that means?” he asked serenely, rolling his head
around his neck.


 Dean whimpered again and Masons hand shot out and grabbed a
fist full of his hair, dragging his face close to Masons “It means your day
just got very very bad” he spat and threw him back down as Sam and Greg
appeared beside him “Find somewhere for him. Ava will deal with him” he
informed them. 


They nodded, lifted Dean and carried him away as Mason came
back to me and crouched in front of me “Ava?” he tipped his head and I nodded,
still sat on Kades lap with Courtney at my side, holding my hand “You sure?” he
asked bluntly, not defining the question but I understood every word “Yes” I
replied frankly and he nodded and stood, holding his hand out to me. 


I hesitated, staring at his hand, knowing if I did this then
mine and Masons’ relationship would never be the same again. My hand reached
out to his and as I placed it into his he wrapped his long fingers around mine
and pulled me up, slamming me against his body and hugging me tightly “You’re
nearly there baby” he whispered “It’s nearly over Ava” I nodded slowly and then
lifted my head “I need to speak with Beth” I said and he frowned but nodded his
head. 


 


I pulled away and looked into the group of stunned party
goers “I’m so sorry for spoiling your party Liv” I swallowed heavily but she
walked over to me and grabbed my hand “Ava, it’s okay” she said softly and
pulled me to one side “I don’t know what this is about Ava but can I tell you
something?” she said and I nodded “I had been abused by my ex-husband for
several years before I finally took the courage and ended it. We even hired
Masons friend to find him last year but unfortunately it wasn’t me that took
his life but believe me, I would have done it and I would have smiled happily
while I did it, so I’m not going to judge you. We all have different stories
Ava, just make sure yours ends the way you want it too, okay. Sometimes all life
deals you is shit, you just have to learn to accept the hand you’re given and
win…and fucking win good” I looked at her stunned, her words penetrating my
soul and giving me courage to do this.


I sucked my lips between my teeth “I need to…for my
friend…for myself” I said slowly and she nodded “I need to talk to Beth” I told
her and she nodded “Wait here” she said and walked over to Beth, whispered
something in her ear and Beth looked over at me then nodded. 


She walked over to me and frowned “I don’t know him very
well Ava but it’s obvious he…he isn’t a very nice guy if it warrants that much
hurt, anger and rage” she said quietly and I took her hand “Do you love him?” I
asked frankly and she shook her head “We only had a couple of dates, you know” 


I nodded “I needed to be sure” I sighed “What…what did he
do?” she asked cautiously and my eyes shot to hers “it’s just…well…I slept with
him and Erm…” she seemed to be struggling and I squeezed her hand “if I had
known he was…he was…well I wouldn’t have, you know.” she stuttered 


“Beth” I shook my head slightly “I don’t know you very well
but I am well aware that you don’t intentionally sleep with rapists and
murderers” I felt the need to be honest with her, otherwise her imagination
would forever haunt her “Oh Jesus. I’m so sorry” she breathed and I shook my
head again “Your friend, the Katie you were screaming for?” she asked and I
sighed “He raped me and…set fire to my friend…she died” I choked out and she
immediately hugged me close “Oh my God, I’m so sorry Ava” she whispered “You
need to end your nightmares” she breathed and I pulled back and regarded her
“Thank you” I said softly and she smiled and nodded, took my hand and led me
back to Mason who was talking rapidly on his phone. 


 


As soon as he saw me approach he ended the call and took my
hand, sweeping his finger across my jaw and his eyes held mine “Ready?” he
asked and I nodded and raised my eyes to the sky as a calm enveloped me, a
chapter of my life was coming to an end and I knew right there and then that I
needed Mason by my side “You won’t leave me?” I asked him quietly and he cupped
my cheek “No baby, I’ll be with you every step, okay?” he promised and I smiled
and nodded “Thank you” I whispered as he led me to his car and as I climbed in
and sat down, he appeared beside me, crouched down so low I was surprised his
knees didn’t snap “Ava, I…I…” he stuttered but I shook my head “Not now Mason”
he nodded “Later though? Please” he practically begged and I nodded. He exhaled
heavily and ran his thumb over my bottom lip “Thank you” he whispered and
placed a gentle kiss on my forehead. 


Turning to the window I spotted Kades pale face watching me;
the distress, longing and admiration blazed from his eyes but as we pulled away
he pulled two fingers to his temple and saluted me with a wink, raising a small
smile from my lips. 


I closed my eyes and forced myself into my zone as we pulled
away from Nates house and made our way towards a deserted warehouse, somewhere
in the back of beyond, somewhere I would never return to after today but somewhere
I would never forget.






CHAPTER 40


 


I walked into the warehouse 20 minutes later and I swear, as
I held the gun to his head I saw Katie smiling at me from behind him. 


I shot him with a single bullet to the head and then turned
and walked out, never looking back and feeling nothing but numbness. It was the
only thing that helped me through it; the detachment and Masons hand in mine,
grasping me firmly as I pulled the trigger. 


As I exited the building the door swung closed behind us and
the gun slipped from my hand, clattering loudly on the floor as I finally
gasped a full breath. Mason lifted me up and placed me gently in the back seat
of the car as Sam drove us home. 


I was silent throughout the journey, my hand securely imprisoned
in Masons as he cradled me in his lap, frequently placing soft kisses on my
forehead and whispering words of love.


 


I was still disengaged from reality as we pulled up at
Mason’s house and he carried me in, laid me on the bed and removed my boots. 


He walked into the bathroom and pre-warmed the shower for me
and then came back and crouched in front of me, stroking my hair “Baby” he said
softly “The shower is ready, I’m going to leave you to it…I presume…well I…” he
sighed and looked away “I take it you want to be alone” he finally said and my
eyes swept to his but I still didn’t speak. His agonised expression caused me
to nod slowly at him, I desperately wanted his arms around me, comforting and
loving me but I was still too numb so I just nodded and he smiled gently “I
love you Ava” he whispered against my head as he kissed me and left the room. 


 


I slowly rose from the bed, dragged my feet across the floor
and entered the shower cubicle, fully clothed. I stood under the torrent of
water, watching it streak pink with the blood from my clothes and I tipped my
head to study it. It swirled into pretty patterns, whirling round my feet and
down the drain, into the sewers, down to the depths of hell and back to its
host. 


My green dress was covered in his remains and I suddenly had
an overwhelming urge to peel it away from me, the thought that a part of him
was touching me had me scrambling and ripping it off, shredding it between my
fingers in the desperation to get it off me. I eventually removed it and threw
it across the bathroom, doing the same with my underwear as my emotions were
slowly returning. 


I turned the shower to cold, the need for a stimulant to
wake me from the zone and its icy current powered into me, scratching at my
pores and nerve endings and bringing my body back to life. 


closing my eyes I leant my head back, the freezing water now
pouring over my face whilst I slid to the floor and huddled my knees up as
Katie’s happy smile settled in my head, her cheeky laugh and her beautiful face
brought the first wave of sobs and the vision of her waving as she disappeared into
the background brought the first tremors surging through my body and her final
words of thank you in my ears brought the first torrent of screams; screams of
release and finality. 


Mason appeared suddenly and collapsed down on the floor with
me, huddling me close. He reached over and increased the temperature as he held
me and we sat, clinging to each other on the floor, in the shower for a long
time as my body drained away all the torture, pain and horror of that night,
ultimately liberating me and at long last laying Katie to rest. 


 


I tilted my head back and looked at Mason’s heartbroken
face; his utter love, devotion and regret evident on his tight features “When
was the last time you used coke?” I asked openly and he sighed “Yesterday” he
said without hesitation and I searched his eyes for the truth and nodded,
thankful for his open honesty. 


My hand snaked round to the back of his neck as I pulled his
mouth onto mine and kissed him tenderly and slowly, controlling the kiss and
pulling him tighter. I needed him to make me forget, I needed him to comfort me
and I needed him to cleanse me. 


I turned round onto my knees as I cupped his face, sliding
my thumbs along his cheek bones as I loved him with my kiss “Oh Ava” he choked
as my fingers slid into his hair and grabbed a handful of his brown silkiness,
pulling him further into the kiss as though I wanted to devour him. He moaned
as I grasped the hem of his t-shirt and pulled it over his head and sat back to
study his magnificent body. I placed my palms on his chest and trailed my
fingers down his abdomen; the need to taste him was overwhelming so I leant forward
and placed a kiss over his heart, trailing my tongue over his skin and grazing
his nipple between my teeth. 


He moaned loudly as I continued to worship his glorious body
with my mouth and I popped the buttons on his jeans working my way downwards.
He raised his hips so I could pull off his jeans and shorts and I groaned as I set
my eyes on his naked form “God you’re beautiful” I whispered and he tilted my
head back and kissed me passionately “I’m so sorry Ava” he rasped as his hands
rested on my heavy breasts, caressing them gently as his thumbs skated over my
stiff nipples. I moaned and tilted my head back, arcing my back to push my
breasts further into his hands. His mouth replaced his fingers as he sucked in
a nipple, pulling it roughly into his mouth and flicking his tongue across it “Yes”
I hissed as his teeth bit down, something he knew drove me wild and his fingers
slid down and cupped my mound and I wriggled against him, trying to get some
needed friction “Touch me Mason, feel me” I breathed and his finger slid the
length of my groove and when he slipped it inside me we both groaned together. 


“You’re so wet Ava” he moaned into my breast and his mouth
crashed down on mine again as he started to pound into me with his fingers, and
I rocked wildly onto them “Mason” I croaked and his thumb flicked over my clit
“Yes! Fuck Yes” I cried as I exploded around his fingers. I grabbed his hair
“Fuck me Mason” I demanded and he exhaled heavily as he lifted me up and
carried me into the bedroom, laying me down gently and flanking me with his
body as he cupped my face and kissed me tenderly “I love you so much” he
whispered as he planted gentle little kisses down my neck and across my breasts
“I love you” he repeated as he licked down my stomach across my hips and onto
the inside of my thighs, driving me wild with desire “Mason” I wheezed “What do
you want Ava?” he asked as he bent my leg and lifted it high, now trailing
kisses over the back of my knees “Tell me Ava” he demanded “I need you inside
me, I need to feel you as close as possible” I said, my voice breaking with
desire “I can smell your arousal Ava. You smell fucking amazing” he whispered
as he tracked higher and swept his tongue over the full length of me. 


My hips bucked and I hissed “Fuck! You’re so sexy Ava. The
way you moan sets me on fire” he groaned as his tongue swept over me again and
he sucked on my clit “Oh God” I cried and grabbed his hair as his tongue
laboured on me, working me into a wriggling and panting wreck beneath him and
as he slid his thumbs inside me. I cried out his name as I came into his mouth
and he growled loudly as I jerked and jolted wildly “Fuck yes!” I screamed and
he slid his body up the length of me and nudged at my opening “You ready Baby?”
he grated and I nodded, having long lost the ability of speech. 


He slid into me slowly and gently and I arched my back as he
glided all the way in, filling me to an extreme with his thick hard length. “Oh
yeah” he moaned loudly and rolled his hips, rubbing his pelvis against my clit
“Jesus Mason” I could barely breathe as he slid unhurriedly and rhythmically in
and out while he kissed me, his tongue matching the rhythm of his thrusts. 


I reached down between us and gripped his length as we both
looked down to watch him sinking in and out of me “Beautiful” he murmured
“Joined” he whispered and then kissed me feverishly and more demanding. 


He pulled out and flipped me onto my stomach, re-entering me
from behind as his body pressed me into the mattress. “Faster Mason” I breathed
as he sped up, pounding into me “Yes like that. Harder. Fuck me harder” I cried
as his hand gripped my hair and pulled my head back so he could kiss me and
then he sunk his teeth into my shoulder as he really started to thrust
powerfully, his need to claim me as his again coursing through him. He pulled
all the way out and then slammed back in in a single forceful thrust, knocking
me further up the bed “Yes! Yes! Yes!” I screamed with every hard drive “fill
me Mason, I need your cum inside me” I shouted as he gripped my shoulders and
nudged my knees up so I was on all fours “Put that gorgeous ass in the air
baby” he panted. 


Gripping the headboard tightly, he continued to pummel me
and I slammed back on him, meeting every thrust as he drove into me deeper and
deeper. He pulled out and then straddled over me from behind and the angle
changed so significantly that each stroke of his cock rubbed against my sweet-spot
and within three thrusts I was screaming my release “Mason!” I reared back into
him as I climaxed violently and I felt him swell and spew into me, his hot
spunk hitting my womb as he cried out my name and jerked fiercely as my
internal walls clenched every last drop from him, sucking him dry and he
grunted with every spurt. 


“Oh my God” he panted as we both slid down onto the
mattress, Mason still buried deep inside me as his head rested on my back
whilst we both fought for breath “Jesus Ava. You’re amazing” he wheezed and I
just nodded. He chuckled “Are you fucked Ava?” he grinned into my back
“foroughly” I rasped, my face squashed into the pillow. 


We both laughed and he rolled over and slid me up to him,
still on my stomach but I managed to turn my head to face him as he rolled on
to his belly and stared at me. He traced my nose and jaw with his finger “I’m
so proud of you Ava, my little warrior” he whispered and I closed my eyes as he
reached over, placing a gentle kiss on each eyelid “I love you Baby. I know
I’ve hurt you so much Ava and you can’t begin to imagine how sorry I am. I
fucking hate myself for what I’ve done to you” I opened my eyes and looked at
him. The pain and guilt in his eyes made me reach out to him and I ran my
fingers across his lips, feeling the softness of his mouth. 


He kissed each finger, trapping me in his gaze as he begged
forgiveness with his eyes. I smiled tenderly and nodded “No more coke Mason. I
can’t do that, I won’t put up with that” I told him and he nodded “Of course. I
was just…I was struggling with everything. What the news would do to you, how
to tell you and the fact that our baby died because of me” he looked utterly
lost and broken as a tear slid out and he swiftly wiped it away “Hey” I sat up
pulling him up with me and I crossed my legs and faced him. 


I nodded towards his legs and he rolled his eyes but crossed
them and sat facing me “One, it is not your fault that Dane was an evil, cruel
bastard. That was all his doing and whether the two of you fought or not, he
had his eye on me from the first day I arrived at yours, he would have had me
sooner or later” I said frankly and honestly “But…” he started but I pressed my
fingers to his lips “Shush” I scolded “Two, It wasn’t the drinking and the DVD
that hurt me, it was the fact that you had secrets and hid things from me that
I couldn’t cope with. Every day I watched you come home drunk and high, you
thought I was asleep but I couldn’t sleep until I knew you were home, in our
bed, safe. I was angry that you hid the DVD from me, it involves both of us
Mason and you should have told me, especially what I knew it would have done to
you to receive it and watch it, discovering somebody has been recording our
love-making…even though Courtney seemed to enjoy it” I mused and he chuckled
“And thirdly, yes I can’t say I’m not upset about Rebecca’s pregnancy but again
it was the fact that you hid it from me, something so big in your life that you
couldn’t share with me. I know you haven’t slept with her since, and it was
from before me that she got caught but…but...” I frowned and looked away. 


He reached across and took my hand “What Ava?” he urged and
I sighed “The thing that has hurt me most is that you lied to me, you said you
had used a condom with every other woman and stupid as it sounds, it meant a
lot to me. I was happy knowing that your desire and passion for me made you
lose control but now that is tainted because know I feel like…like this is how
sex is for you with everyone and that…that…” I couldn’t finish the sentence and
I dropped my gaze. 


Sliding his finger under my chin he tilted my head back
“Ava, I can promise you utterly and completely that sex isn’t like this for me
with anybody else, it us Ava, we’re intense and amazing together. You fit me
perfectly and the way you make me feel…Jesus, you rock my world Ava. I don’t
just come, I fucking explode and I know it’s the same for you” he argued and I
nodded “Yes, it is like that for me but…” he shook his head vehemently “It was
the coke Ava, it was because we were high that we didn’t use protection, that’s
all. I can’t even fucking remember half of it, so it can’t have been that
great” he scoffed and I smiled “I’m a fuck up Ava, I can’t seem to stop hurting
you and it’s tearing me apart to watch myself destroy you. I love you so much
and I don’t wanna lose you Ava. I can’t live without you, I’m a mess” he sighed
and held my hand between both of his, bringing it to his lips and placing it
against his mouth “Marry me Ava” he said suddenly and my eyes shot to his “What?”
I gasped “Marry me” he asked with determination “I promise Ava, I promise to
make you happy. I will make it my life to make you happy” he persisted
excitedly. 


I couldn’t breathe and I stumbled off the bed “Mason I…” I
ran my fingers through my hair in agitation and turned away from him. What the
hell? 


I scrambled for some clothes in the wardrobe “Ava?” he asked
softly and I was hurting him, I know I was but I couldn’t look at him “I can’t
do this now Mason. I’ve just shot a man in the head god damn it! And you’ve
just discovered you’re gonna be a father to Rebecca’s’ baby and some sick
bastard is trying to kill me and now you’re asking me to marry you. I mean what
the fuck?” I raged, pulling on some jeans and a t-shirt, not bothering with
underwear in my desperation to escape 


“Ava” he breathed and I knew at that moment I had broken his
heart but I just couldn’t stop “No! Mason. You have fucked with my heart for weeks
on end, one thing after another, slowly and excruciatingly, draining every bit
of life out of me and you think you can just pop the question like it…like
you’re asking if I want soup for tea. God Damn it!” 


He remained silent and broken still sat on the bed, looking
at me with hurt, agony and heartache pouring off him “I’m sorry Ava, I…” he
whispered despondently and looked down at his lap as he fidgeted with his
fingers “I have to go” I snapped and slipped into my flats and left him, still
sat on the bed, still twiddling with his bloody fingers as my words ripped him
in half.






CHAPTER 41


 


I hurried from the house in a frantic need to escape,
suffocated from his constant need to possess me. He hadn’t exited from the
bedroom as I scurried round looking for my bag. Where the hell was it? Finding
my phone on the hallway table I shoved it in my pocket and ran from the house
before he decided to come in search of me. I ran for a long time, not sure or
caring what direction I was going in or where I ended up. 


 


Leaning on a pub bench, my lungs bursting and screaming at
me to stop I took huge gulps and phoned Courtney. After trying three times and
getting her voicemail I realised I was in deep shit. No bag meant no purse
which meant no money for a taxi “Shit!” I sat on the bench racking my brain for
a solution when my phone rang “Hey Ava, its Kerrie.” 


A drunken group exited the pub, laughing and joking loudly
“Hey Gorgeous, you waiting for me?” a teenage drunken dickhead asked, perusing
me up and down. I smiled sweetly but shook my head at him “Ava, where are you?”
Kerrie asked “Erm, I’m not sure. Outside a pub called the blue bull somewhere” 


The leery dude was walking towards me now, his toothy grin
gave me the creeps “Back off pal” I warned and he hesitated, debating whether I
was worth it or not 


“Erm me and Mason had a row…again!” I told Kerrie still
glaring at the bloke “Ava, you can’t be on your own after the stuff that’s gone
down today. I‘ll send Kade to fetch you” Shit! “No Kerrie, I’m fine,
honest” I urged 


“Try it” I snapped at the lad who was now getting closer. I
gave him my evil glare but he didn’t see it as his gaze was locked onto my
chest 


“Ava, Kades on his way for you, he said he’ll be 5 minutes” Fuck!!!!
 “Kerrie, I said I was okay” I stood up and swapped my phone into my left
hand, ready to floor the guy if he got any closer. 


I raised my eyebrows at him, challenging him but his mates
came forward “Craig, come on, leave her” a blonde haired guy said from behind
but dickhead here either didn’t hear him or didn’t care as he carried on
stalking towards me. I smiled to myself. Just what I need!! My fist was
preparing itself and the adrenalin was starting to flow through my veins,
excitement filling me at the prospect of getting out some of the anger still
coursing through me, motivating me to take a step closer to him.


 “Ava, what’s happening?” I could hear Kerries’ anxiousness
“Kade should be there soon Ava, keep calm” I laughed “Kerrie it’s not me who
needs to keep calm, it’s you that’s worried” I chuckled.


 “What you got for me honey?” the leery dickhead smirked and
I gave him my sweetest smile “Come and find out Honey” I mocked 


“Ava?” Kerrie asked nervously “Hey, Kerrie I’m good. I’m
just gonna pop you in my pocket for a minute Hun” I said and slid my phone onto
lock as I heard her shout me. 


I stood, cocked my head and crooked my finger at him. He
grinned, a huge Cheshire cat grin and stalked towards me…I let him. He
approached me, stood directly in front of me and swept a nicotine stained finger
down my cheek. I smiled at him and placed my hand over his “You wanna go round
the back gorgeous” he slurred and wrapping my fingers round his I smiled
sweetly, and then bent his finger backwards, nearly snapping it in two “Ouch,
you bitch. Let me go” he yelled and I sighed broadly “Don’t fucking touch me
again. Last warning pal, go home!” I growled and he laughed cockily, raising
his eyebrows at me. 


Kerrie was still screaming at me from my pocket. 


“Oh yeah, and what you gonna do little girl?” he laughed and
I sighed again, shaking my head at his stupidness “Now, I did give you a
warning didn’t I? I’m sure I did” I mocked and his left hand shot out towards
my neck. I caught it, wrapping my fingers around his wrist and dug my nails
into his flesh “Fuck me!” he growled and I tutted at him “Now now” I chastised
and leaned into him, whispering in his ear “If you don’t want your mates to see
you get whipped by a girl then I suggest you fuck off and leave me alone” he
curled his lip at me “Fine, just let me go bitch” he surrendered and I smiled
and let go of his wrist and hand and tapped him on the cheek “Good boy” I
winked and he turned round, took a step forward and then flew round aiming a
fist at my face. I caught his forearm, pulled his arm around his back and
slammed him, face first into the wall with my knee pressed firmly into the top
of his skinny thigh “Now you’re pissing me off” I yelled “Don’t fucking piss me
off anymore…not tonight!” I snarled and he grumbled something. 


“I’d take her advice mate if I were you” a voice rumbled
from behind us and I turned to see Kade stood watching us. In each hand he had
a mate of Craig’s’ grasped by the back of their shirts, holding them back
“Hello Sweetheart” he grinned at me, a knicker dropping grin I might add “Good
evening Sir” I grinned back and pulled dickhead off the wall “Now, if you want
your bollocks to stay attached to your dick I would walk away now” I advised
and flung him away with ease, I hated skinny little dicks “Fuck you” he snarled
and Kade pushed his two mates toward him and they all walked off, still
shouting abuse until they disappeared. 


Kade shook his head “I can’t leave you alone for two minutes
without you attacking someone” he scolded teasingly and I beamed at him “Thank
you for the help” I said honestly and he nodded “Don’t think you would have
needed it though” he winked and took a step towards me. 


