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Fighting for her life and her Freedom, Ava has to once again rely on her inner strength to escape Dane’s hold.
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Sometimes, Love is just
that little bit too destructive






CHAPTER 1



 

I had been here about eight days, or so I reckoned with the
coming and going of daylight, in the small room, the dusty, dirty run down
room. I have no idea where the room was, I hadn’t left it since I woke up here.



I missed my babies with my very core and I hoped they were
being cared for and showered with love. I know Mason would be going insane and
he had probably scored by now and it was this particular notion that enraged
me; not the fact I was handcuffed to a dingy bed in a filthy room, being raped
and beaten every day but the fact that Danes actions will have forced Mason
back onto the cocaine and I hated him for it. 


It had been three months since Mason had got high and I had
been so proud of him and the fact that Dane’s actions would now set him back,
once again having to see Mason struggle with the daily cravings and the hunger
angered me. He could do any of the things he had been doing to me but now he
had hurt Mason I was desperately trying to work out a plan to escape…I needed
to get to my man!



 

I needed to pee and my throat was dry, I knew he would be
here soon and I thought I’d rather wet myself than look at Dane…the ugliness,
the evilness and the damn cocky smile that I was eager to rip of his face. I
was naked and filthy and handcuffed to the bedframe, my poor body was covered
in bruises, welts and cuts where Danes frantic thrusts at me had seen him
clawing at my skin as though he wanted to climb inside me, inside my soul. 


He was frightening, the pure vehemence in him but he also
had a steel calmness to him and it was this that terrified me, the way his eyes
were dead but still held an icy glint, the way his lip curled at one side
making him look malevolent and crazed. His laughter, the high
pitched crazy cackle that tore through my very soul. 


Scanning the room for the thousandth time,
hoping to spot something that could help me get out. Apart from a broken
wooden table that was held up with telephone directories and a bedside table
that held the plastic bottle of water that Dane would let me drink from, oh and
don’t forget the chain and hook that hung from the middle of the ceiling, we
mustn’t forget that…I don’t think I would ever forget it. There was
nothing…absolutely fucking nothing that would help get me out of here and I was
sure I was going to go crazy but I was damn determined not to, I didn’t want to
go there again, knowing that the last time I broke I had hurt Mason so much,
his pain and turmoil as I clawed at myself and begged him not to let the angels
of hell take me had devastated him and torn him in two. 


I wouldn’t let Dane break me, he didn’t deserve that, he
didn’t deserve any of my emotions. I knew that’s what he wanted, to hear my
cries and screams as he tortured or raped me but I wouldn’t let myself give him
that.



 

 I heard a noise
outside the door and I held myself still, gearing myself up for him. I took a
deep breath as the door opened and Dane stood jeering at me “Good morning
sweetheart” he smiled happily as he walked into the room. I bit my lip and took
a quick glance at the item in his hand and my heart jolted, it was his favourite
choice. 


He cocked his head at me “How are you feeling this morning
Ava?” he asked as he did every morning. I nodded but refused to look at him as
he strolled towards me and round the bed to the bottle “Thirsty? I bet you are.
Let me help you with that Ava” he picked up the bottle and unscrewed the cap
and as his hand settled behind my neck to tilt my head up he brought the bottle
to my lips. 


Greedily, I took some large gulps, knowing this could be the
last drink I got today. He sighed heavily as he spotted the handcuffs and his
finger stroked the edge of them “Oh Ava, look at your poor wrists” he shook his
head in pity “Why do you do this to yourself? Your beautiful skin is ruined
now” I had been desperately trying to free my hands from them and now the skin
was raw, bleeding and fucking sore but I still kept trying in my urgency to
escape “You won’t get out of these sweetheart” he smiled and shook his head at
me and then leant into my ear “I had to get the professional equipment for you
Ava, I know how feisty you can be” he chuckled and I gulped as his tongue swept
up my cheek. He inhaled heavily “Ahhhh you always taste so wonderful, the
saltiness and sweetness of you makes me hard Ava” he shook himself off and
stood back up, his head tipped as he regarded me 


“Well let’s see what we have for you today Ava” he scrunched
his shoulders up in a happy grin and held up the weapon of choice. “I know how
much this turns you on sweetheart, so I’ve decided to treat you today” his
fingers stroked over my cheek as if in a loving gesture and I swallowed,
looking away. 


His hand grasped my chin forcefully and he turned my face to
his “Look at me Ava” his grip tightened and I refused to flinch. I moved my
eyes to his and he smiled at my submission “See, I need to see those gorgeous
eyes sweetheart” his eyes perused my body and the glint in his eyes brightened
“I need the toilet” I rasped out, my throat sore and dry from days of drought. 


His lip curled at the corners like it did every time I asked
for something “Well...?” he sneered with his eyebrows high in query and I
swallowed a breath, forcing myself to give in to him “Please could you take me
to the toilet Sir?” I asked quietly and slowly. He laughed “Oh you’re getting
so good at it now, we’ll get that obstinacy out of you soon” he leaned over me
and bit my breast hard enough to pierce the skin and I clenched my eyes shut
against the pain, forcing myself not to cry out. I bit my lip desperately and
this did make me wince, having bitten them so much in the last week they were
now covered in sores from my teeth and the dryness of not having enough liquid.
I clenched my thighs together to stop the urine from leaking out, this was a
speciality of his, knowing that his bite would loosen my bladder and I would
pee myself. 


The first few times he had done it he had chastised me for
wetting myself but now I was starting to control it and it pleased him very
much. He stood back up and smiled at me “Did you know Ava that your orgasms are
fiercer and more intense if your bladders full” he told me and I frowned. Shit!!!! 


I gulped “But I really need to go Sir, I don’t think I can
hold it while you make love to me” I winced inwardly at my words but I knew
they were expected. He regarded me for a while and then huffed “Alright but
only because you’ve been a good girl” he walked over to the table and picked up
the key for my cuffs “Now how do we behave Ava?” he mocked and I took a deep
breath “You are my…my master and I must…I must behave” I grated out and closed
my eyes at the nausea that rose. 


He smiled merrily and kissed my cheek as he bent to unlock
the cuffs “Oh Ava, you have made me so happy sweetheart. I knew you would love
our little activities” he unlocked one and then moved around the bed to the
other one “You are such a whore that a fuck from anyone would sate you”’


 I don’t think you’re a whore
or slag .You are the most loving, caring warm person I
know Ava’


 Masons voice shot
into my head at Danes words and I smiled faintly to myself and for the first
time in my life I believed these words. I wasn’t a whore; it was never my fault
for everything that had happened to me. These men took what wasn’t offered,
never offered, but this little thought and memories were what were getting me through these horrendous days. 


I rotated the wrist he had freed from the handcuff, the
other one still attached to one. The feeling of air and freedom made me sigh in
relief “Does that feel better Ava?” he narrowed his eyes on me, waiting for my
answer “Yes, thank you Sir” I breathed and cringed inwardly as he fastened a
cuff that remained on my right wrist to his wrist and he practically dragged me
to the bathroom as my legs wobbled from being immobile for so long. 


I sat on the toilet, no longer embarrassed about peeing in
front of Dane, I didn’t care now. I eyed the shower longingly “Please can I
shower Sir?” I asked desperately. I knew his answer but I couldn’t seem to stop
asking. He scowled at me “Now now Ava, you know
better than that. You’re a dirty whore.  The
filth is inside you not outside. A shower won’t help you” he shook his head in
frustration. I nodded and stood up when I had emptied my bladder “All done?” he
asked cheerfully and I nodded again. I swallowed heavily knowing what would
happen now. He grinned at me and walked me back into the room and into the
centre, below the chain.



 

 I closed my eyes and
took a deep breath to prepare myself as I mentally calmed my mind and willed
away the trembles my body had launched. 


Dane lifted my arms and handcuffed both hands to the hook. ‘Baa baa black
sheep, have you any wool’ I recited in my head as the first crack of the
whip hit my back. The thrash across my already delicate skin smarted as a
thousand nerve endings in my skin screamed at me. I swallowed the scream back,
refusing to let it out ‘yes sir, yes sir,
three bags…’ I bit my lip as another crack erupted over my back. Fuck it
hurt, it seemed worse this time, whether he was getting harsher or whether it
was because my skin was already so sore. 


Another one hit and a forbidden whimper crept up my throat,
I desperately tried to hold it back and I coughed to disguise it ‘one for the master…” FUCK!!!!!!! This
particular harsh lash managed to get a groan from me “YES AVA, FEEL IT!” he
shouted as he flayed me again. I would
not cry, I would not cry…one for the Dame, one for THE LITTLE BOY….FUCK!!!!
Another cry broke free “GOOD GIRL” he cried as I felt his penis settled between
my legs and I silently thanked god for the short whipping I had received today.



He thrust into me roughly as my legs gave way and I hung
limply from the chain. Both of his hands settled around my neck and I prayed,
as I always did, that this time he would tighten them enough to end this
torture and set me free from him…from this nightmare. This was the easy part Mary, Mary quite contrary, how does your
garden grow… The nausea was rising with each of his grunts and moans “OH
Ava, you’re so fucking tight” he groaned as he sped up and I bit into my lip so
harshly that I could taste blood again. 


My head sagged and I closed my eyes ‘with silver bells and cockle shells, and pretty maids all in a row’.  I sighed in relief as I felt him swell inside
me and his final grunt left his lips as he filled me with his filth, his
rotting seed. 


He pulled out and came around the front of me “I have a nice
little surprise for you later sweetheart” he chuckled and stroked my cheek with
his palm. He walked out, leaving me hung as he always did, his filthy dirty
spunk dripping down the inside of my thigh and I knew I would be left here for
a few hours before he brought me a sandwich and a new bottle of water and then
another round of ‘fun’ would begin. 






CHAPTER 2



 

I opened my eyes as I heard a noise, I was still hung from
the hook and it was darker now so I mentally added another day to my internal
calendar. My eyes widened and I gasped as I saw what my surprise was. Greg was
tied to a chair in front of me, his head hung low in his unconsciousness , well
I hoped he was unconscious and not dead “I’ve brought you some company Ava,
what do you say?” he asked brightly and I stared at him in disbelief “What have
you done?” I asked stupidly. 


The whip cracked against my bare buttocks and I jolted
“Sorry Sir” I said quickly “DON’T YOU DARE SPEAK TO ME LIKE THAT AGAIN!” he
roared and I flinched as another thrash cut through the skin on my backside. Do not scream, do not scream. 



 

“Drink” he ordered as he held the bottle to my lips and I
greedily guzzled it, my throat already closing down against the dryness. I bit
a small bite of the sloppy cheese spread sandwich he held to my mouth, the
bread balling up in my mouth making it difficult to swallow. I forced it down
knowing this would be all I got for a while and took another bite chewing
slowly as I knew what was coming next, whilst I kept my eyes on Greg checking
for any signs of life and I relaxed a little when I saw his chest raising and
falling with each small breath he took. 


I wasn’t sure which ‘plaything’ was on offer for tonight’s
entertainment as I hadn’t seen him enter. He watched me chew and smiled at me as
if he read my thoughts “We have something new tonight. You’ll love it Ava, you
always like it rough don’t you but we need to entertain Greg tonight so I
thought we’d give him a treat” he smirked and I swallowed heavily, the sickness
rising. 


It was the unknown that scared me, I could mentally prepare
myself for what he had in store for me when I knew what he was using but
tonight, I didn’t have that advantage. 


Greg mumbled in his chair and his head moved. “Ahhhh, how
nice of you to join us Greg” Dane said happily. Greg lifted his head and
blinked furiously against the lights and as his focus set on me, broken, filthy
and bloody hanging from a hook and chain in the middle of the room, I wasn’t
the least bit embarrassed by my nudity, my exhaustion and mind-set was too numb
to care.  


His eyes widened and he gasped “Jesus Christ” his eyes
flitted from me to Dane “Fuck Dane, what have you done to her?” he spluttered.
Dane walked over to him and pulled back his arm, punching Greg forcefully in
the face “Don’t fucking talk to me, you fucking cunt” Greg’s head snapped to
the side and he recoiled. 


Dane crouched down in front of Greg “Ava and I have some
entertainment for you tonight Greg but I must first give you the rules” he
sneered “You keep your eyes open at all times, you do not look away, you watch
every little thing Ava gets. Do you understand?” Greg frowned severely at him
“What the f…” he didn’t finish as Danes fist smashed into his face “DO YOU
UNDERSTAND?” he bellowed and Greg nodded quickly “YES!” he yelled “Good boy”
Dane patted his cheek then walked behind me presumably to prepare tonight’s
entertainment . 


My eyes caught hold of Greg troubled ones. He scanned my
broken body and grimaced “Are you okay?” he mouthed and I nodded slightly.



 

 My nose wrinkled at a
strange smell, I couldn’t work out what it was, it smelt similar to something
burning and my heart beat sped up. I didn’t like this and I frantically twisted
my hands, trying to get free even though I knew it was impossible. I frowned as
the smell got worse and my heart pounded and my body erupted in goose bumps. I
tried to turn to see what the smell was but I was fixed securely so I couldn’t
move. 


“You ready Ava? You’re gonna love this” Dane chuckled and my
throat hurt from the lump that had wedged in it. Old king Cole was a me…… I couldn’t hold
the scream in this time. It exploded loudly and violently at the searing pain
that tore through me as Dane branded me with a red hot poker.


 Greg was screaming at
Dane and struggling in his chair “FUCK DANE!!!!” he cried and Dane walked round
to him, the poker in his hand. I had slumped against the chain as the extreme
pain tore through me “You fucking talk to me again and I
burn her tits! You got that?” Dane snarled at Greg. Gregs
expression was filled with horror and astonishment, his eyes snapping from me
to Dane frantically “DO YOU UNDERSTAND?” He thundered and Greg swallowed but
nodded. 


Dane nodded once and returned to the rear of me. “Right Ava,
are you ready for some more sweetheart? This is really turning me on, you are
gonna get such a good fuck tonight” he chuckled but I didn’t answer him, I
couldn’t. He walked round to the front of me and cocked his head “Answer me!”
he demanded and I opened my eyes “Yes sir” I croaked exhaustedly and he smiled
“Good Girl” he walked back round and I tightened my whole body in preparation.


 A merry old soul was h…. I screamed
again, the pain was excruciating. My eyes flung open and I focused on Greg “Look
at me Ava” he mouthed and he held my eyes. He smiled painfully and nodded “You
can do this sweetheart” he mouthed again and I sucked on my lips as a tear
slipped free and I shook my head at him “I can’t” I mouthed back. The searing
heat blistered my back and I screwed my face up, trying desperately to stay focused
on Greg, he nodded encouragingly as I swallowed back the scream. 


My lungs were struggling to work against the intense pain
that was charring my back and the nausea was surfacing. I puffed out a breath
as the singeing returned and I could smell my flesh burning and sizzling, it
cracked and tightened the skin on my back and I couldn’t hold the vomit back as
my stomach exploded the sandwich all over the front of my naked body 


“Oh for fucks sake, you stupid bitch” Dane cursed and came
round to face me and shook his head “Now look at the state of you. What do you
say Ava?” he asked. I was struggling to focus and my body was frantically
trying to shut down. I felt the heat of the poker against my stomach and my
eyes shot open “I’m sorry Sir” I mumbled swiftly. 


He nodded in satisfaction and took a deep breath “Think you
can manage one more without being ill this time?” he asked calmly and I winced
“Please Dane, I can’t…” I cried out as the poker rested against my stomach, I
recoiled, urgently trying to move away from it “DANE!!!” Greg shouted and he
spun round and cocked his head “Now what did I say Greg? You have just cost Ava
her beautiful tits” he shook his head in disappointment and tears filled my
eyes at what was to come 


“Dane please, let me swap with her” Greg begged hastily “Now,
where’s the fun in that?” Dane scoffed and turned to look at me “I’m very sorry
about this Ava but you can blame Greg. He didn’t follow the rules” I tensed and
exhaled loudly. 


He called for his pipe
in the middle o…. I choked on my vomit as I
frenziedly tried to stop it from escaping as the red hot iron settled at the
swell of my breast. A sob erupted as the darkness enveloped me and I welcomed
it, grateful to it for taking me to somewhere peaceful and serene. 



 


 

  
I groaned and opened my eyes, finding myself back handcuffed to the bed
“Ava?” Greg whispered in the darkness from the other side of the room “you okay?”


 
 I don’t know, was I? 


“Yeah” I rasped “Jesus Ava, he’s
lost it” he breathed out and I snorted “Oh yeah” I agreed “Has he been doing
this to you since he got you here?” I mumbled a confirmation and I heard Greg’s
hiss “I’m gonna get you out of here Ava, I promise sweetheart” he whispered and
I sighed “I…he won’t let us go Greg” I sagged in resignation 


  
“Masons looking for you, he hasn’t stopped Ava. He won’t give up” he
told me and I perked up at his name “How…how is he?” I asked hesitantly. Greg
paused “Crazy, frantic, devastated, feeling guilty…” he sighed and I knew by
his sadness the answer to my next question “Has he…has he gone back to it?” I
asked, knowing Greg caught the meaning of my question without me actually
voicing it. He sighed heavily but didn’t answer, he didn’t need to, I already
knew. 


   “How are my babies?”
I asked with a smile “They’re fine sweetheart, they’re being cared for, don’t
you worry about them” he reassured and I nodded. “I miss them so much” I
sobbed, I couldn’t hold the tears back, the comfort and reassurance of Greg’s
presence sought them out and brought them forward “Oh sweetheart. I promise Ava,
we’ll get out of here soon. I’ll get you out if it fucking kills me!” he
declared but I didn’t share his confidence.


 I had been trying for
nine days now and nothing I did helped. “Where are we anyway?” he asked “I
don’t know, he shoved a cloth over my nose and then I woke up here” I told him
“How did he get to you?” I asked him. He groaned “It was my own stupid
fault…Mason has been giving us orders and areas to check every day. Sam got a
hit on one of Danes credit cards and I flew round to the area without waiting
for a partner. I was down some alleyway behind La Roche when he bashed the back
of my head. Then I woke up here” he grumbled “Fucking stupid…” 


“Hey” I reprimanded “I’m glad you’re here…it helps, you know,
but I don’t understand how…how Dane knew you would be there” I gulped but he
was silent “I know, it’s something I’ve been struggling to answer as well” he
whispered eventually. I tried to turn towards Greg but the skin on my back had
stuck to the mattress and I hissed “You okay?” Greg asked cautiously “My backs
welded to the fucking mattress” I cursed, rage coursing through me? “I can’t
take anymore Greg; I can’t do this” I sobbed “Ava…Ava listen to me. You can do this. You can do this so your
babies will see their mother again, be held in her arms and see her wonderful
smile Ava. They need you, hell! Mason fucking needs you, he’s a mess without
you Ava and you need to get out of here, and he needs you Ava. Do you hear me? They
all need you!” he admonished and I wept “I don’t know what he has planned for
next time Greg. He whips me, beats me, fucks me and I…I…”
I swallowed “I just want it to end, I’m so tired, so fucking exhausted and
every fibre of my body is screaming in pain. I can’t…” 


I silenced immediately as the door opened and light flooded
the room. I blinked furiously against the brightness. Dane walked over to me
“You ready for me now? You fucking passed out and I didn’t get to fuck you.
What do you say Ava?” he growled “I’m sorry Sir” I said. 


He didn’t answer but picked up the bottle of water and held
it to my mouth and watched my face impassively as I glugged, then he offered
some to Greg who nodded. “Please could you take me to the toilet Sir?” I asked
with regularity. He sighed but nodded “What do you say?” he approached me,
gazing intently at me “You are my master and I must behave” I recited
efficiently. He grinned at me “Good girl” he said as he bent over me. I clasped
my thighs together as he bit my breast, and I praised myself inwardly as I
managed to control my bladder again. 


I could see Greg gawping horrifically at what Dane was doing
to me. Dane stood up and looked at my groin “Well done Ava” he praised and he
undid the cuffs and as I tried to get up I felt my skin peel off my back and
the pain made me hiss. Dane turned to me swiftly and frowned “What?” he barked
and I flinched “I just, it just hurt my back when I got up Sir” I grimaced. He
studied me and I cringed as I expected the back hander but it didn’t come
“Mmmm” he murmured.


 


He led me into the bathroom and sat me on the toilet and I
tried to urinate slowly, buying time before he took me back to the bed. I
glanced at the shower again, the filthy white tiles, the old fashioned iron
shower head and blackening shower curtain looked disgusting but I was desperate
for a wash 


“Please can I have a shower Sir. I
have sick all over me Sir and I’m sure you would like me to be cleaner?” I
asked cautiously. The back of his hand cracked against my cheek and I bit my
lip at the pain “Do you ever listen to me? No amount of water can clean your stench Ava, the filth and dirt
inside you” he hissed and I nodded.


 An idea was starting
to form in my mind and I desperately needed him to let me shower “Please sir,
I’m sure I would be better to fuck if I smelt nicer and I so want you to enjoy
making love to me Sir” I clenched in preparation for the slap but it didn’t
come again. I glanced at him and he was eyeing my body, a disgusted curl on his
lip. 


He huffed and regarded me “How do you behave Ava?” he asked
and I gulped, excitement already building “You are my master and I must behave”
I said firmly. He narrowed his eyes on me “I suppose you do smell a bit rank
but I stay with you Ava, in fact it might be good to screw you in there” he
pursed his lips in thought. 


My breathing was getting heavier and I was frantically
trying to calm myself down. He pulled me over to the shower and powered it up,
it spluttered to life, it obviously hadn’t been used in a while and I grimaced
at the dark brown water that spurted through it. Shit!!! I needed him to shower with me. 


Dane curled his lip at it in revulsion but it started to run
clear and I silently thanked God. I swallowed back my nervousness as he
stripped, still handcuffed to me. He frowned when he realised his shirt sleeve
couldn’t be removed unless he set my hand free. 


Keep calm Ava…let him
figure it out!  


I chewed on my bottom lip to stop my body trembling in
anticipation. 


He studied me “I need to remove the cuff Ava, what do you
do?” he barked “You are my master and I must behave” he eyed me sceptically
“And will you behave?” he asked dubiously. I frowned in faux bewilderment “Of
course Sir. There’s nowhere for me to go Sir. I promise to behave” I lied but
held his gaze. He sighed and my heart sped and my hands poured with sweat as he
sighed and dug the key out of his pocket. 


Calm Ava, keep it
together! 


I stood still and rolled my wrist, relishing the looseness and
freedom. Dane watched me like a hawk as he stripped but I stood still, biding
my time, needing the perfect time. “In” he barked, nodding his head towards the
shower and I stood against the opposite wall of the shower head.


 Breathe Ava, breathe slowly and calmly. 


He joined me, stood opposite me and his eyes perused my
filthy body “Yes, I think you do need this you dirty cunt” I nodded as he
stepped towards me “You really are stunning Ava” he breathed in my ear as his
mouth started licking the skin behind my ear. 


I swallowed the nausea away and placed my hands in his hair,
feigning intimacy “Oh you feel good” I forced out and he chuckled “I knew you’d
come round Ava, I always knew you wanted me not that fucking bastard. I can do
so much more for you Ava. I can give you the roughness and hardness you crave”
he said as I stroked his hair and pushed my body into his as though I wanted
him. I needed my fury now, needed it to bubble inside, needed it to take over
but I couldn’t find it, it had gone for so long. Katie help me Hun, find it for me I asked
internally. 


I brought the visions of her horrified face to mind as she
burnt in front of me, I forced the torturous screams into my ears, remembered
her scorching flesh in my nostrils. THERE
IT WAS!!!! The tiny spark bubbled in the pit of my stomach.  YES!!
COME ON!!! 


Dane was now licking across my collar bone and I pushed that
little bit further into him, needing to get him back another inch “Mmmm” I
murmured as I called on my rage, brought it up, forcing it to surge through my
veins. 


I closed my eyes and welcomed it. My breathing steadied, the
white calm enveloped me and I fed from it, devoured it “YES!!!” I growled but
not at Danes actions. I could feel it surging to life, filling me and bracing
me, powering me and eating away at the fear in me, fortifying me. My fingers
tightened in his hair and I opened my eyes and focused on what I needed to do.


I inhaled deeply and gripped his hair “Oh Dane” I breathed.
The pure ice and malevolence in my voice caused him to frown and lift his eyes
to mine. I smiled at him, the malice evident in my eyes. I gripped his hair
harder and pulled at my strength and slammed his head into the tiles. I
screamed in rage and did it again. His hands came to my throat but I was too
far gone to feel them. I smashed his head again and again, my rage powering me.
I pulled at the shower head and ploughed it into his skull, over and over.
Blood splattered everywhere “Ava?” Greg shouted. I yelled and bashed him again
and he crumpled to the floor. I kicked him in the face, one last act of revenge
as I dashed out to Greg 


“Shit Ava, are you okay?” Greg asked his eyes wide at my
appearance. I frowned and shook my head in confusion “You’re covered in blood
Ava” he said as I skidded to his feet and frantically untied the ropes around
his ankles “Quick Greg” I cried and scooted round to his hands, pulling and tugging
at the ropes and thankful to god for making the knots big enough to undo. 


He wriggled out of the last part “We need to hurry Greg, I
don’t know how long he’ll be out” He pulled his t-shirt over his head and
handed it to me and I slipped it on as we raced through the door and skidded
down the stairs. 


We both looked around wildly for a door out. I flung up my
hands in frustration “Fuck, Where’s the door?” I yelled and Greg shouted to me
from another room. I shot towards his voice and found him in a kitchen, yanking
at a door. He slammed his body against it when it wouldn’t open. He tried again
and it wouldn’t budge. I joined him, my rage was still flying through me and my
power shattered the door. He stilled and stared at me wide eyed, shocked at the
sheer force I had. 


“Go!” I yelled at him and I looked around madly for a
familiar location. We were in a back garden, behind a rundown house with
boarded up windows. I grabbed Greg’s hand and pulled him along a path at the
side of the house “Come on” I cried and we emerged on a residential street.


 


We raced a few houses down and ran up a path and banged
furiously on the door “Come on “ I yelled as I scanned the street behind me
“Come on” the door swung open and a middle aged man stood in the doorway, uncertainty
and shock on his face 


“Please help us!” I begged, still manically looking around.
The man just stared at me “Please” I begged “I’ve been held hostage for nine
days and I need to phone the police from your phone, please” I pleaded. His
confused eyes swept over my body and he sucked his lips, debating if I was a
serial killer. 


I cried out in frustration and Greg swore and pushed past
the man and entered the house, pulling me behind him. “Lock the door!” I
shouted at the man as Greg hunted round for a phone. He held it up to me when
he found one and I observed the man, making sure he locked the door “Lock the
back door” I demanded and he nodded rapidly, obviously thinking we were now
holding him hostage. “Police or Mason?” Greg asked
quickly and I didn’t hesitate “Police” I said and he paused but nodded “Okay”
he said as he dialled.


 


I stood to the side of the front window, scanning the street
for any sign of Dane. I breathed a sigh of relief as Greg connected with the
police and informed them of our situation.


I sobbed and crumpled to the ground as I heard the sirens
approach and I closed my eyes in pure relief that I would soon be with my man,
the man that I needed so badly.






CHAPTER 3



 

“For fucks sake! Will someone
please phone my Fiancé?” I shouted at one of the female police officers situated
in the hospital room with me. I had been prodded, probed, photographed and
examined a million times and my patience had snapped. 


“Miss Stone, I really need you to answer some questions
first” the snotty policewoman said severely. I glared at her, a proper ‘Fuck
with me and you’ll pay bitch’ stare 


“Listen love, I have been tied to a fucking chain, whipped,
beaten, raped and fucking scorched to within an inch of my life for nine long fucking days and right now all I
want, all I fucking need…IS MY
FUCKING FIANCE!!!” she sighed and bit her lip 


“Name?” she asked in resignation and I exhaled heavily
“Thank you” I breathed “Mason Fox, you need to tell him Greg is safe too” I
told her. She tipped her head “Mason Fox is your Fiancé?” she asked in
amazement “Yes!” I puffed and winced as the nurse applied more lotion to my
back and the police woman stepped outside the room.



 

“Fuck!” I hissed and she patted my arm, unbelievably the
nurse treating me was Teresa, the nurse who had helped me recover after Dane
had raped me last time. 


“Oh Ava sweetie” she stroked my arm and I closed my eyes
“Please don’t Teresa, any sympathy and I’m likely to fall apart right now” she
sucked in a breath but nodded as she came around the front of me and started to
clean my front wounds. He face was pained and sombre as she gently swiped at my
burns, welts and cuts. Her eyes kept shooting to mine, care and pity reflected
in them but I shook my head marginally at her. 


She smiled and continued her treatment. “I’m going to be
sick” I whispered and she reached her hand across me and grabbed a paper bowl
from the unit and held it under my chin. I vomited into it as she stroked back my
hair “You’re okay Sweetie, I’ve got you” she soothed and a sob escaped. 


I heard her gulp back her own sob and I raised tear filled
eyes to hers “No” I shook my head at her distress as she held my eyes “No, I am
not going to cry. Don’t let me cry” I hissed. 


Teresa turned around, hiding her tears from me as I sucked
in a breath and pulled back my shoulders.


 I will not cry, I will not cry. 


The police woman entered the room “He’s on his way” she said
softly and I closed my eyes and let out a deep breath “Thank you” I said and
she smiled and nodded, a complete change of behaviour and I frowned at her. “He
cried” she said hoarsely as though she knew why I pondered her emotional
change. I nodded “He…he will have been frantic” I choked out. She smiled warmly
“Yes” she stated simply. “Any news on Dane?” I asked
her but she shook her head. The police had stormed the house after I explained
what happened but Dane had already gone.


 


Teresa helped me into a gown and I winced as it brushed over
my charred flesh and she handed me some painkillers and a cup of water. I
swallowed them down and she handed me some more, I eyed them sceptically
“They’re antibiotics for your wounds, just to make sure they don’t get
infected” she explained and I nodded and swallowed them down as the door flung
open and my man stood immobile and wide eyed. 


My breath hitched at the sight of him and my body roared to
life, the hairs on my arms reached out to him, my blood flowed rapidly through
my veins, making my heart beat intensely and my breathing deepened and
quickened. 


His eyes held mine and I was shocked at the pain, torture
and desolation that flashed through them “I…I…” he seemed to be struggling to
breathe and I held out my hand to him. He shook his head rapidly “I…I can’t…”
he reared back, turned and ran. 


Teresa and the police woman stared at me as I stared at the
empty doorway. What the hell?
Devastation coursed through me and I stumbled onto the bed, swallowing my
nausea and distress “He’s just in shock Ava” Teresa said softly as she took my
hand and sat beside me. I turned slowly to look at her “But…but…I need him…” I
breathed and she tipped her head in pity “Sweetie, give him time. He’ll be
feeling all sorts of different emotions that he can’t cope with; relief, guilt,
anger and pain Sweetie, He’ll be back, I promise” she defended. 


“I want my babies” I whispered and I turned to the police
woman…I should have really caught her name but everything had happened so fast
when the police had arrived at the good citizens house. She smiled and nodded
“Who do I need to call?” she asked “Courtney Williams” I said, still stunned at
Masons reaction. 


Did he hate me, think it was my fault? Did he think I was
the whore he had so expressively told me I wasn’t? Did he think I was dirty and
filthy and couldn’t even look at me anymore? Was he high and didn’t want me to
discover it? All sorts of things raced through my head but the one that slammed
to the forefront was hurt, oh that had hurt. His face as he looked at me, the
way he shook his head in disgust at me…that fucking hurt, in fact it hurt me
more than the fucking sear of the poker.


 


The door opened and Courtney stood and gazed at me. A sob
broke free and then a scream as she crumpled to the floor. I climbed off the
bed and went over to her, clambered down beside her and pulled her to me,
disregarding the searing pains that were shooting through me as she grabbed me
tightly and pulled me further into her, as though she wanted to be inside me. 


My own tears flowed as we both sobbed and wept and cried
together, grateful for each other in those moments. Our love as best friends,
binding us together in need, as we rocked each other in grief, comfort and
ultimate relief. 



 

She eventually pulled back and palmed my face “Oh babe” she
breathed as her fingers touched every piece of skin, my eyes, my cheeks, my
chin, my ears and finally my hair. 


“You fucking stink” she said and I chuckled, then I laughed
and then I was howling hysterically. She giggled alongside me and I suddenly
stopped and stared at her and I started shaking, uncontrollable trembles that
racked my body. An anguished cry broke free and I just stared at her “Oh Ava”
she sobbed and pulled me in tight again “I love you babe, so so much Ava. I was so scared, so fucking terrified I would
never see you again” she cried and I realised that she had been in pain as much
as me, the unknown was a terrifying thing and it tore at your soul. 


“I’m here Courtney, I’m here” I whispered and she nodded
against me “Did you bring them? Katie and George?” I
asked and she smiled and nodded “Kerrie has them, I’ll go get them” she said
and we climbed off the floor. 



 

She left the room and I went into my private bathroom and
pulled off some toilet paper and blew my nose. I stared at my reflection in the
mirror and gasped at the woman looking back at me; she was thin, gaunt and pale.
A couple of cuts marred my face and my lips were ravaged, sore and scabby. I
had a black eye and my hair was dull, lifeless and mangled with dirt. I wasn’t
sure my babies should see me like this but I was desperate to hold them. 


I walked back into the room and I stumbled over to the bed
as Kerrie and Courtney held each of my children. I swallowed and let out a relieved
sob as I sucked in my lips, wiped my eyes and held out my hands. 


They had just started smiling properly, great big gummy
grins when I had been taken and as their little eyes found mine they rewarded
me with the most wonderful, happy grin each and it boosted me, it was as if
they knew exactly what I needed. 


They were placed in my arms and I immediately buried my nose
in their soft hair, first Katie’s stunning copper curls and the George’s soft
brown wisps. I sighed in relief as my body instantly relaxed into them. They
both gurgled at me “I’m sorry peanuts, Mummy stinks” I said and their hands
reached for my mouth and I sucked on each of their little fingers, relishing
the touch, smell and taste of them “My beautiful babies” I whispered in their
ears and kissed their faces, lots and lots of tiny soft kisses as though I
couldn’t get close enough, be near enough and love them enough. “My babies” I
sobbed.


I really thought I would never see them again and that had
torn me apart on those long dark nights, the nights when I would lay awake and
picture them in their Daddy’s arms as he nuzzled them and laughed at their
shocked expressions as his growth had tickled and tortured them.


 


Kerrie sat beside me as Courtney told me she was going to
sit with Greg “He’s been frantic Ava. He…he…I’ve never seen him so desolate, so
inconsolable and so fucking heart broken. He looked everywhere, had everyone
looking for you, he tore himself apart Ava” Kerrie stated and I turned to her
“Shush, I know he’s back on the coke Kerrie, I know” I said gently and she
sighed “I tried to help him Ava” she sobbed “I tried so hard to keep him going
but after five days he couldn’t cope, he needed to obliterate everything. Get
out of his mind for a while and…well, I dunno if he’s had more since then” she revealed
and I nodded and blew a raspberry on Georges hand as he placed it to my mouth.
I smiled at him as he gave his wide gummy grin as I nuzzled them, breathing in
their scent and engraining it to memory. 


Teresa entered and walked over to us with a smile “Well
hello there beauties” she gave them a finger each and they gripped it firmly,
their own personal hello they greeted everyone with. She grinned widely at them
“I can’t believe how much they look like their parents” she said with amazement
on her face “They’re amazing” I grinned as I kissed their heads 


“I’m afraid it’s time for your visitors to leave Ava, you
need some rest sweetie” she said with apology and I nodded “Mummy will be home
soon peanuts” I told them as I kissed their heads and Kerrie proceeded to strap
them in their pram “We’re having lots of fun, aren’t we my little pumpkins”
Kerrie cooed at them and they smiled at her and I was happy that they enjoyed
her company as much as she enjoyed theirs. 


She came over and kissed my cheek “Don’t be too hard on him
Ava, he didn’t know how to cope” she whispered and I nodded at her and smiled
as I cradled her cheek “I know” I admitted and she nodded and left me with
Teresa and WPC Haven…I finally found out her name.



 

 “I need a bath” I
pleaded and WPC Haven nodded “Go ahead, we have all the photographic and
intimate samples” she said then smiled softly at me “Enjoy.” 


I sighed as I walked into the bathroom and ran the hot
water. Teresa walked in and passed me some antiseptic bath crème “We don’t
usually supply it but I figured you needed a little bit of luxury and the
antiseptic in it will help your wounds” she said with a wink. I nodded to her
“God Yes! I have dreamt of a bath for days” I admitted and she patted my arm
“I’ll just be outside with WPC Haven Ava, you’re completely safe here” she said
gently and I choked on a grateful sob. She knew exactly how I was feeling, terrified
of my own shadow, terrified of any fucking shadow “Thank you” I croaked. 


“Do you need a hand with your hair?” she asked after a pause
and I frowned as I realised the skin on back was so sore I didn’t think I would
be able to reach round and rinse it “Yes…please” I said gratefully and she gave
me a happy smile “That’s what I’m here for sweetie, I’ll just get some shampoo
while you sink in” she winked and as she left I climbed in and sunk down. My
back screamed in protest but I grit my teeth and endured the pain until it
eased a little and I sunk further down, inch by inch, getting accustomed to the
sting. 


My body relaxed, every muscle sighed with relief and my skin
now sang with joy. This was heaven!
Teresa returned with a jug and washed my hair for me, gently untangling the snarls
and knots and massaged my scalp. 


“Thank you” I said quietly “It’s my pleasure. You are gonna
get through this Ava, you’re gonna be stronger and tougher for it. You will
wake up one morning, before long, and you will be so proud of what you have
pushed yourself through, what you have survived and you will realise what a
strong, independent and beautiful woman you are” she told me genuinely and
tears streamed down my face. “Oh sweetie” she whispered and her arms hung over
the side of the bath and she huddled me up, my head in her ample chest as I
sobbed into her “Thank you, you deserve a medal for putting up with me twice” I
chuckled eventually and she playfully slapped my arm “Come on sweetie. Let me
give you the five star treatment and dry your hair for you…ooh after I apply
new ointment though” I smiled and climbed from the bath. 


She took the towel and patted me down, taking extra care
over my sores. I felt so much better, the dirt and filth and stench of Dane
washed away. I was determined not to let him eat at my thoughts, not let him win and terrify me any further. 


Teresa was right, I was strong and tough, I had bashed his
fucking head in for god’s sake and I wouldn’t hesitate to do it again. In fact
if Mason ever managed to find him, then I would make sure I was the one to
finish him, slowly and excruciatingly slow.



 

I lay in my bed, alone now the policewoman and Teresa had
gone. I had faced the window to keep one open eye on it but my thoughts were
whirling at the door my back was facing but I knew the nurses were outside the
door so the window was my main priority. 


I had insisted that a light be left on; I didn’t want to lay
in the dark anymore. I was angry at myself for being frightened of Dane returning;
scared to death he would come back for me and take me again. 


“Ava” I heard Greg whisper and I rolled over to see him
stood in the doorway. I smiled in relief at his friendly face “You okay
sweetheart?” he asked as he approached me. I nodded but he could tell I wasn’t
from my expression “You want me to stay with you?” he asked quietly and I
nodded wildly. He smiled softly and climbed on the bed behind me “I’ve got you
sweetheart, try and get some sleep” he whispered as his arms tightened securely
around me. 


“I hope Courtneys okay with this” I worried and he snorted
“I’m sure she’ll be fine Ava, she knows how much I love her…and fuck! I love her
so fucking much, I realised how much when I thought I’d never see her again” he
divulged and I shrouded his arms with my own. 


I nodded in understanding “I know” I whispered and Greg
sighed “He thinks you hate him Ava, he blames himself and he can’t cope with
what Dane did to you. He hates himself for not finishing him when he…when you
lost the baby and he knows none of this would have happened if he’d followed in
through to the end” he revealed “I know Greg, I know all this is hard for him
but hell! I need him more than ever right now. I don’t blame him one bit for
not finishing Dane, I told him that but I have never needed him more than I do
right now” we both pulled in a heavy breath and Greg kissed the back of my head
“Sleep Ava, you’re exhausted, I won’t let anything happen to you, I promise” I
nodded and relaxed against him as my eyes grew heavy and I welcomed the
unconsciousness and oblivion for the first time in nine days.






CHAPTER 4



 

I was allowed home the next morning, armed with potions,
lotions and a mountain of pills. Teresa hugged me tight and we swapped numbers
and I promised to meet her for coffee the following week and I knew we were
going to become good friends. 


Mason still hadn’t been anywhere near and I knew it was
because he had been on cocaine last night. Nobody had seen him since he had
visited Greg right after he left me and I prayed to god he wasn’t shacked up
with some tart somewhere like the last time he got wrecked. 



 

Sam had come with Courtney to collect me and the look of
relief and affection on Sam’s face had warmed my insides. I had some great
friend, some who cared deeply for me as I did them “Come on Ava, let’s get you
home to those babies” he smiled and bundled me into his car. 


“Have you heard from Mason?” I asked and his eyes quickly
glanced at me through the rear view mirror “Sam, I know he’s high somewhere, I
just want to know if he’s alone and
okay” I beseeched and he nodded “He’s fine and he’s definitely alone Ava” he
disclosed and I nodded my thanks. 


We pulled up outside the house and I was suddenly nervous,
frightened of being here alone without Mason. Here was where Dane knew where to
find me “We have security patrolling the grounds Ava” Sam revealed as though he
could read my thoughts “Mason has hired a 24 hour bodyguard to be with you and
the children. You won’t be left alone at all until we find him, okay?” he said
as he took my hand and helped me from the car I nodded and exhaled noisily and
he just smiled knowingly at me “Come on I’ll introduce you” he said and we
walked up the steps as Courtney slipped her hand into mine. 



 

He opened the door and I stepped into the house. It was
Mason’s house but it felt like home to me, it always had done. From the moment
we started our relationship I had spent more time here than at my cottage.
Kerrie was stood waiting for me with Katie and George and they squealed with
delight when they saw me and their arms reached out for me. 


I grinned happily at them and scooped them up “Hey peanuts”
I whispered, kissing each of them noisily on their cheeks, prompting another
giggle. God they made me feel whole and so utterly happy. 


A big broad good looking man stepped forward. He had long
blonde hair that was pulled into a ponytail at the nape of his neck. His eyes
were the brightest green I had seen, even greener than my own. He nodded to me
“Ma’am” he murmured and I was instantly highly aware of him, his strength, his
professionalism and his sheer presence filled the room. He held out his hand to
me “Elijah Denman” he said firmly and I took his hand, he curled his fingers
around my hand and he pierced my eyes with his own, silently telling me he
would protect me with his life and I instantly believed he would “Thank you” I
whispered softly and the faintest smile curled his lips and he nodded again. 


He passed me a phone as I handed Katie to Kerrie so I could
take it “Your new phone Miss Stone, you must keep it with you at all times, it
has a high tech tracking device and I can pinpoint your location within
seconds” he informed me. He reached forward and pressed a button on the side
and a high pitched siren erupted from it, he quickly switched it off as Katie
screamed and he looked at me apologetically but I shook my head and smiled at
him. 


I passed him the phone and took Katie back in my arms and
jigged her about “This key here” he pointed to an icon on the screen, “Sends me
an immediate message that you are in trouble” he stated professionally and as
he pressed it in demonstration and a loud alarm sounded from somewhere. Elijah
reached into his pocket and retrieved his own phone and after pressing a series
of keys he turned it to show me and my jaw dropped at the information on his
screen. It showed co-ordinates, directions and a list of names but what
astounded me was that a map was displayed under this text and it had zoomed in
and it showed me, Elijah, Sam and Courtney stood together in Mason’s room.
Elijah winked at me when I choked out a relieved sob. “I’ll be able to see you,
find you and the most important protect you”
he stated bluntly. I nodded my acknowledgement “Thank you” I managed and he
nodded “I have entered all your numbers for you and set up your email account
on it so we can organize diaries. There are three guards at your facility;
myself, Neo Blackman and Frank Grayson. We will take shifts between us and one
of us will be by your side or outside your door at all times. We have a further
three guards always outside your house, patrolling and me or one of your other
personal guards will drive you and escort you wherever you need to go. You do
not leave our side Miss Stone” he divulged and ordered simultaneously and I
nodded again “Thank you” I smiled and he nodded again and then stepped back and
took position against the wall, his hands behind his back and his feet apart. 



 

Kerrie exited the kitchen with a tray full of coffee and
held it up to Elijah for him to take one then she placed it on the coffee
table. I sat on the floor beside it so I could put the babies on the floor to
play with them and drink the much needed coffee. I sighed in pleasure as the
caffeine flowed through my veins and Kerrie chuckled “Courtneys coming over
later so she can stay with you but she’s got a hospital appointment this
morning and George is flying out today” she smiled as she saw the huge grin
that erupted on my face at the knowledge of seeing George. I so needed to see
him and I knew he would lift my spirits immediately.


 


I tickled the babies and giggled with them, enjoying their
innocence and normality of them, my heart swelled as I tickled George and he
broke wind “You are so much like your father” I chuckled and I heard Kerrie
cough slightly. I looked up and gasped as I saw Mason stood watching over me.
We both gazed at each other, feeding off each other’s presence, filling our
senses with one another’s scent and aura. 


He dropped to the floor beside me and opened his arms and I
climbed silently onto his lap. His arms wrapped around me and pulled me tight.
His nose nuzzled my hair and his lips settled against my ear, softly placing a
tender kiss on it as my head rested on his strong powerful chest. He didn’t
speak, I didn’t need him to, I was just happy to be touching and smelling him,
to be close to him and hear his soft breaths and his steady heartbeat in my ear.
My body instantly relaxed into him as it sprang to life, each nerve ending
crying out in relief and my heart finally beating regularly, matching the
rhythm of his own heartbeat. 



 

We sat like that for a long time, Kerrie and Elijah had
disappeared into the kitchen with the babies as we just held one another. 


“Show me” he finally said quietly and I inhaled harshly and
shook my head faintly “Mason I…” I swallowed nervously
and frowned at him “Show me Ava” he demanded and I swallowed again. Taking a
deep breath I climbed off his lap and waited for him to stand, he grasped my
hand and led me up the stairs, each one seemed more difficult to climb as I
knew what I was about to do would kill him inside. 


He led me into the bedroom and we stood silent in the middle
of the room. I sucked on my lips, desperately not wanting to do this. He stood
impassively, his face showing no emotion what so ever and I gulped as I started
to unbutton the loose silk shirt I had put on for comfort. I wasn’t wearing a
bra as the straps and back rubbed against my sores and I cringed when I undid
the last one and looked up at him. He nodded blankly but I saw the slight bob
of his Adams apple and I knew he was steeling himself for this moment. 


I slipped my shirt off my shoulders as I closed my eyes and
I heard him gasp and the sound of his heavy swallow. I cringed and turned
around; showing him the whip lashes and scorch marks. I heard the sob escape
his throat and I instantly turned, grabbed him and pulled him onto the bed,
pulling him against me as the sobs tore from him, the anguished cries that
erupted from his throat and I rocked him tenderly “I’m okay, I’m here, I love
you so much” I sobbed against him and he tightened his grip around me “None of
this is your fault so don’t ever think it is. This is Danes fault Mason, NOT YOURS” I said adamantly as he
whimpered into me and my heart broke for him “I’m home Mason and I won’t ever
let him take me again, I promise” I whispered and he just wept and hung on for
his life, frightened to let me go, needing to feel me, needing to touch and
smell me to reassure his soul that I was actually here.


 


He pulled us down so we lay on the bed and my head still
rested on his chest but I turned to face him and cupped his face “I missed you
baby” I smiled gently and he sighed as his fingers followed every contour on my
face “My little warrior” he finally choked out “I…I…” 


I shook my head “Shush, not now. I just need to feel you
Mason. Just hold me” I said and he huddled me close, embracing me and pulling
my head onto his magnificent chest, my breasts crushed against him and my
nipples puckered at the feel of him. I felt his erection press into my stomach
and my body jumped for joy knowing that he still found me sexy and not spoiled
and damaged 


“I need you” I whispered and he pulled in a breath and
frowned at me “I need to know you still want me Mason, still need me, still
find me as beautiful as I once was” he tipped his head, his eyes fierce and
blazing “Ava, you are the most beautiful woman on this planet and nothing will
ever change that. Your beauty is mesmerising but your real, pure beauty is in
the inside baby and nobody will ever take that from you” he breathed against my
mouth and then his lips settled over mine and he kissed me tenderly and softly
but still firmly and demanding. 


He rolled me back so I was under him as he gazed at me and
stroked the outline of my face “I love you so much Ava, I died…it broke…” I
placed my fingers against his lips “Make love to me Mason, I need to feel you
inside me, I need you to take me and fill me up with you” I whispered and his eyes closed as he swallowed heavily “Ava…”
he mumbled as his mouth nuzzled and grazed my neck.


I closed my eyes to feel him, sense him and enjoy him! His
familiar sucking and biting brought a smile to my lips. He was marking me,
claiming me back as his and my heart leapt for joy at the sensation of my man,
back where he belonged. 


“You’re mine” he whispered against my neck and I moaned
“Yes, yours” I whispered back. His biting got heavier and needier as he trailed
towards my breast, placing his signature in his wake and I relished in it.
“Mine” he murmured as his fingers fidgeted with the button on my trousers and I
felt his hands sweep them down and he removed his own then crawled back up me “Shirt”
I breathed “I need to feel your skin Mason” I rasped, my need making it
difficult to breath. He gave me that ‘Sex God’ grin and swiped it over his head.
I inhaled deeply at the sight of him, his beauty, his power, his sheer
magnificence and a moan rumbled up my throat. 


His mouth kissed the side of my knee and my breath hitched as
I closed my eyes and just felt, nothing else, just
felt him. His kisses snaked their way up my thigh and his nose rested at my
mound and he inhaled deeply “Mine” he growled and I rested my hands in his hair
“Yours” I breathed and moaned as he parted my thighs and inhaled again. Just as
I thought he would take me with his mouth he carried on, kissing his way up my
stomach, over my ribs and onto my breast. 


My eyes remained closed as I enjoyed the sensations and… I
frowned as Mason stilled and I felt him rear back. I opened my eyes and found
him staring blankly at my right breast and I looked down to see what had caught
his attention…the bites! His eyes shot to mine and I couldn’t read them, they
were dark, black and haunted. 


I frowned again “Mason?” he narrowed his eyes intensely on
me and rested back on his heels “What the fuck Ava?” he growled and I scrambled
to sit up “What? You’re scaring me, what’s wrong?” I asked and he shook his
head, his face showing disgust and abhorrence “Mason please” he bit his lip and
his eyes dropped to my breast again “He bit you!” he stated coldly and I sucked
on my lips, shame and demoralization coursing through me “Yes” I nodded and
looked down. 


I heard his breathing speed up a level until I thought he
would hyperventilate and he took a step towards me. His face was furious and
grim as he cocked his head at me “Did you enjoy it Ava?” he spat and my eyes
shot to his, confusion and disbelief raging through me 


“W..What?”
I spluttered “His cock Ava, did you enjoy it…inside you, pounding at you?” he
snarled and my jaw dropped as my eyes bulged “Wh..wh..what?” I shook my head
in distress and swallowed at the lump that had formed in my throat. He stalked
swiftly over to me and grabbed my upper arms, holding me in his tight grip “DID
HE MAKE YOU FUCKING COME AVA?!!” he was furious, his face was contorted in ire
and rage, as though a madness had took hold of him. His eyes blazed and his
teeth were bared, he inched his face forward so our noses were practically
touching “There’s only me that knows the bite takes it from a basic climax to
pure ecstasy for you Ava, so why?…” he smacked my breast with the back of his
hand “Did he bite you as you came Ava” he spat icily and I recoiled, the nausea
swiftly threatening to surface 


“Did you tell him to bite you Ava? Just before he spilled his
spunk inside you” he snarled and my hand shot out and struck him across his
face. His head whipped to the side and he turned slowly back to me and the look
in his eyes filled my blood with ice and took my breath, filling my lungs with
sheer terror “Mason please…” I begged as I took a step backwards. 


His lip curled and he shook his head slowly “How did he know
Ava?” he asked steely and I frowned “I don’t understand Mason, he didn’t bite
me for…” his eyes flashed and he grabbed my arms again, the pressure was sure
to leave a large bruise “Mason please” I sobbed and he shook me raggedly “HOW
DID HE KNOW ABOUT THE BITE AVA?” he bellowed and my eyes widened as realisation
sunk in. Mason thought I had asked Dane to bite me in throws of passion,
knowing that was my ultimate orgasm trigger. 



I shook my head vehemently “No Mason you’ve got it wrong!” I
tried to explain “DID HE FUCK YOU HARD AS HE BIT YOU A…” he never finished as
he spun round and Greg’s fist connected with Masons cheekbone. I stood in utter
shock and devastation at Mason’s disgust, loathing and revulsion of me.


 “WHAT THE FUCK
MASON?” Greg bellowed as he punched him hard again “He didn’t bite her during
sex you fucking cunt!” Greg snarled and his anger gave him the power to hold
Mason down. I stumbled backwards and sank onto the bed. 


I was stunned and in shock. I knew it was the drugs talking
but the sheer evilness and coldness in him ripped me in two; even Dane couldn’t
hurt me like Mason had just done. 


“He bit her to make her piss herself you fucking arsehole”
Greg roared and I recoiled at his words, the shame and humiliation rose and I
looked at my fingers, fiddling them in my lap. 