I held up a finger to halt him and fished Kerrie back out of
my pocket “Hey, you still there?” I asked and she gave me her wrath; how stupid
I was, how I should have waited inside till Kade got there, how I shouldn’t
pick fights with guys and I stood smiling as she raged “Okay, I’m sorry” I
lied, smiling at Kade as he laughed “I promise I won’t do it again” I reassured
her “Right, that’s okay then. Listen Kades bringing you back here” she said and
my eyes widened “No Kerrie, he can drop me at home” I said walking towards
Kades car and sitting in the passenger seat. 


“Oh No you don’t Ava, Kade knows I’ll kill him if he doesn’t
bring you back here, you are not gonna be alone tonight” she persisted “Kerrie
please, I’ll be fine at home” I urged and Kade narrowed his eyes on me “You are
coming back to ours” he snapped as he climbed in the driver’s seat beside me
and I shook my head rapidly, glaring at him but he just glared back and pulled
off. 


“Right, sorted” Kerrie said “I’ll see you in five. Coffee or
alcohol?” she asked and I smiled “Definitely alcohol and lots of it” I sighed
“Okay, see you soon” she ended the call and I slid it back into my pocket where
it alerted me to a text, removing it again I glanced at it


 


MASON


 


Ava please, we need to talk. Where are you?


I love you so much, please baby xxxxx


 


I sighed and shut it off; I didn’t want to deal with it all.
Tonight I just wanted to get raging drunk and forget every damn thing. 


Kade glanced at me then my phone “You okay?” he asked softly
and I nodded and turned to the window, watching the world go by. I felt Kades
hand slip over mine on my lap and grasp it as he softly ran his thumb across my
palm “Who was he?” he asked softly and I turned to look at him “Someone from my
past. He Erm…he torched my best friend” I told him, only giving him half the
story and he hissed through his teeth at my confession  “You can talk to me
Ava” I glanced at him again and he held a serious expression “I mean it, I’m
here if you need it. That’s all, just to listen” he smiled softly and I nodded
and looked away.


 


We stayed silent for the rest of the journey and eventually
pulled into a driveway on a tree lined street. On exiting the car the front
door of a simple yet stunning detached house opened and Kerrie stood smiling at
me. I approached her and she remained still, regarding me intently but then
seemed to clear her head and moved away, signalling for me to follow. 


We entered into a huge open plan room, decorated in soft
warm colours and a large kitchen area was situated at the back of the room with
an open staircase leading to an upper level “Wow, this is stunning” I admired
and she smiled softly “All Kades work” she grinned and I turned to him “Nice” I
smiled and he shrugged “Thanks”. 


He seemed nervous to have me there and I frowned “Vodka
Ava?” Kerrie asked from behind me and I gave her a ‘God yes’ smile “Of course”
I scoffed and she giggled, such a tiny sweet sound and something stabbed at my
heart when I thought of how I had betrayed her by making out with her husband. 


I bit my lip and stood still until the tightness in my chest
eased “Ava?” Kerrie probed and I shook myself and walked over to her in the
kitchen. She opened the freezer and removed a bottle of vodka and reached to
get me a glass from the cupboard “Enjoy” she smiled sadly as she passed them to
me and gestured to the sofa. I followed and sat, placing my glass on the table
proceeded to pour myself a large measure. 


A glass slammed down at the side of mine and I looked up to
see Kade signalling to his glass and I poured some into it. Kerrie frowned and
looked up at him but didn’t comment as I drained the glass and poured myself
another. Kades glass appeared at the side of mine, empty and I filled it for
him again “Kade?” Kerrie frowned at him but he just shrugged “Figured she
needed a drinking partner after all the shit she’s handled today” he said
sternly and I saw her bite her lip and sigh. 


I could sense some tension between the pair and swallowed
heavily, taking another long swig of the alcohol. I leaned back into the sofa
and closed my eyes “I’ve made up the spare bed for you Ava” Kerrie told me
softly and I shook my head “I’m good Kerrie, I’ll get off home soon” I took
another large drink and realised my glass was empty again but Kade reached
across with the bottle and filled both of us up “No Ava, You’re staying here
tonight. I mean it” she scowled and I relented, not having the energy to do
much else “Fine, but I don’t wanna talk” I said gently, warning her I wasn’t in
the mood for company “That’s fine, I didn’t expect it. Just thought maybe you’d
need alcohol and a bed” she shrugged but smiled knowingly at me. I nodded
“Thank you. Can I use your bathroom?”  She told me where my room was and that
it had en-suite and I trudged heavily up the stairs found my room and emptied
my bladder.


 


As I opened my door to go back down I heard raised voices
and pulled back but left the door ajar “For fucks sake Kerrie, just fucking lie
for once in your life. He doesn’t deserve her and I’m sure Ava doesn’t need all
his fucking shit!” Kade snapped “No Kade, she doesn’t but he needs to know
where she is. He’s my brother and I love him. I worry about him” she sighed and
her voice broke “He’s a mess Kade” I heard something smash “And who’s to blame
for that eh? Him! That’s fucking who. He’s a fucking selfish cokehead” he
shouted and I heard a slap “Don’t you dare talk about him like that” Kerrie
cried and I heard heavy footsteps and a door slamming on the landing.


 


I waited a few minutes before I went back down and found
Kerrie busying about in the kitchen with her back to me “Hey” I said softly and
she grabbed the edges of the worktop “Sorry Ava” she sighed and I leant against
the edge watching her “No problem” I told her “Hell, me and Mason are always
fighting but you know, I love him so…” her shoulders tensed and she laughed
bitterly “Yeah, that’s the problem” she scoffed and I frowned “What?” I asked
as she spun round and regarded me for a while “Me and Kade aren’t together Ava.
We lead mostly separate lives” she breathed and I scowled “What?” confusion
coursed through me “I Erm, well I had an affair. We were on the verge of
separating when I found out about the cancer. He’s just…just staying
until…until well, I get the all clear or die!” she said bluntly and I winced
“Don’t say that Kerrie” I scowled and she raised her eyebrows “Why Ava, it’s
the truth. That’s the trouble with everybody; none of you are willing to admit
that I might actually not get through this” I looked at her hard but saw the
acceptance in her eyes, the fight was still there but she had prepared herself
that she could die “It’s just how it is” she stated and turned to rinse out her
cup 


“I hope you don’t mind if I go up Ava, I’m still exhausted
from my chemo and it’s been a long day. Help yourself to anything you need” she
smiled softly and walked over to me, placing a gentle kiss on my cheek but I
grabbed her hand “You’ll get through this Kerrie” I told her seriously and she
nodded but didn’t say anything “Goodnight” she finally said and left.


 


I sighed heavily and walked back over to the couch, pouring
myself another and swilling it back and dispensed another “You’re a fucking
lush Ava” I chuckled, well on my way to oblivion. 


Reaching over I turned off the lamps, kicked my shoes off
and settled back into the comfort of the sofa contemplating the horror and
emotional rollercoaster of the day. 


My heart ached for what I had said to Mason but at the moment
I was seriously reflecting on our relationship; it was intense, passionate but
mostly so fucking volatile that I felt crushed and suffocated. Did I need a
relationship like this? I loved him with all my heart but was that enough? I
wasn’t sure. 


Restless, I stood and walked over to the kitchen to look for
a snack. The fridge provided cheese and meats and popping some on a plate I
took my vodka and went to sit on the back deck. It was a hot summer’s night and
I settled into a lounger and demolished the food. 


Switching my phone on I dialled George and after a few rings
he answered “Hey princess” he chirped happily and I smiled “George” God, I
loved to hear his voice “You okay Ava?” he asked and I sighed, closing my eyes
in preparation for what I was about to tell him “I found him George” I said
simply and I heard him pull in a large unsteady breath “Ava?” he choked out,
the enormity of what I had just told him sinking in “I finished him” I
whispered and he hissed, I could hear his heavy rasping breaths “How?” I paused
“I beat him to a pulp and then shot him in the head” I told him bluntly “JESUS!!” 



We were quiet for a moment “How do you feel?” he asked
quietly and I paused to contemplate his question “Relieved, sad…free” I said
honestly and he puffed “Oh princess, I wish I was there for you” he choked
“It’s over George. After 5 long fucking years. Katie pain has gone now” I said
openly and knew this man understood what I was saying and feeling “Oh
Sweetheart” he said, his voice breaking with emotion and then his sobs broke
free. 


I remained silent while he put his own demons to rest,
finally letting go of the heartache he had felt for my years of torture. His
love for me had made him take on my grief and pain. “I love you George” I
whispered and he sighed heavily “Oh princess. Do you know how proud I am of
you? You have grown into a beautiful, strong woman and now you can start
rebuilding everything you put on hold whilst you needed to revenge Katie’s
death” he told me and I smiled “It’s all down to you George, if you hadn’t…if
you…” I couldn’t answer as my own voice broke 


“Ava, you are the one who brought me back to life,
not the other way around. You gave me something to live for, the daughter I
never had and you gave me your love graciously and freely and I want to thank
you for that, so much Ava. I love you princess” he swallowed heavily and I
smiled “George, you are the most important thing in my life. You supported me,
dragged me up and didn’t take any shit from me. And believe me, the girl I was
back then, you were exactly what I needed and now it’s over I want you to start
living life over there. Lots of sun, sand and sex George…promise me” he
chuckled “Oh I can promise you that Ava. I’m already there sweetheart. At the
moment I am laid next to a very beautiful, very naked 26 year old Portuguese
girl who is staring at me like I’m crazy, and she may be fucking right” I
laughed heartily “God bless you George. I shall leave you to your loving and
I’ll ring you soon” he laughed “Okay princess. You take care and I love you
very much” he said “I love you too George” disconnecting the call I quickly
replied to a text I had received from Brian asking if I was okay as he’d heard
what happened today.


 


Sitting back on the lounger I studied a brick building across
the lawn through the window I could see a pattern of blue lights dancing and
flashing and my curiosity peaked sending me to investigate and I was stunned
when I opened the door to a pool house. 


It was tranquillity in itself with clean white tiles and the
moonlight shining through the window bounced off the water, presenting blue
twirling lights across the starkness of the cold walls. I walked to the edge of
the pool and sat down, rolled my jeans up and dipped my toes in, surprised to
find the water warm and refreshing. 


Leaned back on my hands, I sighed and tilted my head back,
staring at the pirouetting patterns on the roof as they held my gaze and
memorised me. The water was shouting to me, tickling my feet in a promise of
how refreshing and stimulating it would be and I took a glance around. 


Kerrie and Kade had gone to bed and the pool was secluded
and private, the vodka had lowered my inhibitions so I stood and stripped, only
to realise I hadn’t dressed with underwear. I chewed my lip, wondering if it
would seem rude to skinny dip in my host’s pool but shrugged and dove in before
I changed my mind. 


As soon as my body hit the water, my muscles sang their
appreciation to me and I surfaced, taking a deep breath before diving back
under. The tonic of the warm crisp water revitalised me immediately and I
stretched my limbs in pleasure as I rose to the edge and kicked back, swimming
with ease and fluency.


 


After doing a couple of lengths I pulled myself over to the
side and rested my elbows on the edge as I kicked my legs and body out straight
behind me, letting them float on the surface of the water  while I regarded a
beautiful Wall painting on the back wall. 


It was of a mermaid swimming gracefully under the sea,
surrounded by thousands of tiny multi-coloured fish who were adoring her, the
beauty of the mermaid was stunning and reminded me of Kerrie and I gasped when
I realised that was exactly who the painter of this mural had replicated
“Beautiful” I breathed 


“Very” came a voice from behind me and I squealed, dropping
myself back in the water to cover my nakedness. Kade was sat on a chair at the
far end of the pool watching me with a huge grin and a gleam in his eyes.






CHAPTER 42


 


 “How long have you been there?” I asked nervously, nibbling
furiously on my finger. He stood and slowly strolled to the edge of the pool
towards me “Long enough to see how fucking beautiful you are Ava” he said and I
swallowed heavily as he grabbed the edge of his t-shirt and lifted it over his
head to reveal lean, hard muscles that took my breath and made my core clench
in admiration. 


His eyes held mine as he popped each button on his jeans and
slid them down his legs “W...W.what are you doing Ka…?” I asked quietly but
lost my voice when I saw his thick wide thighs and the man trail that tracked
down under his shorts and I swear to god I tried to swallow the groan that
threatened to roll from me but the damn thing just escaped and as soon as it
left my lips Kades eyes darkened and his tongue sneaked out, sweeping over his
bottom lip. 


I closed my eyes and pushed myself against the pool wall
“K..K.ade” I rasped. Damn it!! “Kade” I tried again “You shouldn’t come
in here…I need…” Swallow again “I n...n..eed a towel” 


A curl lifted one side of his lips as he reached down and
slipped his shorts off “Oh no no no” I gulped trying to keep my gaze on his
face but my damned eyes seemed to have a mind of their own. His grin grew even
stronger as if he sensed my eyes mutiny and I groaned again as they won and
dropped to his groin. 


His thick hard erection was standing up firmly, pulsing and
swollen against his belly “Fuck Kade” I breathed and closed my eyes. 


I heard a splash and whipped them open as he surfaced in
front of me. He swept his wet hair over his forehead and placed both hands on
the rim of the pool either side of me “Oh God Kade, no…we can’t” I begged and
turned to pull myself out but his hands gripped my waist and spun me back
round. 


His eyes pierced mine as he shook his head slowly “We both
want this Ava. Don’t deny it” he rasped as his lips grazed my jaw and I
whimpered as he ground his erection into my mound, sliding it between my thighs
as it stroked along my groove, rubbing at my clit and sending fire through my
womb. I clenched my teeth, hissing air in desperately. 


My whole body was screaming for release, I was so turned on,
one touch would detonate me violently “Kade please” I choked and he palmed the
side of my head as his mouth crashed down on mine and he demanded submission in
a hungry, needy kiss. 


I whimpered again as I felt my restraint drown in the pool
water. 


His hand cupped my breast, kneading it roughly and tweaking
my nipple hard. “Yes!” I hissed under his mouth and a groan rumbled in the back
of his throat “You like it rough Ava? Is pain what turns you on?” he growled
and I moaned again as he bit down on my shoulder while his cock rubbed backward
and forwards across my sex “Fuck, you’re gonna make me come before I’m even
inside you” he hissed and my hands slid down behind him cupping his toned arse
and pulling him further into me as I submitted to him and kissed him back
fiercely 


“Oh fuck Yes” he snarled and his other hand slid behind me,
cupping my backside harshly, his fingers digging in to the flesh and making me
suck in his tongue and work it with my own. His fingers continued their rough
worship on my stiff nipples, rolling and pinching them severely. 


My head dropped back as his mouth trailed down my neck, his
tongue and teeth joining in the fun until he reached my ready nipples and took
one in his mouth, sucking it greedily as his fingers slid under the water and
down my stomach, tracing butterfly touches on their way to my pussy. 


He didn’t mess about, plunging two fingers into me
immediately and I cried out at the sensation, the desperate need in me had me
grinding onto his hand, pumping myself wantonly and unabashedly up and down as
his teeth grazed my nipple and I felt the pressure build. 


I whimpered as his fingers left me and both hands settled on
my waist, lifting me and perching me on the edge of the pool. His eyes were
dark and hooded “Open up Ava. I need to see your cunt” he breathed as he
gripped my thighs and pulled them wide open “Fuck! So beautiful” he groaned
“Let’s see if you taste as good as you look” I moaned loudly and placed my
hands behind me as he propped my feet on the rim of the pool, opening me wider
for him. 


His head came down and his tongue swept the length of me
causing me to jerk my hips “Keep still” he growled and god damn it, his demand
made my pussy flood with my arousal “You taste fucking sweet Ava, like honey
but oh so much you, husky and heady. I want your cum in my mouth” I bit my lip
as he sucked at my clit and his fingers slid back into me “Kade” I
panted, grinding myself on his mouth “Ask Ava” he snarled and I moaned loudly
“Ask me!” he ordered “Make me come Kade, please” I begged and he curled his
fingers into my front wall and bit tenderly on my clit 


“Fuck, Fuck, Fuck” I cried, lifting my hips higher into him
and flooded his mouth with my orgasm, exploding around his fingers as every
single muscle in my body clenched tight and screamed with pleasure. 


He slowed his movements and worked me through it and then
braced the edge of the pool and lifted himself up, resting a knee each side of
mine so his cock was in my face “I wanna fuck your mouth Ava” he growled “Suck
me” he demanded and I responded immediately grasping his length and flicked his
slit with my tongue making him hiss “Take me in” he gripped my hair and pulled
me gently nearer to him and I obliged, opening wide and taking his huge shaft
between my lips. 


He groaned loudly and his knees buckled slightly as he
gripped my hair, twisting it round his fingers. I worked him savagely, grating
my teeth along him as one hand embraced his cock and the other slipped round to
grip his backside “Fuck yeah, blow me Ava” I moaned as his words worked me into
a fever and as it vibrated through him he yanked my hair and thrust into my
mouth so far I had to quickly loosen my throat to take him without gagging but
he groaned and pulled back. 


Sitting back on his heels he wrapped an arm around my waist
and lifted me “Wrap your legs around me Ava” he said and I did as he asked,
clamping them firmly around his waist and locking them behind him whilst my
arms settled around his neck. 


He placed a hand between us and positioned himself at my
entrance and in one swift, forceful thrust of his hips impaled me, stretching
me wide and full “FUCK! FUCKKKK!” he rasped and I grunted loudly. 


He remained motionless for a few seconds before he placed
his hands under my bottom and lifted me up to the very tip of him and then
slammed me back down “God!” I cried “You feel fucking crazy Ava. I knew
you’d grip me tight” he growled and repeated his last action, the process made
him hit the entrance to my womb and I cried out each time “Do you like it hard
Ava?” he grated through clenched teeth and I nodded “Yes! Fuck me hard Kade,
God! I need it brutal” I growled and he gripped my hair roughly, yanking my
face to his. 


He sped up and lifted his hips to thrust into me harder on
each plunge down “Like. That. Ava” he snarled between each powerful thrust. His
mouth settled on my nipple and bit down and I gripped his hair, yanking at it
in my intense arousal. 


We were both moaning and groaning loudly and our noises
bounced off the walls echoing every erotic sound and I could imagine that this
is what an orgy would sound like. I opened my eyes as he bit the flesh beside
my nipple and then softly suckled the area, tenderly nursing the sore spot.


My eyes focused out of the window and I frowned at a
silhouette stood in the light from the kitchen window. I squinted to get a
better view and to my horror the figure turned towards us and started walking
towards the pool house 


“SHIT!! MASONS COMING” I shouted and shot off him “Fuck,
what have we done?” I cried in horror as I slid round the edge of the pool and
skidded to a halt beside my clothes, cursing as I struggled to pull my jeans
over my dripping legs. 


Scrambling to pull my t-shirt over my head I scowled at
Kade, who was sat leisurely at the edge of the pool, swirling his toes in the
water “Kade!” I hissed but he didn’t look at me. I spotted a back door behind
him and ran round the pool in a frantic effort to escape. 


He caught my wrist as I hurried past him, pulling me to a
stop and his eyes penetrated me. I gasped at the hurt, longing and something
else I couldn’t recognise displayed on his face “Kade” I whispered. He
swallowed heavily “Ava I...I...” he choked and I shook my head feverishly, not
wanting to admit to what was exposed on his face “Kade” I cupped his face
tenderly “I have to go, if he finds us here he will kill you” I whispered and
he sucked in his lips “Can I see you again?” he asked and I quickly stole a
glance through the window and saw Mason getting closer “I can’t Kade, I…” he
looked away and my heart was screaming at me “Okay, I’ll ring you” I breathed
and his eyes snapped to mine, a huge grin broke out on his face which produced
my own “I’ve got to go” I croaked and he let go of me and I rushed to the door,
slipping through it and just managed to pull it shut behind me as I heard Mason
enter the pool house.


 


I stood listening for a while “Oh Hey Kade” Mason said and
then laughed “Are you naked in there?” he laughed again as Kade said “Don’t
tell Kerrie, she’ll kill me” I looked around me and realised I was in a
changing area 


“You seen Ava, I can’t find her?” Mason asked “I take it
Kerrie rang you then” he sighed loudly “I think she went for a walk” Kade
coughed slightly and there was a silent pause “Oh yeah, sorry mate. I’ll leave
you to it” Mason chuckled and I heard the door shut as I glanced round again
and spotting another door behind me I risked it and found it opened up onto a
tennis court “Wow” I slipped across it and finding a gate, I left the court and
followed a little path until I found myself in a little rose garden. 


It was stunning, even in the moonlight. Trellises of roses,
ivy and other bright blooms surrounded a seclude space, the scent of the
flowers enveloped me and the tranquillity of the spot filled me with a sense of
peace and awe. A couple of benches were placed in front of a stunning fountain.
It wasn’t switched on but the sculptured marble was quite breath-taking. A huge
twisted column rose from the middle as intricate spirals branched from it
making it resemble a tiny ornate tree and I stood staring at it, mesmerised by
its simple beauty 


“You’ve found Kerries secret garden” Mason said behind me
and I jumped in alarm “Sorry Baby” he chuckled “I didn’t mean to scare you” we
both stood silently, staring at each other “Mason I…I’m…” he held up a hand to
cut me off and shook his head “No Ava, I’m sorry. It was stupid of me, it
wasn’t the time or the place to ask such a life changing question and I
understand why you reacted like you did” he said sadly and my stomach clenched
violently, the pain and guilt of what I had just done with Kade tore through
me. I looked away; I couldn’t look him in the eye in case he could see the
images that were swirling through my head, smell the scent of Kade on my skin
and in my mouth and feel the heat that was still radiating from me. I nodded
and smiled but turned back to the tree, needing the comfort of its beauty to
settle me and take away the damn vision of pure rapture on Kades face as he entered
me. 


I closed my eyes and took a deep breath as I felt his arms
circle my waist and as he rested his chin on my head my heart broke for what I
had done to him, to the man my heart really belonged to “Your hairs wet” he
said and I froze “Erm yeah…I just took a shower before I came out here” I
cringed but he didn’t say anything “Come home Ava” he breathed and I sighed. 


My head was in turmoil, the desperate need to flee this
house, not wanting to face Kerrie in the morning but if I went home I’d have to
hide my guilt from Mason. “I want to go back to the cottage tonight Mason. I
need to be alone” I felt him tense and he pulled back. 


A sad expression blanketed his face “I’ve lost you haven’t
I?” he whispered as he cupped my face and stroked his thumb across my cheek. I
placed my hand over his cheek and he nuzzled into it “No Mason, I still love
you. More than anything” I breathed and I felt the truth of my words in my
soul. 


I did love this man with my whole being but I had hurt him,
betrayed him and I couldn’t be with him tonight “I just need to be alone with
my memories and finally put Katie to rest” I told him, not entirely lying as I
honestly did want to spent the night reminiscing and remembering happy times
with Katie now that I could now finally come to terms with her death. 