I felt the silence more than heard it, the uncomfortable
silence and I knew Mason was staring at me “What?” he spluttered and him and
Greg clambered off the floor. Greg sighed “He would make her wait till her
bladder was full and she was bursting then bite her breast. The pain would make
her concentrate on that so she would forget to hold her bladder” Greg spat at
him and Masons face paled “It wasn’t just physical torture and torment Mason,
he fucked with her head. He made her call him Sir and ask politely and
submissively for things, even to use the fucking toilet” he snarled and Masons
hand shot out to the dresser to steady himself. 


“Fuck!!” he rasped
and Greg pushed his chest “You fucking Bastard” he growled as he picked up my
shirt and strode over to me “You okay Ava?” he asked softly as he helped me
into my shirt and I just stared at the floor “Ava?” Greg asked and squatted
down in front of me. I stared blankly into his eyes “Come on sweetheart” he
said gently as he stood up and scooped me up. 


He walked towards the door and Mason shot over to us “Ava…”
he gulped and I shrank back further into Greg “Don’t…no…” I shivered and his
face closed down and I looked away, his ultimate betrayal hadn’t been the
drugs, or the women or his secrets…it was this. The fact that he had thought I
had enjoyed Dane’s torture and cruelty, that I had relished it and climaxed on
it…that I wanted it and enjoyed it. “I’m going to be sick” I whispered to Greg.
He nodded and sped up as he took me straight into the bathroom and placed me on
the floor in front of the toilet as I leaned over and heaved and emptied the
meagre contents of my stomach, the force of it was violent and nasty and I
could feel Greg cringes beside me as he tried to control his own stomach.


 


I heard the front door slam and I knew it was Mason leaving
but I didn’t care, I didn’t want him anywhere near me. I heard Courtney mumble
something and then she came to rest beside me “Oh babe…” she sighed as she
pulled my hair back and stroked my back in a comforting gesture “He hates me” I
whispered after I had finished vomiting. She frowned and shook her head “No
Ava, it’s the coke babe, it makes him paranoid and obsessive, that’s all Ava” she soothed as she stroked my hair back from
my face but I shook my head “He...he was…he frightened me Courtney. I have
never seen him like that before, I thought he was going to hurt me” I gulped
and she huddled me into her “He would never hurt you Ava” she said and I pulled
back “But he just did Courtney…here!” I said as I held my hand against my heavy
heart, the one that was now surrounded in ice, the ice that Mason had managed
to chip away at slowly but successfully and in two minutes he had managed to
build it all back up and more, so much more. 



 

I felt myself harden inside, refusing to let my heart, mind
and body ever be free to anyone else again. I would keep them tight inside me;
reveal them to nobody…not even Mason. They were mine and would remain that way.
I could feel the shell slowly shrouding me and shielding me, it would protect
me and govern me and make sure no one ever hurt me again. I was once again the
cold hearted bitch that George had rescued that night but this time I wouldn’t
let her die, I needed her and I was determined to keep her.






CHAPTER 5



 

I descended the stairs and turned to Elijah “I’m leaving” I
told him as I passed him a piece of paper with my address on. Greg scurried
over to me “No Ava, I don’t think that’s a good idea sweetheart” he pleaded and
I swung round to him, my cold distant eyes bore into him and I saw him shrink
back and frown slightly “Ava?” he narrowed his eyes. “I am leaving and I am
taking my babies home” I said bluntly and turned back to Elijah. 


“You are now on my payroll not Mr Fox’s. We’ll sort out the
arrangements back at the cottage” I told him and he frowned “Miss Stone, I
really need to talk to Mr Fox about this” he said nervously and I glared at him
“You do that Mr Denman and I will find a suitable alternative. The choice is
yours” I barked and turned back to the stairs. 


I noticed Greg and Courtney huddled together whispering and
I narrowed my eyes on them “I haven’t lost it. I need to harden up and get the
hell out of here, away from…well just away” I took the stairs two at a time and
proceeded to pack mine, George’s and Katie’s things.



 

Six hours later, I was back in the cottage with all my
belongings and everybody had left except Elijah and the patrol guards. I had bathed
and bedded the babies and I settled on the sofa with a bottle of wine. Elijah
was stood to attention beside the room door and I held in a laugh as I glanced
at him 


“Do you ever relax?” I asked him and I was sure I saw his
lips twitch. “Never on duty Miss Stone” he divulged
and I nodded “Drink?” I held up the bottle to him but he shook his head. As I
picked up my phone from the table to check for messages, I heard a knock on the
front door. Elijah held up his hand to me and went to answer it. 


My heart soared when I heard his voice and I flew off the
sofa and scuttled into the hallway, skidding to a halt as I took in his face.
He stood silent, feasting on me with his eyes “Princess” he sobbed and I flung
into his arms as my own tears finally rolled free “George, oh George” I choked.


 I glanced at Elijah
who was regarding us with tenderness in his eyes and I pulled back, sobbing and
laughing “Mr Denman this is my step father George Fielding” I introduced and
they nodded to each other. George held me out and scanned me, his eyes dark and
haunted “Oh sweetheart” he sighed as he pulled me close again. 


I grinned at him as I took his hand “Come on” I nodded my
head towards the stairs and led him into the nursery. He crept along the carpet
slowly and stealthily and I heard his breath hitch as he looked at his
grandchildren. He stroked his hand over their hair and I put my arm around his
waist and held him close. We stood, silently watching George and Katie and then
I led him back out and into the kitchen.



 

“You want a coffee?” I shouted to Elijah who popped his head
round the door and nodded. I smiled in understanding “You can shout and scream,
they won’t wake” I told him with a wry smile and he returned his own “they have
been brought up with plenty of noise and screaming…after all, me and Mason are
their parents” I chuckled bitterly. 


George frowned at me “What’s he done now?” he asked as he
sunk into a chair around the table. Elijah was stood in the kitchen and he
stealthily backed into the lounge and I appreciated his discretion. I passed
the mug to George and took Elijah his and settled at the table with my wine and
glass and filled George in on everything that had happened. 



 

He remained silent; as I knew he would and he didn’t speak
until I had finished “Where is he?” he asked and I shrugged “George, I never
know what filters through his mind lately” I sighed and gulped at my wine “It
was just the coke Ava. Don’t take any of it seriously” he said sadly and I
nodded “I know” I smiled weakly “but I can’t have a drug addict as a father for
my children. He won’t come near them until he’s off the stuff” I warned and
George nodded in agreement then reached forward and took my hands in a firm
grasp “And how are you bearing up princess?” he asked with pain and concern
riding through his features. I shrugged “You know me George, I’m used to the
shit life throws at me” I looked away and heard him sigh “I must admit, you
must have killed a few fucking robins in your life Ava” he laughed without
humour and I scoffed “One or two” I agreed. 


George leaned back in his chair and puffed “Why the hell
didn’t he finish him before?” he asked angrily and I shook my head “No George,
don’t go there. He was Mason’s best friend throughout his life; I wouldn’t be
able to hurt Courtney either. I don’t blame Mason, not one bit” I declared and
George regarded me and then shook his head sadly and stood up “Listen, it’s
late and I’ve sorted out accommodation at Brians” he held up his hand to halt
my protests as he continued “You don’t have room Ava, what with the babies and
the strapping bodyguards” he whispered with a twinkle in his eyes and I rolled
my eyes in exasperation at him “I’ll be back tomorrow, I’ll text you before I
turn up” he revealed as a knock came to the door and I frowned, my heart in my
mouth and George was instantly in front of me, his arms and legs wide
protectively and I didn’t think I could love him more than I did in that exact
moment. 


“It’s okay, its Neo” Elijah shouted from the room “its shift change” he informed us as we walked into the
lounge. A huge dark skinned man with the darkest eyes I had ever seen tipped
his head and smiled at me “Miss Stone, I am this evening’s entertainment” he
winked with a wicked smile and I liked him immediately. I smiled back but frowned
as George pulled him to one side and whispered in his ear. Neo nodded every now
and again and I knew he was on the receiving end of George’s protectiveness and
security of me. 


I rolled my eyes again and turned to Elijah “Thank you for
today, I know it’s not your typical first day with a new client” I shrugged
apologetically but he frowned slightly and took one of my hands in one of his
enormous ones and leaned towards me “Ava, whatever happens or whoever pays my
wage, I am here to protect you and your children and I will do whatever it is
that makes you comfortable, secure and relaxed” he said quietly and my breath
hitched as his warm breath whispered across my cheek. What the hell is wrong with you Ava?…Simmer
down!!! 


I gulped and smiled at him “Thank you” he nodded “I’ll be
back at midday tomorrow, sleep well Miss Stone” he said and tipped his head to
Neo and George and left.



 

“Where do you sleep?” I turned my head from the sofa and
regarded Neo. He smiled widely “I don’t sleep Miss Stone” his face held a
slight hint of humour and I grimaced “Sorry” he shook his head from his stance
by the door “Can’t you sit down? It makes me nervous you just stood there” I
asked timidly and he smiled again “I can” he sucked on his lips and moved to
the chair, sinking his huge frame into it “What do you do all night then, while
I sleep?” I asked and he shrugged “I have my iPad and laptop Miss Stone, I
usually do all the technical work for Elijah” he disclosed “Is Elijah the
executive then?” I asked and Neo nodded “Yeah, it’s his business. He built it
up from scratch” he reached into his bag and pulled out a bottle of water and I
watched his Adams apple bob about as he swallowed “You married?” I asked. What the hell is wrong with you tonight Ava?



He shook his head “Nah, not my thing” he chuckled and I
smiled at his easiness. “Well I’m gonna go up. Help yourself to anything and
you don’t have to be quiet. As I explained to Elijah, the babies would sleep
through the second coming” I laughed and he smiled warmly “Okay, thank you Miss
Stone. Good night” he murmured and as I stepped through the doorway something
occurred to me and I spun round “Oh Mr Blackman Erm…my EX- Fiancé has a key to the back door which he doesn’t hesitate to
use…even without my permission. Don’t hurt him if he comes in but I don’t want
him here either” I said embarrassedly. He smiled at me “Miss Stone. Your EX-Fiancé won’t even get past the
security outside so don’t you worry about a thing. Get a good night
sleep….you…well I would imagine you need one” he said cautiously and I regarded
him humorously “Are you saying I look like shit?” I asked with my tongue in my
cheek. He shrank back with wide eyes “No…no Miss Stone, I was …” I laughed and
held my hand up to him “Relax, I was just joking” he took a large sigh of
relief and I winked at him “Goodnight Mr Blackman” I said and he smirked at me
“Neo please” I nodded then shut the door behind me and left him to it.



 

I climbed into bed, my eyes and ears searching frantically
for anything unusual. I had left a lamp on and I wondered if I would ever be
comfortable in the dark again. 


There was a small knock on my bedroom door and it opened to
reveal Courtney stood in the hallway light. I sighed in relief. She smiled at
me, stripped down to her underwear and climbed in behind me “Sorry I’m late,
Greg needed Erm…well he needed something” she cringed and I laughed as I
shrouded her embrace with my own “I bet he did” I chuckled and she snorted “I
don’t know how to thank him enough Courtney. Your Fiancé got me through the final
day, the worst day and I…” she tightened her hold on me “He told me what
happened Ava, I hope you don’t mind?” she whispered and I shook my head “No, it
saves me telling you” I shrugged “I can’t imagine the pain you went through and
to be honest I’m amazed…proud of you for fighting back when the rest of us
would have given up and …” she choked “Yeah, a proper little warrior” I said
with bitterness, Mason’s pet name for me making my stomach curl and my heart
ache “You heard from him?” I asked her “No, Greg and Sam are out looking for
him” she disclosed and I scoffed “He’s probably high and fucking some tart by
now” I snapped “Ava don’t…” she warned softly “Anyway how’s your little
nugget?” I asked, my own pet name for her baby “Great, I love pregnancy” I
heard the smile in her voice and smiled myself. Courtney had been blessed with
a straight forward pregnancy, no morning sickness, no cravings and no back
ache…the complete opposite to what mine had been. 


Her hand settled in my hair “Sleep Ava” she said as she
curled up tight into me. I didn’t think I would be able to sleep but I was soon
unconscious and my body welcomed it, the serenity and peacefulness of sleep.



 

“Ava…” he whispered
and my heart froze as I looked around my bedroom frantically “Ava…I’m coming” I
backed myself against the wall as he appeared in the doorway “No please” I
shook my head rapidly as I pushed my body further into the wall behind me, my
fingers clawing at the plaster as though I could dig my way through the wall
and away from him. He curled his lip at me, that half lip that made my spine
shiver “You are such a bad girl Ava” he said as he took another step towards me
“And now I’m going to make you pay for running” he sneered as he held up a red
hot poker. I shook my head rapidly, terrified and frozen with fear. He laughed
and reached out to me, his hand extended as though I would willingly go with
him “Now, come on Ava. Even Mason knows you want me; you love my cock pounding
away at you. Even he knows what a whore you are” he laughed “NOOOOOOO” I
screamed as he lifted the poker to my bare breast “Enjoy Ava” he smirked as he
pressed it against me. The scream erupted from my throat, a high pitched blood
curdling scream as I felt my skin crisp and singe under the heat and fire…..



 

“AVA GOD DAMN IT” Courtneys voice exploded around me and I
scrambled backwards on the bed, fighting for breath as I saw Courtney by my
side and Neo at the bottom of the bed. She took my hand as I looked at her with
terrified eyes “It was just a dream babe…just a dream Ava” she soothed and I
nodded frantically at her “Ju…just…a..dr…dream” I sobbed and shivered.
She climbed over to me and pulled me into her arms “It’s over Ava. We won’t let
him hurt you again babe” she said softly and I nodded wildly again. 


Neo gave me a reassuring smile and nodded then left the room
as Courtney and I settled back down but it was impossible for me to drift back
off and after another hour of tossing and turning I slipped out of bed, grabbed
my robe and went in search of coffee.



 

“You okay Miss Stone?” Neo asked as I entered the kitchen.
He was sat at the table, tapping away frantically on the keyboard. I nodded to
him and held up a mug in query. He smiled and nodded as I filled the kettle and
made coffee. 


Sitting at the table I took a large gulp and sighed at the
caffeine hit “What are you working on? “I asked and he regarded me over the rim
of his cup “If I told you that I’d have to kill you Miss Stone” he grinned and
I smiled ruefully at him “Please, call me Ava” I told him “I’m updating the
system with Dane Winters details and loading his profile into the network so it
should pop up when we get a hit, either facial or technical” he told me as he
carried on typing “Technical?” I asked and he glanced at me “Yeah, hospital
admissions” he smirked “We presume after the amount of blood left in the shower
that he will be receiving hospital treatment” he divulged and I shrugged “He
deserved every fucking thing he got” I told him. “He did” he admitted frankly
and I smiled at him “Other things it tracks are card transactions, access to
his online accounts, and we have triggered his house to let us know if he
enters it or he opens his phone messages” he frowned at something on his screen
but continued typing at an professional speed and ability.


 


We sat in comfortable silence for a while as I savoured my
coffee and he worked. My mind started wandering and it wasn’t long before it
was thinking of Mason and I refused to let it. I started rummaging about in the
cupboards, pulling out ingredients and equipment and I started to bake, needing
the relaxing feeling it always gave me. 



 

A couple of hours later and the worktop was
covered in muffins, cookies and cupcakes. The sun came up as I iced and creamed
them and I was feeling much better by the time I had finished. Neo had been
constantly dipping fingers and nibbling at things and we had laughed hard and
often and I appreciated his effort to distract my thoughts. 


Courtney joined us early and we were now sat at the table,
drinking coffee and eating banana and toffee muffins while we chatted.
Something beeped on Neo’s laptop and then all hell seemed to break loose. 






CHAPTER 6



 

Neo frantically typed and pressed keys whilst dialling
people on three phones. I recognised Elijah’s voice through one of them “We’ve
got a hit” Neo said calmly and professionally “You got the guys out?” Elijah
asked and Neo confirmed that he had “I’ll be thirty minutes” He said and the
call ended abruptly. 


Neo pressed more keys and then swung the laptop round to me
“Is that him Ava?” he asked and I shivered as I saw Danes bloodied face on the
screen. I swallowed and Courtneys hand rested on my shoulder “Yes” I whispered.
Neo patted my hand and then continued to rapidly speak to different people on
different speaker free handsets, competently and efficiently giving out orders.



My heart was in my chest as the two way conversations were
frenzied and constant “Where is he?” I asked quietly and Neo’s gaze swung to
mine “His house” he said calmly and I nodded “I had hoped I had killed him” I
whispered, more to myself than anybody in the room. He smiled encouragingly
“Hold that thought Miss Stone” he winked and I stood and left the room, needing
calmness and quietness. 



 

I switched on the shower in the bathroom and let it run
before I stepped in and winced as the water pounded the sores on my back,
reminding me that they would forever more mar and disfigure me. Reminding me of
how they got there, how they had been thrust upon me. I closed my eyes and
shifted my thoughts and finishing my shower, I dressed and went in search of
smiley little faces.



 

 Katie was awake when
I entered their room and I swept her up, nuzzling her hair and inhaling her
sweet scent “Good morning peanut” I said softly and she grizzled at me “Hungry
baby?” I asked as I took her over to the changing table and swapped her squidgy
nappy for a clean one and took her downstairs before she woke her brother.


It was still action stations downstairs and Elijah had
arrived “Good morning Miss Stone” he smiled softly at me and held out his
finger to an inquisitive Katie, who ensued to grasp it firmly. He smiled at her
and she smiled back and it made my heart swell. She was such a good baby,
hardly ever complaining and grumbling. Courtney held out her bottle for me and
I smiled my thanks to her and popped it in Katie’s mouth as I cradled her in my
arms. She immediately latched on and guzzled “Greedy guts” I chuckled at her
and kissed her head, she grinned at me over the teat and I chuckled at her “You
are so beautiful” I snuggled and she squealed at me. 


Katie was a proper Daddy’s girl and I wondered if she was
missing Mason, I know I was but I refused to let it show. I didn’t need anybody
to know how much I was struggling without my man.


“Have you managed to find him?” I asked Elijah and he shook
his head “No, the bastard had gone before our guys got there” he said angrily “Fuck!” I hissed “Precisely” Neo chuckled
“We’ll get him next time Ava” he said and I nodded and strolled into the
lounge, sitting on the sofa with Katie and enjoying our precious time together.



 

 “What are we gonna do
Katie eh? Do you miss your Daddy?” I smiled down at her and her huge eyes
watched me, her facial expressions changing with each of my words as she
continued to suck on her milk “I won’t let anybody hurt you baby girl, I
promise” I kissed her forehead as a tear slipped free and dropped on her cheek.
I stared at it, as it trickled across her pink cheek and down onto her chin “I
miss him so much Katie” I whispered as another tear dripped onto her. I swallowed
the rest back; I didn’t want to drown her. She grinned at me as though she knew
what I needed and a sob escaped my throat at her happy face. 


I felt somebody sit next to me and I turned to see Elijah
regarding me with a frown, his eyes dropped to my cheek and he brushed his
thumb across my tears “Don’t cry Ava” he whispered and I swallowed at his
tenderness. I smiled shyly at him and then flinched back from him as Greg
entered the room. He came up behind me and kissed the top of my head “Morning sweetheart,
how are you feeling?” he asked as he scanned the room “I’m good and she’s in
the kitchen” I told him. He gave me his cocky grin and winked then went into
the kitchen. 


I could feel Elijah’s eyes on me but I didn’t look up “Do
you want me to put a trace on him?” he asked quietly and I glanced at him “Who?
Dane?” I asked, confusion setting in as I knew they
already had him under surveillance that is if they could ever find him. He
shook his head “Mason” he informed me softly and I sucked in a breath “No, I
don’t think I want to know where he is” I shrugged as he frowned at me and
cocked his head questioningly “He Erm, he has a tendency to fuck anything with
tits when he’s high” I confessed and Elijahs’ eyebrows hit his hairline “And
you just, what? Accept it?” he scoffed and I looked away and bit my lip “No” I
said quietly “Fuck!” he hissed and my
eyes shot to his “You don’t deserve that, you know that don’t you?” he narrowed
his eyes on me and I gulped “I haven’t Erm…I haven’t actually been an innocent
party” I divulged and he sighed “I see” he said and his eyes dropped to Katie
“Nothing like what you’re thinking” I defended, suddenly needing him to
understand  “I Erm…well I fell for
somebody else when my life was a bit…well it was fucking shit at the time and
me and Mason were having problems” I explained and Elijah frowned at me “Ava,
it’s none of my business” he said and I shrugged “I know but I didn’t…I didn’t
want you thinking I was…I was…” his hand palmed my cheek and I blinked rapidly
at him “Ava…I don’t think you are…well whatever you think you are” he scolded
firmly and then smiled at me softly. He held my gaze for perhaps a moment too
long and his eyes suddenly dropped to my mouth. I parted my lips in a puff of
breath and Elijah cleared his throat and stood up quickly 


“I’ll Erm…just…” he gestured to the kitchen and I nodded.
What the hell had that been about? I couldn’t deny that my body had reacted to
him, my damp knickers were proof to that but I didn’t understand what had
happened. Was he just being friendly or caring or…. No! I would not go there; I
didn’t need that kind of complication in my life at the moment.


 


I heard George’s faint cry from up the stairs, Courtney
shouted “I’ll get him” her voice carried from the bottom of the stairs as I
popped Katie in the playpen and switched on the mobile that hung from the side
of it as I went to prepare George’s bottle. 


The kitchen was a hive of activity and Elijah, Neo and Greg
were all leant over the laptop pointing at coordinates on a map as Greg was
filling them in on Danes old haunts. I warmed the bottle and turned to catch
Elijah watching me before he quickly averted his eyes as I walked into the room
to a happy smiling George “Good morning peanut” I grinned at him and he
chuckled happily. My heart broke as I looked at him, he was the spitting image
of his father, from his hair to the shape of his nose to the twinkle in his eye
and I knew this boy would break plenty of girls’ hearts, just like his father
had broken mine yesterday. He gurgled and babbled at me as his hand reached for
my mouth “I know George” I stated seriously as I placed my mouth to his fingers
and sucked on each one. He chuckled merrily and Katie joined in as soon as she
heard her brother “Aunty Courtneys giving him his breakfast this morning”
Courtney said as she took the bottle from me and sat down with George. 


There was a knock on the door and Neo shouted that he was
getting it and a moment later Nate and Liv entered the room “Hey You” Nate said
softly as he kissed my forehead and pulled me in for a hug “Jesus Ava” he
whispered and I hugged him back. 


Nate was my boss but he had become a really good friend and
right now I relished the security and affection he offered me “How are you?” he
asked as he pulled back and Liv embraced me. I nodded and smiled at him over
Livs shoulder but he scowled at me slightly, knowing I was far from okay “I’m
glad you’ve called in” I said to Liv “I need a recommendation for childcare. I
need to get back to work” I said “Ava, there’s no rush” Nate informed me “No,
I’m ready” I told him and he grinned at me “Well good, cause that secretary
I’ve got now keeps hassling me for my body” he winked and I smirked at Liv who
narrowed her eyes on her husband “So the call through from your office yesterday
saying ‘Get that sweet ass bent over my desk’ was me hassling you?” she lifted
her eyebrows at him and he grinned at her “But you didn’t say no Angel” he
smirked and me and Courtney laughed at them “Well if you can’t fuck your boss
who can you fuck?” I winked at Liv who smiled at me ruefully “Well you should
know” Nate snorted and I poked my tongue out at him


 “Where is he anyway?”
he asked and I sighed and he narrowed his eyes on me “Ava?” he asked and I
looked away. Nates hand grasped my chin and turned me to look at him, he was
very protective of me and I loved him for it, not romantically…mine and Nates
relationship was purely platonic and I could never picture myself sexually
involved with him as was the same for him and I think that’s why we got on so well.
He was utterly and wholly in love with Liv and luckily she knew this too and
had been gracious and accepted mine and Nates friendship for what it was. 


I diverted my eyes but he didn’t let me go “What’s he done
Ava?” he asked quietly but coolly and I sighed “He just said some…some things
yesterday. That’s all” I answered but didn’t look at him. He tilted my head
back “Now answer the question truthfully and honestly” he said as I saw Elijah
enter the room and stand beside the door “He Erm…Erm he kind of accused me
of…Erm, enjoying Danes…you know…the sex, Mason thought I had enjoyed it with
Dane” 


I saw Nates face close down and I heard Livs sharp intake of
breath. Nate released my chin but didn’t take his eyes off me “He said what?”
he hissed and I tensed “It doesn’t matter Nate, he was just coming down and it
was just the coke talking” I defended but I noticed his fists clenched and his
eyes darken. Shit!!! 


“Nate please, I don’t need this right now” I warned but he
shook his head “How many fucking times are you gonna let him fuck you up and
then fucking defend him Ava?” he snarled and I bit my lip “Nate!” I implored
and I looked at Liv who shook her head at me “He’s right Ava” she said and I
shook my head but Nate palmed my face “Ava, you know how much I love you, you
are like my best friend rolled into my sister but for fucks sake, I can’t sit
back and watch him destroy you” he said gently and I flinched at the sincerity
in his voice and I nodded “I know” I whispered “He’s gone now anyway. He’ll be
high by now so…” I shrugged “So he’ll be fucking any unknown tart” Nate
finished and I cringed harshly “Nate!” Liv scolded and he flung his hands into
the air and stormed out. 


I sighed and sagged into a chair and Liv crouched in front
of me “He just cares about you Ava” she specified and I smiled at her and
nodded “I know, and I appreciate his honesty. That’s one thing I can always
bank on from him” I admitted and she scoffed “Oh yeah, he’s too honest at
times” she winked and kissed my cheek “Better get to work. I’ll email you the
company I use for Helena, they’re brilliant” she told me and I nodded “Thanks”.
She smiled at Courtney who disappeared up the stairs to change Georges nappy
and left.


 


I sighed and sagged into the chair, drawing up my knees and
propping my feet on the edge of the chair I rested my face in my hands and
sighed heavily “He seems to care about you” Elijah said and I jumped a mile and
held my hand to my pounding chest “Sorry” he chuckled. I nodded to him “Yeah
Nate’s my boss and one of my best friends” I told him “He seems to have his
head screwed on” he shrugged when I frowned at him “Sorry?” I asked with
puzzlement “About your Fiancé, how much you let him hurt you” I sighed and bit
my lip “Mr Denman, I know you are only trying to help but I don’t think the
state of Mine and Masons relationship has anything to do with your duties” he
narrowed his eyes on me then nodded once “Please accept my apologies Miss
Stone” he said with a tip of his head and I shrugged and nodded as I picked
Katie up out of the playpen and walked past him towards the stairs. 


He grabbed my arm and I spun round “Ava, I’m really sorry.
It was really unprofessional of me and I’m sorry” he said quietly and I
regarded him “Are you sorry professionally or personally?” I asked as I
narrowed my eyes on him. He paused and his eyes locked with mine “Professionally”
he stated and I bit my lip but turned and left.






CHAPTER 7



 

The next four days went by and nobody had heard from Mason
and I was really starting to worry about him, I was frantic with fear that Dane
had got to him. Elijah had backed off but I still noticed him glancing or
staring at me every now and again. I had managed to get hold of the nursery
where Liv took Helena and I was due to start work the following Monday, I was
nervous about leaving the babies but I was also desperate to get back to work.
The babies were now nearly six months and I was starting to think of myself as
a mother only and I needed to have another side of my life, the one where I was
Ava Stone instead of Mummy.


 


Elijah was on duty and I bathed and put Katie and George to
bed and went to join him at the kitchen table where he was drinking coffee and
eating a cinnamon swirl I had baked in the afternoon “I need you to put a trace
on him” I asked and his eyes swept up to mine. He nodded and pulled out his
laptop from his bag and geared it up “I’m sure he’s fine Ava” he said softly
and I gulped “I can’t stop thinking about him been overdosed and dead in some
fucking shithole squat somewhere” I confessed and Elijah frowned softly and
reached for the hand I had rested on the table “Ava, I don’t think that’s
Masons scene” he declared and I scoffed “Who knows what’s Masons scene when he’s
drugged up” I sighed and he smiled sadly. 


He started typing away on his laptop and I left him to it
“I’m gonna have a bath” I said as I stood and climbed the stairs slowly. I was
desperately anxious for Mason. I knew it wasn’t like him to stay away from his
children for so long and I knew the guilt he would be feeling over what he had
said to me.


 


I stepped into the bath when it was full and sunk down, my
muscles instantly screaming in delight at the relaxing feeling. My sores
weren’t as sore now, they had started to heal and weren’t open and raw anymore
but I knew I was going to have some major scarring. 


“Where are you Mason?” I whispered to myself as I closed my
eyes and his bright sexy grin flitted across my eyelids “I love you so much
baby, I need you” a tear slipped free, then another and I wept uncontrollably
and wretchedly “Where the hell are you?” I sat up and hugged my knees and
rested my head on my knees “GOD DAMN IT!!!” I screamed in frustration as I
cried to myself. 


The door swung open and Elijahs’ eyes swept the room and
then landed on me. His eyes widened and he quickly turned around “I’m sorry
Ava, I thought, well I thought someone was in here with you” he apologised and
I sniffed and hiccupped “No, sorry. I have a tendency to scream and shout at
myself…sorry” I hiccupped again. He was silent for a moment, his back still
turned to me as I still hugged my knees “Are you okay? You’ve been crying” he
stated “Yeah, I have a tendency to do that as well” I sucked on my lips and as
I turned my head I caught Elijah watching me through the mirror on the vanity. 


He held my gaze as his eyes became hooded and dark and his
lips parted as his eyes slipped down the mirror and swept the reflection of my
body. He couldn’t see much apart from the contours of my breast and my back. I
saw the flinch in his eyes as he spotted the welts and scorches adorning the
skin over my back and he bit his lip, his face angry and anxious. His gaze
lifted to my eyes again and his expression softened and the corner of his lips
curled wickedly “Stunning” he whispered and I gasped as blood flooded into the
bottom of my belly and heat erupted between my thighs. I quickly looked away
and I heard the door close behind him and I exhaled noisily and closed my eyes
to the feeling coursing through me; arousal, pleasure and fear.


 


I nervously entered the kitchen, wearing my shorts and vest
and robe and smiled timidly as Elijahs head snapped up and his eyes scanned me
and I wondered if he had expected me to come down naked, just for him. He
smiled and winked “We got a hit” he said and my eyebrows hit my hairline “Mason
or Dane?” I asked “Dane” he said and I wasn’t sure if I was excited or
disappointed “Where?” he was typing and hitting numerous keys on his phone
“Cashpoint near La Roche” he said and I narrowed my eyes “That reminds me” I
said and Elijah looked at me “Greg had said that when Sam had got a hit on
Danes whereabouts and he had gone to look for him, it was just a cashpoint like
now but Dane was waiting for Greg. I just wondered how…well how Dane would know
Greg would be there?” I asked and Elijah frowned “Well he couldn’t really,
unless he spotted him while he was at the cashpoint” he expressed and I nodded
but pursed my lips “But surely Dane would have gone by the time Greg got there”
I deliberated and Elijah frowned “Well I suppose” he typed something in to his
laptop “Why was Greg sent there?” he asked and I shrugged “I don’t know, they
were all given the coordinates when the hit came through but Greg went on his
own without waiting for a partner” I divulged “And who knew Greg had gone?” he
asked and I shrugged “Well all Masons employees, I would presume, they were all
given the command” I told him and he sighed in thought “Strange” he whispered
and I nodded “It’s like Dane knew he would be there but I don’t see how he
would have known. I presume he would have used the cash point then moved on
knowing he was being hunted. He definitely wouldn’t have dined in La Roche when
he knew Mason would have looking for him, it’s one of Masons haunts and the
owner is good friends with him” I nibbled on my little finger “I just can’t
understand why he hung about for the 15 minutes it took Greg to get there”
Elijah frowned in thought “Ava, I’m gonna do a search of all Mason’s employees,
we keep this between ourselves okay?” I nodded gratefully. It was something that
I had been turning over in my head for a while and I felt lighter for sharing
my suspicions.


 


I retrieved a bottle of wine from the fridge and a glass
from the cupboard “You want one?” I asked but he shook his head “Not while I’m
on duty” he said distractedly as he worked on his laptop. I had just placed the
bottle and glass on the table when the back door opened and Mason stood there.
I gasped and Elijah shot up “How the hell?” he asked him astounded that he had
got past the security.


 Masons’ eyes never
left mine “They know me, they both used to work for me” he told Elijah while he
held my gaze. My body was screaming out for him, my man. Relief and delight
coursed through me but the main emotion was anger and rage that he had put me
through this nightmare for the last four days. I walked round the table and
punched him in the face. His head shot sideways and Elijah gasped. 


Mason closed his eyes, took a deep breath and opened them
again “I guess I deserved that” he said quietly “You fucking deserve another
one, don’t you ever do that to me again” I shouted at him and he gulped but
nodded then narrowed his eyes “I went home and you were gone” he said sternly
and I scoffed “What the fuck did you expect? That I would wait for you after
what you said to me?” I saw Masons eyes shift to Elijah and he glared at him. 


Elijah nodded slightly and disappeared and Mason took a step
towards me but I stepped back “Ava…” he warned and my eyes widened on him “What
the hell do you expect Mason…open arms?” he bit his bottom lip “I fucked up
Ava, I know” he confessed quietly “Well guess what Mason, this time you fucked
up by gigantic proportions and we are now officially finished” I snarled at
him. I could not believe he expected things to just carry on where they were
left. 


His face dropped and he stared at me “Ava, no” he shook his
head and stepped towards me “Don’t Mason, don’t fucking touch me” I hissed but
he ignored me and grabbed my arm, I recoiled and flinched harshly and hurt
flashed across his eyes “Where the fuck have you been anyway and how many women
have you screwed this time?” I asked and he flinched, guilt exploded on his
face and my heart clenched “Oh no no no Mason. Not again” I choked out “Please no” I sobbed. 


“Ava…I…I don’t think I did but I was high and …and I… well I
need to tell you before she does” he said and I narrowed my eyes on him “Tell
me before who does?” I asked slowly and my stomach tightened in anticipation to
what I knew was coming “Well my head was fucked Ava…I..well, I woke up and she…she was there…in my bed” he
cringed and my blood froze “Who was?” I asked oh so slowly. 


He swallowed heavily “I need to tell you before she does
because I know she will” he swallowed again “WHO?” I yelled “Rebecca” he
whispered and a sob tore from my throat and he shook his head rapidly “I don’t
think I did though Ava, I mean I know I was high but I’m positive I didn’t
sleep with her baby, in fact I know I didn’t, I think I would know the next
morning baby” he said frantically “DON’T YOU FUCKING CALL ME THAT EVER AGAIN,
NOW GET THE FUCK OUT!!!” I screamed at him “Ava no, I’m sorry baby” he declared
and I picked up my glass and threw it against the wall “GET FUCKING OUT YOU
BASTARD” I roared as I shook my head at him. 


He closed his eyes in pain but turned and left and I slid
down the cupboard and collapsed on the floor. I pulled at my hair and screamed
in pain and hurt. Why did he keep doing this to me? I thought he loved me!



 

 I wept and sobbed as
I curled up within myself and I felt myself being dragged onto someone’s lap
and arms tightened around me. I looked up to see Elijahs’ pained expression
“Shush Ava, he doesn’t deserve your tears” he whispered into my hair “Why does
he keep doing this to me?” I sobbed “He’s fucking destroying me” I cried and he
stroked his thumb across my cheek, wiping away the tears that fell “Shush Ava”
he repeated. 


My screams turned to sobs and then to weeps and then
sniffles as Elijah rocked me steadily and rhythmically. My head was rested
against his chest and the rhythm of his heart lulled me into relaxation.  I sighed deeply “Your hair smells amazing”
Elijah said softly and I tilted my head back slightly and looked at him “Thank
you” I smirked and his lips lifted on one side “Sorry” he chuckled “very
random” I grinned at him and his eyes softened as he gazed at me, his breathing
deepened as did my own and I parted my lips and licked them as his eyes dropped
to them. 


He leaned in and brushed over my lips with his and he
hovered over me, his warm breath breezed over my mouth as he waited for my
refusal but he didn’t get one. My hand slipped into his hair and I pulled his
mouth to mine and I kissed him, needy and demandingly. He returned it with as
much need and passion, slipping his tongue into my mouth and tracing along my
teeth with it. A moan rumbled from my throat and he returned it with a long
heavy groan as both his hands slid around the side of my face and into my hair.
He deepened the kiss and a hand left my hair and slid down my back to cup my
backside and pull me further onto him and I could feel his erection straining
against his trousers. I swung one leg over him and straddled him and one of his
hands slid up my side, over my ribs and he gently embraced my breast. I moaned
and pushed myself further into his hand as he started to softly caress and
massage me, his thumb stroking over my erect nipple. I slid my crotch over his
hard length and he groaned loudly as his mouth left mine and journeyed
downwards onto my neck “You smell so good Ava. Your scent drives me wild” he rumbled
and I grabbed his ponytail and pushed him further into my neck. 


I rocked against him again, harder this time and I heard him
hiss “Fuck, I need to feel you” he snarled and I groaned as his hands parted my
robe and swept under my vest and over the bare skin of my breasts “Oh god” I
moaned as I rubbed on him harder and faster. He pushed my vest up and gazed at
my breasts, his expression full of lust and want. “I need your mouth on my
breasts” I told him, my voice low and carnal. He sucked in a breath through his
teeth and bent down and caressed a nipple with his hot mouth, flicking at it
with his tongue and sending sparks down to my pussy “Jesus Ava, you have
beautiful tits” he breathed against my skin as I frantically rode him over our
clothes.


 My arousal was
peaking and I yanked at his ponytail, pulling his head back so I could latch on
to his neck. I moaned loudly as I sank my teeth into him and he growled and
grabbed my hips “Fuck, I need to be inside you” he snarled and just as I
reached down to unzip him, a loud knock came to the door. 


“Fuck!” I panted and shot off him, pulling my robe tightly
around myself and I turned away from him. “Shift change” he informed me and I
nodded but didn’t turn round. What the hell had happened? I had just screamed at
Mason for cheating on me even though he had steadfastly denied it and I was
practically fucking my bodyguard on the kitchen floor 


“Ava…” Elijah said softly but I shook my head “No, please
go” I choked out. I heard him sigh but he left, swapping notes and information
with Neo before he closed the door behind him.



 

 “You okay Ava?” Neo
asked from behind me. I took a deep breath and plastered a smile on my face and
turned to him “Yep, how are you Neo?” I asked and he eyed me sceptically but
finally smiled “Yeah I’m good” I nodded “Listen, I’ve had a rough day so I’m
gonna turn in” I said and he frowned at me “Are you sure you’re feeling all
right?” I nodded again “Just tired, night” I didn’t wait for his reply as I
took the stairs two at a time, exploded into my bedroom and collapsed on the
bed. 


I didn’t need this. I had been adamant I wouldn’t let
anybody else in but I had been so aroused and past the point of no return that
I didn’t stop to think what the huge consequences would be if I had had sex
with Elijah. He was my personal guard for God’s sake, I paid him and all his
cronies every week and then there was Mason, always there in my mind. I still
loved him so much and it was hard to just shut him out, my mind wouldn’t let me
shut him out and my body craved him so desperately. My soul hungered for him
and my heart ached for him, so painfully and achingly. I had tried many times
before to stop loving him but I knew I would never stop loving him as long as
my lungs drew breath.






CHAPTER 8



 

I didn’t see Elijah for the next few days, the shifts were
covered by Neo and Frank and I was told Elijah was ill, and I highly doubted it
but I was grateful for his consideration and discretion.


 


Monday morning came round quickly and I found myself sobbing
as I left my babies in the hands of the nursery nurses who were looking after
them both. They reached out to me with their podgy little hands for a Mummy
kiss and I sucked gummily on them and then turned quickly and left before they
were yanked back out of their carer’s, Hayley, arms.


 


I climbed back in the car to an amused Neo “I’m sure they’ll
be fine Ava” he said and he chuckled at my tear stained face and pulled away
from the curb after he waved to a new guy who was put at the nursery to protect
my babies, Elijahs idea and I was indebted to him for his initiative, I could
relax knowing they were being watched over.



 

We pulled into the NSC car park and Neo and I entered the
building and I approached Samantha for any mail and messages for Nate. I heard
Neo groan beside me and I glanced at him “You okay?” I asked with a frown and
he nodded slightly towards Samantha “Shark with tits” he mumbled and I frowned
and then realisation sunk in and I laughed loudly “I didn’t know you knew her”
I said after I calmed down and he nodded “Olivia Carter was once my charge and
Samantha practically ate me alive every morning” he divulged and I nodded
knowingly. 


Samantha was the buildings ‘bike’ as we called her because nearly
every male in the building had rode her. Her main pet name was ‘Miss Wet
Kipper’ though because her face was so tight, when there wasn’t a male in the
vicinity, she looked like she’d been slapped by a wet kipper. It was apparently
Liv that had christened her and I fully agreed with her as did the rest of the
building.


 “Welcome back Miss
Stone” Samantha said to me but her eyes were glued to Neo “Good morning
Samantha, do you have anything for Mr Carter?” I asked and she sighed dreamily
at Neo. I stood patiently waiting for her to roll her tongue off the carpet before
she even acknowledged my question “Oh Erm yes, here” she practically smacked me
with them as she struggled to remove her eyes from Neo “Good morning handsome”
she said to him and I couldn’t hold back the snort. Neo slapped me on the leg,
his action concealed by the large marble counter. 


He glowered at her and led me away, his hand at the base of
my spine as he virtually propelled me towards the elevator and I laughed
heartily when the doors closed “I think she might like you” I chuckled and he
rolled his eyes “Is she like that all the time?” he asked and I raised my
eyebrows at him “Do you have a penis?” he was going to answer but scowled “Did
you really have to ask that?” he chuckled as he gestured to his body with a
sweep of his hand “You could be a transvestite” I said frankly and he flung his
head back and laughed loudly “I can assure you Miss Stone, I am not a
transvestite. Would you like me to prove it?” he asked with a twinkle in his
eye and I slapped him playfully on the chest as the doors opened on our floor. 


Neo held me back with one hand as he stepped from the
elevator and scanned the area. He nodded and stepped out and I greeted Jonathan,
the main floor receptionist “Morning Hun” I said and he smiled cheerfully at me
“Ava, welcome back” he grinned at me as I held out the cupcake box for him to
pick one “God it’s good to have you back” he chuckled as he dived into the cake
immediately and covered his face with cream “It would so serve you right if an
important client walked out of the lift right now” I laughed as I waved to him
and made my way down the corridor and I flung my stuff on my desk and went to
grab a comfy chair from the conference room for Neo.


 


“There you are” I smiled and patted the chair “You are gonna
be sooooo bored today” I said sympathetically as
Nates voice boomed from his office “Miss Stone, get that sexy little ass in
here and make my coffee so I can lick your buns” he shouted and Neo’s eyes
widened massively. “The boss” I said, with fake disgust at Nates behaviour
“Coming Mr Carter” I shouted “You will be when you feast your eyes on my body”
he quipped back and poor Neo didn’t know where to look. 


I tried to stifle the giggle that was threatening to erupt.
It was a good job I could handle Nates sense of humour “I hope you are wearing
a skirt today Miss Stone, I haven’t managed a sneaky look in four fucking
months” he yelled as he approached his doorway and his face fell and paled as
he saw Neo sat in a chair staring at him. I could see him backtracking in his
mind what he had just shouted to me and I smirked at him “Ooh Mr Carter, you
make my heart beat faster and my knickers wet” I feigned desire with a flutter
of my eyelashes. 


He smirked at me as he instantly caught on I was winding Neo
up “Oh Miss Stone, my poor eyes have missed the sight of your large breasts
heaving against your tight shirts. In my office now and bend over that fucking
desk” he snarled and I bit my tongue to stop the laughter surfacing. 


Neo’s eyes swept from Nate to me and back to Nate “I love a
boss who knows how to treat his lowly employees” I hummed as I skipped into his
office and he followed swiftly behind me, shutting the office door with a growl
and a slam.


 


I burst out laughing “You are so fucking bad Ava” he laughed
and I stared at him “You started it” I scoffed and he smirked as he sank into
his chair and I took the one opposite him “I didn’t know he was there” he
defended as his door flung open and Liv entered, swiftly followed by a
flustered Neo “Erm, Mr Carters wife is here” he flapped and his eyes jumped
around the room as though he had expected us to be writhing about naked on the
floor. 


Liv frowned at him and shook her head in bewilderment. I
gave her a quick flick of my head and Nate looked at Neo “Everything okay Neo?”
he asked and he nodded desperately “I’ll Erm just…” he gestured to the waiting
area and shut the door behind him, prompting me and Nate to dissolve in fits of
laughter. “Okay, tell me you have not been cruel to Neo?” she scolded and we
both looked at her wide eyed and shook our heads guiltily. She narrowed her
eyes on us and I filled her in on our Neo torture.


 “I wonder if he’ll
tell me” she said with a sparkle in her eye “Now who’s cruel” Nate said as he
jigged her about on his lap “Well you have to admit, it could be quite fun to
wind him up” she said and I could see the cogs turning in her head and she
suddenly opened her mouth “YES YES YES!” she shouted and my eyes widened on her “What the fuck
are you doing?” I giggled as I looked towards the waiting area. Nate laughed
loudly as he caught on to her game “You are so naughty Liv” he nibbled on her
neck as she looked at me “Your turn” she grinned wickedly and I bit my lip and
then took a deep breath “OH GOD YES NATE, HARDER” I screamed and we were all in
hysterics as Liv started moaning loudly “OH GOD LIV, YOU HAVE GREAT TITS” I
shouted and Nate nodded “Yes she does” he laughed and jiggled her chest in his
hands. 


The door flew open again and Masons angry face greeted us “Shit” I hissed and my eyes widened as
his dark furious ones scanned the room “What the fuck is going on?” he snarled
and I was sure I heard Nate whimper. 


I stood up quickly and walked over to him. Neo was stood
behind him, and by the look on his face he had just filled his pants “Could you
leave us for a moment please Neo?” I asked him and he eyed me sceptically
“Erm…are you sure Ava?” he cringed as Mason spun round on him “I’m not going to
fucking hurt her you twat!” he thundered and Neo swallowed. “Mason” I warned
and he looked back at me, his eyes thunderous and angry. Neo sighed but shut
the door behind him 


“Sit down” I ordered and he narrowed his eyes on me “I said
SIT. DOWN!” I snapped and he glowered at me but took
the chair I had just exited “We are playing a joke on Neo, he thinks we were
having a threesome in here” I explained and he nodded “So did I” he grated and
I huffed “Oh for God’s sake Mason, chill out!” I exclaimed. His face darkened
even further and he stood, grabbed my arm and pulled me out of the room and
straight into the empty conference room.



 

 “Well, here we are
again” I huffed as he slammed the door shut behind him. He stalked straight
over to me, pushing me against the wall with his body and each of his hands
slammed on the wall beside my head. I held my ground and glared up at him “What
the fuck do you think you’re doing?” I demanded and he narrowed his eyes
furiously on me “Ava…” he warned and I pushed at his chest, trying and failing to
move him. A hand gripped my hair and pulled my head back, his eyes burning into
mine “I’m going to kiss you Ava and you’re going to fucking kiss me back. I
need to taste your tongue on mine, your hot breath mingling with mine and your
soft lips over mine” he growled and I whimpered and nodded. His mouth crashed
on mine in a demanding and controlling kiss like he wanted to devour me and I
returned it with as much passion and need as my hands found his trouser zip and
I pushed them and his shorts down his thighs “Fuck me Mason” I begged as I grabbed
his rock hard cock firmly. 


His hands swept up my thighs, pushing my skirt up over them
“Turn around” he demanded and I did, bracing my hands on the wall. He ripped my
knickers off and impaled me in a single furious thrust “Fuck yes” he snarled
“You’re mine Ava” he snarled as a hand found my hair and he pulled me back so
he could latch on to my neck. 


“Ask me Ava” he demanded as he remained completely still
inside me, stretching me and filling me. I moaned loudly “Ask me!” his grip
tightened as his mouth rested against my neck. I could hardly breathe, my need
for him to move coursing through me as I ground back on him. He planted a wet
kiss below my ear, his teeth grazing against my skin as his tongue teased me
“Ask me!” he roared as he pulled out to the very tip 


“BITE ME, FUCKING OWN ME MASON!!!” I shouted at him and my
reward was instantaneous. His teeth sank into me as his cock slammed into me. I
screamed with pleasure, my body on fire as my muscles tightened round him. “Does
that feel good baby? Do I feel good? My hard cock filling your hot pussy” He
pounded into me mercilessly and brutally as we both grunted like rabid animals
and I slammed back onto him fiercely “Come on Ava, I need your cum on my cock”
he rasped as he bit down harshly and I screamed my release as his other hand
covered my mouth “Yes! Fuck!” he roared as he filled me, crying out my name as
he jerked into me savagely and wildly. 


We were both panting frenziedly as his arms spun me round
and he embraced me tightly. The door opened and Nate strode in “Fuck sorry” he
said quickly as he shut the door behind him. I looked down and giggled as I
realised he’d had a first-hand view of my arse as my skirt was still around my
waist. Mason groaned and kissed my hair tenderly “Hi” I said as I looked up at
him, realising we had not greeted each other when he stormed into Nates office
“Hey” he said gently with a soft smile and he stroked my cheek with the back of
his hand “Kerries having the babies tonight and I’m taking you out” he declared
and my eyes widened “No arguments. We need to talk” he stated firmly and I
sighed and nodded “Okay” he brushed his lips over mine “I love you my little
warrior and I am such a fucking dick” he said as he came in for a full
passionate kiss and he pushed me against the wall as he controlled the kiss
slowly and tenderly. His hands rested on my backside and he squeezed. I pushed
him away playfully “Mason, I really need to get back to work” I scolded and his
lips curled cockily “You are at work baby” 



 

Not wearing any knickers is a really bad thing when you are
greeting important clients all day and then your boss insists you attend a
business lunch. I groaned inwardly when Nate had informed me; I hated meeting
clients, especially pompous suited business men. Half of them thought they had
a right to ogle you all day and the other thought you were the lowly trashy
secretary they didn’t have to acknowledge all the way through the meeting. This
was why I was surprised to be introduced to Gary Thornton, a late twenty
something copper haired, computer genius who was pleasant, polite and very very hot. He was offering Nate new anti-virus software he
had developed that was apparently impossible to hack or penetrate. 


The first thing that struck me was that he had attended the
meeting in jeans and a long sleeved t-shirt and in ‘La Roche’ that was
something that was frowned upon instantly and I couldn’t hold back the wry
smile from my lips as Nate introduced us “Gary, this is my assistant Ava Stone”
Gary turned to me and his eyes sparkled and a small curl lifted the corner of
his lips. “Miss Stone” he lifted my hand and held it to his lips “Pleasure to
meet you Mr Thornton” I smiled back and frowned slightly as he gripped my hand
a little too long, his eyes questioning and I frowned at him. 


Nate coughed slightly as I shifted my feet, either feeling
uncomfortable or mesmerised by his looks, I wasn’t sure which. Gary tipped his
head and then proceeded to hold out my chair for me to sit. My eyebrows lifted
to my hairline as I sat timidly, slightly stunned at the gesture. Nate settled
next to me and Gary took the chair opposite me and the meeting began as Gary
explained his product, Nate bartered with the price and after half an hour they
were shaking hands and sealing the deal.


 


“So Miss Stone, Tell me more about you” Gary said, his eyes
holding mine and I shrugged as I took a bite of my steak “Oh I’m nothing
special Mr Thornton” I smiled 


“Oh? I’d say you are very special” a voice whispered in my
ear and I froze as goose bumps exploded all over my body, my heart hiccupped
and I closed my eyes “Kade” I breathed 


“Hello sweetheart” he whispered as his lips planted a wet
kiss below my ear. I bit on my bottom lip as I stood up to greet him. He cocked
his head as his eyes swept my face and a wry grin lifted his lips. We held each
other’s gaze for a long moment and then his eyes swept down my face and landed
on my neck. The change in him was immediate; his face darkened and he chewed on
his lip in agitation, his shoulders straightened and his fists clenched. 


He reached up to my shirt and pulled the collar back
harshly. He exhaled profoundly as he shook his head in dismay “Well I see your
still letting him into your fucking knickers” he growled and I grit my teeth
“Kade!” Nate hissed. “Nice to see you too” I snapped and sat back in my seat. 


Kade rounded the table and took the chair to the side of
Gary, his eyes never leaving my face. I could see Gary’s eyes shifting from me
to Kade and then back again and I smiled apologetically “I apologise for this
arsehole Mr Thornton, he doesn’t know when to keep his unwanted opinions to
himself” Kade signalled to the waiter and ordered his drink and I wondered how
many he’d already had. 