He nodded and drew me close again “Okay” he whispered in my
ear and as I felt his finger settle under my chin to tip my head, I pulled away
“Come on” I held out my hand, avoiding his gaze and as his hand settled in mine
I made a promise to myself that I would stay away from Kade. 


I loved Mason wholly and entirely, Kade was just a physical
attraction and I didn’t need the complication or the guilt and I certainly
didn’t want to hurt Mason, that thought made my heart clench and I squeezed his
hand and lifted it to my lips “I love you so much Mason” I told him and he
grinned, such a huge happy grin that lit his eyes and I broke into my own and
soon we were both beaming at each other and giggling like fools at the sight of
us, like love struck teenagers, well that or models for a toothpaste advert!


 


As we entered the house to leave a note for Kerrie, Kade was
stood nursing a glass of vodka and leaning against the kitchen worktop wearing
his jeans and a scowl. “You okay Kade?” Mason frowned, obviously noticing his
grim expression “Oh yeah! Just great” he mocked and I stiffed and glared at him
from behind Mason. 


His eyes narrowed on mine and Masons joined hands and then
he looked away, a pained look in his eyes as he bit his lower lip savagely “You
need to talk?” Mason asked, probably thinking Kades temper was down to Kerries
cancer. Kade scoffed and then shook his head “Nah!” he slammed his glass down
and strode towards us “You off now then Ava?” he practically snarled and my own
rage was bubbling. How dare he react this way in front of Mason! He was going
to get us both killed.


 “Yeah, I’m going home. Tell Kerrie thanks for the
hospitality but you know...” I shrugged and he huffed “Yeah” he grumbled and
walked off, bounding up the stairs two at a time and slamming a door. 


“Okayyy!” Mason said and I shrugged, feigning puzzlement. He
shook his head and sighed “Probably Kerrie” he huffed and led me to his car.






CHAPTER 43


 


After Mason insisted on checking every inch of my house he
left me to the silence of the house and the incessant noise in my head. The
argument I had with myself in my mind; Mason…Kade…Mason…Kade. 


I clutched at my hair desperately “Fucking hell Ava, What
have you done?” I settled on the couch and switched the telly on, the need for
a distraction but an hour later I was still morphing their faces in visions of
love making, in one image they were both at me; a different man’s mouth on each
nipple “FUCK!!! FUCK!!!” I screamed at the ceiling.


 


Deciding to bake, I switched on my IPod and blasting it out
loudly started the relaxing and comforting diversion of a chocolate muffin
cake. An hour later, singing loudly and covered in chocolate and flour, I was
icing the cake in chocolate frosting and decorating with a sugar crumble topping
when my phone rang. 


Wiping my hands on my jeans I frowned at the unknown call
but answered anyway “Heyyy Sweetheart” Kades slurred voice snapped to my
attention “Kade?” I flinched when he sighed heavily “I just needed to hear your
voice Ava” he said so quietly I had to press my ear to the phone to hear him
properly “Kade, What do you want?” I asked softly, not wanting to seem as
though I didn’t want to know him now he’d brought me off and I must admit, very
nicely brought me off and the memory had me squeezing my thighs together in
frustration. 


He laughed and hiccupped “Isn’t it obvious what I want Ava”
I closed my eyes against the pain in his voice “Is he there?” he asked slowly,
his voice dropping to a near growl. I rubbed my temples “No Kade, Masons not
here” I sighed. 


He was silent for a moment “It felt amazing to be inside you
Ava” he whispered and my treacherous internal walls clamped tightly as his
words but my anger snapped “Kade, I have a face, a personality and a damn mind.
I’m not just a walking fucking shag hole” What was it with men and sex? That’s
all I felt like, a damn mechanical vagina! 


“Sweetheart” he rasped “I know that Ava. God, your beautiful
and funny and strong and confident and fucking…just fucking amazing!” he near
yelled and I bit my bottom lip as my heart soared at his words. Damn him! “Kade
please don’t do this” I pleaded 


“I can’t stop thinking about you Ava” he choked out and I
rolled my head back and shut my eyes “I’m in love with you Ava” he whispered
and my eyes snapped open “W..w.Wh…” I stuttered, my mouth had suddenly gone dry
and my throat hurt “I said I love you Ava. I want you so much” I rubbed my
floury hands over my face and cringed “Kade, no, you can’t. I’m with Mason. I
love Mason” I winced when I heard him whimper and the phone suddenly went dead
“Kade?...Kade?” 


“Fuck!” I screamed, throwing my phone down on the table “God
Damn it!” I slumped on the sofa and curled into a ball and struggled to settle
my breathing.


 I’m in love with you Ava, I’m in love with you Ava, I’m
in love with you Ava, I’m in love with you Ava “Arghhhhh” I screamed,
swiping the coffee table and sending the TV remote sailing with force across
the room and through the TV screen “Oh For fucks sake!” I cried. 


 


My phone rang again and I sighed heavily but smiled softly
“Hey you” I said to Courtney “Hey Babe” her voice calmed me immediately “Just
checking in. How you doing?” she asked and I knew she was referring to the
‘Dean’ incident 


“I’m okay, good, you know?” I said but smiled when she said
“I know Babe” she understood me effortlessly “Mason with you?” I cringed and
hesitated “Ava? Tell me you are not on your own?” she said slowly and I cringed
again “I wasn’t, Mason wanted to be with me but I…I…Oh Shit Courtney, what have
I done?” I sagged. 


She was silent for a moment “What have you done Ava?” she
ground out even slower than last time and I remained silent, the words stuck in
my throat “Ava, listen. Tell me if it’s none of my business but, well earlier
when Kerrie was grilling you at the party and you took off…” I froze, my eyes
wide waiting for her to continue “well I came looking for you” she whispered
and I could feel her cringing even though she wasn’t near me. 


Sucking in my lips I remained silent, waiting for the words
to spill from her mouth “And I found you” she puffed and I groaned “Right” was
all I could say and we both listened to each other’s breathing for what seemed
like an eternity. I sighed “Well, you could say I have thoroughly fucked up” I
laughed without humour and she sighed “Ava, you weren’t in there long enough to
do much so I gather it was just a kiss and quick fondle. You don’t need to beat
yourself up about it” I was slowly sinking into the sofa and cringing with each
reassurance she was giving me “Uh huh” I mumbled “Kades very hot, so you know.
It was just a heated snog and grope Ava” she was trying to make me feel better
but… “Well yes it was…until tonight” I curled up, squeezing my eyes shut and
waiting for the torrent. 


She was silent for a moment as the words sunk in and then I
heard a gasp and I cringed violently “WHAT THE FUCK?” she bellowed. Here it
comes!!! “What the fuck have you done Ava? Please tell me you haven’t…please.
Oh Christ Ava! What the hell were you thinking Babe? I mean yes! Wow he’s
fucking hot but…but well, Mason for one, Kerrie for two…Oh Jesus Ava. Oh God,
what are you gonna do? I mean…did you fuck him? Did you go all the way? Oh god
Ava” she finally took a breath and I opened my tight eyes “I know” I whimpered
and I heard her sigh heavily “Oh Shit Babe” she groaned “I know and there’s
more” I gulped and I sensed her stillness, waiting for my story to continue “He
Erm…he says he’s in love with me” I shrank back even further in to the sofa,
any further and I’d be part of the bloody pattern. 


She gasped and then gasped again “Oh My God!” she huffed
“what the Hell are you gonna do?” 


 “I dunno. To be honest I’m a bit worried about him. He
phoned me up drunk and declaring his undying love and I...I…Oh God Courtney, I
was a bitch! I told him he couldn’t love me because I loved Mason” she gasped again
“Courtney, I swear to God if you don’t stop bloody gasping I’m gonna come round
there and feed a damn airline down your throat” I snarled and she gasped again.



A small chuckle left my mouth and I heard one from her and
then I giggled and then we were both full on laughing as she was exaggeratingly
gasping galore “You fucking bitch” she managed to say between snorts and I
laughed even harder when she said “We can’t all be given the kiss of life by
TWO hot men” and the tears of laughter soon turned to tears of despair and I
was sobbing loudly, snottily and thoroughly 


“Oh Ava, you want me to come over Babe?” she asked when I
settled down “No, I’m okay. My own stupid fault” I conceded and she sighed
“Yup” and I shrugged at her honesty “Thanks Hun” I laughed and she was silent
for a moment “Seriously though Ava, Why?” she asked and I thought about her
question “To be honest, because he’s fucking hot and the sexual energy between
us is electrical. I practically killed him tonight he got me that aroused I
couldn’t get enough of him and I dunno what it is but I can’t say no, even
though I try to” I admitted and she snorted “Well don’t forget I’ve seen how
you like to get nailed Babe so I can imagine” she chuckled, referring to
the DVD she watched. “Mmmm” I snickered. 


We both ended the call with ‘I love you’ and I cleaned the
kitchen, leaving the shattered TV screen for the morning and curled up in bed,
expecting the day’s events to keep me awake but I was so exhausted I didn’t
even hear someone trying to open the front door or even kick it when they
realised it was locked.


 


I woke to a bright sunny day “Lovely” I murmured to myself.
A run through the park was just what I needed this morning and stretching
thoroughly I opened my eyes. I screamed loudly and scrambled off the bed in horror
“OHHHH FUCKKKKK”.


 I stood staring at the dead rabbit sprawled out helplessly
on my bed, its eyes wide and its throat still trickling the last drops of blood
onto my pristine white sheet. 


Clamping my hand over my mouth I dashed across the landing
and violently exploded into the toilet, removing my stomach lining with it. 


OH GOD!!! I needed to get to my phone, picturing it
sat on my coffee table “Shit!” gritting my teeth I crept out and peered
everywhere. The coast seemed clear so I silently made my way to the stairs,
leaning over the banister to see if I could see anything or anybody. 


Creeping carefully and making sure to miss the third step,
the one that creaked loudly, I reached the bottom and raked my eyes over the
hallway. 


The front door lock had been splintered…again!!! Biting my
lip I shuffled along the wall and cringed when I made it to the room doorway
and placed my hand on the handle. I sucked in a deep breath and twisted the handle
“please god, please god, please god” I prayed as I slowly and cautiously slid
it open. 


My first instinct told me I couldn’t hear or smell anything
so that was good, however, when the door was open all the way my breath froze
in my throat as I took in the vision before me. 


The wall above my fireplace was covered in photographs of
me, hundreds of them, all glued to the wall and all of them had been savagely
scratched, sliced or dug at with a sharp instrument. The word ‘WHORE’ had been
sprawled across them and I kind of gurgled, my throat filled with vomit but my
body wouldn’t move as I was frozen in terror. I swayed and my brain kicked into
gear, spurring me into action. 


I leapt across to the table and snatching up my phone I
sprinted out of the front door into the garden and fell on the grass, puking on
my damn gladiolas, the ones that had took me months to nurture and grow. 


 


My hands shook violently as I dialled Mason and I was still
heaving when he answered “Ava?” His voice filled me with hope and as I tried to
answer him, my damn stomach exploded again “Ava? Are you sick again?” I groaned
loudly and swallowed severely “Mason” I managed to croak “Here. Now” was all I
could manage “Baby are you okay?” he asked slowly and I shook my head. God
damn it Ava he can’t bloody see you! 


“Mason” I rasped and my stomach racked again “I’m on my way
Ava. I’ll be 20 minutes Baby. Can you hang on?” he asked, still obviously
thinking I was just sick “Please hurry” I managed and he ended the call
promising to hurry. 


I collapsed at the side of the stricken Gladioli and waited,
waited for the man that would make everything alright again, make me feel safe
and protected.


 


 


 I was still sat there when Mason pulled onto my drive 15
minutes later with a look of utter confusion on his face at the sight of me,
huddled next to the poor flowers “Oh my god Ava” he hurried over to me and
crouched down, instantly sweeping my hair away from my face “Why are you out
here? Throwing up in your damn nightie” he asked angrily. 


He obviously thought it wasn’t appropriate to puke in your
nightwear on the front garden. I looked at him wide eyed and in shock. 


A deep frown established on his face “Ava? Baby?” he was now
starting to understand there was something seriously wrong and I still couldn’t
talk so I just pointed a shaky finger to the cottage. He narrowed his eyes and
looked towards the house. 


Standing, he walked over to the front door and ran his
fingers over the broken lock and then turned to look at me. His jaw was tense
and his head was tipped to the side slightly. I shook my head and whimpered and
he bit his bottom lip, now really understanding that things were really really
wrong


 “Wait here” he said sternly and I nodded frantically. No
way was I going back in there. 


“Mason” I choked out and he turned back to me “The…the…” I
pulled at my hair to kick my brain into gear “The bed..bed..room and…and…the
r..room” I stuttered out and he narrowed his eyes but nodded once and entered.


 


I waited and waited and waited some more and when what
seemed like an eternity had passed he came back out. He was angry; in fact he
was very angry and he held onto the doorframe in an effort to compose
himself. He pulled his phone from his pocket and dialled a number “Get to Ava’s
now” he snapped and ended it abruptly. He finally looked over at me and he
closed his eyes, took a deep calming breath and came over to me. 


Plonking down heavily beside me he took my hand, stroking
his thumb over my knuckles as he wrapped his other arm over my shoulder and pulled
me into his side.


 We sat in silence until Sam pulled up on the road in front
of us. We must have looked a sight, sat hugging each other in a pool of
gladiola and vomit and the expression on Sam’s face as he gazed at us would
have been quite funny if there wasn’t a slaughtered rabbit in my bed and a room
full of ravaged photographs in my house 


“Mason?” he asked slowly and Mason gestured to the house
“Room and Bedroom” he stated simply as he refused to let go of me, huddling me
tighter against him. I wasn’t sure who was supporting who at this stage but Hey!
Maybe we needed each other 


“Ava?” Mason said softly and I raised my eyes to his “Baby,
when did you find the rabbit?” his eyes held mine, encouraging me to tell him
“When…when I woke this morning” I sniffed and my stomach revolted at the image
of the rabbit that was swimming through my head. He clenched his teeth together
so severely I heard them scrape against each other and he tightened his hold on
me, his breathing had sped up and his eyes had the glassy look I was getting
familiar with.


 


Sam exited the house and walked over to us, the same glint
in his eyes as Masons. He dropped down on the grass in front of me and pursed
his lips, tapping his fingers against his knee


“Ava” he said to get my attention and I looked at him
“Listen to me now” he said slowly and I nodded “This needs to get sorted now;
it’s gone on long enough. I need your permission to…to…” he struggled with the
question and I frowned at him “You need to what?” I asked and noticed his sad
expression “Ava, I need to do a detailed search on you” he grimaced as he told
me “Okay” I sighed and he gave me a guilty smile “I’m sorry, I don’t want to
invade your privacy but I need to find this bastard Ava, and anything from your
past life may just help me” he explained and I smiled “Sam, do it. It’s not a
problem” I smiled and he took my hand and squeezed it “Thank you. Right you two
get back to Masons and I’ll get some people over here to sort it out” he stated
and Mason rose to his feet and grabbed my hand, pulling me up off the grass. 


I handed Sam my key and climbed into Mason’s car, taking one
last look at my beautiful cottage, wondering if I would ever come back and that
thought saddened me and by the time we got back to Masons I had slipped into a
very dark mood, an angry, self-pitying frame of mind.


 


Walking into the hallway I turned to Mason “I’m gonna warn
you now. My temper is just under the surface and it’s not gonna take much for
me to blow” I grated through my teeth and turned away from him. “You wanna go
to the gym or cook?” he asked softly and I shrugged, contemplating my options
“Bath then bake I think, I might get charged for the punch bag if I kill it” I
said seriously but I heard Mason chuckle as I ascended the stairs “Oh by the
way, Kerries invited us over for lunch” he shouted as I entered the bathroom
“Brilliant” I muttered under my breath.


 


Three hours later, after a long hot soak and a toffee and apple
pie we were pulling up in front of Kerrie and Kades, my stomach on the floor of
Masons car and my heart in my mouth. 


Mason frowned at me before we exited the car “What’s wrong
Baby? You’ve been weird all the way here” he questioned and I grumbled at him
“Oh nothing’s wrong Mason…apart from waking up with a dead fucking rabbit
staring at me and a redecorated front room” I told him, even though these
things had nothing to do with the emotions coursing through me at this moment…I
was shit scared of facing Kade. 


Mason looked chastised and I sighed “I’m sorry. I told you
my mood was black” I apologised and he smiled at me “No Baby, I should have
realised instead of being an insensitive twat” I laughed and climbed from the
car, gritting my teeth and taking a deep breath. 


We walked up the path and Mason walked in without knocking
“Kerrie” he shouted. “Over here” she shouted back and popped up from behind the
kitchen worktop. She grinned at us “Wine or coffee?” she asked and we walked
over to her “Wine of course” I joked and Mason laughed “Fridge” she said simply
as she stirred something on the hob. 


Mason retrieved the wine and pulling a corkscrew from the
drawer started opening the bottle “Where’s Kade?” He asked and Kerrie snorted
“God knows. He was paralytic last night and we had another row this morning, he
disappeared about 11 and I haven’t seen him since” she shrugged “You want me to
have a word with him?” Mason asked her gently “NO!” I cried and then smiled
sheepishly as they both looked at me wide eyed “Erm, he’s probably struggling
with everything you’re going through Kerrie. You know, being a man and all
that, they struggle with emotions don’t they” I shifted self-consciously on my
feet and grabbed an empty glass, thrusting it towards Mason.


 They seemed to excuse my outburst and Kerrie went back to
cooking whist Mason poured the wine. “Sit down, it won’t be long” she smiled
“Smells amazing” I said, relaxing now I knew Kade wasn’t here “Anything I can
do?” I asked and she shook her head “Just eat” she smiled.


 


We sat at the dining table as Kerrie placed the mass of
serving bowls, tableware and platters full of a traditional roast dinner “Wow,
this looks great” I grinned, my stomach rumbling loudly in anticipation. Mason
laughed at me “Hungry Baby?” he sniggered and I tucked in “Very, cause you
never feed me” I stuck my tongue out at him and he reached over with his fork
and stabbed my Yorkshire pudding, grinning widely as he shoved it in his mouth
whole “Oh my God! I can’t believe you did that” I pouted as Kerrie slapped him
“Hey, guts” she giggled and we both reached in with our forks and stabbed a
roast potato each, quickly cramming them in our mouths. 


His mouth dropped open as he stared gobsmacked at his plate
and then at us “My roasts” he stuck his bottom lip out and then grabbed my fork
and stood quickly, grabbed me by the waist and flung me over his shoulder “You
are so gonna pay for eating my Taters” he said seriously and I glanced at
Kerrie from my upside down position and her smirk showed she was thinking the
same as me “What did you just say Mason?” I sniggered and he paused “I said you
are so gonna pay for eating my tat…OH!” he chuckled and me and Kerrie started
giggling hysterically. 


He slapped my arse and then slid me back down “I love it
when you eat my taters Baby” he grinned and I chuckled harder “Oh my God Mason,
please” Kerrie laughed. 


“Well this looks fun” Kade said from behind us and Mason
turned me with him to face Kade “Oh Hi” Mason said “We’ve only just sat, come
and join us” he said casually turning back to the table obviously not noticing
Kades red rimmed hooded eyes and the way he was supporting himself on the
doorframe. 


I swallowed heavily as he looked at me, a slight curl on his
lips as his eyes swept the length of me. He pushed off the wall and strode
towards me, my stomach clenched at the sight of him and I quickly walked back
to table and Kade took the seat next to me and filled a glass with wine. 


Kerrie was sat, giving him a curious look. “Watch your taters
though Kade, Ava likes to eat them” Mason told him and Kade spat his mouthful
of wine back into his glass “Does she now?” he smirked.


 I coughed slightly and shifted in my seat, and then reached
over to take my fork back from Mason “You gonna behave Ava?” he joked as he
held it from my reach. I scowled good-humouredly and reached over the table further,
trying to grab the fork from Masons extended hand 


“Not until you promise Baby” he smirked and I reached over,
giving him an eyeful of my cleavage. His eyes dropped fractionally and I made
my move, lurching forward and wrapped my fingers around his. 


Kerrie was chuckling happily at our behaviour and Mason was
grinning widely “Baby, put your beautiful breasts away. You still need to
promise me” he winked 


“WILL YOU FUCKING SIT DOWN” Kade bellowed and made us all
jump. I quickly shot down in my chair and placed my hands in my lap, thoroughly
chastised “What the Hell Kade?” Mason growled at him but Kade just shot him a
look and stabbed at a green bean. 


Kerrie coughed slightly “Hey Ava, I was thinking. That spa
treat you got me was for two people, you fancy going with me?” she asked
hopefully. My stomach rolled as I fiddled with the food on my plate “Erm well…”
a look of hurt passed over her eyes “Oh it doesn’t matter, just a thought” she
said quietly. Now I felt like a complete bitch. 


“No Kerrie, it’s not that I don’t want to go” Think Ava,
think “It’s just well, I seem to have a stalker after me and I’m not sure it’ll
be safe to go. I’m not supposed to leave Masons side” I confessed and Kades face
shot to me “What?” he snarled and I cowered at his tone. 


Masons hand settled over mine on the table “Baby?” Mason
looked at me, wanting my permission to tell them and I nodded “There’s been a
sick bastard after Ava for a while now. He broke into her cottage and trashed
it; he tried to poison her just before she lost the baby and we received an Erm
DVD” he shrugged sheepishly and Kade scowled “What of?” he asked Mason and I
cringed. This should be fun! 


“It was full of movie clips of me and Ava…Erm, well you know…making
love” he glanced at me to assess my embarrassment and I smiled shyly “WHAT THE
HELL?” Kade shot up “Sit down Kade, for god’s sake. I’m sure Ava doesn’t need
your melodramatics” she snapped and he sighed and sat back down “And well this
morning, she Erm, slept alone at the cottage last night and someone broke in
while…while…and…” his jaw clenched tightly and his eyes glazed over. 


Squeezing his hand I turned to look at Kerrie, intentionally
avoiding Kades stony face “He broke in while I was sleeping” I sighed and
closed my eyes and my fist clenched under the table “He Erm, put a slaughtered
rabbit in bed with me” I heard Kerrie gasp and Kade growled, a deep rumble and
I was sure he actually bared his teeth so I carried on quickly, trying to take
the attention back to me “And he filled my wall with photos of me. Hundreds of
them” I shrugged and the table was silent while the information soaked in. 


Mason sighed “Each and every photo had been ravaged, he
had…he had raked a sharp knife or scissors or something over each picture” he
gulped and took a deep breath. The pain in his voice made me lean over and
plant a tender kiss on his cheek “Hey, I’m okay” I smiled softly and his hand
swept through my hair, then held the back of my head pulling me towards him and
just as his lips settled on mine Kade shot up, his chair fell backwards with a
clang “Fuck This” he spat and stomped off, slamming the front door behind him. 


Kerrie looked devastated and Mason frowned “What the hell’s
wrong with him?” Mason asked her and she sighed “You won’t understand Mason”
she said, shaking her head. “Try me” he demanded and I felt her discomfort. 


She looked Mason in the eyes “I had an affair” she said
simply and I stood up “I’m gonna go take a walk and let you two talk for a
while” I nodded at Kerrie, encouraging her to talk to Mason. She smiled at me
and nodded her thanks and I quietly left and went in search of the rose garden.






CHAPTER 44


 


I sank down on the bench in the rose garden. The fountain
was switched on today and the water flowed up the spirals of the columns, across
the branches and trickled down, back into the base. It was absolutely stunning.



I took a deep cleansing breath. 


Sam’s words of doing a detailed informative check on me had
me cringing at the thought of what he might find. I hadn’t exactly got a clean
record, being caught numerous times shoplifting and fighting before me and
Katie teamed up. At first she had laughed at my efforts at stealing, finding my
methods hilarious and shaking her head at me, had promised to show how it was
done. I returned the favour and taught her some self-defence moves, building
her muscles and confidence. We made a great team and I missed her every day. 


My eyes closed and my head flopped back in the bench as I
smiled softly to myself, reminiscing about mine and Katie’s escapades “Oh God
Katie” I sighed sadly but my heart was now happy for her, finally able to rest
peacefully. It was sympathy for myself that hurt my heart, left behind to drag
myself through life without her. 


A tear pricked the edge of my eyes and rolled down my cheek and
I lifted my hand to my cheek to wipe away the tear but fingers gripped my wrist
and my eyes flew open. 


Kade was stood in front of me, his head tipped and an
expression of pain, love and compassion in his eyes. I gasped when his fingers
stroked along my cheek, wiping away the tear for me and he softly rubbed his
fingers together, feeling the moisture between his fingers.


He stood, silently gazing at me and my heart broke for him,
and the agony evident on his face brought forward another tear “Kade, I’m so
sorry. I never meant to hurt you” I whispered softly and he smiled and nodded
“I know Ava” he said as he sat beside me on the bench.


 


We both sat silently watching the fountain for a while “I
can’t stop thinking about you Ava” he breathed, still staring at the fountain
and my hand slid over to his, grasping it tightly “I know, me too” I confessed
and his head snapped round to look at me, his eyes flicking back and forwards
from my eyes to my mouth “But we can’t do this Kade. There’s too many people
who will get hurt from this” I shook my head, trying to make him see “Ava” he
sighed heavily “Me and Kerrie aren’t together now” he exposed and I nodded “I
know, she told me last night” 


I looked away from him, back towards the water feature,
needing the calming effect of it and then I looked back at him and cupped his
face “If Mason finds out what we have done, well…he’ll kill you Kade, and he
won’t even blink while he hurts you. I can’t risk that, you mean too much to me,
but I love Mason, Kade. I’m sorry but I do, with all my heart” he turned away
sharply and I bit my bottom lip 


“Then what’s…this?” he turned back, gesturing between the
two of us “I don’t know Kade. I can’t stop thinking about you either and it’s
killing me knowing that I’m hurting you” another tear slid out and Kades eyes
tracked it down my face. 


He reached his finger out and caught the drop off my chin
but didn’t move it away. He slid the wetness across my jaw, his eyes studying
his actions and he eventually slipped his hand up to my hair and twirled a
strand of hair round “You have such beautiful hair Ava” he breathed and I drew
in a breath. Why did he make me feel so alive every time he touched me and
looked at me? 


His eyes moved from the lock of hair to my face “Breath-taking”
he whispered huskily and my lips parted to let a wisp of hot air out. His gaze
dropped to my mouth again and he leant a little closer to me “The way you made
me feel yesterday was…was mind blowing” he was getting closer and his voice was
getting lower and huskier “The way you felt around me, the way you tasted on my
tongue” he breathed as his mouth hovered over mine. 


Panting heavily I was desperately trying to take control of
my dangerous reactions to him “Kade please don…” I never finished the sentence
as his lips softly kissed the words away, softly and tenderly moved over mine.
His hands slid round to frame my face as he unhurriedly nibbled and sucked my
bottom lip. 


My body lit up at his touch, like it was already trained for
him and his hands slid softly down my neck as he took me in a firmer kiss, his
arousal and need making him hungry for more. He moaned into my mouth when his
hand brushed my hard nipples, ready for him and I groaned back when he pinched
them over my t-shirt “Jesus Ava, I want to be inside you so bad. I need to feel
your heat around me” I whimpered as his words fired up my arousal and I slid my
hands into his hair, pulling him aggressively tighter into me “Yes Ava, you own
me” he rasped and I bit his lower lip, fiercely. He growled loudly and lifted
me onto his lap, pulling me closer, devouring me and claiming me.


“Shit!!” I heard laughing and voices getting closer
and shot off Kades knee and onto the bench as Mason and Kerrie entered the
garden 


“Hey, there you are” Mason beamed and I nodded, hoping they
didn’t notice my flushed face “I came to see if the fountain was working and
Kade was in here nursing his hangover” I laughed. Kerrie rolled her eyes at me
and looked at Kade “Feeling better?” she asked and smiled at him “Yeah, sorry.
Just one of those days, you know” he murmured and Mason grabbed my waist,
lifted me up and took my seat, pulling me down onto his lap. 


I tensed when he nuzzled my neck “God, you smell good” he
breathed and I saw Kades face shut down again. I jumped up quickly, noticing
Masons frown “Dishes” I said to him, gesturing to the house with my head “Oh no
you don’t” Kerrie said as she sat on the other bench, nowhere near Kade I
noticed. I scowled at her “You cooked, we clean” I grinned and pulled Mason up
“Come on, you can help” he grumbled something illegible and strode off. I
rolled my eyes behind his back “I saw that” he grunted and Kerrie laughed “I’ll
be up in a bit, I need to have a word with Kade” she said and I nodded “No
rush” I stole a quick glance towards Kade and caught his sly smile and I
secretly winked at him, inwardly smiling that he seemed to have recovered from
Masons words to me.


 


Mason and I were sat on the sofa, drinking coffee as Kerrie
and Kade came back in. They took the sofa opposite us and I saw the flash of
something in Kades eyes. 


“Kade and I have decided to separate” Kerrie said bluntly
and I flicked my eyes between them, trying to gauge their feelings “Kades going
to look for an apartment tomorrow” she said softly and he placed his hand in
hers, squeezing gently and smiling gently at her 


“Is it what you both want?” Mason asked and they both nodded
“I’m still gonna stop over when she has her chemo sessions but only if she
needs me” Kade said and in that moment my heart swelled out of admiration. 


He was willing to put parts of his life on hold and still
care for his estranged wife when she needed him, to me that showed me how
unselfish, caring and compassionate he was and I smiled widely at him. I saw
the glitter in his eyes of what my smile meant to him 


“I can always take over for a while, if it ever gets too
much or you have work or something” I offered and Kerrie tipped her head
affectionately at me “You’d do that Ava?” I frowned “Of course I would. You’re
like the sister I never had. I would be thrilled to help” the need to explain
surged through me “Kerrie; since I was eight I have never had any family of my
own. I was shipped from one foster home to another and then I lived on the
streets for a few years” I could feel Kades eyes on me and his emotions
crackled through the air like electricity “The only family I really had after
my parents was my friend Katie” I sighed and Mason grasped my hand and pulled
me into him, kissing the top of my head tenderly and I continued “ever since
the night of Katie’s…Katie’s death, when George found me I have been blessed
with good friends and a surrogate family and I hope…to me you are like a…” I
couldn’t get the words out over the damn lump in my throat. 


Kerrie rose and crouched in front of me “I would be
privileged and proud for us to be family” she grinned and I grinned back “Thank
you” I whispered, feeling a little self-conscious about my feelings “You
promise to ring me though if you need me Kerrie” I said and then I turned to
Kade “and you Kade” I told him, meaning if he needed a break through Kerries
recovery. 


He smiled slyly “Oh don’t worry Ava, I promise to ring you
if I need you” he said and Masons hand tightened a smidgen around mine. I
shivered at his words and I hoped Mason thought Kade had repulsed me; I wasn’t
going to tell him otherwise 


“Kade” Kerrie scolded “That sounded really wrong” she stared
at him wide eyed. He seemed to clear his head “Did it? I’m sorry; I just meant
I would let Ava know if it got too much, you know too hard” he said as he
didn’t bat an eyelid but I read the innuendo in his words and I looked away. 


Mason barked out a laugh “That didn’t sound too innocent
either Kade” Kade feigned a frown and then pretended comprehension. His gaze
quickly flicked to me and a chuckle left his mouth “Can’t seem to get my tongue
round things today” he grinned again. Oh God!! I was going to kill him.


 “Words Kade” Kerrie grinned and he frowned at her “What?”
he asked slyly “Words! You said ‘get your tongue round things’ I think you mean
‘get your tongue round words’” she laughed and he pursed his lips “Yeah that
too” he laughed but stood “anyway guys. I’m gonna go sort out an apartment” 


He walked over to Mason and patted his back and came to me,
bent down and softly kissed my cheek “Thanks for the offer of your services
Ava” he said with a twinkle in his eye “Anytime” I said nonchalantly and I
noticed his lips twitch. He tipped his head and left the room.


 “Well he seems a bit brighter now” Mason said to Kerrie and
she nodded “It’s better this way. It was too hard on both of us, living
together but separately” she shrugged but I understood her. 


She leant towards us “To be honest, it’s a relief” she
confessed and the little bit of guilt I held about was me and Kade were doing
to her lessened a fraction, only a small amount though as the guilt I felt for
what I was doing to Mason outweighed everything. 


“You ring me Sis, if you need anything. I was thinking, and
don’t take this the wrong way. How about when the chemo kicks in and you start
to get really ill, well…why don’t you let me hire a private nurse for you”
Kerrie blinked at him “Oh Erm, well I suppose that would solve a lot of
problems to be honest” we all nodded, the thought of how her body would react
to the poison in her system is not something you want anybody to witness, even
those that love you. 


I stretched and rolled my head around my neck “We better get
going. I have some paperwork to finish before work tomorrow” I said and stood
up and hugged Kerrie “You take care and I mean it, you need anything, you ring
me” I made her promise and as Mason hugged and kissed her I caught Kade leaning
over the bannister above me. 


He winked and blew me a kiss and I returned the sentiment
with a salute against my temple; it was amazing what you could achieve when you
weren’t intoxicated. He clapped silently and grinned and I turned and left.






CHAPTER 45


 


The next week flew by and by Friday I was lagging, exhausted
and emotionally shattered by my thoughts, guilt and feelings for Kade and as I
exited the NSC building at 6pm Friday night I grinned happily at Mason as I
climbed in his car. 


He had been driving me to and from work all week, not
allowing me anywhere on my own “Hey Baby” I breathed in the smell of him, the
simple scent of his familiarity relaxed me and at the same time lit me up.


He slid his hand round the back of my head to hold me close
to him, not allowing me to escape him and kissed me passionately and hungrily.
I kissed him back, my fingers grabbing his hair in need and want. We eventually
parted and I had to gasp in a breath “Wow, I missed you too” I smiled and he
winked. 


He laughed and pulled out of the car park “Sam wants to
talk, he’s coming round later” he said with a quick glance “God, I hope he’s
found something” I said optimistically 


“I need to talk to you too” he said with a little tremble in
his voice and I frowned “That doesn’t sound good” I laughed nervously “No, well
it’s not great news but you asked for honesty in our relationship so I think
you ought to know” I was worried now and his expression was telling me he was
nervous about his news 


“Okay, tell me” I said, needing to hear what was worrying
him “It’s Erm, well Erm…Oh God” he sighed, checking his mirrors to pull into
the traffic “Mason, just tell me. You’re worrying me now” I said anxiously. He
quickly glanced at me “Okay, I’m just gonna say it” he took a deep breath
“Rebecca has a scan on Monday and she wants me to go with her” he winced and my
stomach clenched but I was glad that he had told me. I would have been hurt if
he hadn’t told me and I found out from someone else, especially Rebecca herself;
wouldn’t she have loved that!! 


“Okay, thank you for telling me” I said with my chin high in
my determination not to let my pain show. 


He glanced at me again “You okay about it?” he asked and I
shrugged “Well, I can’t say I’m happy but it’s your child, so you deserve to be
there too” I said, trying to hold back the heartache that ripped through me at
the thought of him seeing his first child for the first time, it should have
been me and him, not the fuck whore and him. 


As if he sensed my thoughts he settled his hand over mine
and grasped it tightly, expertly driving with one hand “I love you Baby and I
promise it’ll be us soon” he said tenderly and I nodded but turned to look
through the window, batting back the tears and refusing to set them free. 


 


Sam arrived a little after 8 O’clock and as he walked in I
couldn’t ascertain from his expression whether he had good news or not. He
gestured for us to sit, so we did. He held a manila file in his hand but didn’t
hand it over and he looked at Mason 


“Alex McDowell” he said simply and Mason stiffened and
screwed his face up as though in agony. I sat looking between them. Sam sighed
and nodded “You better update Ava about Alex” he said and Mason frowned but
turned to me 


“A couple of months before I met you, Alex worked for me at
the club, he was a doorman. We’d had some complaints about him but to be honest
he seemed like an okay sort of bloke at first; Did his job properly, was polite
to the customers and never had time off. We had a tip off from someone that
Alex was selling coke and E’s to some of the club goers. I had the others keep
an eye on him and it came to my attention that he was giving entrance to
underage drinkers and supplying the underage girls coke in exchange for…” he
glanced at Sam and then looked back at me “For sexual favours” he finished and
I sighed but nodded for him to continue “before I had the chance to have a word
with him he…” Mason looked away and took a deep breath. 


He seemed torn up by something and I looked at Sam who just
shook his head slightly. I waited for Mason to carry on and he looked me in the
eye and held me there as he tried again “one night Alex was pretty stoked up on
coke and god knows what else, he let a 14 year old girl in and sold her some
coke for the usual payment. Alex ended up brutally raping her and strangling
her” he closed his eyes with his last words “Oh God!” I breathed. He looked
back at me “She was a good friend’s daughter” he revealed, the pain and guilt
on his face stole my breath and I grasped his hand tightly “It’s my fault she
died” he whispered, agony tearing through him. 


I slid on my knees in front of him “Baby No!” I expressed,
my heart breaking for him “Yes Ava. That club and the staff are my
responsibility. I was told what he was up to and if I had took it more
seriously and ended it…” he swallowed heavily, his eyes were dull and the life
in them had burnt out. “I finished him personally; slowly and as fucking
painfully as possible” he divulged, the anger and memory of it bringing back
the rage and he slammed his fist forcefully on the table 


“Mason! Stop!” he looked away from me, not wanting me to see
the disgust and self-loathing in him “Mason, listen to me” he wouldn’t look at
me so I placed my hands on his face and turned him to look at me “Did you sell
her coke?” I asked and he sat staring at me “Answer me! Did you sell her the
coke?” I demanded again “Well no but…” he started but I cut him off “Did you
rape her?” I asked, my voice rising with each question “No” he breathed as his
eyes bore into my soul “Did you tell Alex to strangle her?” he shook his head
this time “Did you know what was happening as he was doing it?” I asked more
quietly “No” he choked out and I knelt up and pulled him close, embracing him
to me “It wasn’t your fault Mason. Does your friend blame you?” I asked warily
and he shook his head “No” he whispered and I tipped his head back to look at
me “Then you shouldn’t. You took revenge for his parents, and believe me Mason
when I say this. Taking revenge for someone’s death does help to heal
the guilt, pain and anger that are trapped inside, and you did that for her
parents and for the girl, Baby” he smiled sadly and cupped my face “Thank you”
he whispered and I leant forward, brushing my lips over his in a tender kiss
that showed him just how much I loved him. 


He sighed heavily and rested his forehead against mine “I
love you Baby” he said softly “And me, you” 


He eventually pulled back and looked back at Sam “So what
does the fucker who’s after Ava have to do with Alex?” he questioned and Sam
looked at me “Sit back down Ava” he said and I frowned but sat back down on the
sofa and Sam sat opposite, his forearms resting on his thighs as he leant
towards us “Five months before you finished him, Alex was reunited with a
brother he didn’t know he had. They shared the same father, who apparently
hadn’t known about him and after his mother had him she gave him up for adoption.
However things didn’t go great for him and he ended up being fostered
throughout his life until he was 18” I stiffened at the words, my heart was
beating loudly in my chest and Mason frowned “So what has this got to do with
Ava?” he asked, puzzled. 


Sam sighed and slapped the file on the table “Alex’s brother
is Lee Benedict” he said to me. 


My eyes widened and I stood up “Holy Fuck” I gasped. Mason
turned to me “Ava?” I paced over to the wall and leaning on it, took a few deep
breaths and then turned to Mason “Lee was the lad that lived in the foster
house. The one who violently raped me every night for six months until I ran
away” Masons eyebrows hit his hairline “Jesus Christ” he hissed “Yep” said Sam
“and it looks like the bloke wants revenge for his brother’s death and what
better an opportunity for him than with Ava, the woman you love and the girl he
spent part of his life cruelly tormenting and torturing” 


Mason walked over to me and pulled me into his arms “We’ll
get him Ava, I promise” he said into my hair “I’ve got people looking for him”
Sam said and I smiled at him “Thank you Sam” I said sincerely and he smiled “No
problem Ava, I’ll just be glad when we get the bastard” he said as he walked
towards the door. 


“Right I’m off to watch Ava’s school rendition of ‘The Wizard
of Oz’ ” he winked and my eyes widened and my jaw dropped “Where the hell did
you get that?” I asked gobsmacked. He laughed loudly “Hey, you gave me
permission…remember?” he laughed again as I picked up a scatter cushion and
threw it at him “You dare show that to Mason and I will never speak to you
again” I snarled. He laughed wickedly 


“What part did you play Baby?” Mason chuckled and Sam
snorted “Isn’t it obvious Mase?” he chuckled and I scowled at him “The wicked
witch” he howled as he shot through the door “You bastard” I shouted after him
as Mason laughed and picked me up, slung me over his shoulder and carried me
upstairs “Come and show me just how fucking wicked you are baby” he said,
giving me his Sex God smile.


 


The next morning Mason woke me early with a tray of coffee,
freshly squeezed juice, toast and croissants. I shuffled back against the
headboard “Wow, what have I done to deserve this?” I asked, yawning “Because I
love you and you love me” he said softly, stretching out beside me. 


Something seemed different about this morning, the twinkle
and life in his eyes had dulled and his shoulders seemed tenser. 


I kissed him and then took a gulp of coffee, shuddering at
the taste, Mason wasn’t kidding when he told me he couldn’t make it as well as
me but I smiled appreciatively. He chuckled “You don’t have to pretend it’s
good coffee Ava” he climbed off the bed and walked towards the bathroom,
stripping out of his jogging bottoms and shorts as he went. I drooled, and not
from the smell of the breakfast


 “You have a mighty fine ass Mr Fox” I groaned “Hurry up and
eat your breakfast Miss Stone, I have a surprise for you” he shouted as he
switched on the shower “Oh?” I shouted around a mouthful of buttery croissant
“Uh huh” he mumbled and I jumped up from the bed and stood in the bathroom
doorway “Tell me” I said excitedly. 


He shook his head slowly, a twinkle lit his eyes and I
strolled towards him slowly “Mason” I purred as I placed my hands on his chest,
and my eyes strolled there too. God, he was so hot! I licked my lips and saw
his cock twitch to life. I trailed a finger across to his nipple and circled it
gently, it puckered under my touch “Tell me Baby” I pouted, looking up at him
through my eyelashes “Ava, don’t be naughty” he hissed as my tongue swept
across the other nipple and my hand slid down to grasp his erection. I stroked
my finger along the length of him and swirled it over the head as I bit gently
on his nipple “Jesus” he groaned and my mouth planted little kisses over
his pecs, down his strong defined abdomen and through his man trail. 


I dropped to my knees and I hovered my tongue right over his
slit and looked up at him “Tell me” I teased and he groaned “No” he bit his
bottom lip as though he was fighting with himself over his answer. 


My hands snaked around and cupped his ass as I licked the
length of him and I looked at him again “No” he grimaced and I took him full in
my mouth and slid down slowly, squeezing his buttocks as I buried him in my hot
mouth. 


He hissed and his hands seized my hair, tugging gently as I sucked
him feverishly. I felt him harden slightly in my mouth and I pulled back, stood
up and strolled towards the bedroom “Ava?” he moaned and I shrugged
nonchalantly “You wouldn’t tell me” I said candidly, swaying my hips as I
walked away, hiding the amusement on my face from him. 


His arms circled my waist and he picked me up and threw me
on the bed “Oh no you don’t Mr Fox” I giggled, trying to wriggle out from under
him “Oh yes Miss Stone” he chuckled back and straddled me, pinning me to the
bed under him “Mason” I laughed as his fingers slipped under my vest and traced
up my sides. 


I was laughing hard, squirming and writhing under him as he
tickled me torturously “Mason!” I cried, snorting and crying with laughter as
he lifted slightly and flipped me over so I was facing upwards.


 His eyes were so intense that they stopped my laughter
dead, they were nearly black and he was breathing heavily. We stayed still;
both penetrating each other’s eyes as we pulled in heavy breaths.


 His lips crashed down on mine, fiercely kissing me, devouring
my tongue with his mouth as his hands scrambled at my shorts, desperately
trying to get them off as his mouth was still on mine. As soon as he got them
off one leg he thrust into me immediately and we both groaned loudly. He
pounded into me fast and hard and within seconds we were both climaxing
powerfully and noisily, clung to each other’s sweaty bodies in a feverish,
vehement passion “AVA” he yelled as he pumped his seed into me, panting
rapidly and jerking violently.


“Jesus where did that come from?” I breathed heavily as he
rested his forehead against mine and kissed my nose before he jumped from the
bed and disappeared into the bathroom “Hey” I shouted and he popped his head
around the door frame “You still didn’t tell me” I glowered “I know” he grinned
and winked before I heard him enter the shower “Pig” I mumbled to myself but
smiled happily.






CHAPTER 46


 


Mason huddled me into Sam’s’ car, still refusing to tell me
what the surprise was and when we pulled into the airport I frowned “Mason?” he
grinned at me but didn’t say anything “But we can’t be going away, I haven’t
brought any clothes” I reasoned and the corner of his lips curled “Don’t worry
Ava, you won’t be needing clothes” he growled playfully and Sam laughed. I
glowered at him “Will you tell me where we are going?” I demanded and he kissed
me quickly “Nope” he said as he exited the car and came round to my door,
opening and holding his hand out to me. I grasped it and followed him into the
airport. 