His eyes settled on me again “So Nate tells me Masons been
doing his usual excellent job of treating you like a princess Ava” Kade smirked
and my glare shot to Nate who had the decency to shrink into his chair “Oh, he
did, did he?” I growled and he looked away 


“I mean what the fuck Ava? Why do you let him do this to
you? How long before he extinguishes that fire inside you completely? It’s
already nearly gone Ava, the flame in your eyes, even I can see they’re fucking
dead” he hissed and I flicked my icy glower at him “Not fucking now!” I snarled



“Is it his money Ava? Or does he just fuck you harder than I
did?” he hissed at me and I shot up “Screw you” I spat as Nate stood up “Kade!
That’s enough!” he warned, his eyes blazing “If you’ll excuse me Mr Thornton, I
need to go before I smash this arrogant, self-righteous, narrow-minded arsehole’s
face in to the table and ruin your meal” I smiled sweetly “It was lovely to
meet you” 


Gary smiled warmly and tipped his head to me “It was my
pleasure Miss Stone” he stood and leaned towards me, kissing me gently on the
cheek “Until next time”. 


I snatched my bag off the floor while I gave Nate the
filthiest look possible “Ava, you can’t go” Nate said as he jumped up and
grabbed my arm “Did you know he would be coming?” I asked “And don’t fucking
lie, I always know when you lie to me Nate!” he looked away and I took his
silence as an admission of guilt. 


I sighed and shook my head “How could you?” I hissed in his
ear “Ava, he cares about you” he whispered as he pulled me to one side “Nate,
he’s fucking pissed and has just embarrassed me in front of a new client” I bit
my lip “Get back to Gary, I’ll see you at the office” Nate grabbed my arm “Ava,
I can’t let you go alone. Let me phone Neo to come and pick you up” he said but
I shook my head “You’ve done enough for one day Nate” I hissed and stormed from
the restaurant.


 


I decided to walk back to the office, needing the air to
cool my pistons and let my blood pressure return to normal. I was fuming and
humiliated and ashamed and aroused…I mean, what the hell, aroused? Kade could
always turn me on with one hot look, one of his sensual smiles, the way his
eyes would burn into mine as his tongue swept across his lip. 


I always knew I had a soft spot for Kade but I didn’t
realise the strength of our physical attraction until just now. I was so
enraged at his behaviour and his words that I shouldn’t be feeling hot and
bothered. I was furious and disgusted with him but I also wanted to strip his
clothes off and lick every single inch of his hot hard body and I was so
appalled at myself for feeling like this. 



 

I strolled along Victoria Embankment, my eyes mesmerised by
the ripple and reflection of the water. To say it was a weekday it was pretty
quiet and for some reason I felt uneasy. I glanced behind me and saw nothing
unusual; a few men in suits, a couple of joggers and a pair of amorous lovers.
I shook off my nerves but sped up a little. My hairs prickled on the nape of my
neck and I turned again. 


Everything looked as before but one of the joggers was
gaining speed, he was sprinting more than jogging and he had his hood up and
his head down. I squinted at him to get a better view and I scanned him. He was
wearing grey jogging pants and hoody and I could see the wires from his iPod
strung round his neck. He looked up for a second, his eyes met mine and he
quickly looked back down. He seemed normal enough but I still sped up, trying
to pinpoint the something that was disturbing me about him and I was grateful
that I had worn my wedge sandals today as the weather was unusually hot for
October….Fuck!! He wasn’t sweating, what jogger didn’t sweat? Only one that
hadn’t been running far or had only just started running!!! He wasn’t even red
in the face for such a hot day. FUCK!!!



I swiftly reached into my bag and curled my hands around my
phone. Running faster as I slid my phone screen I pressed the middle icon and
bombed it towards the main streets of the city centre. I pushed past people,
trying to keep to the crowds and I took a quick glance behind me every now and
again. 


My phone was ringing in my bag and I ran into a large
department store, heading for the women’s lingerie, nobody would stick out more
than a male jogger in the knicker department 


“I’m in Debenhams, women’s lingerie. I’m been followed by a white
male in a grey jogging suit about 6 foot 2” I said as I answered whilst I
scanned the area quickly “Ava, I have two guys heading your way now. They are
both wearing jeans and white polo shirts, they are both white. Ken is 5 foot 8“ and Tom is 6 foot 1”. Stay on the line with me Ava; I’ve
got you on map and I’ve got visual on you. I’m scanning the area for the perp
and as yet I can’t see him in your vicinity…oh wait, hang on. I’ve got visual
Ken” Elijah said to me and then obviously to Ken “Ava, he’s coming up the
escalators to your right” I spun round and ran to the opposite side of the
floor and ducked down behind some of the more raunchy underwear, admiring a red
and black bra and thinking if I got out of here alive I would treat myself to
it. 


“He’s scanning the floor Ava, stay where you are. Ken and
Tom are 5 minutes away. He’s moving towards you, hold tight Darling” the phone
went quiet for a moment while Elijah anticipated the joggers next move and I
could hear the beat of my heart in my ears, my hands were sweaty and my legs
were trembling. 


“AVA MOVE MOVE! THERE’S ANOTHER
ONE” Elijah exploded into the phone “SHIT!! Black hoody” I shot between the
clothes rails, keeping my head low and my waist bent “Which way?” I asked
quickly “Go left Ava, quick!” Elijah shouted and I spun quickly and swore as I
collided with a rail full of special offer underwear and swore again when I
couldn’t peruse through the bargain goods and wondered if I should grab a pair
of knickers to replace the ones that Mason had ripped off this morning. 


The rail scuttled across the floor and into another rail,
crashing loudly and I saw the black hood pop up and cold eyes under the hood
blazed at me. Time seemed to stand still as we both looked at each other and I
froze “Shit!!! Its Simon Bell” I screamed at Elijah through the phone “Fuck,
fuck! Ava, get the hell out of there!” 


Quickly assessing my surroundings I decided my best option
was to make my way downstairs and towards Elijah’s people “Where’s your guys?”
I asked as I sprinted across the floor “They’re just coming through the main
doors Ava, make your way there if you can” I heard him speaking to someone else
on another phone as I darted over to the escalators, pushing past shoppers as I
raced down them. 


Glancing over my shoulder I spotted the grey hooded guy
shoving people out of the way in his pursuit of me. I jumped off the escalator
and ran across the home wear section, pulling shelves down behind me so he had
to clamber over them to get to me “Where the hell are they Elijah?” I panted
“They’re right behind you Ava, gaining on the perp” he told me and I could see
a corner wall approaching fast “Fuck, where the hell do I go?” I panicked as I hit
the wall and spun round, the phone slipping from my sweaty hands.  


Jogger skidded to a halt in front of me and cracked his
neck, his ice cold eyes laughing at me “Nowhere to go bitch?” he sneered and I
flicked my eyes round, my stomach sinking when I didn’t spot anything I could
use as a weapon. 


Having to make an instant decision, I took a deep breath and
grinned at him and tipped my head in a challenge as I cracked my knuckles. He laughed
at me “Bring it on, little girl” he dared. I calmed myself, and dug deep for my
fury, the fury that I was using way too much lately. 


Locating the familiar little bubble, low in the pit of my
stomach I began dragging it up through my veins, through every nerve ending and
feeding from it, consuming it. It took a split second to develop and within the
next half second I was charging towards him, leaping at him and throwing us
both to the ground. 


He spun us round as he pinned me down and his fist connected
with my cheekbone. My hand shot up and grabbed his hair and I pulled his head down
as I jerked my head up, head-butting him and instantly breaking his nose. 


He screamed in pain as I rolled him over and straddled him,
pinning his arms by his side under my thighs as I lifted his head and smashed
it into the floor and repeated it. His eyes rolled backwards but he managed to
buck me off, throwing me backwards and onto my back. He climbed over me and his
knee connected with my stomach. 


I saw him fly off me as a man in a white shirt body slammed
him and tackled him to the floor, instantly grabbing the joggers’ wrists,
pulling them behind him and cuffing him in a matter of seconds. 


Closing my eyes I took a huge gulp of air as the other one
of Elijah’s guys scooted to the floor beside me “Miss Stone, are you okay?” he
asked as he tipped my head to look at my cheek. I nodded while I panted “You
get Simon?” I asked but he shook his head “No, Elijah lost him while tracking
this guy” he grumbled. I laid flat out on the floor “Fuck me” I puffed “You’ve
got some great skills Miss Stone” he said and I smiled without opening my eyes
“You want a job?” he chuckled.






CHAPTER 9



 

My mood was black and dark by the time I returned to NSC,
the fact that Simon Bell, one of Georges closest friends was helping Dane try
to kill me, angered and disgusted me. He had always been kind and polite to me
and I couldn’t understand why. 


Slamming my bag and coat on my desk, I saw Kade, through the
open door in Nates office but made my way straight to the rest room, Neo
scurrying behind me.  


Crashing through the door I stormed over to a sink, turned
the cold tap full pelt and stuck my hands under the powerful jet stream, the
cold water quickly demanding my attention away from my sombre thoughts. I
remained there for a while until my hands were fighting frost bite and
splashing some over my face I clung on the edge of the vanity and closed my
eyes, gulping in huge lungs’ full of air. 


There was a small tap on the door “Ava? You okay in there?”
Neo shouted and taking another deep breath I opened the door, smiled at him and
walked back to my desk, picking my phone up and dialling Georges’ number. 


“Hey Princess” he greeted happily and I closed my eyes,
trying to calm myself “George, where are you?” I didn’t want to disturb him in
the middle of something important. I heard his pause and I could picture his
furrowed eyebrows. I saw Nate stood in his office doorway drinking coffee and
watching me, trying to determine my mood but I ignored him “I’m at home
sweetheart. What’s wrong Ava?” he asked hesitantly and I sighed “Simon Bell
just tried to kill me” I informed him bluntly. I heard his sharp intake of
breathe as Nate spat his coffee out all over the carpet. 


I left George to his thoughts for a moment as I heard a loud
voice in the main floor reception area and groaned. Mason was the last person I
wanted to see here, especially with Kade in the building. I pinched the bridge
of my nose to steel myself for Mason’s fury and my eyes flicked to Nate, and I
gave him a quick head signal towards Kade. He nodded and disappeared back into
his office.


 “When?”
I heard George ask and I pulled my attention back to him as I spotted Mason
striding rapidly down the corridor towards me “He chased me into Debenhams with
someone else this lunchtime. How well do you know him George?” I asked as Mason
appeared by my side and squatted down in front of me, taking my free hand in
his and grasping it firmly. I signalled one minute to him and he nodded 


“Well I’ve known him and his family for a few years, but
nothing I would say is important. Are you okay Princess?” I smiled softly at
the concern and pain in his voice “I’m fine George, Elijahs men got to me
quickly. Listen I’ve got to go, I’m at work. I’m going to forward you Elijahs
number and if you can tell him anything about Simon, well anything might help”
I heard his heavy sigh “Ava…I don’t know what the hell is happening in your
life at the moment princess but…Well, I love you sweetheart, even though I’m
miles away, you must always remember that I’m here for you and I love you so
bloody much” he said softly and a tear broke free, I bit my lip refusing to
succumb to them. Masons finger swiped it away and he squeezed my hand tightly
“I love you too George” I whispered and closed my eyes, picturing his happy
smile.



 

 I ended the call and
Mason huddled me up immediately “Ava…” he breathed into my neck “I’m okay, my
cheeks a bit sore but I’m fine” I told him as he squeezed me tighter “What the
hell happened? Why were you out alone?” he asked, anger showing in his eyes and
I gulped. 


Shit!! What do I tell
him? 


I frowned and swallowed heavily “I was…Erm Nate had a
business lunch and I…Erm…” his eyes narrowed on me “Tell me Ava” he warned and
I grimaced “Well I Erm, I just fancied a walk back along the embankment” I
winced as he took a deep breath and I saw the lump in his throat rapidly
jerking up and down. 


He closed his eyes slowly and I could see he was struggling
to hold on to his temper “Ava, please tell me you phoned Neo before you went?”
I gulped “Well no…I thought, I thought…” I cringed as his eyes flew open “You
thought what Ava?” he bellowed and I shifted in my chair as I chewed on my
fingertip “Well I just, I thought I would be okay…I mean there are plenty of
people there and it’s always busy and…” he stood up swiftly, his hands pulling
at his hair “Did Nate let you go alone?” he asked icily, way too icily. FUCK!!! “Erm…he erm…he didn’t have much
choice. We erm…had an argument” I looked down in my lap, diverting my eyes away
from Mason. I saw him spin towards me “You had an argument?” he scoffed and I
gulped as my eyes flicked to Nates office. This was not going well “Yes” I
sighed “So he just let you walk off? Walk back on your own?” he probed softly
“WHEN THERE’S SOMEONE TRYING TO FUCKING KILL YOU!!!” he roared and I cringed. 


He shot towards Nates office and I dashed after him
“MASON!!!” I yelled, grabbing his arm and trying to pull him back. I stood
immobile as he flung Nates door open, stormed across the room and grabbed Nate
by his shirt, slamming him against the wall. 


My jaw dropped, as my eyes widened and my legs wobbled as I
saw the scene before me; my lover and soul mate had my boss and friend pinned
up against the wall by the front of his shirt. I quickly scanned the room for
Kade, sucking air through my teeth when I didn’t see him “YOU FUCKING LEFT HER
ALONE, YOU STUPID CUNT!!” Mason thundered and I suddenly regained my senses 


“GET THE FUCK OFF HIM MASON!” I stormed across the room and
grabbing Mason’s wrist, the one belonging to the hand around Nates throat, I
yanked him back “Get. Off. Him” I demanded and Mason’s
eyes narrowed on me “Let him go Mason, it wasn’t Nates fault I took off. He
tried to stop me” I told him as my fingers curled around the ones holding Nate
tightly. Nate looked as though he was about to fill his pants and I gave him a
pained smile. He was raging and I couldn’t say I blamed him. 


Masons arm dropped and I let out a huge breath I didn’t
realise I had been holding “What did you argue about?” he asked, his tone
suspicious “Nothing important” I divulged quickly and Mason cocked his head at
me as his eyebrows rose “It must have been something important if it made you
take off alone with a fucking sick and twisted bastard after you” he queried
distrustfully. 


“They were arguing about me” Kade said behind us and I
groaned and closed my eyes. Great timing Kade!!! Mason hissed through his teeth
and spun swiftly round to Kade, much the same as I did. I shook my head in
dismay at him as he stood in the bathroom doorway looking at me, his eyes
intense and heavy as they perused me slowly and hotly. 


I heard Mason growl before I saw him fly across the room and
slam his fist into Kades face “FUCK!!!” I spat and shot across to them “MASON!”
I screamed as he landed another punch in Kades cheek “FOR FUCKS SAKE MASON!” I
gripped his arm, putting all my strength into holding it back “You touch him
again and I’m gone Mason” I warned but I could see his rage and fury surging through
every emotion on his face. 


Kade groaned and looked back at me “Don’t worry about it
sweetheart” he smiled cockily and my blood froze as I realised what he was
doing. Only a fool would goad Mason, especially about me “You can finally see
what an uncontrollable, venomous, nasty bastard you’re getting married to” he
sneered. Nate groaned loudly as my eyes bored into Kades and I shook my head
sadly. How dare he start this here!!  


“Mason” I said softly, my breathing calm and steady “Mason”
I repeated and his head turned towards me. I could see the barely there
control; his twitching jaw, his clenched fist ready to fly but his eyes were
focused on mine and I smirked “Take me home and fuck me…hard!” I told him
bluntly, my lip curled upwards and my eyes intense. I saw his pupils dilate and
his lips twitched, he understood what I was doing. I knew it was cruel but Kade
had done this to spite me, to try and swing my feelings his way but he didn’t
know something; the cold hard bitch was back and she didn’t like being
blackmailed and she certainly didn’t like her lover humiliated. 


I commanded myself not to look at Kade but I turned to Nate,
fury blazing through me “I’m taking the afternoon off. If you want me back
tomorrow I suggest you keep your friend away from me!” I stated and he pursed
his lips but nodded. 


I turned to Mason, raised on my toes and whispered in his
ear “I need your hard, large and very spectacular cock, pounding away at me,
filling me, stretching me and I need you to make me come so fucking hard I
won’t be able to remember my fucking name” he sucked in a breath and growled as
he closed his eyes for a second then his mouth found mine in a hungry,
demanding kiss before he pulled me to my desk, picked up my bag and dragged me
into the elevator.


 


Pinning me against the lift wall his lips found mine again
and his knee slipped between my legs as he pushed them apart and he controlled
everything; the kiss, my stance, my arousal and my heart. “Fuck Ava, I need
you” he breathed against my mouth. I raised my eyes to him, my eyelids heavy and
hooded “Unzip your trousers and take your cock out for me” I demanded and a
fire blazed in his eyes as his lips parted. 


A lazy smile grew on his lips as he reached over and banged
the stop button, his eyes never leaving mine. He raised an eyebrow as he slowly
unzipped his trousers and pulled his pulsing cock free, taking it in his grip
and slowly sliding his hand up and down it “You want it Ava? You want it in
your mouth? On your tongue?” he asked huskily and my knickers pooled with
wetness “Yes” I stated simply “You wanna taste me Ava? You want my cum running
down your delicious throat?” his breathing was heavy now as were his eyelids
“Yes” I repeated firmly as I watched him masturbate in front of me. 


I moaned at the sight of him, my internal walls clenching in
anticipation. “Pull up your skirt and show me your luscious cunt” he growled as
his hand action got faster and his breathing was turning into short sharp
pants. I splayed my fingers over each hip and slowly and torturously gathered
my skirt up, pulling it up inch by inch. He groaned as he reached fever pitch
“On your knees and open your mouth wide for me baby” he rasped and I dropped
before him, tilting my head back as I opened wide. 


His other hand grabbed my hair tightly, positioning me where
he needed me “You want it Ava, you want my hot salty cum” he growled and I knew
he was near “Yes Mason, give it me. I want it on my face, down my throat, every
single fucking drop” I growled as his hand tightened even more and he thrust
his penis into my mouth and filled it with his spunk, jerking and pumping it
all down my throat. I moaned as I swallowed it all, taking it all for him, for
my man. He choked out my name as he squeezed every drop out for me and he bent
and licked my chin as a slither dribbled down, my small mouth unable to catch
it all. 


He moved his lips over mine “Fuck, I taste good on you” he
breathed as he pulled me up and hitched my skirt back down and then proceeded
to tidy himself up as he hit the stop button again, startling me as the elevator
jerked back to life. He cupped my face “I love you my little warrior” he
whispered against my neck before he latched on and gave me the usual
territorial mark and bite.



 

 “Is he the reason you
left the restaurant?” he asked and I nodded. Much to my surprise he didn’t kick
off but smiled tenderly at me “I gather it was Nates idea. I think he’d rather
see you with his best friend than me” he admitted bluntly and I shrugged “Nate
thinks you hurt me too much” I said, deciding for honesty “I agree with him” he
declared and I frowned as we reached the ground floor and Mason pulled me
through the foyer. “Don’t say that. It’s not like you do it on purpose” I
argued.


 He stopped suddenly
and turned to me “I’m going to make it up to you baby. What I did when you came
home was unforgivable, shameful and fucking out of order!” I sighed “When did
you last take coke?” I asked and he looked away and sucked his lips in “It
doesn’t matter” he grumbled and I glowered at him “Yes it does matter” his eyes
met mine as he held me in his stare “Ava, please don’t…” I bit my bottom lip
“Mason, if you can’t be honest with me then we have nothing. I want to help
you” I told him and he let out a soft breath “Yesterday” he whispered and I
sighed but nodded “Thank you” I took his hand in mine as we neared his car “Is
it bad? The need?” I asked him and he bit his bottom
lip and then ran his tongue across his teeth “Yes” he answered frankly and
honestly and I was grateful for that. 


I nodded “Do you need a hit now?” I tipped my head at him
and he studied my face “Not as much as I need you baby. When I’m with you
everything is different. The urge is greater when I know I’ve hurt you and let
you down…which is damn near every fucking day a lately” he sighed as we slipped
into his Aston Martin “Mine or yours?” he asked with a quick glance “Mine” I
told him with a wry smile “My vibrators at mine” his face spun to mine and his
eyes darkened, his pupils virtually disappearing as he searched my face “Fuck!” he hissed and grabbed my hand,
placing it over his ready erection. I saw the small twitch in his jaw as he
pulled in a heavy breath and his foot hit the accelerator. 


“How long has Simon worked for you?” I asked and he pursed
his lips in thought “About two years. I can’t understand why he would do this”
he said and I shrugged “Who knew Dane would behave how he did. Me and Elijah
knew somebody was feeding Dane info but I never thought it would be Simon” I
confessed and he regarded me “You knew we had a leak?” his brow was furrowed
“Yeah, we figured it out when Greg got hit, Dane should have been long gone
before Greg got to the location, it was roughly 15 minutes after he used the
cashpoint and he wouldn’t hang about if he knew we were after him. Dane somehow
knew Greg was on his own and on his way” I told him simply. He took a large
swallow with a large breath “Bastard!” he hissed.


 


We were silent for a while and I could hear the cogs turning
“Ava, I…I’m sorry for what I said. I wasn’t thinking straight and the coke…the
drugs made me…well paranoid and fucking stupid. I know…know that you didn’t…you
didn’t encourage Dane. What he did to you…well I’m surprised anyone would have
survived it normally and I’m…well, I’m proud of you” he struggled, not sure how
I would take his admission but I simply nodded “I know, I…well it was you that
got me through” I confessed and his eyes shot to mine “I’ll admit that I was
ready for giving in…hoping that his hands would tighten more around my neck
every time he…he…well I just wanted to…you know but it was the thought that you
needed me, knew you would be back on the coke, frantic and out of your mind and
I knew I had to get out” his hand gripped mine harder 


“Greg told me he used, well played with your mind” he
murmured, giving me a quick look before turning back to the road “Yeah” I
murmured and he sighed “I’m sorry Ava” I nodded “I know. But I need to ask you
something” I said as I swapped hand positions so I could hold him instead “I
want to finish him when we find him, he’s mine Mason” I declared and he bit his
lip but nodded “I know you want him Mason but I need to do this…I need to end
my nightmares” he frowned 


“You have nightmares?” he asked gently and I sighed “Who
wouldn’t?” I asked and he nodded again but remained quiet. 



 

We pulled up in front of the cottage and found Elijah’s car
outside “Damn” I cursed and Mason frowned at me “I wanted the afternoon to
ourselves” I shrugged and Masons lips twitched as he leaned over “And why do
you want the house to ourselves Ava?” he asked as he nibbled on my neck and
spread his hand over my breast, pinching my nipple through my shirt. I moaned
and closed my eyes “What do you want me to do to you baby?” his voice was no
more than a low rumble as his mouth found my ear and he sucked on the lobe. 


I was already panting in anticipation and need “Tell me Ava,
tell me what you want” I groaned louder “I want you inside me Mason” I gasped
as he bit down harshly on my jaw “Do you want my cock sliding in and out of
your hot sweet pussy or your tight arse Ava?” he whispered as his hand settled
on the inside of my thigh “Fuck!”  I rasped, my throat incredibly dry “Tell me
Ava, where do you want it, pounding hard inside you, making you scream in
ecstasy” I grabbed his hair and pulled his head back “Both!” I growled and took
his mouth under mine, he groaned as my tongue swept across his teeth and I
sucked roughly on his tongue as he pinched my nipple harder “Inside now” he
ordered and we both clambered out of the car at speed.


 I walked in the house
and Elijah appeared before us immediately “Ava” he greeted and then his eyes
flicked behind me to Mason and I was sure I saw something flash across his
face. “You can go” Mason said stiffly to Elijah, who stared at Mason wide eyed
“I’m sorry but that’s Avas’ decision Mr Fox” he said firmly “It’s okay Elijah,
Mason will stay with me until Franks shift start at 6” I told him as Mason took
my hand and started pulling me up the stairs “See” he mocked “You can go” I
didn’t get chance to say anything else as Mason dragged me behind him and slammed
the bedroom door shut behind us.






CHAPTER 10



 

“Take off your shirt” Mason demanded and I smiled saucily at
him as I turned around, my back facing him as I unbuttoned my blouse slowly. I
could hear him breathing behind me and then furrowing through the drawer beside
my bed. I slipped the shirt from my shoulders as I heard him return behind me.
I heard his hiss and I flinched, remembering my back was scarred badly and I
closed my eyes thinking it wasn’t one of my better ideas to turn my back to him
“Sorry “I whispered as I started to spin round “No” he said sharply as I felt
his breath at the back of my neck. 


He unhooked my bra and then swept a fingertip down my spine.
He was silent and still for a moment and then I felt his mouth on my back as he
proceeded to kiss each of my welts and scorch marks “My little warrior” he
breathed as he unzipped my skirt and I felt it tumble to the floor “You’re so
beautiful Ava” he whispered as he continued to plant wet kisses down my back,
over my buttocks and down my leg. 


He sat, then laid on the floor under my parted legs “Exquisite”
he smiled up at me, his lips curved into an approved leer “Sit on my face and
ride my tongue baby” he snarled and I near collapsed on to him. I sucked in a
large breath and sank down to him, kneeling over him “Oh Jesus baby, you smell
so fucking good” his hands pulled on my hips, bringing me closer to him and he
swept my groove in one swift stroke of his tongue and I groaned loudly “Oh
yeah, so wet for me” he growled and I rested my hands on my thighs, gripping my
muscles as his tongue entered me, fucking me and tasting me.


 He slipped a finger
inside me “You wanna taste yourself Ava?” he asked “Yes” I moaned and he held
out his finger for me. I licked the tip, swirling my tongue around it before I
sucked it fully in “Taste it baby” he snarled and I bucked as he flicked at my
clit. He pulled me further open with his fingers and growled “Fuck you look
amazing” his licks and strokes got faster and more determined “Oh God Mason” I
groaned as I reached the peak before the fall “Come on baby, give me your
orgasm. All over my face Ava” his words tipped me over and I cried my release
as his tongue thrust inside me as he caught every drop from me. My hands landed
on his firm muscled chest to steady myself “Fuck”
I breathed. 


He slid out from under, much like a mechanic slides from
under a car I thought and he grinned up at me as he sat up in front of me “You
want me inside you now baby?” he licked across my lips and over my jaw before
he stood up, picked me up and threw me on the bed, where I bounced a couple of
times. “Fuck, your tits look great when you did that” he leaned over, scooped
me back up and threw me down again. 


He grinned at me and I laughed “You pervert” I chuckled and
he jumped on top of me, his knees either side of me “Your pervert” he said
seriously as he held my eyes “Mine” I said softly as I cupped his face. He
brought his mouth over mine and kissed me tenderly and softly before pulling
back and grinning again, as he spun me round on the bed and slapped my arse. He
reached over and grabbed the things he had placed on the cabinet beside the bed
and then nudged my knees up “Show me that ass baby” he growled and I stuck it
upwards and wiggled it at him. 


Dipping his face, he swept his tongue from my clit to my
anus and I whimpered as he suddenly slipped into me. “Oh God” I groaned as he
remained still and I felt him squirt some lube onto my bottom and his fingers
as he slowly pulled out of me and pushed back in, there was no rush to him as he
continued with his unhurried strokes while he slipped a very slippery finger
into my bum.