 


He went straight over to a desk and spoke quietly to a woman
who smiled widely and I must say flirtatiously at him “Mr Fox, of course. If
you would just like to follow this man he’ll escort you through departure and
onto the tarmac Sir” She said, a smile plastered on her face. 


Mason swiftly turned to me, grabbed my hand and pulled me
along behind him as we followed the man through a series of gates, desks and
doors. 


We eventually exited on to a small runway and towards a
small plane. Mason practically ran up the steps in excitement and I gasped as
we entered the aircraft. It was plush, luxurious and quite spacious. A small
white leather sofa, glass coffee table and drinks cabinet adorned one side
while a huge flat screen TV was bracketed to the wall. To the other side of the
plane a small dining table stood and it was laden with an assortment of breads,
meats, cheeses and fruits 


“Wow” I said simply and Mason pulled me further in “We have
to strap in for take-off Baby, then we can move about” he smiled and settled me
into a luxury aircraft seat, he crouched in front of me and buckled me in,
kissing me gently but the sadness in his eyes squeezed my heart. 


He seated himself in the other one “Good morning” A tall red
haired woman in a simple grey suit smiled “I’m Brooke and I’m your hostess for
your flight. We will be taking off in a few moments and I see you’re already
strapped in” she pursed her lips and her eyes flicked to Mason as she said
‘Strapped’ and I bit my bottom lip as she went through the usual health and
safety spiel and soon we were heading down the runway and soaring high. 


 


Brooke came back over to us and bent to undo our seatbelts
which I found quite strange as we were able to do it ourselves until she bent
to undo Masons and I understood her game plan. Mason raised his eyebrows at me
in amusement as she flicked his clip and I glowered at him


 “Thank you for undoing our belts Brooke, Mason and I
struggle to press the undo button” I said sweetly and Mason sucked in his lips
and stifled a giggle. Brooke looked at me oddly then turned back round to Mason
“Can I get you anything Mr Fox?” she purred and I clicked my tongue noisily
“Yes, we’ll have some champagne and some fruit I think please Brooke” he
grinned happily at her and I was sure I had steam coming out of my ears “Of
course Mr Fox” she hummed with a nod of her head. 


She disappeared into a back room and I glared at Mason “Of
course Mr Fox” I mimicked, fluttering my eyelashes overdramatically “Awww Baby,
are you jealous?” he smirked, but I caught a quick glint of anger in his eye. 


“Does she even realise I’m here?” I whispered to him as she
made her way over to us with a large tray. He chuckled “I don’t care if she
does or doesn’t. I know you’re here because my dicks hard like it always
is when you’re close” he said huskily and I squirmed in my seat. 


“Here you are Mr Fox, would you like me to pour?” she tipped
her head slightly, battered her eyelashes and stuck her hip out gently. Well
that was it; I sniggered at her flirtatious action and looked out of the window
biting my lip to stop the full on laugh that was threatening to erupt from me 


“Champagne Miss Stone?” Mason asked, and from his tone I knew
he was hiding his own snicker “Lovely Mr Fox” I smiled and fluttered my
eyelashes at him and his shoulders tipped and he looked down at the floor. 


“I would absolutely adore a taste of your plums Brooke” I
hummed and Mason snorted, his shoulders now jigging about as he tried to busy
himself tying his shoelace. 


Brooke gave me a questioning look and I smiled and pointed
to the fruit on the tray “Oh Yes Miss, of course” she smiled “Would you like
anything with them?” she asked as she sliced a plum onto a little plate “How
about some of your delicious cream Brooke” I grinned. 


Mason shot out of his chair and headed towards a little door
at the back of the plane “Bathroom” he stammered and as the door shut, I could
hear his loud laughter. 


Brooke looked at the door then me wide eyed “Oh you’ll have
to excuse him Brooke, he gets very nervous on plane journeys but his nerves
come out in fits of laughter” I informed her with a serious face “Oh dear” she
sighed sympathetically and I nodded and gave her a sad look. 


The bathroom door opened and Mason stepped out “Would you
like anything else Miss?” Brooke asked and I grinned wickedly “Well…I would
really like to squeeze your peaches”


 Mason spun on his heel and disappeared back into the
bathroom as another bout of laughter erupted “Just to see if they’re ripe” I
told her after and she smiled happily and passed one to me


 “Wow” I said loudly “Your peaches are lovely and firm
Brooke” Me and Brooke both stared at the bathroom door as Mason snorted loudly
and then she turned to me with a woeful expression “The poor man” I nodded
“Yes, poor poor man” I agreed gravely. That will teach him!!


 


We landed at Beziers Cap d’Agde a short while later
“France!” I declared, beaming widely “Wow, Mason. I don’t know what to say” I
giggled like a school girl and jumped into his arms, kissing him happily, hungrily
and very very passionately 


“It’s only until Monday morning baby. And yes, I phoned work
for you but I have to be back in London for Monday afternoon. I just thought
you could do with a break. And I wanted you to myself before…well just for a
few days” he smiled timidly but I grinned again “God, I love you” 


He cupped my face tenderly “Ava, I…I…” his eyes grew wet and
he swallowed heavily “Hey” I whispered “what’s wrong?” he bit his bottom lip
and looked lost “Mason?” 


He blinked and shook his head, plastering a smile on his
face; one, I noticed that didn’t reach his eyes “Nothing Baby, ignore me” he
laughed nervously and grabbed my hand “Come on, I need to get you naked” he
gave me his Sex God grin and pulled me through the airport and into a waiting car.


“M. Fox, Miss Stone. Bienvenue chez France” Our driver
smiled politely and tipped his head “Merci” Mason said brightly and ushered me
into the car. 


We drove in silence whilst I took in the beautiful and
stunning scenery and before long we pulled into a gravel driveway in front of a
large rustic chateau. I gasped at its simple beauty “Mason, it’s fabulous” I
breathed as my door opened and I climbed out. 


It was built from old stone and the front of it was covered
with masses of sweeping green ivy and climbing roses. 


Masons arms settled around my waist and he planted a small
warm kiss on the nape of my neck “It blends into the background against your
beauty Ava” he breathed, and his lips kissed their way up my neck and against
my ear, his hot breath whispering against my skin “I’m gonna take you in every
single room Ava. I’m going to make love to you until we both collapse with
exhaustion and then I’m going to have you again” I closed my eyes and moaned at
his words. 


A slight cough informed us that the driver had finished
carting our bags in; the bags that Mason had secretly packed this morning while
I was sleeping. Mason turned to him and scowled “Wait” he barked and the driver
tipped his head and took a step backwards. 


Mason turned his attention back to me and slowly turned me
to face him “You’re mine Ava” he whispered as his lips crashed down on mine in
a forceful and demanding kiss. 


He suddenly pulled away and I gasped for a breath as his
eyes bore into me “Mine” he whispered again as he turned and walked towards the
driver. What the hell was that all about? I was used to Mason’s possessive
words but something this time seemed different. My heart was pounding at the
intensity of his words and a little thought bounced into my head. Kade!!!
I closed my eyes and tried desperately to slow my rapid heartbeat. 


When I opened them Mason was stood by the door to the
chateau, a smile on his face and a gleam in his eye “Come on Baby” he held out
his hand and I walked over to him, searching his face for answers but saw
nothing.


Back to his usual self he led me through the house as we
uncovered each room and my excitement rose at the authentic décor of the
furnishings and design.


 


“It’s so beautiful” I said as we were sat at an iron garden
table on the large sun terrace facing what seemed like miles and miles of
greenery and fauna. The sun was sparkling off the surface of a small but
adequate pool and the sheer tranquillity and serenity of the view had us mellow
and quiet.


 Mason had opened a bottle of wine and plated some cheese
and meats along with a large baguette and we both tucked in as we sat in
comfortable silence. I turned to look at Mason who seemed lost somewhere in his
head “You Okay?” I asked quietly, tipping my head to the side. He sighed
heavily and looked at me but didn’t say anything and nodded his head, smiling
softly. 


I needed to get him out of his moodiness so I stood and took
a step towards him. He looked up at me, squinting at the bright sun situated
behind me and I slowly raised my hands to my t-shirt and grasping the hem,
slowly lifted it over my head. 


I remained still and silent as I saw the colour of his eyes
change, from his usual grey to near black. His chest heaved in a sure sign that
I had his attention. I reached behind me and slipped the small zip of my skirt
and let it pool around my ankles and I was now stood in my baby blue bra and
thong. 


His breaths were getting harsher and he held my eyes, boring
into my soul as I reached around and unhooked my bra and slowly peeled it away
from me. 


He still held my eyes but a small curl had lifted his lip
and his hands were fisted on his thighs, a sign he was struggling to keep his
composure. I turned around to face the pool so my back was to him, slipped my
fingers in the edge of my thongs and swept them inch by inch down my legs,
bending at the waist as I took them off. I heard a deep groan from Mason as I
slipped them off my ankles, now fully naked and fully bent over. 


I stood back up and turned to see him now stood, sweeping
his own shirt over his head. I watched him as he popped the button on his jeans
and slowly lowered the zip as he looked at me “I am gonna fuck you raw Ava” he
growled and I smiled wickedly “I was hoping so” I told him and he pushed his
shorts down with his jeans and stood out of them. He was stood gloriously naked
and hard and a harsh breath escaped my mouth at the sight of him “Jesus!”
I breathed and a flash of fire glinted across his eyes. 


He took a step towards me and his tongue swept across his
bottom lip and I moaned at the pure sex that was emanating from him. A wicked
grin spread across his face and his eyes darkened further as a small snarl
ripped from his throat. I squealed and leapt up and sprinted across the lawn,
Mason closing the gap behind me “You can’t escape Baby” he laughed and I
stopped dead, spun round and lurched back towards the pool “I am so gonna spank
your arse when I get you” he growled and I squealed again in excitement. God
this game was hot! 


We were both laughing hard and running around a well-manicured
French garden naked. I spotted the pool and took a quick glance over my
shoulder to find Mason nearly upon me so I took a final sprint and dived into
the pool. 


I surfaced laughing and panting as I swept my hair back and
looked around for Mason. My heart plummeted at the sight of him. He was stood,
frozen in place staring at me in the pool with an expression I couldn’t read
marring his beautiful face. 


“Mason?” I rasped and his eyes shot to mine. He shook his
head “Not the pool Ava” was all he said and I frowned, swan to the edge and
pulled myself out “Are you afraid of water?” I asked him quietly as I
approached him. His gaze locked on me “No” he said simply and I cocked my head
“What’s wrong Baby?” I palmed his cheek and he leant into my hand and closed
his eyes, sighing deeply but didn’t speak.


Reaching on my tiptoes I planted small kisses along his jaw,
sneaking my tongue out to taste him. His stubble tickled my lips and I worked
my way over to his mouth, sucking and nibbling on his bottom lip. His arms slid
around me and he opened up and let me in and I kissed him with everything I
had, wanting to erase his pain and torment. 


He moaned and plunged his tongue into my mouth, expertly
took control and demanded submission of my tongue and the kiss. Both his hands
came up to my head, one cupping the back of it as he drew me closer and the
other twisting around my hair and holding me still. His mouth left mine to
trail his tongue down the column of my neck and across my collar bone, biting
the soft flesh under it, producing a moan and a surge of lust from me 


“Mason, I need you” I breathed as I tipped my head back to
give him better access to my neck as he worked his way back up to my mouth “How
much Ava? How much do you want me?” he bit my bottom lip and tugged it with his
teeth triggering another loud moan “With everything I am Mason, all of me” he
moaned at my words and sweeping his arms under my knees, he lifted me and
carried me over to a spot of grass…away from the pool. 


He sprawled out beside me as his hands feverishly explored
my body, his long fingers skimming every inch of my skin as he consumed me in a
fervent kiss. “Oh Ava” he breathed as he lowered down to nibble on the flesh of
a heavy breast, sucking and biting me all over covering me with bites and blemishes;
marking me as his. My arousal was so intense I was yanking and pulling at his
hair “Please Mason, you’re killing me” I begged. 


He crawled back up to my face, taking my mouth under his
again as he slowly and gently nudged himself into me. I arched at the erotic
fullness, the stretch of my muscles as he slid in to the maximum. I groaned
loudly as I felt him touch my cervix and then pull out, so so slowly “Oh God” I
rasped. 


He continued the slow torturous rhythm “God Ava, you were
made for me. Mine!” his teeth grazed my neck, now biting and slurping the skin
there as I lifted my hips to meet each and every drive into me. 


The pleasure was building and I felt my imminent orgasm as I
clutched at his arse, pulling him tighter into me. He hugged my waist and
rolled us over so I was on top “Make love to me Ava. Take me” he groaned as I
started moving, his hands worshiping my breasts as I rested my hands on his
hard chest and took control, working us into a sweat.  


Taking each of his hands in mine I rose to the tip of him,
paused and them slowly slid back down, grinding into him as I took in his full
length “Christ” he croaked as I did it again. His hands slid round to
cup my arse as he lifted me and bringing his hips up to meet me, he speared me
in an powerful thrust that made him cry out and the sensation had me growling
and riding him harder and faster “Come on Ava, fuck me” his hands now rested on
my hips as he ground into me on each plunge down and I raised my own hands to
my breasts, tugging at my nipples as his eyes darkened and I felt him harden
further 


“Come for me Ava” he rasped and as he slid his thumb between
us and pressed it against my clit, my orgasm started in my toes, savagely shot
through me and tightened each and every muscle on its way through “Mason!”
I screamed loudly as my climax triggered Mason’s potent orgasm. He cried my
name as he gripped my hips so tightly I knew he would leave bruises. 


I leant forwards and rested my head on his chest as his arms
circled me, holding me close “I love you Mason, so fucking much” I whispered
and a hand swept away the hair that had fallen across my face.


 We lay there silent and spent for a few minutes until he
rolled us over and pulled out. Lifting me gently he walked us back to the
sundeck and laid me on a large cushion filled wicker sofa and covered me with a
thin throw “Sleep Baby, I have a few calls to make” he whispered and placed a
soft kiss on my forehead” as he turned to walk away I grabbed his hand “Mason”
he didn’t turn and look at me but didn’t pull away either. I frowned “You would
tell me if something was wrong, wouldn’t you?” he stiffened and his shoulders
sagged but he finally looked at me “Would you?” he asked simply and my frown
deepened “Of course” I told him. 


He nodded and walked into the house. I realised that he had
deflected the question and something was wrong but I couldn’t work out what,
even though a tiny voice in my head kept shouting Kades name out. 






CHAPTER 47


 


We spent a wonderful afternoon exploring the area and
visiting a vineyard and Mason seemed back to his usual self; whispering words
of adoration or cheeky comments in my ear, kissing me often and tenderly and
refused to drop my hand, holding me close and tight but there was still the
sadness and dullness in his eyes.


 


We had dinner in a quaint little French restaurant and we
were now sat on a private little beach that was accessible from some stone
steps behind our chateau. My back was against Masons’ chest as we sat on the
sand and watched the sun go down, both of us silent and relaxed. His arms were
wrapped around me and his fingers were entwined with mine as his thumb stroked
cross my knuckles and his chin rested on the top of my head…pure heaven. 


“Marry me Ava” he whispered and my heart skipped a beat. This
time the moment was perfect and it felt right straight away. 


I pulled out of his embrace, turned to him and knelt between
his legs “Yes” I said simply and his eyes widened and the expression of joy and
exhilaration on his face brought a huge grin to erupt on my face. I placed my
hands either side of his face “YES! YES! YES!” I cried and he seemed to
struggle to breathe for a second “Oh Ava” he choked out and pulled me into him
and hugged me so tightly I thought he might crush my ribs as he removed a ring
from his pocket and slipped it over my finger.


 His mouth found mine and he kissed me so passionately and
ardently that we were both gasping for breath when he broke away “God I love
you Ava Stone, so much Ava. I need to make you mine, all mine” he declared and
then he frowned slightly and stared at me “What is Ava short for?” he asked
suddenly and my eyes widened and I shook my head. 


A wicked grin lifted his lips “Tell me” he implored but I
shook my head again and looked away “Baby, come on. I’m gonna find out soon if
we are getting married” he smirked and I sighed “Promise you won’t laugh?” I
asked seriously and he nodded avidly “Okay” I took a breath and squeezed my
eyes shut “Avangeline” 


Mason was silent and I peeked a look at him. His head was tipped
and he gazed softly at me “But that’s beautiful Baby, a name for an angel” he
whispered “I was supposed to be named Evangeline but my Dad registered the
birth because my mother was so ill after having me and he spelt my name wrong”
I chuckled and he grinned at me “That’s one of the things I can remember, my
mother told me the story when I came home from school crying one day because
some girls had laughed at my name” “A beautiful name for a beautiful woman” he
said softly and took me in another impassioned kiss and laying me down on the
sand, made love to me slowly and tenderly in the sunset, to the sound of the
water crashing against the rocks and the scent of the orchids in the breeze. 


 


We spent Sunday sight-seeing, eating and making love; Mason
kept his promise of making love to me in every room. He was back to his usual
happy, loving self and I didn’t give his early moodiness another thought and
much to my displeasure Monday morning rolled round much too quickly and we were
soon back in London on our way home in Sam’s car.


 


Mason had sat in the front with Sam to talk about some
business and I was listening to my voice messages and replying to some texts
when my phone rang 


“Hello” I said to the unknown caller “Hey, it’s me” Kade
said “Hey Courtney” I cringed slightly as Masons eyes flicked to mine and then
back to Sam. Kade sighed angrily “I take it he’s there” his voice held a touch
of resentment “Yeah” I answered, shifting my guilty look through the window “I
need to see you Ava, it’s killed me knowing you spent all weekend in fucking
France with him” he breathed and my stomach clenched “Erm I can’t” I
said, chewing on my little finger 


“Please Ava” he pleaded and I swallowed “Erm when?” I asked,
hating myself for yielding to his requests so easily “Tomorrow, I have an
apartment now so I can have you all to myself and this time I’m gonna come
inside you Ava, make you scream and fill you with my cum” he said with a growl and
I squirmed at the flood in my knickers, terrified Mason could smell my arousal.



Mason was studying me and his gaze kept lowering to my
mouth. I dropped my hand to my lap and forced a smile on my face. His eyes were
searching mine and I looked back through the window. 


I knew what I had to do and the chance to be alone with Kade
gave me the perfect opportunity to end our relationship “Okay, lunch?” I asked
and I could sense his grin “Only if I can eat you Sweetheart” he said huskily,
“I’ll see you later Courtney” I said “I’ll text you the address and time. God I
can’t wait to see you” suddenly I was struggling to breathe and the lump in my
throat was getting painful “Yeah bye” I said quickly and ended the call.


“You okay Ava?” Mason asked over his shoulder, his eyes
narrowed on me. I nodded “Yeah, just feel a bit sickly” I lied “it must be
Sam’s driving” I laughed nervously and Sam harrumphed. He seemed to be
mollified and turned back to Sam but I could see him secretly sneaking peeks at
me through the mirror and I was suddenly desperate to get back to the house.


 


Later that afternoon Mason had gone to meet Rebecca at the
hospital and I was baking between doing bouts of laundry. The house phone rang
and Sam’s voice greeted me “Hey Ava, is Mason there?” he asked “No, he’s at the
hospital with Rebecca” I near growled out. There was a long pause “Shit!” he
bit out “What’s wrong Sam?” I could hear him clicking his tongue “Erm, I’ve
left Lee Benedict’s file in Mason’s office. Can you run up and see if you can
find it, I need his bank account number to check something?” “Sure” I said
taking the stairs two at a time and I sat behind Masons desk, searching for the
file “I can’t see it Sam” I heard him clicking his tongue in thought again 


“Try the top drawer Ava” I pulled to open it but it wouldn’t
budge “It’s locked” I told him and he swore “Oh wait Ava, the key’s under the
plant pot on the bookshelf” he told me and true to his word, there was a little
key under the ceramic pot “Does Mason know you know where the key is?” I
smirked “Erm no, so don’t tell him or he’ll move it” he chuckled and I
snickered “You naughty boy” unlocking the drawer I quickly flicked through some
files until I came to the brown manila file and read out the account number to
Sam “You are a star Ava, thank you” I smiled and ended the call. 


As I went to put the file back a large brown envelope caught
my attention, the wording on the front grabbing my stomach and clenching it
severely ‘Your Whore” it said in a typed out sticker.


 Swallowing heavily I pulled it out and placed it on the
desk in front of me. Did I really want to see what it contained? Taking a
steadying breath I reached in and pulled out the contents and my head swam and
my breath froze. SHIT!!!!  


I was hyperventilating and my hands started sweating. My
eyes wouldn’t move from the photos in front of me as the bile rose. Twelve of
them, all of me and Kade in his pool, having sex; in the water, kissing and
groping, me sat on the pools edge with Kades head between my legs, Kade knelt
before me while I blew him and others of me straddled over Kades lap, both our
heads flung back in ecstasy.  


I rested my head in my hands as my heart broke for Mason; it
must have ripped him in half to see these “You fucking bastard” I shouted to my
stalker. Now I knew why he was emotional over the weekend but why hadn’t he
said anything; why hadn’t he shouted and screamed at me, why hadn’t he tore
Kade limb from limb, or me for that matter and why had he still asked me to
marry him? “Oh Mason” I sobbed.


 


I heard my phone ringing somewhere in the house but I
ignored it, my mind and body numb and frozen as I cried, wept for Mason and
what I had done to him. I hurriedly placed all the photos back in the envelope
and drawer, making sure I found everything as I had found it and locked it back
up, replacing the key and dragged myself back to the kitchen.


 


Perching on a barstool my phone rang and I saw it was Kerrie
“Hi Ava” She said and I returned her greeting “Listen Ava, Mason told me your
news. I’m so pleased for the pair of you” she cried happily and a sob erupted,
guilt and self-hatred breaking free. Shit not now!  


“You okay Ava?” I screwed up my face “Oh yeah, sorry. Just
reading a sad book” I lied and she chuckled “Oh God, you are as bad as me.
Anyway I was wondering if you and Mason would join me for dinner tonight. My
treat” she asked and I closed my eyes in distress “Erm, yeah that’s sounds
lovely, thank you” I grimaced “Great La Roche, tonight at 8 O’clock. I’ve
invited a few others so it will be like a little engagement party. Nobody else
knows yet so I thought it would be a great opportunity to tell people” she
giggled and I grit my teeth “Lovely” I said, trying to keep the bitter tone
away and I don’t think she caught it as she chirped on about everything and
nothing for a while and I blew out a huge breath when she finally ended the
call.


 


Groaning I buried my face in my hands “Ava?” Mason asked
behind me, startling me “There I go again Baby” he grinned and I smiled,
pulling myself out of my stupor “You okay?” he asked, cocking his head. 