I hissed at the feeling “You like that Ava?” he asked and I
nodded “Yes!” I whispered “Wait until my cocks in your ass Ava, the pleasure is
amazing baby” he rasped as he carried on with his slow love making. I felt
another finger slip in and I moaned loudly and pushed my bottom towards him “Fuck” I panted and then he pulled out of
me and I felt the tip of him nudge against my tightness “Easy baby” he
encouraged as one of his fingers slid round me and rubbed at my nub, working me
into a frenzied mess “Mason please” I begged as I pushed myself back onto him. 


“Fuck Ava, you’re so tight baby” he groaned as he carried on
pushing into me until he was all the way in, the pleasure finally overtaking
the pain. We were both panting heavily as he remained still. I rounded my hips
urging him to move and he pulled out slightly and then back in and then
repeated until we were grunting, sweating and panting. 


His finger moved from my clit and I whimpered at the loss
“You ready baby?  I’m gonna blow your
mind” he grated and I felt him gently push the vibrator into me. “Oooh Goddd” I
groaned at the intense feeling “Does that feel good Ava? Jesus, I can feel it
rubbing against me” he hissed through his teeth and I nodded, unable to talk
“You want me to fuck you baby?” he growled and I nodded again. The feeling was
intense, sordid but fucking amazing “Yes Mason” I hissed as I slammed back on
him, my climax close and spurring me on “Fuck my ass Mason” I snarled and he
growled and started moving.  


His hand worked the vibrator while he pounded into me and I
grabbed the headboard as he worked me up the bed “Fuck Baby, I need your orgasm
now. I’m so close to filling your arse with my cum” he grabbed my hair with his
other hand, yanked me backwards and bit sharply into my shoulder. I slammed
back on him, screamed and fell apart as he spurted into me “FUCK AVA!” he
roared as he reared back and pumped into me. 


We both collapsed in our climax as it overtook us and jerked
uncontrollably and wildly and I’m sure I actually passed out “Jesus Christ!” he
murmured into my back and I just mumbled a weird noise and he started laughing
“You fucking amaze me Ava Stone” he bit my shoulder tenderly and I just panted
“Are you okay baby?” he asked with a slight tremor. I mumbled something
incoherent and I felt him slip out and remove the toy as he rolled down beside
me and swept my hair off my face “Ava?” he asked, now showing a lot of concern
in his eyes. 


I stared at him then grinned, a huge happy beam and he
laughed “I’ve fucking broke you” he chuckled and I nodded “Fuck” was all I
managed and he stretched out beside me as his fingers stroked up and down my
back “Christ Ava. I don’t think I’ve ever come that hard” he puffed and I
nodded “Yeahhh” I yawned. 


He smiled tenderly and pulled the duvet over us and kissed
my nose “Sleep baby. I’ll wake you in time to fetch the babies” he said and I
nodded, yawned and passed out on exhaustion but with a very large grin on my
face.






CHAPTER 11



 

At 8 O’clock Mason was leading me into an expensive Italian
restaurant in the city centre and we were shown to a private room that had a
small circular table, decorated with tea light and flowers and soft music was
playing in the background “Wow” I whispered and his hand swept my hair to the
side from behind me and he planted a small kiss to the nape of my neck “I
figured we needed some alone time baby” I nodded and turned my face to kiss him
“It’s stunning” I smiled and his thumb swept over my cheekbone “Very” he
whispered, as his eyes never left my face. 


The waitress pulled out my chair and tucked me in as I sat
and handed me my menu “Would you like to taste the wine while you choose Sir?” she
asked and I could swear she fluttered her lashes at Mason, I glared at her as
she couldn’t take her eyes off him but she didn’t even notice me as I shivered
at the her address to Mason, every time I heard someone say ‘Sir’ it always
reminded me of Dane. 


Mason frowned at me and I shook my head faintly. “Yes
please” he smiled at the waitress and her blush spread from her neck all the
way up to her cheeks, the usual female response to Masons smile. I rolled my
eyes at her obvious longing as she poured a mouthful of white wine into a glass
and Mason tasted it, he nodded and grinned at her and I narrowed my eyes on him
as she gave him her sweetest smile, showing her perfect white teeth and I
noticed the way she pulled her shoulders back slightly to make her breasts look
larger and I think Mason noticed too as he quickly looked at me and I wondered
if he was struggling to keep his eyes on me rather than her chest.


She half-filled our glasses with the wine “Can I get you
anything else Sir?” she asked again “Can you call him Mr Fox please?” I grated
through my teeth, trying to suppress another shiver. She eyed me curiously as
though I had two heads and I sighed heavily “Please” I tipped my head at her
suddenly feeling exhausted. She nodded but I knew she didn’t like it.


 “Could you leave us
for a moment please?” Mason asked and she turned to him and nodded with a grin
“Of course Sir” I bit my lip at her obvious ignorance and I saw Mason eyes
darken and he looked up at her slowly as his eyebrows rose but she had already
turned to leave. “Baby? What’s wrong?” he asked with concern and I shook my
head, feeling foolish at my behaviour “Tell me Ava” he demanded softly and I
chewed on my little finger. 


His eyes dropped to my mouth and he reached across and
pulled it away, wrapping his fingers around mine “Baby, talk to me” I picked up
my fork and started fiddling with it “Erm…Dane made me…I had to call him…Sir” I
revealed and Masons face darkened “Oh baby” he sighed but I shrugged “It’s just
me being stupid but when I hear it…well it kind of…you know” I explained and he
smiled softly at me “Yeah” was all he said but I knew he understood my
discomfort “Do you think you’ll be able to talk about it?” he asked and I knew
he wanted to know what had happened in that room but I just shrugged “I dunno,
maybe…one day” I glanced at him and he held my gaze “Ava don’t be…don’t be
worried about my reaction. If it will help to talk then…” I took a gulp of wine
and sighed “I was Erm…thinking of going back to see Dr Greene” I picked up my
fork again, fiddling with it so I wouldn’t have to look at Mason “If you think
it’ll help” he said and I could hear the disappointment in his voice “Mason” I
held his eyes as I spoke “I don’t think you’ll…I know, you won’t like…well,
it’ll hurt you if I tell you what…” I looked away as the waitress returned 


“Have you chosen Sir?” she asked and I grit my teeth as I
shivered and this time Mason noticed and he turned slowly to look at her “If
you call me Sir one more time I will personally make sure you never work in
another restaurant again, my Fiancé has asked you to call me by my name and I’d
appreciate if you could honour that request” he glared at her as she squirmed
“Yes of course Mr Fox, please accept my apologies” she hummed and Mason sighed
“You could start by apologising to my Fiancé, not me” he snapped and she bit
her bottom lip as if it would cost her her life to
address me “I’m really sorry Miss” she grated out with a smirk and I curled my
lip at her but didn’t answer. She turned to Mason once more “Are you ready to
order Sir…Mr Fox?” I could see the
glint in her eye.


I sighed “Just one moment” I said as I stood and left the
room and made my way over to the Maître d “Is it possible to speak with the
manager please?” I asked and he frowned at me but smiled “Of Course, one moment
Miss” he disappeared into a door behind him and I started wondering if it was
such a good idea to leave her alone with Mason, she was probably straddled
across his knee already.


 “Miss Stone?” a young
dark haired Italian man spoke and I tipped my head in query and smiled at him
“Are you the manager?” I asked thinking he was rather young to be running his
own restaurant “I am, Ben Rossi, pleasure to meet you Miss Stone” he smiled and
showed me his brilliant white teeth. I held out my hand to him “Hi, I’m dining
with Mason Fox in the private room and I’m having trouble, what shall I say, warming to the waitress. She’s rude,
arrogant and she looks at my fiancé like she wants to rip his pants off and sit
in his lap” his eyebrows rose “And I was wondering if it would be possible to substitute
her with a different waitress or am I allowed to…modify her without the risk of getting arrested?” I smiled. 


He looked at the floor and I noticed him trying to hide his
grin “I will personally see that a replacement is made immediately and please
accept my apology for the behaviour of one of my employees, I shall make sure
I…modify her myself” he gave me a wry
smile and his eyes lit with humour. I tipped my head at him “Thank you so much,
I’ll make sure Mason tips well” I smirked and winked and he smiled again as I
turned and walked back to our room and Ben followed me through the door, to
where I found our waitress sat in my chair, leaning over the table towards
Mason, showing him her ample cleavage. 


I harrumphed and glowered at Mason, whose eyes were wider
than the waitress’s huge arse!


 “Clarissa!” Ben
growled behind her and she flew off the chair and stood to attention at the
sound of his voice “Come with me please” he said pleasantly but I could hear
the underlying anger in his voice. Her eyes shifted quickly to mine as she
stared daggers and I raised my eyebrows at her. She muttered something under
her breath and turned to Mason, a sly smile curving on her lips “Don’t forget
to call me Mason” she simpered and I sucked in a breath. 


“OUT!” Ben bellowed as I bit my
cheek and clasped my hands together before I dragged her across the room by her
hair and forced her fake smile through her large arse. 


“I’m so sorry about Clarissa, I’ll make sure it doesn’t
happen again” Ben apologised but I only had eyes for Mason who looked
thoroughly guilty and I wondered if he had actually took her number.



 

 Ben and Clarissa left
the room and I stood glaring at Mason “Sit down Ava” he sighed but I narrowed
my eyes on him. He held up a piece of paper that looked remotely like a napkin,
screwed it up and threw it across the room. My brows hit my hairline “So you
did actually take it then” I scoffed and he glared at me “Sit down” he demanded
and I huffed but sat and he cocked his head at me “Baby, sometimes it’s easier
to just take their number and throw it than keep fighting them off” he stated
and I snorted “And how many do you actually throw away Mason and how many go in
your pocket?” I asked through gritted teeth and he narrowed his eyes “Ava…” he
cautioned but I shook my head “And while we’re on the subject of your many
tarts, do you want to explain what happened with you and Rebecca, while were ‘talking’” I drained my wine and filled
it up straight away.


 He pinched his
temples and let out a heavy sigh “Are we just going to argue all night?” he tested
quietly and I bit my lip “I dunno, are we? It wasn’t me ogling the fucking
waitress” I retorted and his head snapped up as his eyes bore into me intently
“I was not ogling the waitress” he exclaimed and I scoffed and shook my head at
him “Mason, nobody gives their number out if they haven’t been encouraged.
Shall I just go up to somebody in the restaurant and say ‘here’s my number,
ring me’?” his lip curled and he closed his eyes and took a deep breath 


“For fucks sake Ava, I didn’t encourage her. What the hell
is wrong with you tonight?” he demanded and I huffed in disbelief “Does it not
occur to you that I might have reason to not trust you. After Rebecca, Blondie
and now back to Rebecca and whoever else you’ve fucked while you’ve been
fuelled up on fucking coke Mason?” I seethed and he cringed but scowled at me,
his eyes dark and flinty “Well?” I asked smugly “Ava please don’t do this now,
we’re supposed to be having a nice evening together” I reared back “I thought
you brought me here to talk, so talk!” I ordered. 


He rubbed his face in his hands and groaned “Why do you have
to be so difficult?” he asked and I scoffed “Me? Is this your sneaky little way
of changing the subject away from your ‘fuck whore’?” I was on a roll now and I
could tell from his expression that he was doing exactly that…changing the
subject and I was starting to be a little concerned why. 


A waiter entered the room and smiled politely at us “Good
evening, I’m Michael and I’m your new waiter for the evening. Are you ready to
order?” he smiled and I think he caught the atmosphere “Erm. I’ll just take
Steak and salad please” I told him with a huge smile on my face. His lips
curled slightly as he perused me and then he nodded as he wrote down my order
“Anything else Ma’am?” he asked and I tipped my head and pursed my lips “Let’s
see, is there anything else you can help me with?” I asked with a twinkle in my
eye 


“Ava…” Mason hissed but I ignored him. See how you like it!
Michael gave me a cocky smile and raised an eyebrow at me “What did you have in
mind Miss?” he asked cockily. I snatched up a napkin and scribbled my phone
number down and passed it to him “Apparently it’s perfectly normal for me to
give you my number…so here you are” I grinned and his eyes widened as he
flicked a glance towards Mason, who swiftly seized the napkin “What the fuck
Ava?” he raged but I shrugged and turned back to Michael “Just the steak and
salad then” I scowled playfully and I could see him trying to sustain a smile
as he turned to Mason “Are you ready to order Sir?” he asked and I groaned
loudly, my temper finally blowing “


For god’s sake his name is fucking Mason, you got that?...’Mason’” I took a deep breath and fought
back the urge to vomit all over the table “In fact, just forget it” I stood up,
my chair flying backwards and I reached for my bag 


“Ava! Sit fucking down and behave” Mason ordered and my head
shot up. 


You are my Master and
I must behave Sir. 


“Yes Master” I shouted and strode out of the room, my temper
frayed and my teeth nervously chattering and the vomit was seriously
threatening to surface.


 


If I heard ‘Sir’ one more time tonight I think I might
actually pass out. The nausea was rising rapidly and I was starting to panic,
tears filling my eyes and spilling onto my cheeks as I heard the words
repeatedly in my head and I sucked on my lips and raced out of the building,
swiftly looking for somewhere to throw up. 


I felt Mason’s hands wrap around my upper arms as he swung
me round “Ava! What the…” he didn’t finish as I spewed spectacularly all over
his crisp black Armani shirt and trousers…at least you wouldn’t see the stain
with the colour of the shirt 


“Fuck!”  He growled and stepped back “Just fuck off
and leave me alone” I shouted as I scanned the area for a place to substitute a
toilet for. I spotted a flower bed and successfully reached it as I continued
my stomach explosion. The words were still flying through my head as I retched
and I grabbed at my hair, pulling it desperately as I tried to take the
concentration off my thoughts and onto the pain but they were getting louder
and I sunk to my knees, tears streaming down my face.


 ‘What do you say Ava?...’ ‘Please could you
take me to the toilet Sir?…’  ‘You
are such a whore that a fuck from
anyone would sate you…’  ‘Yes, thank you Sir…’ ‘What do you say Ava?...’  ‘You are my
Master and I must behave Sir’. 


I retched as I covered my ears “Noooo please” I sobbed and I
saw Mason crouch beside me, his face etched in pain and fear “Ava, please, what
is it baby?” he scooped my hair in his grip as I threw up again and I fell into
him as the last heave left my body “Don’t let him…don’t let him get me
Mason…please” I begged as I buried my face in his strong chest and he enveloped
me protectively “I promise Ava…I promise” he whispered into my hair as I wept.



 

Mason laid me on the bed after removing my clothes “Sleep
baby” he whispered as he kissed my forehead “I’ll be right downstairs” I gulped
but nodded. He smiled softly “Baby, I promise I won’t leave you, I’m just gonna
sort out Kerries taxi and then I’ll be right up” I nodded “Leave the light on”
I said while chewing on my fingertip, he frowned at me and then nodded “Okay, I
won’t be long” he assured me and I smiled tensely and curled up under the
duvet. 


I heard the door shut behind me and I panicked and ran out
of bed to re-open it. Mason was on the top step heading down as he turned to
look at me. I shrugged nervously and walked back to bed, climbed in and pulled
the duvet right up to my chin.



 

“Avaaaa” I heard his
voice behind me as I ran along the embankment, my feet stumbling in my heels
“You can’t run sweetheart”. I was sweating profusely, my legs trembling in
fright as I panted and wheezed, my lungs fighting with the air that was trying
to fill them “Avaaaa” I risked a glance back and I still couldn’t see him in
the darkness, my eyes scanning the area and trying to adjust to the black
depths following me. I turned back round and froze as I found myself back in
the dirty rundown bedroom “Noooo” I screamed as my eyes landed on Greg in the
chair. His eyes were open but blank and very very
dead…like him. His throat had been cut and blood was pouring from the wide open
wound, his tongue swollen and hanging slightly out his open mouth. I couldn’t move,
my body frozen in shock and horror. Hands gripped my arms and I screamed “I
told you Ava, you can’t outrun me. I will always get you” Dane sneered as he
dragged me over to the hook and chain “Please no…” I begged, sobbing and
weeping loudly. He yanked my hands upwards towards the hook and handcuffs
suddenly appeared, binding my wrists to the hook as Dane stood before me, a
leer on the half of his mouth that remained. “No please Dane” I was crying
uncontrollably now, snot and dribble hanging off my face. He laughed the high
pitched cackle he had that iced my blood and froze the air in my lungs, and
held up the poker, glowing and bright red in the dimness of the room. I
screamed again and struggled against the handcuffs, chafing and ripping the
skin on my wrists. He laughed at me again “Where’s your precious Mason Ava? He
promised he wouldn’t let me get to you and yet here I am” he smirked as he
swept his hands over himself “Ready Ava, what do we say?” I shook my head
rapidly, my bladder suddenly full and my body now naked. I looked down at
myself and shook my head again as he took a step closer. “Need the toilet Ava?”
he chuckled and he cocked his head. I jerked against the hook, pulling and
tugging trying to free myself. He took a step closer and his mouth rested
against my breast “Ask Ava” he demanded and I shook my head “No!” I said firmly
and he tutted at me “Ask Ava” he repeated and I shook the chain, trying
desperately to tug it out of the ceiling. I let out a sob as he bit roughly
into the flesh of my breast and I clenched my thighs together hastily. I heard
his sinister laugh as I felt the urine trickle down my leg and I whimpered now
I knew what was coming “Please Sir, I didn’t mean…” I let out a blood curdling
scream as I felt the blistering sear on my back, my skin recoiling and
shrinking as the poker incinerated it and then ate away at the flesh
underneath. I howled in the most intense pain I had ever felt as he held the
poker tighter against me and it continued to corrode into me, the smell of charred
tissue and muscle rank in my nostrils. “Say it Ava” he demanded as he moved the
poker to a new area of skin, the heat already sizzling into me before he placed
it against me “SAY IT WHORE!” he roared and I opened my mouth but the words
wouldn’t come “Three…two…” I gulped but opened my mouth again “YOU ARE MY
MASTER AND I MUST BEHAVE….” I shouted and then screamed…..



 

“AVA! FUCK!!!” I heard Mason shouting from somewhere and I
continued screaming against the scorching sensation, as I flipped about, trying
to take the pressure off my back “GET IT OFF ME” I screamed as I shot off the
bed, my hands desperately trying to reach around my back. 


Mason clamped onto my arms “Ava!” he shook me lightly and I
shook my head rapidly “It hurts so much Mason…stop it” I begged as I struggled
out of his grip “Make it stop!!!!” I
screamed. 


“AVA!!!” Mason bellowed at me and suddenly snapped awake and
I realised where I was, my brain reverting back into the present. I stopped abruptly
and stood immobile and breathing heavily “Baby, it was just a dream” he soothed
as he pulled me against him and wrapped me up in his arms “Ssshhh Baby” he pacified as he stroked my hair while I trembled
against him “Mason…” I sobbed and he scooped me up and walked into the bathroom
and started to fill the bath without letting go of me “It’s okay baby” he
whispered as he kissed my head and cupped my face “I love you baby and I won’t
let him take you”.






CHAPTER 12



 

 He settled me in the
bath when it was full and climbed in behind me as his arms and legs draped
round me and he rested his chin on my shoulder, planting tiny wet kisses on my
neck every so often “Okay?” he asked and I hiccupped and nodded “Yeah” I
whispered. 


We lay silent for a while, both lost in our own heads “Ava?”
Mason asked quietly “Mmmm” I murmured “You Erm, you shouted something before I
woke you up” he said and I could sense his nerves and I frowned “What?” I heard
him sigh and then swallow loudly “You shouted something like ‘you are my master
and I must behave’” I stiffened and he stroked his heel up and down my calf as
his fingers entwined with mine “I’m sorry, I shouldn’t have mentioned it” he
said as he kissed my cheek. I paused then took a deep breath “He made me say it
to him whenever he took me down from the hook and chain” I said uneasily. He
was quiet for a while but I felt him brace himself “What was the hook and
chain?” he asked fearfully and I sighed. 


He wanted to know but could he handle the knowledge? Only
one way to find out and I was suddenly ready to tell him, to let him in 


“It was a chain that hung from the ceiling with a hook
attached to it” I explained and he pulled in a sharp breath “He would secure me
to it and then…” I paused, not sure how much he wanted or needed to hear. He
kissed my neck “Go on, I need to know Ava” he said gently and I nodded “Are you
sure?” he nodded against my shoulder and I took a deep breath “He would hang me
from it and…and whip and fuck me” I clenched myself but Mason remained still,
the only sign I knew he had heard me was his heavy uneven breaths “He had
different methods of…of torture” I swallowed and closed my eyes “his favourite
was the whip but he also used canes, a small blade and he Erm…he used various
Erm objects to…to fuck me with” I shivered at the memories “The last torture he
used before I got out, the one he made Greg watch was a…to…to brand me with a
red hot poker” I trembled viciously and his arms and legs tightened around me “Fuck!” he sucked in a large breath
through his teeth “I would have to ask for things in a specific way and I
always had to call him…Sir” I blew out a huge breath, trying to calm myself.



 

 I clung to him as I
told him everything, up to and including how I had managed to get me and Greg
out of there, finally glad to get it off my chest and talk and expose what had
happened in that room and by the time I had finished I was crying and Mason was
pale and quiet. 


We sat in silence as I let him come to terms with it all
“I’m sorry” I whispered eventually. He slipped me round to face him and I knelt
between his open legs “No baby, don’t you ever be sorry for that…for what he
did” he said firmly and I nodded “I’m not. I’m sorry for what it’s done to you,
for putting those images in your head” I palmed his face “I love you Mason and
you love me, so why do we try to crush each other?” I asked honestly and he
closed his eyes in sadness “I don’t know baby” he held my eyes “But I know It
destroys me more to be apart from you” his thumb swept across my bottom lip
“I’m a mess without you Ava and I can’t lose you. I won’t let you go, ever” he
said quietly but honestly and I nodded “I know” I whispered and I smiled “We’re
a fucking mess” I leaned over and braced his now bent knees “Come on, I need to
feel you inside me” I winked saucily, climbed out of the bath and swayed my
hips on the way to the bedroom, dripping water everywhere. 


I giggled as he scooped me up from behind and slung me over
his shoulder, slapping my backside as he carried me to bed “I’m gonna lick
every drop of that water off your hot little body” he growled and I giggled
again as he turned his head and bit my bum before he threw me on the bed. He
grinned at me as he settled at the bottom of the bed near my feet. 


He lifted one up and stroked his tongue up the sole and then
sucked on each of my toes before moving across and repeating the action on my
other foot. Moving higher, he lapped at the droplets on my shins, knees and
then my thighs, thoroughly licking me dry and duplicating on my other leg until
he reached my groin and I gasped in anticipation but he diverted and moved
straight to my stomach, dipping into my navel as he moved across my ribs and
straight up my sternum between my breasts. 


I groaned in frustration as he completely avoided my breasts
and started at the tops of my arms, licking and lapping his way down to my
fingers. As he reached my hands he turned my palm upwards, licked it and then
bit the fleshy part at the base of my thumb before sucking on each finger,
twirling his tongue around the tip of each one. I was writhing and fidgeting
against the bed, hugely turned on and nearly begging for it. 


He started at my shoulder and licked across my collar bone
before sucking and biting his way up my neck and nibbling along my jaw and then
he found my mouth and I was needy and ready for him. I pulled him into me,
gripping his firm arse and returned the torment by sliding my finger straight
up the crease between his buttocks. He moaned into my mouth and I did it again.



He pulled back and gave me his sexy grin before licking his
way back down to my breasts and took a nipple into his mouth, sucking it in
deeply and I arched my back off the bed, so desperate for him “Mason please” I
begged. “What do you want baby?” he asked against my red hot nipple. He blew on
it and I groaned loudly “I need you to make love to me” I breathed and he
looked up at me through his eyelashes as he circled my other nipple with his
tongue, never removing his eyes from mine. He sucked his way up my neck as he
slid a finger inside me “You’re dripping baby” he groaned and then I felt him
nudge his way inside me.


 “I need this slow and
easy Ava” we both groaned and closed our eyes as he slipped all the way to the
hilt “Oh God” I whimpered and he let out a low growl. He remained still as he
took my mouth with his in a long lazy kiss, his tongue dancing slowly with mine
as he showed me just how much he loved me. 


He started moving relaxed and gentle inside me as I moved my
hips to his measured rhythm “Oh God Ava” he moaned “I love you so much” he
gasped as I tightened my internal muscles, lifted my hips and swirled them as
he reached my cervix. “Fuck…again” he growled and I repeated the movement as he
touched the tip of me “Jesus” he rasped as he continued the leisurely pace. 


I slid my hand between us and gripped his shaft as he pulled
out “Fuck” he bucked slightly and I smiled wryly at him “You like that baby?” I
bit his bottom lip gently and he groaned loudly. 


All of a sudden he had us flipped over and I was straddling
him “Take me Ava. Work me” I placed my hands flat on his incredible chest and
lifted myself off him slowly, paused and slid back down gradually, grinding
onto him as I reached the base of him. He arched his back and thrust into me
“Fuck me harder Ava” he panted and I leisurely repeated, up, pause, tighten, down
and grind “Christ Ava, you’re driving me crazy” I leant down and sucked in the
flesh on his neck, giving him my own signature and then licked my way up to his
ear “Tell me what you want Mason?” I mimicked and he gave me a roguish smile
“Up” he demanded through hooded eyes. 


I smiled, sat back up and lifted off him, hovering over him
“Down” he grinned as he pulled himself up so we were chest to chest, my nipples
rubbing against his sprinkling of hair. I slid down him, my eyes fixed on his
“My turn” he smirked and grabbed my backside and lifted me up “Turn around” he
whispered and then kissed me quickly before I changed positions and my back was
now pressed against his chest. 


He cupped my bottom and positioned his cock under me “Down”
he whispered in my ear. I plunged down slowly and groaned at the intense
feeling “Fuck!” I hissed “God! It’s so deep” he growled and then he took hold
of my arse again and lifted me up and then slammed me back down forcefully. I
yelped at the sensation and Mason snarled and did it again, crashing me down as
he lifted his hips “Fuck me Ava” he demanded as I started to ride him hard and
fast “That’s it baby, take me all” his hands cupped my breasts as he massaged
them, still banging his thrusts up to meet my plunges and I could feel the
onslaught of my orgasm “Come for me Ava, give it me” he grabbed my hips and
started to control my movements, pounding me onto him “Fuck Mason” I snarled
“It feels so good” I whimpered as I tightened around him “Now Ava” his order
spilled me over the edge and I climaxed relentlessly as bright lights burst
behind my eyes and every nerve ending screamed in pleasure “Mason” I yelled as
he swelled inside me, pulled me down roughly and sank his teeth into the side
of my neck “Yes!” I shouted as he cried out my name and exploded inside me, his
fingers digging into my hips and I knew they were going to bruise. 