I wanted to scream at him ‘No I’m not bloody okay and
neither are you’ but instead I said “Headache” and looked away from him. He
stood silent, regarding me with narrowed eyes for a while and I kept my gaze
out of the back window 


“How did you get on?” I asked without turning “Okay” he
answered simply.


I turned to look at him; my own eyes now narrow “Just okay?”
I scoffed and he shrugged, reaching into his jacket pocket and retrieved a
small piece of paper and handed it to me. It was a scan picture.


 I stared at the tiny little image of Mason’s baby; I wanted
to rip it into a thousand pieces and throw it at him. Was he showing me this to
hurt me, revenge for the other photos he had in his possession? Was he doing it
to torture me, laughing at me, tormenting me? Revenge is sweet Ava!! 


I couldn’t look at him “Wow I’m happy for you” I gulped and
placed it on the island 


“Bathroom” I choked out, keeping my face hidden behind my
hair “Shit Ava, I’m sorry” he rasped and reached out to me “No” I shook my head
fiercely, still keeping my tear filled eyes away from him as I raced upstairs
and huddled myself into the bathroom, locking the door behind me and huddling
in the corner. 


This was payback; in fact this was fucking vicious payback.
I wanted that scan to be of my baby, I wanted my baby inside me and at that
moment I hated Rebecca with everything I had and felt. 


I quietly sobbed in the solitude of the bathroom, trapping
myself in as my heart tore itself to shreds. My life was spiralling out of
control and I was desperately trying to claw it back. I needed to take stock
and sort myself out. I needed to end my relationship with Kade and give Mason
every single piece of me, but could I? 


Did I deserve this cruel punishment? Perhaps I did and the
thought that I deserved every piece of shit thrown at me made me realise that
maybe I didn’t deserve Mason either. 


What sort of person was I? If he had fucked Rebecca the way
I was with Kade it would break my heart and I would never forgive him, yet here
I was doing the exact thing I wouldn’t accept from him. 


The bathroom doorknob rattled “Baby, let me in” Mason said
softly “I’m okay, I’ll be down in a while” I said, trying desperately to
control the quiver in my voice “Ava…I’m so sorry, I didn’t think” he rasped “I’m
fine Mason, I won’t be long” I repeated and there was a few minutes silence
until I heard him retreat down the stairs. “I need to get thoroughly pissed” I
said to myself and then groaned when I remembered Kerries meal and groaned.






CHAPTER 48


 


At 8 O’clock Mason held my hand and led me into La Roche.
The urge to get drunk intensified when I saw Kade sat at the table with Brian,
Brenda, Sam, Mason, Liv, Nate, Greg and Marcy and Courtney “Oh God” I groaned
under my breath. 


Mason narrowed his eyes on me “What’s wrong?” he asked quite
sternly. I shook my head and smiled “Nothing” he regarded me and then leaned
into me “Don’t you want our friends to know about our news Ava?” from his tone
I couldn’t work out if he was hurt, angry or mocking and I nodded happily at
him “Of course” he gazed at me but then turned and walked over to the table. I
so need a drink!! 


Everybody stood and greeted us and I refused to look at
Kade, knowing Mason would now be watching us very closely. 


 


I was sat next to Courtney and she frowned at me, she could
always read me explicitly and she was immediately aware that something was very
wrong with me. I saw her scrambling about under the table with her phone and a
second later I felt my own vibrate in my bag. Retrieving it I saw a text from
Courtney


 


COURTNEY


Babe?


Xxx


 


ME


Mason knows!!! He doesn’t know I know he knows


Xxx


 


I heard her gasp and her hand slid under the table and
grasped mine, squeezing tightly “AVA!” Mason barked and I jumped “Sorry, what?”


He glowered at me “Drink?” he asked sarcastically with a
raise of his eyebrows “Oh er, vodka and cranberry” I said and he nodded once
“Make it a large” I shouted after him and he narrowed his eyes on me. This
was gonna be a long night!! 


I managed to make it through the first few hours but it was
obvious Mason was angry with me, constantly snapping and barking at me and all
the other guests were looking at him warily. At one point Kerrie whispered
harshly in his ear after he bit my head off as I had requested another drink
but he was managing to down more alcohol than me and at a shocking rate. 


I was becoming slightly nervous as he was slipping nearer
and nearer to getting completely plastered. 


My phone vibrated and I sneaked a peek under the table


 


KADE


 


Why won’t you look at me?


 


I was just about to text back when Mason stood up “Well I
suppose I better tell you all why Kerrie has so generously arranged this dinner
this evening” he looked at me and cocked his head but his eyes were soft and
then turned back to the group, looking at each one and finally rested his eyes
on Kade and I noticed they darkened slightly “I am so happy to tell you that
Ava has agreed to be my wife” he said loudly and a slight smirk on his lips. 


Give Kade credit, he managed to hold it together but I
noticed his lips part and his shoulders stiffen and his eyes flashed angrily
but he stood with everyone else and congratulated Mason with a handshake. 


Everybody worked their way round to me, kissing my cheek and
congratulating me and when Kade reached me he leaned in “He knows” he whispered
as he kissed me, I nodded once and smiled politely and turned to Greg who was
stood waiting to kiss me. The maître d brought champagne and Mason popped the
cork and seemed relaxed and happy. 


 


The night flowed well and so did the alcohol until I was
just on the edge of oblivion. After the announcement Mason got very drunk and
was being extra attentive, kissing me and touching me frequently and when he
started making lewd remarks about our sex life I pulled him to one side


 “What the hell are you doing?” I hissed and he narrowed his
eyes on me “What?” he bit back “Not everybody wants to hear about our sex life
Mason” I snapped and he laughed bitterly “Everybody?...Or just Kade?” he asked
with menace and I froze. 


He smirked and leaned into my ear and I noticed Kade
watching us “Oh! I know all about your little tryst with Kade Ava” he slurred;
obviously he’d had more to drink than I thought and I noticed his pupils were
dilated…he’d had a hit!  


My eyes shot to Kades and I mouthed “GO!!!” to him. He shook
his head and I flapped my hand at him. Courtney caught what I was doing and her
eyes widened and she shot a look at Kade, snatched up her bag and scurried over
to him “Time to go!” she said as I read her lips. 


Mason was pulling away and I grabbed his arm “I know you
know” I told him honestly and he narrowed his eyes on me and he snapped his
head to one side and grabbed my wrist. His eyes glinted in rage and he was
biting his bottom lip severely “I think I better go” I breathed, highly aware
of how much fury he was holding in. 


Kerrie approached us and her eyes widened when she saw how
tightly Mason was gripping me “Mason! Let go!” she shouted as her hand closed
over his fingers. He slid his gaze round to her, the coldness in his eyes made
me shiver “Mason, you’ve had too much to drink” she hissed at him, still trying
to pry his fingers off my wrist 


“Do you wanna know why I’ve drank too much Kerrie?” he
hissed, an evil smirk curling his lip “Mason!” I warned “Not Kerrie” I growled,
shaking my head slowly at him. Kerrie didn’t need this on her shoulders as well
as the cancer. Masons eyes drifted to mine and I begged him with my eyes, not
for my sake but for Kerrie. He seemed to understand what I was saying and let
go of me. 


Sam and Nate had come across, noticing that something was happening.
Sam stepped forward “Mason, come on. I’ll take you and Ava home” he said and
grabbed Masons forearm. Mason took a step with Sam but I remained still and Sam
turned to me “Come on Ava” he said and turned back around but I still didn’t
move, I couldn’t. 


Mason halted and paused before he turned to me. He didn’t
say anything but cocked his head. I looked at him sadly, my heart breaking and
I tried to swallow the lump that was wedged in my throat. My eyes filled with
tears as I shook my head slowly “No Mason” I said softly. I could feel
everybody’s eyes on me, confusion written all over them. 


Mason pulled in a large breath and stalked towards me,
gripping me harshly again by the upper arms and pulling me “We need to fucking
talk” he hissed and I cringed. Sam stepped forward again “Fucks sake Mase, let
go of her, you’re hurting her” he demanded. He shot a glare at Sam but released
my arms “You’re coming with me Ava” he ordered and I shook my head “No Mason,
not when you’re like this” I said quietly, aware that everybody was watching
us. 


I could see his chest heaving in anger “Yes. You. Are. You
are fucking mine!  I need to fuck him out of you!!” he snarled viciously and I
heard Sam hiss between his teeth.  


My fist slammed into his cheekbone, snapping his head
backwards forcefully. Sam and Nate moved forwards and grabbed Mason’s arms as
Brian stepped forwards “Get him fucking out of here!!” he bellowed as he
slipped an arm around my shoulders, pulling me close. 


Masons eyes landed on mine. The hurt, pain and disgust in
them brought my tears and I shook my head at him as he reached out to me, his
own tears now falling “Ava” he choked “I’m so sorry Mason. I’m so sorry” I
sobbed, and turned.


 


Brian and Brenda huddled me into their car and took me back
to their house. They didn’t ask, they didn’t pity me and they didn’t say
anything about the night events and for that I loved them even more.


Brenda quietly led me to their guest room and placed out a
pair of her pyjamas, a spare toothbrush and a towel. She kissed my forehead and
quietly closed the door behind her and I sat in the dark silence for a long
time.  


Around 2 O’clock my phone alerted me to a text


 


KADE


You okay? What’s happening?


 


ME


I’m okay. I’m at Brians. I’ll talk to you tomorrow. I’ll
be at yours around 12:30


 


KADE


Are you sure you’re okay? I’m worried about you
sweetheart. I swear to god if he hurts you….


 


ME


I promise I’m fine; it’s you I’m worried about. Don’t let
him in!!! He’s not coping well with the news


 


KADE


Can I ring you? I need to hear your voice


 


ME


No Kade, I’m tired. We’ll talk tomorrow


 


KADE


Okay. Sweet dreams xxx


 


I took a quick shower and climbed into the too long PJ’s,
rolling up the legs and as I climbed in bed my phone rang. 


“Hey Babe” Courtney said softly when I answered “Hey” I
breathed in relief to hear her voice “Where are you?” she asked hesitantly
“Brians and Brenda’s. Thank you for getting Kade out of there” I whispered, not
wanting to disturb my hosts “No problem babe. He didn’t wanna go though. He
kept trying to get back in to protect you. Which I thought was quite sweet” she
said and I closed my eyes “Mason would have killed him, the mood he was in. I
ended up punching him” I declared and I heard her gasp as I told her what had
occurred 


“I hate myself for what I’ve done to him Courtney” I
admitted. She was silent for a while “Ava, there is nothing I can say that will
make you feel any better but you have to work out what you want now” she said
and I nodded to the darkness “I want Mason, I always have but I don’t think…He’s
so angry at me…I’m so damn angry at me and I’ve broken his heart. We always
seem to be hurting each other. We’re killing each other slowly and painfully” I
told her “Oh Babe” she breathed “Can I stop at yours for a while? I don’t wanna
go back to the cottage” I asked “Of course” 


I smiled gratefully “Okay; I’ll be round after work
tomorrow. Love you” I ended the call and curled up in bed, visions of Masons
broken face filled my head as I drifted into a restless and fretful sleep.






CHAPTER 49


 


I managed to squeeze my breasts into one of Brenda’s silk
grey shirts and my ass into one of her skirts and I was surprised how good I
looked with a hangover from hell and an arm covered in bruises and a neck full
of bites. I had stood in front of the mirror naked this morning and regarded
all the love bites Mason had given me in France and now I understood why, he
had wanted to mark me as his possession because of Kade. 


I still couldn’t understand why he had waited until the
dinner last night to confront me but I had a feeling it was the fact that Kade
had been there and the amount of alcohol and coke he had consumed. 


 


I managed to drag myself through the morning and at 12:30 I
was climbing out of a taxi outside Kades apartment with my stomach in knots, my
head pounding and my heart clenched in a tight hold at what I had to do. The
apartment concierge told me Kade was expecting me and to take the elevator to
the 11th floor. 


On exiting the lift Kade was already waiting for me with a
huge grin on his face. I smiled timidly and he held the door open for me. I
entered slowly, taking in my surroundings as I walked into his large lounge. 


“Drink?” he asked and I smiled and nodded. He disappeared
into a kitchen and came back with two glasses and a bottle of wine and gestured
to the sofa. “You okay?” he asked softly and I nodded again. His eyes lowered
to the patch of neck skin peeking out from behind my open shirt, and his eyes
darkened but he didn’t say anything 


“You heard from him?” he asked quietly “No, have you?” he
shook his head and I frowned “I can’t understand. He’s known for a while and he
didn’t say anything until last night in the restaurant” I took a sip of the
wine and it sang in my mouth, its crisp fruitiness stroking my taste buds 


“How did he find out?” he asked “My wonderful neighbourhood
stalker sent him photos of us in your pool house” I whispered and Kade closed
his eyes and groaned “It must have killed him Kade” His eyes shot to mine at
the sadness in my voice and he searched my eyes and then sighed and looked away
“You’re not here to make love to me are you?” he said softly and I closed my
eyes “No” I whispered and he didn’t look at me but I heard the intake of breath
and the harsh swallow. 


We were both silent for a while and he eventually looked at me
and smiled sadly “I only hope he can make you happy Ava. I’m going to let you
go because I want you to be happy and I know you love him entirely” his voice
broke a little and I could see the struggle on his face as he set me free. 


A tear broke free at the pain I felt for him “I am so sorry
Kade; I care so much for you but…” I didn’t finish as he placed a finger
against my lips “Shush, I know. Don’t let him hurt you Ava, don’t ever let him
hurt you” he beseeched and paused before taking a long breath “I’ve been
offered a job in Italy Ava” he said on a whisper and held my eyes, wanting me
to understand why he was leaving. 


My heart clenched at the thought of never seeing him again
but I had to let him go, I needed to let him go for his sake. I nodded slowly and
his sad eyes filled with wetness. 


Framing his face in my hands I leant over and kissed him
tenderly and gently one last time. His hands slid into my hair and he held me
against him, my forehead against his for several minutes until I pulled away,
stood and left and as I softly shut the door behind me, my heart broke as I
heard his sob break free and I wept all the way down in the elevator and all
the way back to the NSC building. 


A part of my heart would always belong to Kade and I knew I
would never forget him or the way he had made me come alive and feel.


 


Just as I was leaving work my phone rang and I fished it out
of my bag and saw Sam’s’ name on the display “Hi” I said timidly, waiting for twenty
questions 


“Ava” he breathed and I stuttered to a halt, the hairs on
the back of my neck stood to attention “Sam?” 


“We’ve got him Ava” he said and I grabbed onto the doorframe
to hold myself up “Really?” I could sense his grin “Oh Yeah. I have some
software that traces all his bank activity and I narrowed him down this morning
when he tried to draw out some cash” he chuckled. 


I closed my eyes and took a deep breath, trying to rein in
each of my many emotions “Ava” He said hesitantly “Mason wants you to deal with
him” he said quietly and slowly and I swallowed heavily.


 “Okay” I whispered “I’m coming to fetch you, stay at work
until I get there” he said and I agreed and ended the call. Holy shit!!! 


I sat on the steps of the building and waited. Could I do
this? It had been easy with Dean because the need for revenge had eaten away at
me for five long years and every time I had pictured Katie’s face it had fed my
rage but Lee was different. Yes I hated him for what he did to me but did I
hate him enough to help me finish him?


 


Sam arrived fifteen minutes later and drove me out somewhere
deserted and derelict. I exited the car and looked around at what looked like
an old factory of some sorts and followed him through a series of floors and
doorways, his hand in mine to support me as we climbed across some dodgy flooring
and over some rubble.


We eventually entered a room where Greg, Mark, Simon and a
couple of other guys waited for me.


 Greg smiled and walked over to me “You ready Ava?” he asked
calmly and I nodded. I was saddened that Mason wasn’t there and I wasn’t sure
if I could do this without him but I didn’t blame him, the hurt and pain I had
caused him had severed his feelings for me, destroyed his love and I couldn’t
blame him for not wanting to see me. Even though I expected it I couldn’t say
it didn’t hurt, my heart ached for him; to see his beautiful grey eyes, his
gaze upon me and the way he smiled at me, the smile he had just for me. 


Sam held out his hand to me and I stared at it, took a deep
breath and placed my hand in his. His fingers curled around mine immediately
and strongly as if he knew I needed his strength and reassurance. 


He nodded once and then we walked over to another door and
he looked at me as he opened the door and then led me through.


 


The room was dark apart from a
small bulb that dimly lit the middle of the room, right above a chair in which
Lee was secured with some rope. He was bloody and already half dead. His head
hung low and his breathing was laboured. 


My stomach lurched at the sight
of him, the memories surfacing of the way he had held the pillow over my face
as he brutally raped me night after night, the feeling of his tongue in my
mouth and the way he had clawed and pawed at my body and the recollection of
the time he had held his fingers round my throat, squeezing the life of me but
I still wasn’t sure it was enough to help me do this.


 


I realised why I hadn’t fully
recognised him in the NSC car park and the pub; he had been built heavily when
we were in care and he was now a lot thinner, he had worn glasses as a
teenager  and he had now dyed his hair.


When I took a step closer to him, he lifted his head at the
sound of my heels on the hard concrete floor. His eyes were bruised and half
closed, his nose was already broken and his mouth looked like it was missing a
few teeth behind his split lip. His t-shirt was ripped revealing numerous
bruises, cuts and what looked like slash marks. His hair was mangy and stuck
out in clumps, knotted together in the dried clusters of blood. 


Somebody had really worked him over, trying to tear him
apart whilst still keeping him alive for my benefit. 


He strived to open his eyes as I took a step closer and they
widened a little when he saw me. His lip curled and he winced at the pain in
the simple action. His head tipped to the side as he gazed at me with hatred
and repulsion. My face was completely impassive, not showing one ounce of
emotion or feeling towards him. I knew for some reason he would love to stir a
reaction out of me, watch me crumble under his abhorrence for me 


“Well well well, if it aint the whore” he sniggered and then
winced at the pain of talking. I noticed he was struggling to pronounce some
words now that he was missing a few teeth and his mouth and jaw was swollen. 


I remained silent with a vacant expression. “You miss me
Ava?” he laughed bitterly and then cringed again “I must say, I miss fucking
your lovely cunt” he sneered and I took another step towards him. Keep going
Lee!! “You were always good for a fuck, even with a pillow over your face”
he scoffed and he shut his eyes for a moment as though it was painful to keep
them open for too long. 


Sam’s hand was still gripped tightly in mine and I felt him
squeeze it reassuringly as I took another step towards Lee and I was now stood
directly in front of him “although I do regret never screwing your arse. I
would love to rip your arse to fucking shreds and hear you scream whilst I do
it” 


A small snarl at the back of the room snapped my head round
towards it. My heart lurched and my blood rushed through my veins as I could
make out Masons silhouette in the darkness, leaning against the wall. 


My breathing steadied and my courage surged, my inner self
was cheering at his presence and I knew there and then he was here for me, to
help me through what had to be done. 


“I loved watching your bastard of a boyfriend screw you roughly.
You deserve to be fucked savagely like an animal” he snarled. 


I dropped Sam’s hand and grasped the material of my skirt at
my thighs and hitched my skirt up fractionally but slowly “Oh and let’s not
forget your other lover. You really are the ultimate whore Ava” he sneered and
I noticed Sam glance at me with confusion etched on his face. 


I was so pleased I was wearing my 4 inch spiked heeled boots
when I smashed my foot into his face.


 His cheek bone exploded under the collision and he let out
a high pitched squeal. I stood looking at him, still expressionless before I shattered
his face with my fist. 


He was hanging limply now, not able to talk anymore and I
tipped my head at him. Sam reached out to me, a gun in his hand and I glanced
up at him. He nodded encouragingly and I took it from him, gripping it tightly
in my fingers. I swallowed harshly, my dry throat scratching at the effort. My
palms were sweating and I kept licking my dry cracked lips. 


I placed the muzzle against his forehead and he whimpered
but he didn’t move. 


I’ll admit I was struggling. Fighting with my inner self to
do this, to do what was needed and expected of me. My breathing was heavily and
laboured and I was striving to support my legs, my nerves making them tremble violently.
I wasn’t sure I could do it and I remained still and quiet for a couple of
minutes, panting and sweating heavily. 


A movement in the corner of my eye ordered my attention and
Mason came into view. He stood beside me, his eyes were soft but his face was
hard and unreadable and he took my hand, grasped it firmly and the feel of it,
securely held in mine damn near broke my heart. 


My body came alive with the feel of him, my senses were now
on high alert and the hairs on my body stood, as though reaching out to him; my
soul mate was close and my body reacted instinctively to him. 


I knew I had to do this for Mason, for the pain and
devastation Lee had drilled through Mason when he sent him the photos, when he
broke both our hearts. 


He nodded once and I closed my
eyes, took a deep steadying breath and pulled the trigger. 


My stomach heaved as I felt his blood splatter my face and I
turned quickly and vomited on the cold concrete. 


Hands came around my hair, pulling it back from my face as a
hand settled on my back. I retched again and again until I had nothing left to
give. 


I refused to look at Lee; I didn’t need that image in my
head so I turned towards the door and stood. 


My heart ached as I realised it was Sam who held my hair;
Mason was nowhere to be seen. He had helped me through what was needed and then
left. His obvious repulsion and loathing of me ripped me open. 


I had lost the man that had given me his love so freely and
unconditionally. I had hurt him so much that he couldn’t see a way back but I
understood him completely and totally. 


Sam took my hand and we exited the room “Clear up” he said
bluntly to the other men and escorted me back to his car. He placed me in the
front seat next to him and he crouched down in the door frame “You okay?” he
asked compassionately and I just nodded “He loves you Ava” he said simply and I
looked into his sad eyes 


“I hurt him so much Sam”. He nodded and squeezed my hand and
then drove me to Courtney’s. 


She was stood in the doorway waiting for me after Mason had
rung and told her to expect me. She took me in, bathed me and curled up behind
me in bed and held me all night long.






CHAPTER 50


 


I returned to my little cottage the next day and was
thrilled when I found it redecorated and furnished with brand new furniture and
I couldn’t hold back the huge smile when I saw a large flat screen TV fixed to
the wall above the fireplace. 


I was tempted to text Mason to thank him but refrained,
knowing he wouldn’t want to hear from me. 


My bedroom exhibited a brand new king sized white iron bed
with crisp white linen embroidered with soft blue orchids that reminded me of
France and I loved it immediately. 


I received a delivery of pink and white roses in the
afternoon and my heart soared when I thought they were from Mason and I opened
the attached card


 


Thank you for sharing a part
of you with me


I will always love you


Goodbye Ava


Be happy


Kade xxx


 


I finally cried then; loudly, gut-wrenchingly and painfully
until my head and throat hurt. I had not only destroyed myself but the man I
loved with all my soul and heart and another man who would sell his soul to
have me. 


 


The next several weeks dragged by and I wasn’t eating
properly or sleeping. My body was screaming at me for relief to my punishment
and I was constantly ill from the effect of not enough food, too much coffee
and self-loathing and I was permanently tired. 


Courtney had insisted she came round to cook lunch for me
“Ava, you look like shit. You need to pick yourself up babe” she scolded as she
placed a mushroom omelette in front of me and my stomach rolled “It’s just
something light. You should be able to manage it” she frowned and then cocked
her head at me “What? I’m eating” I mollified, picking up my fork and breaking
off a small amount. 


Her eyes widened suddenly and she dropped her fork “Ava” she
whispered and I frowned “Courtney, what’s wrong?” her wide eyes and open mouth
frightened me “Babe, when did you last have your period?” she asked quietly and
I shrugged “Erm…” I gasped and widened my own eyes in reflection to Courtney’s
“Oh my god” I wheezed “I can’t be” I breathed but knew I could be. 


Courtney jumped up and grabbed her bag “I’ll be ten minutes”
she said as she raced from the house. 


 


Thirty minutes later we were sat on the edge of the bath
staring at the little word on the test ‘pregnant’ 


“Oh my God” I whispered “Oh my God!” I repeated and then repeated
again with a grin “Oh my god Courtney, I’m having a baby” I cried and her
answering joyous grin and tear streaked face brought my own tears of joy. 


We hugged and danced around the room and hugged again. She
bent down and put her mouth to my stomach “Hey peanut, Aunty Courtney here. I
want to you to snuggle in tight and keep safe for your mummy because we both
love you so much” she said seriously and I broke out in a sob and we hugged,
laughed and danced some more.


 


“Are you going to tell him?” she asked a while later as we
were sat at the kitchen table. I lowered my eyes “I can’t Courtney. He hates me
and I know he’ll think it’s Kades baby, even though Kade didn’t...you
know…finish” I said sadly and she nodded “I don’t think he hates you Ava” she
appeased but I looked at her “Courtney, I broke his heart. I betrayed him in
the worst way possible and because of those damn photos, he will always have
the whole Technicolor image of me and Kade tattooed in his mind” 


She nodded sorrowfully and squeezed my hand “What are you
doing about Brian and Brenda’s anniversary tomorrow night?”


 I had received the invitation for their thirtieth wedding
anniversary party a week ago and Brenda had rung me and insisted that I go,
being as though I was now ‘unofficially’ her daughter. I was pleased that they
had insisted I kept in touch with them and over the last few weeks they had
been supportive and also quite angry at how I was mistreating myself 


“I’ve got to go, you’re invited too and I need you there.
I’ll just try to keep out of his way and hide my feelings behind a smile” I
told her “I don’t think he will go anyway. He’ll know that I’m invited so…” I
didn’t finish and we both sat quiet in our own thoughts. 


Eventually Courtney stood up and held out her hand “Come on
mama; let’s go get some food in you. My treat” she grinned and I grinned back,
knowing I now had to pick myself up and feed my little ‘peanut’ as Courtney had
called him/her. 


Placing a hand over my belly I smiled and closed my eyes in
a silent prayer for ‘Little Mason’ to look over his brother or sister.


 


The next night Courtney and I strolled into the already
heaving party. I was grateful for the dimmed lights as I was amazed I hadn’t
noticed my little belly bump already until I donned the tight cream lace dress
I had bought especially for tonight. I had fallen in love with it immediately.
It was thigh length and the top part was pure intricate lace that had an
invisible bra fitted into it but the outline of my breasts were discreetly
visible and the effect was ultra-sexy but chic and sophisticated. The lace
blended diagonally into cream silk that hugged my curves and now I had an extra
curve. I had been appalled and told Courtney I couldn’t wear it but she said I
looked amazing and it was only because I knew I was pregnant that I noticed my
little round tummy. 


We found Brian and Brenda already and I had already given
them their gift of a weekend in Saint Tropez to which Brenda cried and couldn’t
thank me enough. 


“You look amazing Ava, still a little pale and skinny but
stunning. You always know what to wear to enhance your beauty” Brian praised
and I blushed at his comment. Brenda smiled widely and hugged me and then they
left me and Courtney to attempt to squeeze between the hoard of people at the
bar 


“Rum and coke and a vodka and cranbe…ooh no cancel that last
one, I’ll have a cranberry and soda” I grumbled and the barman gave me a
quizzical look and then laughed “You sure Darlin’?” I smiled back and nodded. 


He stood and blatantly perused me over the bar, his eyes
lingering a little too long on my mouth and then shook his head slightly as if
to clear a thought and went to fetch our drinks. 


When he returned and I paid he grasped my hand as he passed
me my change and pulled me a little further towards him and he leant right over
the bar. I was surprised by how far he could reach until I realised he was
practically laid on the bar “Will you dance with me in my break?” he asked
loudly in my ear. I smiled shyly, blushed but nodded my head producing a huge
grin from him.


 “I’ll find you soon then” he winked and then turned back to
another customer.


 Courtney giggled in my ear “Ooh, pulled already” I rolled
my eyes and we went in search of friends. 


“Ava” I heard a shout from the other side of the room and I
turned to see Marcy waving frantically at me. I grinned and pulled Courtney
over to the table 


“Ava, where the hell have you been hiding?” she smiled and
gestured for us to sit “Oh you know” I smiled timidly and she grabbed my hand
and squeezed it tight “We’re still friends though, right?” she asked cautiously
and I grinned and squeezed her hand back “Of course” 


I scanned the table and greeted everyone “How you doing?”
Sam asked as he looked me over with a scowl “Ava, you’ve lost weight” he
scolded and I shrugged “I’m good. How are you Sam?” he smiled and nodded but
his eyes were still narrowed on me. I reached over and grasped his hand as I
leaned in to his ear “I never got to thank you Sam for…for what you did for me
with Lee” I whispered and he shook his head “I just wished everything had
turned out better Ava” he whispered back as he smiled sadly at me. I bit my lip
and nodded “Me too”. 


“Oh God!” Greg groaned and we all looked to him. He noticed
us waiting for an explanation and he seemed to kick himself “Nothing” he
grimaced but I could see his eyes flicking behind me nervously and I turned to
look at what had grabbed his attention. Mason had walked in and was already
surrounded by people, talking and wanting his attention. 


My mouth dried instantly at the sight of him, my heart
rammed against my breast bone and the damn lump was back in my throat. My blood
froze as the crowd parted for him and I saw Rebecca hung on his arm, her small
round belly protruding in front of her. The lump seemed to grow too big for my
windpipe and I made a strange gurgling noise as my hands started to sweat. I
bit my bottom lip savagely and turned back to the table 


“Ava…” Sam said sadly and I faked a smile and shook my head
“Hey, I deserve it. I’m good” I swallowed a large mouthful of my drink as
Courtney’s hand rested on mine “You wanna take off?” she asked and I could see
her hurt, anger and love pleading with me. 


I was just about to nod to her when a breath whispered
across my cheek “You ready for that dance Darlin’?” I turned to see the barman
leant into me. Our eyes caught as I looked at him and his eyes dropped to my
mouth. He sucked a small breath in through his teeth and his eyes burnt with
desire “I was just leaving” I told him quietly and he cocked his head in
question “You promised” he smiled slyly “And you must always keep promises” he
winked, grabbed my hand and pulled me up. 


His eyes skimmed over me and his smile grew wicked “Nice”
he breathed under his breath and his eyes settled on mine. He tugged me harder
so I was pulled up against him “This doesn’t look like a dance floor” I smirked
“No” he pursed his lips and turned round, pulling me behind him. 


We reached the floor and he spun back round to me and
grinned wickedly as he turned to the DJ and nodded. The track that was playing
suddenly stopped and Kings of Leon’s ‘closer’ started playing. I shook
my head in laughter as he skimmed his bottom lip with his tongue and his eyes
lit up.


 He took hold of my hand as he pulled me into his strong
frame and then he started moving…Jesus this man could dance. 


His hips rocked against mine as his other hand settled at
the base of my back and the beat of the track took over our bodies. As we
progressed through the dance he slowly pulled me further into him as both hands
circled round my body. His eyes bore into mine, the desire evident in the
intensity as he slipped a hand over my ass and I heard a small groan leave his
lips. 


Closing my eyes I tried to relax but he wasn’t doing it for
me; there was no spark, no desire and no heat and I was angry with myself; I
needed to get past Mason so I ordered myself to try and slid my hands around
him, placing them on his ass as our bodies ground into each other. 


He gazed at me, his dark pupils boring into me and his lips
parted as his other hand slipped to my bottom and he clasped gently “God,
you’re so hot” he breathed in my ear as his lips tugged on my earlobe. I closed
my eyes “I’m not looking for a relationship” I said quietly in his ear. 


He pulled back and looked at me, the desire still hot in his
eyes “Neither am I” he told me with a twinkle in his eye. I took a deep breath.
Did I want this? A one night stand, could I do the whole wham bam, thank you
ma’am? 


I bit my bottom lip and shook my head regretfully “I can’t,
I’m sorry” I whispered and he smiled sadly “No, I didn’t think so” he said
softly and placed a gentle kiss on my lips then winked and walked away. 


I chuckled softly and turned back to the table and froze as
I saw Mason stood leaning against the bar watching me. His expression was hard
and tight but his eyes were sad and empty and as he scanned my body they
darkened angrily before he raised them to my face again and held mine for a few
moments before I looked away and walked back to the table 


“Wow, hot stuff” Marcy giggled and I laughed. 


“Yeah, just not for you though Ava?” Sam said softly. 


“You ready Ava?” Courtney asked and I nodded “I just need to
have a quick word with Brian and Brenda” I told her and she nodded as I made my
way over to them.


 


“I’m Erm…gonna get off” I said to Brian and his eyes flicked
over to Mason as he took an angry breath “Ava, I didn’t know he’d come with her”
he spat out the last word but I shook my head “Brian, I told you. Don’t blame
Mason, I did this to myself” he cocked his head sadly and then pulled me into a
hug “Take care Sweetheart. We’ll see you soon” I smiled and kissed his cheek
and hugged Brenda and as I turned I slammed straight into Mason. I jolted and
he grabbed my arm to steady me and Brenda and Brian scurried off. 


“Ava” he said sternly “Are you ill?” the rumble of his voice
caused my breath to leave my lungs sharply. I didn’t answer him and his eyes
narrowed as he perused me “I asked if you are ill, you look like shit” he
snarled and I widened my eyes at his anger “Don’t Mason” I warned but he held
me tight “You’ve lost too much weight, although…” his eyes softened as they
skimmed over me and he placed his hand over my small tummy “This is new” he
breathed and I stilled. 


His eyes shot to mine and then widened as he took in my
expression. He puffed out loudly and I whimpered and nibbled at the skin around
my fingernail “Ava…” he breathed but I shook my head angrily “No Mason. I can’t
do this now” I pleaded and the pain in his eyes matched my own. I pulled away
but he grabbed me again “Ava...is it mine?” he asked quietly but hesitantly “Of
course it’s yours” I snapped and he closed his eyes, in relief or pain I wasn’t
sure “Isn’t Rebecca waiting somewhere for you?” I hissed and pulled out of his
grasp. 


 


Courtney was stood waiting patiently for me by the bar and I
could see the barman watching what was occurring between me and Mason. He
tipped his head and widened his eyes in query but I smiled and nodded to him
“I’m okay” I mouthed and he nodded and continued to pour drinks. “Ready Babe?”
Courtney asked and passed me my bag as she slipped her arm through mine “He’s
still watching you” she said quietly in my ear and I nodded but didn’t turn
around.






CHAPTER 51


 


“I’m pregnant” I said happily “Oh my god princess” George
cried and I could see his huge toothy grin in my mind “Oh Sweetheart, I’m so
happy for you” I hugged myself at the happiness in him “You’re gonna be a
granddad” I whispered through the phone and he inhaled sharply “Oh Ava. I so
wish I was with you right now”


We were both silent for a few moments and I sensed the
question before he asked it “Does he know?” I sighed heavily “Yes” I breathed
and he didn’t push it any further.


 


We chatted for a while and I was still beaming an hour
later. The previous few days since the party I had been smiling to myself
constantly and I’m sure I looked like a nutter, grinning happily to myself.


 My only sadness had been the fact that Mason hadn’t been in
touch since the party and it broke my heart that he obviously either didn’t
believe it was his baby or he didn’t want anything to do with it. 


I silently wondered what Kade was doing right now. I hoped
he had settled in and was living life and finding someone who deserved his
love. Kerrie had rang me a couple of weeks ago after he left to tell me that he
had gone and I knew by her soft tone that she grasped what had occurred but she
didn’t speak of it so neither did I. 


She had convinced me to go to the spa with her and we were
due to leave Saturday morning. The chemotherapy had ripped her of her beautiful
hair but she refused a wig, saying she preferred the breeze on her scalp. I had
grown to love and admire her, her tenacious spirit was making her fight and she
was slowly but surely dragging herself through the torturous treatment.


 


“Well Miss Stone” the doctor beamed at me “I’m pleased to
confirm that you are in fact pregnant and you seem to be at about 10 weeks
gestation” I grinned back happily “so that should make it around…12th
June. I’m going to book you in for an urgent scan to check your dates as you
seem to have a little swell already and that’s unusual so early on but I want
to keep a close eye on you because of your previous loss”


She leaned forward and took my hand when she saw the
anxiousness on my face “Ava, I don’t want you to worry about things. Last time
was…well was not a great time but this time I know you are gonna be just fine”
she told me and I swallowed the lump in my throat “Thank you” I whispered and
she nodded “I would still like you to take things steady though, just to make
sure. How’s the sickness?” she asked and I grimaced “Awful. I can’t seem to
keep anything down and I’m so damn tired” she frowned “Is the father helping
out?” she asked and I looked away “We’re not…together” I told her and she
pursed her lips “Make sure you eat little and often, take plenty of fluids and
rest Ava, you need your sleep now. I’ll write you a prescription for some
anti-nausea drugs and some folic acid but well, congratulations” she smiled
softly again “Thank you”. 


She rang the hospital and booked me in for an ultrasound on
Friday and I left laden down with leaflets, booklets and prescriptions. 


 


I was slightly worried about her concern over my baby bump
and by Friday I was near a dithering wreck. I had brought Courtney with me and
the sonographer smiled at us “You ready to meet your baby mum” he smiled
politely and I grinned. 


I lay back on the bed “Slightly cold I’m afraid” he said as
he squirted some gel on to my belly. Courtney held my hand as a grainy black
picture appeared on the little monitor. He swivelled the instrument over my
lower stomach and after hitting some keys on his keyboard he smiled “There we
are” he said and my breath hitched as my peanut appeared on the screen. 


I fell in love instantly and Courtney squeezed my hand and
let out a sob. 


My heart ached for Mason, I so wanted to share this moment
with him. 


The technician frowned and moved the wand around my stomach
some more and pursed his lips “Oh” he breathed and I froze and looked at him,
my heart stuttering as he turned to look at me “and there’s baby number two” he
grinned with his eyebrows high “W..w.what?” I stuttered and snapped my eyes to
the monitor. Sure enough, side by side were my babies. 


A sob of amazement left my throat and Courtney puffed out
and sat in the chair beside the bed. “I can confirm the gestation at 10 weeks
but this is why your doctor was concerned about your swell. It’s because
there’s two in there” he chuckled “would you like a picture?” he asked and I
nodded “Can I have two?” I asked and he smiled and nodded “Of course”.


 


“Wow” Courtney said for the twelfth time as we sat in a pub,
a soda and sandwich in front of me, well a near finished sandwich. I was
famished and now eyeing up Courtney’s sandwich. She caught me looking and
laughed and slid her plate over to me “Go for it”. 


She looked at me with wide eyes “Wow Ava. You gonna be able
to manage two?” she asked slightly scared for me and I laughed “I’m sure I
will. They have a wonderful Aunty who is gonna help out” I winked and she
beamed “Oh hell yes. You now have a packet of peanuts” she squealed and I
chuckled and slid my fingers over the scan picture again. 


My beautiful babies. 


The image of them side by side captured my heart, it was as
though they were already protecting each other, happy together side by side and
I ached for their Daddy. 


Courtney caught my sad look “Is the other picture for
Mason?” she asked softly and I nodded “He is their father. Whether he wants to
be is up to him but I won’t stop his involvement even if he doesn’t want me” I
sighed “We can do this together Babe” she smiled happily and I loved her even
more.


 


I picked Kerrie up Saturday morning and she was really giddy
“I’m so looking forward to this Ava” she grinned “This week has been hell and
I’m ready for the pampering” she smiled. I noticed how pasty and tired she
looked and I was angry at myself for my own self-pity, I had nothing over what
Kerrie was going through. “I hope the masseurs are hot” she giggled and I
chuckled with her as we sped towards the health club.


 


I had to discreetly pull a therapist to one side and inform
her of my pregnancy in case I couldn’t have some treatments but the day was
superb, relaxing and therapeutic and we were both now sat in a little restaurant
we had spotted on the way back. 


Taking a deep breath I pulled the scan picture from my bag
“Can you give Mason something from me” I asked quietly and I noticed the
sadness shroud her eyes. She smiled sadly and nodded and I passed her the
photo. Her eyes widened and she held her breath as she looked at it then her
face broke into a huge grin as she looked at me “Oh my god, I’m gonna be an
aunty to twins” she giggled and I grinned at her enthusiasm and nodded. 


She suddenly wore a serious expression and grasped my hand
“He misses you Ava. He’s a mess” she revealed and I lowered my eyes “I hurt him
so much Kerrie. I destroyed him” I said sadly and I heard her sigh “I know Ava,
I know what happened” she divulged and my eyes shot to hers “I’m so sorry Kerrie”
I breathed as my eyes filled with tears “Hey, I said I know what happened I
didn’t say I was angry at you” she said sternly “No crying, too much stress for
my niece and nephew” she winked 


“Is he…is he back with her?” I asked cautiously not
sure if I wanted to hear her answer and my heart dropped as she looked away and
didn’t answer me. I swallowed harshly but smiled sadly “I just want him to be
happy even if it’s not me that he wants” I said honestly and she cocked her
head “He may be back with the bitch from hell but it’s not her he wants Ava”.


 


I was settled on the sofa that night laughing at some stupid
reality programme on TV and surrounded by masses of sweet and chocolate
wrappers I had greedily scoffed. I was constantly hungry and had a dangerous
craving for all things sugary. A knock at the door grabbed my attention and my
eyes flicked to the time 11:45. Who the hell was visiting at this time? 


Cautiously approaching the door I peeked through the
peephole. My heart stuttered as I saw Mason leaning his forehead against the
door and I managed to suck in some air as I opened the door slowly.


 He stood swaying slightly and I immediately realised he was
drunk and high. 


He stood silently looking at me, his head tipped slightly to
the side and then he was suddenly all over me, his hands were in my hair,
tugging furiously as his mouth crashed over mine, bruising my lips in a
ferocious kiss. 


He groaned on contact and pushed me against the wall as he
demanded entrance into my mouth with his tongue, his fists tightening on my
hair until the pain made me wince. 


What the hell was this? This wasn’t love it was pure lust,
carnal and animalistic, and it broke my heart to realise that’s all he felt for
me! 


I pushed him away but he was too strong and he was now
hurting me “Mason” I said but he was in his own zone “Mason” I cried louder as
his mouth left mine and he bit my neck savagely “You’re hurting me” I winced
when his hands yanked at my hair to pull my head back so he could get better
access to my neck. He growled angrily and tears welled in my eyes. 


He dropped a hand and roughly grabbed my breast, squeezing
it callously and painful “Mason please” I sobbed and he suddenly gasped and
stepped back as though he was suddenly aware of what he was doing. His
expression was full of remorse and guilt 


“Christ Ava, I’m so sorry” he breathed as his thumb brushed
over a sore spot on my neck and blood smeared it “God, what have I done?” he
shook his head in a panic. I stood paralysed to the spot as tears dripped down
my cheek. 


His hands cupped my face as he rested his forehead against
mine “I’m so sorry Ava” he said, his voice full of painful regret. 


He eventually pulled away and gazed at me “Kerrie gave me
the scan picture” he said softly and I nodded and he was silent again 


“Twins!” he smiled and for the first time that night his
eyes lit up with a huge twinkle but then his face fell again, the emptiness and
ice returning “I can’t…I can’t get the pictures of you and him out of my
head Ava. His hands and mouth all over you… Why Ava?” he pleaded and I knew
then that I had lost him. A sob broke free and he screwed up his face in agony
“I…I…” he never finished and he turned and left. 


Left me alone, scared and so fucking angry at what I had
done to him. I had broken him, painfully and so utterly cruelly that I knew I
would never get him back; never feel his arms around me again or hear his soft
words of love and desire in my ear, never feel his hands and breath over my
body and never again see that smile he had, the one just for me, the one that
had made my heart swell and my whole body hum. 


I would love him for eternity but now I had to set him free,
for his sake and for mine. 


I placed my hand over my tummy and made a promise to my
babies that I would never hurt them like I had hurt their Daddy. I would give
them my whole, unconditional love and support even though I knew now that I
would be doing it alone. 


I was so utterly alone.
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CHAPTER 1


 


It had been two weeks since Masons midnight visit. I
welcomed my second trimester as we entered into December. My morning sickness
had eased but my belly had grown even more and I was struggling to squeeze into
the few clothes that I had at my cottage. 


Most of my belongings were still at Masons and I was trying
to find the courage to contact him and arrange to collect them. 


My body still ached at the loss of him, my heart was still
shattered and nothing I seemed to do was helping to weld it back together. I
missed his husky voice, his soft whispers of love and passion as his warm
breath brushed against my skin. I missed his beautiful smile, the sexy little
grin he would give me; the one that lit his whole face and his eyes would twinkle
as my heart would double its rapid beats. I missed his touch, the whisper of
his fingers across my skin that would leave a trail of sparks and heat in their
tracks. But most of all I missed his love. 


I knew that my betrayal with Kade had destroyed everything
inside him, not just his trust and confidence but the pure, immeasurable love
he had had for me. I didn’t blame him, not at all; I had done this, I was the
one that had taken his heart and smashed it into a million fragments so
brutally and cruelly that I knew he would never be able to look at me the same
again, never be able to hold me and never be able to trust me and what was a
relationship without these things. 


I will never forget the hurt, pain and utter devastation on
his face the night of our engagement announcement; his hand reaching out to me
as the pictures of mine and Kades love-making were reflected in his eyes as his
soul viciously and agonisingly ripped in two.


I had broken three hearts that night in the pool house;
mine, Masons and Kades. 


It had been ten weeks since I had last seen Kade and I knew
he had moved to Italy to stop the torture deep inside him every time he would
look at me and know I would never belong to him, my heart would always belong
to Mason, wholly and entirely. 