Sinking down on him and leaned my head back against his
shoulder. “God, you feel good” he breathed and kissed my neck “You’re not so
bad yourself” I puffed “In fact I’d say your pretty damn amazing in the sack” I
grinned as he sucked on my earlobe “Of Course” he chuckled as his arms circled
my waist and he fell backwards on the bed and slipped me under his arm. I
rested my head against him as my fingers twiddled his chest hair.



 

 “Come home Ava” Mason
said softly and I sighed but knew that I had to be strong “No Mason” I said
gently. He groaned and buried his face into my hair “Baby…” he pleaded “It’s so
quiet without you and the peanuts” he expressed but I shook my head “I can’t
Mason, not until you’re off the coke baby” I tilted my head back and regarded
him “We just mess things up Mason and I can’t have you around Katie and George
if you’re high” I stroked his cheek with the tip of my finger “I love you so
much but it’s because of this I wanna take things slow. I want us to work Mason
and we always seem to hurt each other” he sucked on his lips and closed his
eyes “But I miss you, all of you” he whispered and I nodded “I know, I miss you
too but you hurt me too much this time Mason. I know you slept with Rebecca…”
he started to butt in but I put my finger over his lips “And I know it was the
coke that made you sleep with her otherwise we’d be over. That’s why I need you
to come off the drugs before I come back home, me and the babies” I explained
and he nodded. 


He turned onto his side so he was facing me “I’m so sorry
baby, for everything. For Rebecca, for what I said to you, for not finding
you…” I glared at him “Hey, no!…I know you tried Mason but I also knew it was
damn near impossible to find me, even I didn’t have a clue where we were but
you have to see Mason, everything you’ve hurt me with is the fucking coke and I
can cope with a lot but not that, never that” I declared softly and he nodded
“I know baby and I’m trying, fuck I’m trying” he squeezed his eyes closed and
groaned “Everything just seems to hurt less when I’m high, it’s easy to forget
what a fucking dick I am” I laughed “Mason” I shook my head at him “It’s the
fucking coke that makes you a dick!” I exclaimed “Don’t you see that?” I
pleaded with my eyes for him to see “The blonde…you were high, the awful things
you said to me…you were high or just coming down, Rebecca…you was high, the way
you left me in that hospital room alone and hurt…you was fucking high” my voice
had got louder as I begged him to see “But you used each of those moments as an
excuse to use more” I declared. 


He sighed and then nodded “I just need you Ava, so damn
much” I cupped his face “I know and I want you to promise that you’ll come to
me, wherever I am if you need a hit, I don’t care what I’m doing or where I am.
It helped you last time and if it wasn’t for Dane I think you’d still be clean”
I tipped my head and smiled tenderly at him “I don’t care if you need me 24/7,
you just do it. We need to sort ourselves out for Katie and George” 


He grinned at me as he stroked his finger down my neck, over
my chest and across the swell of my breast “I always need you 24/7 Ava, high or
not” we gazed intently at each other and then the spell was broken by George
whimpering, I was now familiar with each cry “Arghhhh he’s started teething” I
explained. “I’ll fetch him” he smiled and disappeared into the nursery. 


I shivered, all of a sudden feeling as though something
wasn’t right and I took a quick glance around the room. Mason came back with a
grumbling George “Hey peanut” I pouted to him, sticking my bottom lip out in
sympathy with him. He held out his chubby little arms to me and Mason passed
him across the bed “You want Mama?” I nuzzled his neck and like the mercurial
child he was he started giggling. “Is there someone on duty downstairs
tonight?” I asked Mason, who had climbed back into bed with us “Yeah, Frank I
think, why?” he asked as he tickled George. I shrugged “I dunno, strange
feeling” I said and he smiled “Franks here and I’m here, you’ll be okay” He
blew a raspberry on Georges tummy “And Georgie will save you too” he chuckled
as he did it again and George blew a raspberry from his bottom “How very rude
Georgie” I giggled playfully as I tickled him “Shall Mama go get you a bottle
of yummy milk?” I asked him as he babbled something incoherent at me, his face
full of seriousness. I nodded firmly “Righty ho,
vodka and coke it is” I kissed his podgy hand as Mason laughed “That’s my boy,
a bottle of vodka and all you need now is one hot Mama and you’ll be the double
of your Dada” he waggled his eyebrows at me and I slapped his arm playfully “He
doesn’t need any more encouragement, he drinks like you, eats like you and
farts like you…let him off with the beautiful women for a little while longer”
I laughed as I donned my robe, pulling the belt tightly around me. “Hey, one
woman” he said holding up a finger to me. I grinned and nodded as I went to
prepare Georges milk.


 


I smiled softly to myself, happy and relaxed by the night’s
events. I had managed to talk about Dane and reveal to Mason what had happened
over those nine days and we had had a frank and honest discussion about our
relationship and the state of Masons addiction. All in all progress had been
made and I started to feel a little easier. That was until I opened the kitchen
door.


My stomach dropped through my arse, my throat erupted from
my mouth and the air exploded from my lungs in one fell swoop as I screamed and
screamed and sank to the floor, my eyes fused with Franks dead and vacant ones
as blood poured from the gaping wound across his throat and flowed all over my
clean terracotta tiles and the newspaper he had been reading at the table.






CHAPTER 13



 

Within two hours I was back at Mason’s house with the babies
and overnight essentials. I had not been able to stop saying sorry to Elijah
and all the other guys. Elijah had shaken my apologies aside but I still felt
guilty for the pain that tore through his face at the loss of his colleague and
friend.


 “Jesus” I sighed as I
swilled down another Vodka after settling the babies
back down for the night.


 Mason and I sat in
silence for a long time, both shivering every now and then at the thought of
what had happened in the kitchen directly below us as we made love. 


“God damn it” I raged as I threw my glass across the room.
Mason closed his eyes and side huddled me, pulling me in closely and securely. 


Elijah walked in and sat opposite us in the chair, he seemed
to have aged twenty years in the space of two hours; the deep frown lines on
his brow, the tiredness and blurriness of his eyes to the way he carried
himself, hunched and slow “I need to get off soon but Neo is here and I’ve
doubled patrol. I don’t know how the hell he got past them in the first place
but…” he shrugged and I nodded.


 “I’ll make sure that
any other costs are covered” I said quietly, it seemed inconsiderate and wrong
to talk about money right now but it had to be done. 


He nodded and stood “Elijah” I said quickly before I changed
my mind. He turned to me “I’ve been thinking” he frowned at me but nodded
slightly “I think it’s about time we baited him” I said quietly, knowing the
verbal assault was coming “What do you mean?” he asked and I pursed my lips
“What do you think if we give him some bait and lure him out?” he frowned again
and shook his head in bewilderment “We should use some temptation to entice him
and trap him” I declared, now thinking my idea was the only way to get him out
of hiding. 


Elijah shot Mason a look and they both looked at me “What
kind of bait?” he asked and I bit my bottom lip “Me” I stated bluntly. 


Mason shot off the sofa and Elijah’s eyes widened so much I
thought he was going to lose them on the carpet “No fucking way Ava!” Mason
boomed and I sighed heavily “Mason” I looked up at him “Calm down” He
harrumphed and shook his head “CALM DOWN??? “his brows were in his hairline as
his jaw hit the floor “Have you gone fucking crazy?” he thundered and I turned
to Elijah who just shook his head “No!” he asserted and I groaned in annoyance
“But if we do it properly and have every corner covered we could get to him
quicker and hopefully without losing anybody else” I argued “You don’t know
what he’s like, he’s crazy. There isn’t an ounce of humanity left in him, it’s
like he’s lost it” I exposed “He won’t stop until he gets to me and this time
he’ll make sure I don’t get out alive” 


They both glared at me “No!” they reiterated together and I
huffed and shook my head in weariness.


 “At least think about
it” I pleaded with Elijah “Work out a fool proof way to do it but at least say
it’s worth at least a thought” 


The men flicked a glance at each other and Elijah eventually
sighed in resignation “I’ll look into how it would be possible to do it but if
I don’t get a plan that promises 110% guarantee of your safety then it’s a no
go Ava” he said and I nodded “Thank you” I gave him a huge smile, wondering now
if I was doing the right thing but I couldn’t see another way out and I
wouldn’t spend the rest of my life looking over my shoulder or not being able
to live a full happy life with my children. It had to be done and it had to be
done soon.



 

“For God’s sake Ava” Mason groaned and I continued applying
my lipstick “Neo will be with me all day and I promise I won’t leave the office
unless with him and Nate” I defended but he huffed and then stood up on the
bed. 


Regarding him, i frowned at him through the mirror and he
grinned lazily at me as my eyes skimmed his hot body, from his magnificent chest,
over his powerful abs, along his man trail straight to his large impressive
rock hard length. I closed my eyes against the temptation as he took his
erection in his hand and started working himself.


“Are you sure I can’t tempt you to stay home Baby?” he
smirked and I cleared my throat and resolutely moved my eyes away from his
show. 


Within seconds they were back on him, the lure and enticement
pulling me to him “You want it inside you Ava, filling you, stretching you
wide?” I let out a soft breath as he held my eyes in the mirror and then they
fell down to his motions, his hand sliding up and down his glorious hardness. 


I licked across my lips, tasting his saltiness in my mind
“You want to wrap those sweet pink lips around me, tasting me all of me, my cum dribbling down your chin and onto your hard pink
nipples?” 


I swallowed heavily and watched in awe as his hand slid
down, back up and gave a slight twist at the tip


“Remember how it feels Ava, pummelling into your wet pussy,
driving into you, my teeth sinking into your soft flesh” I groaned and my mouth
dried at the image of his words as he stepped off the bed and came to stand
behind me “You want me Baby” he said, a statement rather than a question 


“Yes” I whispered as his mouth wrapped around the skin on my
neck, his tongue darting out and tasting me


 “Where do you want me
baby?” he asked, his voice low and husky. “In my mouth” I breathed “I want your cum in my mouth” he groaned in my ear and spun me round
on the stool “You want me to fuck your hot mouth? You want my cock sliding
between your lips?”


I was panting now, needing him so much “Yes” I told him as I
licked my lips. He smiled lasciviously at me as he swiped the pre-cum off his
tip with his thumb and wiped it across my bottom lip. My tongue darted out and
lapped it up as I closed my eyes to the flavour of him “Good?” he whispered in
my ear and I moaned in affirmation. 


His mouth crashed over mine as his hand gripped my hair, his
tongue plundered my mouth as he pulled me closer to him “Stay home with me and
you can have it baby, you can have it everywhere…in your mouth, over your tits,
in that hot little pussy and in your tight ass” he growled against my mouth. 


Oh how very crafty! I gazed up at him “Fuck my mouth” I
demanded and I saw the flash of victory in his eyes.


“On your knees baby” he demanded and I grinned and slid down
in front of him “Put your hands behind your back” he was biting his bottom lip
and I knew he was close as he tilted my head back with a finger “You want it
all Ava?” he asked and I smirked “Oh yes!” I hissed.


As he placed the tip of his penis against my mouth, I darted
out my tongue to catch a quick taste, flicking it over him slowly. 


He groaned and fisted my hair “No hands” I shook my head at
him and he raised his eyebrows but smiled as he placed them behind him and he
nudged into my mouth. 


I smiled coyly as I swirled my tongue around him,
positioning him into me as I licked his shaft triggering a low groan from his
throat as I slipped my mouth over him, right to the end then loosened my throat
and plunged down as far as I could go.


“Fuck, yeah, suck me Ava” he snarled and I sucked him hard,
working my way up and down him. I felt him swell inside me, a sign that he was
close and I stood up, cleared my throat and patted his backside.


“Save it for me” I winked as his jaw dropped “Sorry baby,
gotta go to work” he glowered at me but I clicked my tongue “As much as I would
love to feel your hard cock thrashing into me, driving us both wild as my pussy
grips you tight and drains every single drop of your hot cum while I slam back
against you, driving you crazy as we fuck like animals” I whispered in his ear
and he whimpered “We’ll just have to take a rain check” 


I planted a chaste kiss on his lips and he groaned, a long
drawn out painful groan “You could see to it yourself but it’s not quite the
same is it” I smirked as I shut the bedroom door behind me and went in search
of my beautiful peanuts.



 

“Hey Sweetheart” Greg kissed the top of my head as he
entered the kitchen and Mason eyed him. He rolled his eyes and shook his head
as he helped himself to coffee.


 I zoomed another
aeroplane full of slop into Katie’s mouth while she continued to ignore me and
stare at her Daddy, who was blowing her lots of kisses while he fed her
brother. “You are such a Daddy’s girl” I pouted to her and she giggled as Mason
poked his tongue out at her


“What’s not to love baby?” he smirked and I blew a kiss to
George who was considerately giving me his full attention 


“And I attract all the men, Don’t I Georgie” I scrunched my
nose at him “Well that’s because you’re one hot Mama” Mason winked. 


Greg seated himself at the table and tipped his head to me
“How you doing?” he asked with concern and I shrugged “I dunno…shit, angry,
guilty, sad…the lists endless” I told him and he nodded sombrely 


“Listen, we’re all going up to the cabin this weekend to
celebrate my birthday, why don’t you come with us, it’ll do you good to get a
break” I sighed and raised my brows at him “Greg, I have the babies now. I
can’t just up and go” I said disappointedly.


I loved Greg’s cabin in Scotland, it was quiet, peaceful and
had stunning views and it was exactly what I needed right now.


“Kerrie will have them” Mason said as he raised an eyebrow
at me “Come on baby, it’ll be fun” he urged and I pursed my lips “Well, I
suppose if it’s okay with Kerrie” I agreed and both men beamed at me.


“Good Girl” Greg said as he stood and kissed my head again
before planting one on Katie and George and Mason looked at him expectantly
“Fuck That!” Greg laughed and turned to leave “We’ll see you up there then,
Friday night” he winked and left.


I carried on feeding Katie and then stole a quick glance at
a quiet Mason. He was staring at me intensely, his eyes dark and hooded as I
cocked my head at him in query “I was just thinking how utterly beautiful you
are” he said softly and I let out a small sigh “And me, you” I whispered as I
stood and cupped his face.


I gazed at him for a while, studying his beautiful face and
as I leaned down to kiss him, George blew a raspberry. I rested my forehead on
his and sighed heavily then turned my head to George “How appropriate Georgie,
sloppy wet kisses” I sucked and blew on his neck and he rewarded me with one of
his fantastic chuckles and Katie started bouncing about in her chair for the
same 


“Arghhhh I’ll never get to work with you monsters” I groaned
playfully and was grateful as Mason scooped her up “I’ll take them in baby, you
set off” he said as he nuzzled Katie “You sure?” I asked as I gathered up my
things “Yeah, go on” he picked George up and brought them both to me for a kiss.


 “Will you sort the
weekend out with Kerrie?” I asked and he nodded “Yeah, I’m glad we’re going” he
smiled tenderly and palmed my cheek “Me too” I nodded 


“I’m gonna fuck you senseless all weekend woman” he growled
and I scurried out of the house before he started trying to pin me down in
front of the children “You animal” I snarled mischievously and winked as I shut
the door behind me.



 

Neo drove me in to work and he was quieter than his usual
self and my heart broke for him, the loss of his friend had hit him hard.


“I’m sorry Neo” I said quietly into the silence of the car.
He slipped his hand over mine “No Ava, it’s not your fault. We all knew the
risks of the job when we took it on” he sighed heavily “It still doesn’t help
though Neo. If it weren’t for me he’d still be here” 


I turned to gaze out of the window, avoiding his face “Ava,
you can’t think like that. Do you blame Mason even though if it wasn’t for him
you wouldn’t have met Dane or do you blame George because if it wasn’t for him
you wouldn’t have met Mason or do you blame Katie because it was the events
from that night that led you to meet George or do you even blame your parents
for dying then you wouldn’t have met Katie? The list is endless Ava and in the
end, it all hangs on the person that actually killed Frank…not you!” He was
furious with me and I nodded slowly, understanding his words, the truth and
honesty of them. 



 

We pulled into the car park and Neo exited the car and did a
swift scan of our surroundings, coming round and opening my door when he deemed
it safe. 


Silently, we both made our way up to the 50th
floor and I sombrely made coffee for us all, knowing my first task of the day
was to face Nate after yesterday’s episode with Kade and taking a deep breath,
I opened his office door “Fuck sorry” I swiftly turned, my eyes burning against
the image of Liv bent over Nates desk, his arse pumping away at her.


I groaned and climbed into my desk chair, leaning my elbows
on the desk and burying my face in my hands. Neo smirked at me when I looked
up, his eyes flashing with humour and a sparkle that had been missing since
yesterday “That’s fucking twice now” I shook my head in despair as the image of
them in Williams club sprang forward. 


Neo sucked on his lips but couldn’t hold back the laughter
“Shush” I giggled “I know he’s one of my best friends but he’s also my boss and
I should have fucking knocked…and he should’ve locked the bloody door!” 


I swiftly switched on my PC as his door opened. Braving it
out I looked up straight into Livs eyes, a twinkle shone in them and she winked
at me as she made her way to the elevator.


“Ava!” Nate boomed and I cringed “Oops” Neo chuckled and I
glared at him “Revenge is sweet” he smirked and I knew he was referring to the
time when we made him think we were having a threesome in Nates office.


I sighed, pushed my chair back and this time I knocked
before I entered. I walked in timidly, hiding my face behind my hair. “I’m so
sorry” I whispered and I heard his sigh “Sit down Ava” he grumbled. Shit!!! This didn’t sound good. 


“How are you? I heard about what happened and I’ve had the
buildings security raised” he asked and I just shrugged “Thanks” I said quietly
“Jesus Ava” he breathed as he came round the desk to me and squatted in front
of me. He palmed my cheek and sighed heavily “Talk to me sweetheart. I wanna
help” he said softly and I shrugged again “What’s to say? Nothing will bring
Frank back, nothing will help get Mason clean, nothing will take away my
nightmares of Dane and that Damn fucking room” I
sobbed, everything finally bursting free.


“Oh sweetheart” he pulled me off the chair and huddled me
up, both of us embracing on the carpet. This is what I needed, a friend, an ear
and a good hug.



 

“I’m afraid we have another business lunch today” Nate
informed me when we were sat on his couch synchronizing our diaries and some
documents.


 I nodded as I stood
and helped myself to his coffee machine “it’s with Gary Thornton again” he
raised his eyebrows and smirked when I groaned “Well this should be fun” I said
as I handed him his coffee. 


He pursed his lips as his phone beeped and he read a text,
frowning severely and I noticed his eyes darken “Everything okay?” I asked as I
cocked my head “Mmmm” he seemed angry about something and I took it as my cue
to leave but as I put my hand on the door handle he shouted me back.


“Ava, if Eleanor St Clair comes in, don’t let her in my
office” he told me sharply and I frowned “Can I use force?” I wiggled my
eyebrows at him and his face transformed in to a lovely smile “Please do” I
laughed and shook my head as I went back to my desk and laughed to myself as I
found Neo asleep on the reception couch 


“Some bodyguard you are!” I laughed quietly as I switched the
phone to ‘light up only’ mode to kill the ring tone; he’d obviously had a bad
night’s sleep with everything that had happened last night and I set to work
quietly.



 

After about an hour I looked up as I heard someone approach
and I stared straight into Eleanor St Clair’s flinty eyes. Smiling falsely, I
stood up to greet her. No way was she getting a head start this time.


“Can I help you Miss St Clair?” I asked politely. He eyes
swept over me and I could see the coldness in her eyes. 


Why did men go for these kind of women; hard, cold and
callous? I knew she was an ex-lover of Nates and I couldn’t help comparing her
to Rebecca and I couldn’t find much that wasn’t similar about these women and I
wondered if I should swap their numbers between them, they’d get on
brilliantly; two evil bitches together. 


She tipped her head to me “Yes, I’d like to see Nate” ‘No
please?’ I felt like saying but I doubted she’d ever used the word in her whole
life. 


“I’m sorry but Mr Carter is busy today” I informed her and
her lip curled at me and she took a step towards me in a challenge and I smiled
inwardly. Bring it on Bitch!! 


Her eyes narrowed on me as I took a step towards her “I said Mr Carter is busy and hasn’t
time for any new appointments today” I said more firmly. “Oh he’ll see me” she
said with a sneer and I scrunched up my nose at her “Oh, he won’t see you” I
retorted and the sneer fell as she narrowed her eyes on me. 


She took two large strides across the room towards Nates
office and I grabbed her wrist as she went to pass me. “I’m sorry, but as I’ve
already told you, you won’t be seeing Mr Carter today” she pulled her wrist but
I didn’t let go “Let go of me” she spat and I raised my eyebrows at her “If you
turn around and leave then I will let go of you but if you continue to be
awkward I will have no choice but to call security and have you removed from
the building” I said and then cringed as I saw Liv strolling down the corridor
towards us. 


I noticed her step falter as she spotted Eleanor and her
shoulders heaved. I trained my eyes on her and she caught my expression and her
lips curved wickedly. I suppressed my own grin as she approached us.


“Good morning Ava, I’ll go in, he’s just rang and said he
needs me bent over his desk” she laughed as she walked straight past us and
completely ignored Eleanor as she entered his room and I heard the lock click
behind her. 


I smirked slyly at Eleanor “Well he’s definitely busy now” I
mocked. She snatched her hand back, gave his office door one quick glance as we
heard giggles coming from his office and then she turned and stormed out. 


“Goodbye Miss St Clair” I shouted at her swiftly retreating
back.



 

Nate and I were sat chatting in ‘La Roche’ waiting for Gary
Thornton when my hairs suddenly stood on end at a familiar screeching laugh.
“Oh Fuck!” I grated through clenched teeth. 


Nate turned in his chair to inspect the horrific sound and
swiftly turned back round “Yep” he sighed and I groaned “Could this day get any
fucking worse?” I asked, more to myself than Nate “Yep” Nate retorted as I
frowned at him and his eyes shifted to me “she’s coming over” he informed me
and I sighed heavily and depressively. 


Nate suddenly shot from his chair at Gary’s arrival and I groaned
inwardly, could Gary have chosen a worse time to join us? He grinned at us both
as he raised my hand to his mouth and kissed my knuckles 


“How lovely to see you again Miss Stone” he beamed, his face
full of humour and I knew he was recalling our last lunch. I tipped my head to
him and scrunched my nose in a grimace. I leaned in to his ear while he still
grasped my hand “I apologise for our last lunch Gary” he frowned and shook his
head “No need Miss Stone” he said with a twinkle in his eye. I nodded and
clicked my tongue as I saw Rebecca in my peripheral vision “I also apologise
for this lunch” I grimaced apologetically and he gave me a quizzical look. 


Holding up a finger to him, I took a deep breath before I
spun round to Rebecca “Fuck off” I spat, wasting no time to show her my disgust
and hatred. 


I caught the flash in her eyes before I saw the evil curl of
her lips and I knew exactly what was coming but I spoilt her fun “I know you
fucked him and now I want you to fuck off before I rip every single strand of
your false hair out of your head and feed each one personally through each of
your fucked up veins” I hissed and she took a step backwards and I saw the fear
flick through her eyes “Oh I would definitely fear me Rebecca” I snarled in her
ear as I leaned In close to her “I’m giving you one more chance to keep your
fucking claws off Mason before I make you regret it, and don’t think I won’t
follow through Rebecca because I will and I will enjoy every fucking moment I
tear you apart” I grabbed the top of her arm in a tight grip and she flinched
in pain, her teeth sunk into her bottom lip “He’s mine” I growled and her eyes
shot to mine “Oh yeah, I’m just as fucking possessive as he is and I have the
same reactions as he does to someone else touching what’s his…understand?” she
glared at me for a moment and then sighed, gave me a nod and turned on her
heel. 



 

Taking a large breath and closing my eyes to regain my
composure, I turned back to my lunch dates “Sorry about that gentlemen” I
smiled at them both and noticed Gary’s wide eyes “Now that bitch is off the
menu shall we order?” I grinned and Nate snorted loudly and then laughed.


“You are so hot when you’re mad” he mocked as he side
huddled me and laughed. Gary grinned at me and his eyebrows rose “Shall we get
down to business?” he smirked and he gave me a wicked grin “Of course Mr
Thornton, you now have my undivided attention” I gave him a wry smile and he
shook his head in humour.



 

I was starting to feel a little uncomfortable with Gary’s
inquisitive looks at me and then he gave up hiding them and just started staring
at me with a puzzled frown. 


I cleared my throat and shifted in my seat, trying not to
attract any more of his attention. Nate was giving Gary some warning looks but
there was something in Gary’s eyes that showed me he wasn’t sexually attracted
to me, but there was still something troubling him. Eventually I sighed heavily
and turned my stare to his 


“Is there something you want to ask Gary?” I asked
forthright and he grimaced “Sorry” he muttered and looked away but then his
eyes shot to mine and they widened “Fuck me” he declared and I shrank back in
my chair at his outburst “Ava Peridot!” he exclaimed and my own eyes widened as
I stared back at him. 


He beamed and then flung his head back and laughed loudly
“Well Damn!” he couldn’t hide back the grin and I frowned at him. He certainly
knew me…he’d called me by my birth name but I couldn’t recall him at all 


“I’m sorry I…” I shrugged and he shook his head “You won’t
remember me” he looked quite sad for a moment, something close to grief spilled
across his eyes. His hand shot across the table and settled over mine “I was
your Dads best friends’ son” he explained softly “We always used to hang out
together but you’re a good six years younger than me so I don’t think you’ll
remember me much” he said softly. 


I gasped and sucked on my lips “Liam?” I asked more to my
memories than Gary. He smiled widely and nodded “Yeah, you remember him?” I
frowned “A little, I don’t really know where his name came from but it was just
kind of…there” I explained and then my mind delved back, far far back as I searched through the miniscule memories I had
of my early childhood and a small smile curved my lips 


“You made me eat worms!” I declared and he nodded and then
laughed heartily “Oh my God!” I was…I don’t know what I was but a small bubble
of nostalgia and home warmed my insides “Jesus, wait till I tell my Dad” he
shook his head in astonishment “I’m so sorry about your parents Ava. I can
remember my mum and dad were so distraught. They were all best friends right
through school and into parenthood and it hit them hard” he smiled sadly as if
playing the visions in his head “I know they tried to adopt you but the
authorities said my parents weren’t secure enough…whatever that meant, they
didn’t tell me too much” he shrugged and cocked his head at me “So what
happened to you?” he asked and I stiffened. 


Nates hand settled on my forearm and he squeezed gently “Oh
you know” I laughed nervously. Gary frowned at me and his eyes shot down to
Nates hand “I take it wasn’t good then?” he said quietly and I shook my head
and sucked in my lips and then shrugged “But never mind” I said brightly,
perhaps a little too brightly “We all have shit to go through. So what are your
parents doing?” I asked, steering the conversation into safer ground “They’re
good” he nodded “Dad works for people I can’t tell you about” he winked and I
laughed “And mum’s a consultant at the hospital” I smiled warmly as I saw the
pride and love in his face and I suddenly had a stab of pain in my heart, the
loss of my parents hitting me hard. “That’s great” I smiled softly “Hey, they’d
love to see you again” he said “Give me your number and we’ll arrange
something” he offered and I swallowed, unsure what to do. 