He had taken the move to Italy to convalescence and
desperately mend his broken heart, another heart that I had so selfishly torn
to pieces. But I had cared deeply for Kade, he had made me feel sensual, sexy
and so utterly desired and wanted, from the way he looked at me to the way he
would kiss me to the passion in the way he would touch me. 


But now it was time to let Mason go, my love for him so
intense and pure that I would set him free to be happy with someone who
deserved his love, someone who would make him happy and love him, though I knew
that my love could outrival and drown even the most formidable and powerful
love.


I had heard he was back with Rebecca and that hurt, it hurt
so damn much. She was an evil, manipulative bitch who was just after his wealth
and power and I was frightened for him, knowing she didn’t love him made me sad
and I knew he used cocaine when they were together and I was dreadfully worried
he would go back to his old habits while he was with her. 


Their baby was due in a couple of months and what tore at me
was the fact that he had attended all her pregnancy appointments, from scans to
regular check-ups but he hadn’t shown any interest in our babies, my beautiful
‘peanuts’ as Courtney had christened them.


I was due for another scan in a few days and Courtney had
already taken the roll of pregnancy and birthing partner and she had supported
and boosted me through these last couple of months. Even though I was grateful
to her for attending all my appointments my whole body still wished it was
Mason with me, holding my hand and being totally mesmerized at the two little
heartbeats pumping away, side by side on the monitor.


 


I placed my hand over my stomach and smiled, grateful for
the two little parts of Mason that would always be with me, the two little
parts of him that would always love me and need me. It was finally time to move
on and to do this I had to face him, to collect my things from his house so
picking up my phone and swallowing harshly I texted him, not summoning enough
courage to actually ring him.


 


ME


Hey, I was wondering if it would be okay to collect my
things from yours sometime this weekend.


Ava x


 


It took me 35 minutes before I made myself hit send and I
got a reply almost immediately


 


MASON


Sure, when?


 


It was short and sweet but at least he had replied


 


ME


Whenever is best for you, just let me know x


 


MASON


Tomorrow, lunchtime?


 


ME


Okay, I’ll be there about 1pm x


 


A forbidden bubble of excitement fluttered in my stomach at
the thought of seeing him and I scolded myself “We’re going to see Daddy soon
peanuts” I smiled as I placed my hands over my belly. 


I was still smiling to myself as I flopped into bed that
night, my pregnancy was exhausting me. I was still struggling to sleep as my
body couldn’t adjust to being alone in bed. I missed Masons quiet steady
breathing at the side of me, the warmth of his body snuggled against me, and
the result of my insomnia had my skin pale and blotchy and I had large black
circles under my eyes so I was relieved tomorrow was Saturday and I was adamant
I wasn’t surfacing from under my duvet until dinnertime.


  


It was after 4am that my body and mind finally gave in to
the craving for sleep but by 7:30 I was once again wide awake, even though I
was still exhausted, and after an hour of tossing and turning I climbed out of
bed and made my way to the kitchen for coffee, even though since I had found
out about my pregnancy I had been drinking the under stimulating crap of
‘decaf’; another craving my body was missing. 


Filling my cup and grabbing the huge jar of pickled gherkins
and peanut butter from the fridge I sat and sighed with ecstasy as I dunked a
gherkin into the butter and took a huge bite. 


My pregnancy cravings had been some of the most unusual I
had heard or read about, last week it had been ready salted crisps and
strawberry jam and I had an intense craving for soap and had eaten a few bars
much to Courtneys horror and she had then ensued to remove every bar from my
house and bought me some shitty squirty stuff and I had actually sat and cried as
she had held me down and refused to let me out of the house to buy more. 


 


I moaned with pleasure as I took another bite as my phone
rang. I smiled as Courtneys name flashed up on the display “Hey you” I greeted
happily as I took another crunch “Hey mama, fancy breakfast?” she had adopted
the nickname ‘mama’ for me after we had sat on the edge of the bath staring at
the positive pregnancy test 


“Of course” I chirped, already thinking of the breakfast
menu “You’re already ordering aren’t you?” she laughed and I grinned, she knew
me so well “Hey, I’m eating for three here. I need sustenance” she laughed
again and we ended the call arranging to meet in a couple of hours. 


 


I showered and squeezed myself into a green shift dress, my
swollen belly protruding tightly against the strain of the material. I would
seriously have to do some shopping for maternity clothes soon but I was hoping
some of the clothes I had left at Masons would be more accommodating and roomy.
I was mostly living in jogging bottoms and a couple of Masons t-shirts he had
left here. I had thought about returning them to him this afternoon but I
couldn’t bring myself to part with them. Apart from my peanuts, they were the
only things I had left of him.


 


I walked into ‘The kitchen’ at 10 O’clock and Courtney was
already seated and nursing a coffee, another cup sat on the table waiting for
me. I grinned widely at her “Morning Hun” I hugged her and plonked down
opposite her “You still not sleeping Babe?” she said with a scowl “You look
like death Ava. Have you asked the doc if they can prescribe anything?” I
shrugged “Even if they I can, I don’t want to put some crap into my body and
take the risk of hurting my babies” 


She cocked her head “Ava, I’m sure the doctor won’t give you
anything that will harm them besides I don’t think you can ingest much crapper
stuff than soap” 


“There’s only one thing that will help me sleep” I whispered
and stared at my coffee as I stirred in some sugar. 


Her hand rested over mine and she nodded slowly “I know
Babe. You heard anything from him yet?” I smiled timidly “I’m going to his at
lunchtime to collect my things” I told her, trying to hide the grin that wanted
to erupt over my face at the thought of seeing him again “Ava…” she warned when
the smile broke free and filled my face “I know, I know. He doesn’t want me” I
grumbled. I knew this but I just wanted to see his beautiful face, smell his
gorgeous muskiness again and simply be near him.


 She nodded “So long as you remember that then you’re safe”
she told me and we both looked up as the waitress approached 


“What can I get you guys?” she asked with a pleasant smile
“Ooh let’s see…I’ll take a large full breakfast with extra tomatoes and
mushrooms, ooh and an extra sausage and bread and butter, toast and a side
order of fried potatoes and do you have peanut butter?” I asked as she stared
wide eyed at me “Erm sure, you want peanut butter on what? Toast or bread?” she
was still scribbling down my huge order “I’ll just take the jar please” I
grinned happily. 


Her eyebrows quirked and her jaw dropped “She’s pregnant”
Courtney informed her frankly and she smiled and nodded “Ahhhh I see” she
smiled happily at me “When are you due?” she asked with interest “Early June” I
smiled and rubbed my bump. Her eyes widened again “Wow you’re big to say you
have another six months to go” I rubbed my tummy again “Twins” I chuckled and
her eyes widened further “Oooh good luck. I bet Daddy’s pleased” she laughed
and my smiled dropped “Mmmm” was all I said and then ended the conversation as
I shifted in my seat and picked up my coffee. 


Sensing my discomfort Courtney dived in “I’ll just take
pancakes and syrup please but could you double the order please cause I know
she’ll be finishing them off and if I don’t double up I don’t get any” she
scowled humorously at me. The waitress chuckled and nodded and then retreated
to the kitchen. 


 


Courtney was silent for a moment and I could tell there was
something on her mind “Out with it” I said to her and she smiled awkwardly
“I’ve got something to tell you” she squirmed a little and my brow furrowed
“What’s wrong?” 


She coughed slightly but then straightened her shoulders
“Erm, I’ve been seeing someone for a few weeks” she looked down at her coffee
with a slight guilty expression and I cocked my head “Okay…and?” I urged “Well
its Greg…Greg Chambers” she cringed “Oh, well that’s okay, why are you
worried?” she relaxed a little and gave me a small smile “It’s just with him
being Mason’s accountant I didn’t want you to think I was fraternising with the
enemy so to speak” she chuckled slightly and I grinned “Courtney, I’m pleased
for you. Greg’s a great bloke and it’s about time you found somebody decent” I
told her as the waitress placed our plates on the table in front of us, my many
dishes balanced all the way up her right arm and the peanut butter wedged under
her arm pit “Enjoy” she smiled and wandered off. 


My stomach rumbled in anticipation and hunger and I
immediately unscrewed the butter and dipped a fried potato slice in it and as
soon as it hit my tongue my eyes closed and my mouth watered around it “Good?”
Courtney asked, her head cocked and a grin on her. 


I nodded enthusiastically and dipped another one “I have
another confession” she winced severely now and I raised my eyes over my coffee
cup sceptically “Go on” 


She swallowed “Erm well, he’s taking me to France for the
week and I won’t be able to make your scan on Monday. I’m so sorry Ava” she
said remorsefully. I relaxed “God Girl, I thought there was something seriously
wrong then. It’s fine, don’t worry. I’ll go alone or ask Kerrie to go with me”
I told her around a mouth full of bacon and beans. She smiled and gave a
relieved sigh “Thanks babe” I nodded “Enjoy yourself and don’t kill him you
horny tart” she grinned at this, her eyebrows waggling enthusiastically.


 


I demolished all my breakfast and half of Courtneys pancakes
and sat back in my chair, stuffed to an extreme “Oh my God, I hope my little
peanuts appreciate your discomfort Ava” Courtney laughed “you are gonna be in
pain for at least an hour” 


“Your little peanuts are devouring everything as we
speak, give me an hour and they’ll be ready for more” I said frankly and
signalled for the bill. 


Our friendly waitress brought us the slip and she stared at
the plates “My goodness, well done” she said wide eyed at the empty plates, I
think she thought the amount of food would challenge me. Silly girl!! 


 


CHAPTER 2


 


At 1 O’clock I pulled up in front of Masons, my stomach
round my ankles and my heart in my throat. I was so nervous I was actually
trembling, not knowing how he would act towards me. Our last encounter still
made me shiver and I touched my neck instinctively in the place where he had
bitten me hard enough to draw blood. 


I peeled myself from the car and approached the door on wobbly
legs. 


 


Taking a deep breath I knocked quietly. The door swung open
almost immediately and my lips parted to pull in a deep breath at the sight of
him, my heart soaring in response to being so close and the vision of his hard
muscled perfect frame had my insides clenching in desire. 


We silently studied each other for a few moments, both
seeming to appreciate the vision in front of us “Hi” I said timidly. 


His face darkened and there was a flicker in his eyes “You
look like shit Ava” he said sternly and I nibbled furiously on my fingertip. He
frowned deeply when I didn’t give him a response “Are you sleeping?” he asked
firmly and I shrugged. God damn him! He didn’t have the right to bark questions
at me anymore but I couldn’t help cowering down to him, even after the end of
our relationship.


 “Can I come in to get my stuff?” I asked quietly and he bit
his bottom lip furiously “I asked if you are sleeping Ava, why won’t you answer
me?” he asked again, his forefinger sweeping across his bottom lip and I tracked
it with my eyes “Mason please” I swallowed heavily and he huffed “Sorry, come
in” he moved aside and let me pass. 


His scent assaulted my nostrils as I passed him and I
inhaled deeply, locking the aroma into my memory. I was sure I heard him sniff
up at the same time and the thought made my insides warm.


 


I stood timidly in the hallway, still chewing on my finger,
as I heard him swallow and take a deep breath. “I’m afraid I haven’t had time
to bag your things” he said and I nodded “I’ll Erm…go and do it then…if that’s
okay?” I asked tentatively and he scowled “Of course” he near barked and I
gulped.


 “I’ll go then…” I trailed off as I saw his eyes drop to my
stomach and widen when they took in the swell “Wow, you’re getting big” he said
with a small smile and I shrugged “Twins” I said as though that one word was
all that was needed to explain, which of course it was. 


He gulped and his hand lifted as though to reach out to my
bump but he dropped it back down and a painful expression flittered across his
face. 


“I’ll just Erm…” I continued and gestured to the stairs. He
nodded once and I dragged my trembling legs up the stairs and into the bedroom.


 


My heart slammed against my chest and the damn wedge
developed in my throat, the one that struggled furiously to keep the tears at
bay. I bit my bottom lip and walked over to the bed; the bed we had shared
together wrapped tightly in each other’s arms and had made love so beautifully
and passionately in. 


Sucking in my lips I trailed my fingers over the duvet…the
new duvet. It was now a slate grey one, the dark blue one we had shared had
been replaced. That saddened me and I wondered if it was Masons or Rebecca’s
undertaking. 


I walked to the wardrobe and pulled off my suitcase that was
still in its usual spot and placing it on the bed I went back to the wardrobe
and as I opened it I gasped. My clothes were still hung at the side of Masons,
still in the same position I had left them in ten weeks ago. I ran my fingers
down one of Mason’s shirts, the need to touch something of his encompassing me.
I sighed and ordered myself to do what I came for so I grabbed a handful of my
clothes and rammed them angrily into my case and repeated the process until I
had removed them all.


 


I entered the bathroom and frowned when I saw all my
toiletries still in their original place; my shampoo and conditioner was still
on the shelf in the shower cubicle, my perfumes, creams and cotton balls were
still on the vanity and I gasped as my eyes fell on my toothbrush, still sat
next to Masons in the holder. 


“Oh” I breathed out on a huff and I reluctantly removed it
from its spot, detesting the idea of separating the touching items, items that
had been inside Mason and had been inside me. 


As I took it my nostrils twitched at something that excited my
senses and stomach. Soap!! I groaned in appreciation and my mouth
watered at the sight of it. I quickly snatched it up and took a huge bite “Oh
God, Yes!!” I rumbled in pleasure, the taste of it calming my craving
immediately. 


“WHAT THE HELL ARE YOU DOING?” Mason demanded and my eyes
flew open as I cringed and swallowed noisily “Erm…” I spluttered around the
mouthful of soap. His eyes were wide and fixed on my mouth “Erm…” I whispered
guiltily but I slowly sneaked it up to mouth. 


I saw him step forward so I hastily took another mouthful
“God dammit Ava” he bellowed and tried to wrestle the soap from my hand “Why
the hell are you eating soap?” he asked as we both struggled to keep a hold of
the bar. I scowled and tried to stop him from opening my fingers “Ava! Give me
the bloody soap” he growled and I shook my head, pouting and sulking “No, I
need it” I snarled, pulling at it again, trying to force his hand that still
had a grip on it up to my mouth. 


He growled and whipped it out of my hand and held it behind
him “Give it me” I pleaded as I tried to reach around him “What is wrong with
you?” he scowled and moved it away again. 


I stood still as my bottom lip actually stuck out and
trembled and I started crying; I needed the damn soap, my body was screaming out
for it. Mason gasped at the sight of me, his features softening immediately and
he gently took hold of my arms “Ava, what’s wrong?” he asked softly. 


My heart rejoiced at his touch, my pores and skin thrilled
with his contact but my hormones and taste buds were crying out for the soap
and as the emotions clashed I let out a huge shuddering sob “I need the soap
Mason…please” I begged. 


His jaw dropped open and his eyes widened “Ava…” another sob
broke free and the tears flowed freely. He ushered me in his arms “Don’t cry
baby” he soothed “Ssshhh”  


My eyes closed as I sagged against him and tentatively put
my arms around him, allowing myself a little bit of pleasure from his embrace.
His face settled in my hair and we both let out a hefty sigh, as though our bodies
had been needing this moment for a long time, our souls revelled at the reunion
and our bodies hummed in delight at the connection and my libido soared,
arousal already seeping into my knickers at his touch. 


I closed my eyes and silently reprimanded myself. I
shouldn’t be doing this, I was letting myself get carried away and it would be
heart wrenching to break free but I knew I had to do it. 


I noticed Mason seemed reluctant to let me go as I gently
pulled away and his eyes flinched as I stepped back. He looked in pain and my
eyes flicked over the huge swell at his crotch, very evident against his grey
joggers. I was overjoyed; No! I was damn delighted to know he still desired me
as much as he used to. 


My lips twitched and I bit my bottom lip to stop the smile
that was threatening to lift my lips. He coughed slightly and looked away, an
angry expression marred his beautiful face and my stomach plummeted at his
obvious annoyance that his body had reacted to me. 


“If I could just have the soap, I’ll be going” I said sadly,
still hurt by his resentment “Why do you need the bloody soap Ava?” he scowled
and I huffed “Because Courtney won’t let me have any” I snapped, now infuriated
with him. How dare he keep me away from the soap! 


“Well isn’t that fucking obvious. Why the fuck are you
eating the stuff anyway?” he snapped back, his fury rising. I glared at him
“Isn’t it fucking obvious” I mimicked “I fucking need it, I crave it Mason.
It’s called being fucking pregnant. Not that you could give a shit!” I cried,
so bloody angry that he hadn’t the slightest interest in his babies yet here he
was telling me what I could and couldn’t eat.


 He grit his teeth at my outburst, the fire in his eyes was
blazing and his fists were clenched severely at his sides “Of course I fucking
care” he growled and I scoffed “Oh really, then where the hell have you been so
far?” I shouted “Ava…” he warned and my fury snapped “Oh I’m sorry, my names
not fucking Rebecca is it” I threw at him and stomped over to my case. 


He sucked in a hiss of air “What the fuck is that supposed
to mean?” he demanded and I shook my head in despair “It means…that you
attended each and every one of Rebecca’s antenatal appointments but where the
hell have you been for mine eh?” I challenged. 


He scowled furiously “Well maybe if you hadn’t been a whore
and fucking screwed Kade I would be there!” he roared and I recoiled as though
he had slapped me, Wow that hurt. 


I swallowed harshly and the tears welled again. I nodded
sadly and refusing to look at him, picked up my case and walked away 


“Shit Ava, I shouldn’t have said that, I’m sorry” he grasped
my forearm and I halted but refused to look at him “I know Mason and believe me
nobody fucking hates me more than I do for what I did to you but…” I gulped
back the pain of his words “but it’s not your babies’ fault their mother is a
fucking whore!” 


I yanked my arm free and hurried down the stairs. “Ava…” he
choked out as I reached the front door. I turned and lifted my eyes to his “I
really am sorry” he breathed and I nodded softly “Me too Mason” I said sadly
and walked through the door.


 


I needed my best friend, her comfort and love to wipe away
the hurt of Mason’s words. I quickly scrambled into my car and made it to her
house in record time, flinging myself through her front door, in a mixture of
rage, pain and hurt. 


“Hun?” I shouted to her as I threw open her kitchen door
“Shit, shit, shit!” I wailed and swiftly turned on my heels and re-entered the
hallway. 


The vision of Courtney being nailed on her kitchen table by
Greg will never leave my retinas, scorched on for the rest of my life. 


I heard their laughter from behind the door “I am so sorry
guys, I’ll just wait in the room” I shouted as I turned towards her lounge
“Don’t be too long though, I’m hungry” I added on a huff and I heard another
eruption of laughter. 


 


Plonking my weary body on her sofa I let out a huge sigh. If
you hadn’t been a whore. His harsh words resounded in my head. If you
hadn’t been a whore. 


A tear trickled down my face, slowly and solitary. Oh that
hurt! I already knew he hated me but to push his babies away because of what he
thought of me was so painful. “I’m so sorry peanuts” I sighed, rubbing my
tummy.


 


The room door opened and Courtney came in with mugs of
coffee and Greg followed with a jar of peanut butter and a family size can of
gherkins. She narrowed her eyes on me than sighed deeply “I take it didn’t go
well then” she said as she handed me coffee. I shook my head and reached out
for the goodies Greg held. 


He eyed me curiously as I whipped open both jars with speed
and dug in “He called me a whore” I grumbled as I took a large bite of my
ultimate comfort 


“HE FUCKING WHAT?” Courtney exploded and both Greg and I
flinched. I snorted “Well I am, aren’t I?” She growled and I had never heard
Courtney growl, even Greg looked shit scared at that moment “You are not a
fucking whore Ava!” she expressed loudly and I shrugged again 


“What exactly did he say Ava?” Greg asked, looking dumb
founded “I asked him why he didn’t want anything to do with his babies and he
said, and I quote, if you hadn’t been a whore and fucked Kade then I would be
there for you” I gave up with the gherkins and just dipped my finger into the
butter.


 Greg seemed genuinely shocked. I finally raised my eyes to
Courtney and the tears flowed “I am a fucking whore” I sobbed and she
huddled me up tightly “No babe, you’re not” she whispered gently as I wept. 


Greg stood abruptly and left the room and I looked at her “I
am so sorry Courtney, if I’d have known, well I wouldn’t have…” I trailed off
and she grinned at me “Don’t worry Ava, I’ll have him to myself for a whole
week” she grinned happily.


Greg returned, looking a bit flushed and angry “You okay?”
Courtney asked and he clenched his teeth but nodded and she narrowed her eyes
on him. 


My phone trilled a text alert in my bag and I reached for it



 


MASON


Ava, I am so sorry for what I said. I didn’t mean it; I
was just…well I was just being my usual shitty self. Anyway again, I’m so sorry
x


 


I narrowed my eyes on Greg “Did you phone Mason?” I asked
slowly. He shrugged “I can’t understand why he said that to you Ava. Its total
opposite of how he feels” he shook his head sadly and took a gulp of his coffee



“What do you mean?” I cocked my head at him and he eyed me
nervously as though he realised what he’d just said “Erm nothing” I could see
him mentally kicking himself “Greg?” Courtney asked with a warning tone. 


He sighed “This does not leave this room” he glared at us
both and we nodded and then he turned to me “He’s a mess without you Ava. He’s
constantly moody and angry. He’s drinking every night and a couple of weeks ago
he got raging drunk in the club and me and Sam had to carry him out and take
him home but he just kept mumbling how much he loves you and misses you and
then started going on about hurting you and biting you or something” he said
quietly and gave me a timid smile. 


I instinctively rubbed the scar on my neck and sighed “He
turned up at mine drunk a couple of weeks ago. Kind of got a bit heated…he lost
control and got a bit rough” Courtney flew out of her chair and Greg’s face
darkened and I put my hands up to placate them “No, no nothing I couldn’t
handle, he just kind of…well you know” I cringed and Courtney snorted “Oh Yeah,
I’ve seen the DVD remember” she winked and then chuckled 


“DVD?” Greg asked and I shook my head with a laugh and she
turned to him “Let’s just say Ava and Mason have pretty…what shall we say? Very
active sex” she pursed her lips and I widened my eyes at her but she
waved me away and chuckled. 


Greg’s eyebrows lifted and then he chuckled “I’m sure I
could manage ‘active’ if that’s what makes you hot Baby” he grabbed Courtney
and pulled her onto his lap as they both laughed. 


I missed that sense of intimacy and fun with someone you
loved, the simple act of sitting in his lap and feeling his breath on my neck
as his arms circled and held me.


 “I’m gonna get off, laundry and shopping” I stood and bend
down to kiss Courtneys cheek “Enjoy your week away” I smiled as her eyes
twinkled and left them to carry on with what I had interrupted.


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


cover.jpeg
Sometimes, Love s just that Litte bit oo difpicatt

HEART OF STONE

[ueineration

D H SIDEBOTTOM