Gary cocked his head at my hesitation “Ava? What’s wrong?”
he asked gently and I sighed, shaking off my nervous thoughts “I would love to
meet them Gary” I smiled, pushing away my reservations. He grinned happily and
we swapped numbers and agreed to meet up soon.



 

 As we left the
restaurant Nate took my hand in his and squeezed “I know Ava, I know” he said
softly and kissed the top of my head before he opened his car door for me. 


I smiled sadly up at him, my eyes brimming with tears and he
crouched down in front of me “You don’t have to tell them Ava. Your life after
them is just that…your life and if
you don’t want them to know all the sordid details then don’t tell them” 


A sob left my throat and I palmed his cheek “How come you
know me so well?” I asked and he smiled softly and leaned in to kiss my cheek
“Because we’re good friends and I’m good at reading every thought that flitters
across your eyes sweetheart” I nodded but smiled at him “Come on Mr Carter,
take me back to work and I’ll treat you to one of my secret stash of cookies in
my drawer” I winked and his mouth opened and his eyes widened “You’ve been
hiding cookies from me?” the shock on his face made me chuckle “Well they wouldn’t
be my secret stash if I weren’t hiding them from you, would they?” 


I shook my head at his pout “Just because I love you I’ll
let you have a cinnamon swirl as well” I smirked and his eyes shot to mine “You
bitch!” he snarled playfully as he stood and walked round to his door, flinging
himself in beside me.


“I can’t believe you’ve been hiding them from me” he sulked
and I laughed when I realised he was seriously sulking and not playing “Make me
coffee and you can have them all” I teased and he narrowed his eyes on me “For
me to make coffee demands extra’s Ava” he warned and I laughed “Okay, you can
look up my skirt as well you pervert”.






CHAPTER 14



 

The weekend came quickly and I was sat beside Mason in his
car as we travelled up the M1 towards Scotland. It was Friday and Nate had
given me the day off so we could spent the whole weekend up there instead of
just one night. 


“Ava, they’ll be fine” Mason chuckled “I know but I’m
already missing them” I told him as he shook his head in despair “I need
something to take my mind off it” I smirked as he shot me a quick glance. 


I could hear his breathing speed up when I cupped his crotch,
finding him already hard at my words “Take my cock out” He demanded sternly and
I widened my eyes. “Now!” he ordered and my arousal surged and I squirmed in my
seat as I unzipped him and slid my hand into his shorts, gasping at how hard he
was “Jesus, I need you” I murmured as I slid him free and looked around. 


If a lorry or coach were to pass us they’d get a bird’s eye
view of me wanking Mason and I know it shouldn’t but it made me hotter still. 


As though he could read my thoughts Mason glanced at me “Does
it make you hot to know we could be seen Ava?” Masons groan filled the car as I
nodded “Fuck Baby” he moaned as I slid my thumb over his slit. “Take off your
jeans” he instructed and I gulped “Take them off Ava, I need to see your sweet
pussy” I sucked in a breath.


God, could I do this while we sped up the M1 in a low car.
With trembling hands I unbuttoned my jeans and slid down the zip and taking
another glance at Mason I lifted my hips and slid them down my legs.


“Now part those firm thighs” he commanded and I did
immediately. I was so damn horny I would have done anything he asked “Good
girl” he said as he still regularly checked all his mirrors and drove steadily
and safely and I wasn’t sure how he was managing it because I was a dribbling
hot puddle.


“I can smell your sweetness from here Ava and I’d like
nothing more than to fuck you with my tongue and taste that hotness” I moaned
as I closed my eyes as my sex clenched “Fuck yourself with your fingers Baby”
he told me and my eyes widened as I gazed at him “I want to see you orgasm all
over your fingers” he said huskily as he trailed a finger up my bare thigh. 


I took a deep breath and glanced around again, my heart
beating rapidly inside my chest, with fear or excitement I wasn’t sure but the
wetness and heat between my legs told me it was the later.


 Slowly I slid my hand
inside my knickers and as soon as I touched myself I was so wet I knew it
wouldn’t take much to bring me off. I groaned loudly as I slid a finger over my
groove and slipped it inside “That’s it baby, feel yourself grip your fingers,
your hot pussy walls craving my rock hard Dick” he whispered and I slipped in
another finger “Are you imagining it’s my hard cock inside you Ava?” he asked
“Yes” I breathed and I looked at him as I worked myself up to the high. I
moaned loudly as I saw his hand on his penis, slowly stroking himself “You like
watching me masturbate Ava?” how the hell was he still driving? 


I moaned as I sped up and placed another finger against my
clit, rubbing it rapidly “God yes!” I near shouted “That’s it baby, soak your
fingers with your delicious cum” he growled and my hips jerked off the seat as
I came hard and fast, the only sounds in the car were my heavy pants and moans.


“Let me taste you” he practically snarled at me. I lifted my
fingers to his mouth as he sucked them in, twirling his tongue around them and
licking them clean “Fuck, you taste good” I saw him flick the indicator and
signal left and I glanced up to see us enter a motorway services. 


He drove us through to the rear of the car park, furthest
away from the building and parked under some trees. Pulling on the handbrake he
turned and  looked at me, his eyes were
hungry and heated “Now suck my dick and make me fucking come” he growled at me
and I was suddenly highly turned on again 


“You wanna fuck my mouth?” I asked him heavily “I wanna fuck
all the way down your fucking throat, now put your hot pink lips around my cock
and blow me” he demanded and I pooled at his dominancy as I swiftly leaned into
his lap and took his rock hard length in my grip and swirled my tongue around
his head. 


His hips bucked and his fingers twisted in my hair firmly
“That’s it baby, fuck me” he hissed and I wrapped my lips around him and
plunged down on him, loosening my throat and taking him deep. He grunted
carnally and jerked himself deeper as I slid my fingers back down on myself and
circled my clit, my arousal at fever point again. 


God this was hot “Do you wish someone was watching us Ava,
watching your hot mouth around my cock and watching you finger that sweet
pussy?” Mason growled as his hands pushed me further onto his cock. I murmured
a yes and the rumble from my throat made him groan “Fuck I’m gonna come Ava” 


I sucked harder and faster and I felt him swell inside my
mouth before he erupted into my mouth, spilling his saltiness down my throat as
he shouted something incoherent and his orgasm triggered mine as I came hard on
my own fingers. 


He lifted my head and took my mouth in a hard and fevered
kiss before he rested his forehead on mine as we both caught our breaths.


“Whoever said the M1 was a boring drive?” he laughed and I
smirked “Definitely not me…Jesus that was hot” I breathed as I came back down and
pulled my jeans back up “You’re fucking hot!” he retorted “God, what I’m gonna
do to you this weekend” he moaned as he slipped himself back into his trousers.



 

We arrived at the cottage just as Greg and Courtney were
pulling in “Hey babe” Courtney squealed and hugged me as we both emerged from
our separate cars “Hey” I smiled at her and side hugged Greg as he kissed my
head “You okay?” she asked and I could see the worry in her eyes “I’m good and
this weekend is about having fun so no asking and no depressing thoughts.
Okay?” I urged. She frowned but then nodded and grinned. 


A huge blond haired guy peeled himself out from the back of
Greg’s car and I was in awe of how he had actually squeezed himself in there.
He must’ve thought me rude as my mouth dropped open and my stare spanned him
from toe to head as he slowly stood to his full height. He was huge, at least 6
foot 5” 


“Hey” he grinned at me as his eyes twinkled. I snapped my
mouth shut and tilted my head back just so I could see his face “Hi” I
squeaked. He bit his lip in humour and I felt Mason’s arm slip around my waist
and pull me into him possessively “Mason” the man grinned and held out his hand
which Mason took and shook heartily “Connor” Greg walked up beside me and
smiled “Ava, this is my brother Connor” he introduced and I smiled up at the
big guy “Hi, I apologise for my rudeness. I’ve just never seen anyone as big as
you” I confessed and he laughed “They all say that sweetheart” he winked and I
gulped as I felt Mason tighten his grip. 


Greg laughed “Hey Connor, no innuendo in front of Masons’
girl” he teased and Connor’s eyes widened “Mason’s girl?” he grinned slyly at
Mason.


I felt Mason tense and I peered at him “I didn’t think Mason
did exclusive?” he mocked and lifted his eyebrows.


“Erm…so aren’t Sam and Marcy coming?” I asked Greg, trying
to steer the conversation away. There was something between Mason and Connor, I
wasn’t sure what but even though I didn’t sense animosity, they definitely had
a history.


“Yeah course, why?” Greg asked and I frowned “Well I didn’t
think there were enough bedrooms” I looked around as everyone stilled and
quietened “I’m Greg and Courtneys’ third” Connor divulged with a wry smile, and
I could feel his eyes boring into me waiting for my reaction, which I didn’t
give him…each to their own and all. 


I turned to Courtney “Damn Girl, I’m surprised you can fit
anything else in there with the size of your baby” I smirked and then a wicked
thought popped into my head and I laughed out loud. Courtney narrowed her eyes
on me as Mason frowned and I could sense his nervousness at how I would react
to this snippet of information “What?” she asked huffily with her hand on her
hip “Nothing, it just reminds me of a movie” I snickered, now trying to hold
back hysterics “What movie?” Greg asked and I coughed “Two cocks and a baby” I
laughed and Mason snorted and Greg and Connor fell about in hysterics. Courtney
glared at me “You Bitch” she glowered then I caught the twitch of her lips and
she started giggling “Hey Ava, you should give it whirl babe” she declared as
we all walked around the car, pulling our cases from the boot. 


I snorted and glanced at Mason “Do you really think I’d let
anyone else into Ava?” Mason growled as he pushed me up against the car and
pinned me under his frame “Ava’s pussy is mine” He declared openly as his eyes
darkened and lowered to my mouth. He leaned down and took me with his mouth in
a powerful knicker combusting kiss and then he left my lips and trailed down my
neck, biting and sucking and possessing 


“Fuck, I wanna bang you up against this car right now!” he
whispered in my ear and I moaned low “Tonight!” I breathed in his ear and I
felt his cock twitch under his jeans “Jesus, you are so fucking hot!” he gulped
and I slid my hand in between us and embraced his impressive erection “I want
this in my arse later!” I whispered, winked and walked into the house as the
others grinned at us as Mason groaned loudly behind me “This is gonna be one
fun weekend” Greg declared.






CHAPTER 15



 

We were all in the second nearest nightclub after I refused
to go to the nearest after what happened last time. The girlies and I were
dancing emphatically as the men chatted and laughed at our table. I spun round
and caught Mason’s eyes on me. His eyes were heated and boring into me as he
bit savagely on his bottom lip. 


I fixed him with my own lascivious look and started to sway
my hips provocatively to the music as I splayed my hands over them, my eyes
never leaving his. I saw his Adams apple bob as I slid my hands up my sides,
over my ribs and slowly over my breasts, smiling to myself as I noticed his
shoulders heave as his breathing deepened as his hand settled on his crotch
under the table but from where I was stood on the dance floor I could see every
stroke and caress he pleased himself with. 


My body heated up significantly and I was suddenly hot and
needy. The sensual beat to the music continued as I slid one hand up my
elevated arm and the slid the other back down and my lips parted as I tried to
control my heavy breaths. 


I caught Connors hungry look from behind Mason as he watched
me as well and I was suddenly even more aroused, watching the two sexy men
observing my provocative dancing. Connors lips curled as he saw that I’d
noticed him looking and my face obviously told him exactly how my body was
responding.


 Connor leaned forward
and whispered something in Mason’s ear and I thought Mason would have reacted
badly knowing that Connor was watching me but Mason just nodded his head and I
frowned. 


I carried on a little longer, dancing sexily for both men
until Mason stood, approached me and grabbed my hand “Outside” he whispered
harshly in my ear and a fierce electrical current shot through my body, heating
my insides.  


He dragged me across the room and down a corridor that led
to the toilets but took me through a door and we were suddenly in an alleyway
where the nightclub bins were situated and I quickly found myself pushed up
against a wall as Mason ground his erection into my belly “See what you do to
me Ava” he growled  as his lips latched
into my neck “I am gonna fuck you so damn hard you’re not gonna be able to
remember your own fucking name” he declared and I moaned in anticipation


 “Please” I begged as
his hand slipped up the inside of my dress and his finger swept my groove
“Damn, your dripping Ava” he harshly pulled the front of my strapless dress
down and exposed my bare breasts to the cool night air, my nipples puckering
against the cold. Wrapping his fingers around the edge of my knickers he tore
them off in one swift movement “Lift your dress and show me that delicious cunt
Ava” he bit my hard sensitive nipple and I ground onto his finger, trying to
edge it into me “Dress!” he demanded and I gulped and slid it over my thighs.
“Fuck your beautiful” he said and he suddenly dropped to his haunches and
squatted in front of me, lifted one of my legs over his shoulder and swept his
tongue over me. I moaned and moved my hips, pushing myself further into his
face, my need now at explosive levels “Eat my pussy Mason” I snarled and he
growled and then his lips latched into my enflamed clit as he suckled me. 


My hips jerked and I leaned my head back against the wall
and closed my eyes “Open your eyes Ava and look towards the door” Mason
breathed. I frowned but did as he said and I gasped as I saw Connor watching
us, his own cock in his hand as he stroked himself while he observed us “He’s
only watching baby, he won’t touch you” he appeased and my heart rate spiked
along with my arousal. 


I wasn’t sure if I was embarrassed or hotter than I’d ever
been. Mason flicked at my clit and slipped a finger into me. I groaned as I
pushed further down onto him “That’s it baby, fuck my fingers” I gyrated my
hips, grinding onto him as my eyes never left Connor as I watched him
masturbate in front of us, his expression was hot and heavy with no sign of shame
or embarrassment and I soon found myself groaning loudly and climaxing
violently. 


Mason stood up, his hard cock now in his own hand and he
cupped my bottom and hoisted me up “I’m gonna fuck you so hard now Ava, keep
your eyes open and on Connor, let him watch as you come around my cock” he
ordered as he speared me in one hard thrust “Fuck!” he snarled as his teeth
latched on to my neck.


 “Bite me Mason” I
screamed at him as I gripped his hair, my carnal need pulsing through me.


 Connor had sped up
his strokes and I could tell by the look on his face he was going to come any
second. 


My gaze never left Connor’s as Mason tore into me “Harder” I
growled “Bite me harder Mason” I needed to come, my body demanding the release.
He pulled out and thrust into me so deeply I yelped at the intrusion as he
slipped one of his fingers into my mouth and I sucked it furiously knowing what
was coming. 


His eyes were heavy as he slid it behind me and he slipped
it into my backside as he bit me harder than ever. I screamed loudly as I
exploded on Mason as Mason exploded into me and Connor exploded into his hand.


“Christ!” Mason
rasped and I panted heavily. Connor tipped his head, winked and walked back
inside “Fuck” I declared. Masons lips found mine as he kissed me tenderly and
adoringly “Did you enjoy being watched Ava?” he breathed against my lips and I
nodded. 


I know I should have been horrified but it had excited me
beyond anything I’d experienced before.


 Mason pulled out of
me and dropped me to the floor “Did you ask him to watch?” I asked hesitantly
and he cocked his head at me, scrutinising my face “I did” he stated simply and
I was suddenly aware at what Mason and Connors history was “Was he your third
at one time?” he narrowed his eyes on me and nodded but didn’t speak. 


I wasn’t sure how I felt about that, knowing that they had
shared a woman between them and jealous thoughts were soon coursing through me.
“Don’t Ava” Mason warned softly, knowing what I was
thinking and I nodded “Come on” he said taking my hand “And anymore dancing
like that and we’ll never get home tonight” he winked as he nibbled on my
earlobe.



 

I groaned loudly at the sun streaking through the window and
exploding in to my sensitive eyes, my head thumping and my throat scratchy and
dry. “Eugh” I rasped as I slipped out of Mason’s heavy embrace and donned my
robe and went in search of coffee.


 I found Courtney
already at the kitchen table looking bright and cheerful “Ooh dear” she laughed
“I am so not jealous now, last night…yeah but now…no!” I filled a mug with
coffee what Courtney had brewed and I plonked my arse heavily down “I am never
drinking again” I moaned as Connor and Greg entered the room.


 “Morning” they both
said simultaneously and I groaned a response “Jesus!” Greg laughed at me and I
nodded “Way too much alcohol intake” I informed them “I can’t even remember
getting home” I drained my coffee and handed the empty mug to Greg to refill
while he was making him and Connor one “You obviously had a good night” Connor
declared and I glanced at him, his eyes were narrow but bright “I did” I told
him honestly and his lips curled upwards in a sly smile.


 I caught Courtney’s
probing look and I winked at her as Greg handed me my replenished coffee and I
stood “Better wake my man” I told them as I left the room.


 “Ava” Courtney
shouted and I turned to her “We’re off out in a couple of hours so you’ll have
to keep your hands of him” she smirked and I poked my tongue out at her “Oh
I’ll keep my hands off him” I grinned and she nodded “I didn’t say anything
about my mouth though” I winked and Greg and Connor laughed “Fuck Ava, you’re a
sex fiend” Courtney declared and I snorted “Says the woman with two dicks in
her every night” I turned back around and smiled at her splutter.



 

“Fuck!” I heard Courtney swear from behind a corner and I
laughed to myself quietly; she was useless but then wearing a bright yellow
t-shirt while laser questing was not the best idea.


I was wise and had worn black jeans and black t-shirt and
Mason had laughed and said that wouldn’t save him from shooting my ass…his
precise words and I had raised my eyebrows at him and everybody had laughed but
so far, after fifty minutes I had only been shot twice, three being the limit
and I was proud to be holding my own.


I crept along the dark corridor stealthily and quietly, my
eyes scanning the darkness for movement and shadows and grinned to myself as I
turned a corner and saw Mason stood at the end of the passageway, peeking round
the corner obviously stalking somebody. I crept along silently, pressing myself
up against the wall as I closed in on him. 


I lifted my gun up to his padded bib, aiming for the target
on him as I leaned in close to his back “Don’t move lover” I breathed and I
heard his gasp as I cupped his backside “Hello Baby” he whispered, his voice
filled with humour and I slid my hand around the front of him, now cupping his
stiff cock “You wanna negotiate a deal?” I asked and he cocked his head but
didn’t turn to me “What do you want baby?” he chuckled “Ooh use your
imagination” I smirked. “You want me to lick that sweet pussy baby?” he asked
huskily and I pursed my lips “Try again handsome” I urged and I heard his light
laughter “You wanna suck my huge hard dick until my salty hot cum bursts into
your mouth?” I sighed “Well I’m sure you can be more imaginative than that” I
chuckled as I pressed the gun further into his back “How about a good hard fuck
over the car bonnet while I sink my teeth into your soft neck” he breathed
heavily and I moaned slightly “Better, but I still want more” I told him. 


I heard something behind me and I groaned as I felt someone
press the end of their pistol into my own back “Fuck!” I hissed “How about one
cock in your hot pussy and one in your tight arse” the voice said behind me and
I gasped as Mason turned round quickly and pressed me up against the wall as he
slipped my gun away from me “Sorry baby, but you’ve been set up” he grinned as
his mouth collided with mine and he devoured me, his tongue twirling erotically
around my own. 


Pulling away he winked at me as he shot me straight in the
chest “Bastard” I moaned as my game was over, this being the third hit I’d
took. 


Connor laughed and I turned to him, forgetting that he was
there “He stole your shot” I told him mischievously and his eyes gleamed with
realisation and the men came to a stand-off. 


I giggled as I left them to it and walked towards the
entrance, laughing loudly as I heard Mason swear.






CHAPTER 16



 

All us girls were in the hot tub,
champagne and strawberries to hand as the men played loudly and competitively
on the Xbox. 


“So Ava” Courtney started and I glanced at her cautiously,
her tone mischievous and sly “What?” I asked with narrow eyes and I glanced at
Marcy but saw her staring at Courtney, her curiosity already peaked


 “I think you have a
certain someone wanting to join in your twosome tonight” she grinned and
wiggled her eyebrows at me “What?” I frowned and she rolled her eyes “Connor”
she whispered and I still shrugged “I have no idea what you’re on about
Courtney” She huffed and gave me a ‘Are
you stupid’ expression “I think
he wants to join you and Mason tonight…you know. I overheard him talking to
Greg and Mason earlier” she urged and my eyes widened in understanding “What?” I gasped and Marcy spluttered on
her champagne. “Courtney, I can assure you that won’t happen, for one Mason
won’t let anyone else touch me, you know how possessive he is and two, well I’m
not really sure it’s what I want and
isn’t he your third not mine?” I
asked as I downed my glass to calm my nerves. 


What the hell? Had Mason asked him? I must admit I had
enjoyed Connor watching but I was sure I didn’t want anything else from him and
I was positive Mason wouldn’t allow it. 


Courtney shrugged “But it was Masons idea to let him watch
you last night” she disclosed and Marcy spluttered again and I scowled at her
“Fuck me” she choked out “My sex life is so fucking boring” she giggled and
Courtney and I joined her, this being the least thing I expected from a shy
Marcy. 


“Does Sam never…you know, suggest things or wanna spice
things up?” I asked her and she shook her head “No, sometimes it pisses me off
how ‘reserved’ he thinks I am but hell, every girl wants to spice things up now
and again. Sometimes I like it rough, hard and fast you know” she confessed and
I cringed at her as I saw Sam stood behind her and I couldn’t determine his
expression.


Courtney gulped and shifted her eyes at Marcy who frowned
but shrugged and carried on, obviously the champagne had lowered her
inhibitions “You know sometimes I fantasize about things. Stuff like threesomes
but with a girl…god I’d love that” she admitted miles away in her own
imagination and me and Courtney stared at each other. 


Apparently Marcy wasn’t the innocent everybody took her for “Hell
I’ve never even had anal” she divulged on a whisper and I slowly started to
sink further into the water as Mason, Greg and Connor were now listening on
Marcy’s supposed private conversation


“I mean Courtney, it must be so fucking hot having a cock in
your pussy while one’s pounding your arse, tell me, is it?” Courtney looked
horrified as her eyes flicked to Sam. 


I could see Greg, Mason and Connor trying desperately to
hold in their laughter as Marcy’s jaw slackened even more and I suddenly
realised how much champagne she had drunk as she tipped the bottle up and it
was empty “God I bet Sam would love to have another woman’s mouth round his
cock while I licked her…”  “MARCY!” I
squealed before she could embarrass herself further. 


She turned to me wide eyed as she realised what was happening
and then I could have died for her as she slowly turned and came face to face
with Sam’s dark look. She gulped loudly and then smiled nervously “Hi” she
croaked and I bit my lip for her embarrassment “Out!” he growled and I looked
away, not wanting to witness her humiliation. She gulped and stood up slowly,
climbing out carefully as she wobbled after an angry Sam. 


We all sat quiet and then Courtney spluttered and broke the
silence and soon we were all laughing hysterically “Shit, poor Marcy” I choked
out as the men climbed in the hot tub “Lucky Sam” Greg chuckled and me and
Courtney looked at him but he shrugged “She’s willing to let another woman into
her bed, there’s not many that would do that…men yeah cause It’s not as much of
a jealousy issue but another woman…Damn that’s hot” Courtney raised her eyes at
him in amazement and I could feel Mason cringe as he slid underneath me so I
was sat on his lap “Oops” he whispered in my ear and I tried to hide my giggle 


“So you’d like to fuck another woman?” Courtney asked acidly
and Greg’s eyes widened when he realised what he’d said. 


I could see Connor trying to supress his own laughter and I
bit my lip harshly to contain mine “No Baby, I didn’t mean that” he defended
“But you just said it was hot having another woman in your bed” I could see her
getting upset and my heart ached for her. 


I know how she felt because I would feel the same, hell I’d
witnessed Mason screwing another woman and it hurt like hell, in fact it rips
you in two.


“I’ve Gotta agree with Courtney here” I jumped in, trying to
defend my best friend “I’ve witnessed the love of your life, your soul mate
screwing another woman” I stated bluntly and I felt Mason tense beneath me “And
I can tell you now, it hurts like fucking hell, it rips every single part of
you open to bleed all over. Your heart actually feels like it shatters, the
pain is so intense and devastating” I declared, now aware of my own
intoxication loosening my mouth “And all you can think about after is…is, was
she better than me? Did he enjoy it more than with me? And when you’re making
love after you keep thinking, is he imagining I’m her? That it’s her underneath
him and how much pleasure he gave her when that should have belonged to me” I
finished quietly as I realised everybody was staring at me. 


I nibbled on my finger and shrugged “Baby…” Mason whispered
as his embrace tightened round me “Why didn’t you tell me Ava?” he asked softly
as he grabbed my jaw and turned my face to his. I shook my head and turned away
from him, reaching for the other bottle of champagne. 


I saw the others staring at me intently and I blushed,
suddenly aware of how much I’d disclosed about how I felt. I had only ever told
Nate what his betrayal had made me feel and now, here in front of Mason and my
other friends I felt foolish and ashamed. 


Greg stood up “Come on you two, bed time” he stated and they
all stood and left us alone and I closed my eyes, knowing what was coming but
he was silent for a long time and I started to feel uncomfortable.


“I’m sorry” I whispered and he stilled “What for?” he asked
softly and I shrugged “I shouldn’t have said that in front of the others” He
sighed heavily “No” he said sternly and I flinched “You should have told me” from the tone in his voice I could
tell he was angry with me and I slid off his knee and stood, reaching for a
towel and wrapped it around me as Mason remained still and didn’t even look at
me. 


I quietly padded in to the house and climbed the stairs. I
sighed as I heard giggling coming from Courtney’s room and then my eyes widened
as I heard Marcy’s giggle from the same room. I stood stock still as I then
heard Sam moan and Greg’s laughter. 


I chuckled to myself, glad they’d all sorted things out as I
opened the door to mine and Masons room and gasped when I saw Connor laid flat
out naked on the bed.


“What the Fuck?” I jolted backwards and slammed into Mason’s
chest. I turned my wide eyed face to his as he pushed me gently into the room
and closed the door behind him “What the hell is going on?” I rasped as my
throat instantly dried and started to close up “I thought you deserved a treat
baby” Mason breathed in my ear and I frowned “What?” I asked, hoping this
wasn’t going where I thought it was. 


Connor stood up and stalked over to me until he was directly
in front of me and pressing his hard body up against my breasts “Mason thought
you might like a little extra cock tonight Ava” he whispered and I gulped, my
body froze and my mouth hung open.


I couldn’t find the courage to make my vocal chords work
“Tell me baby. You want my cock buried deep in your arse while Connor fucks
your hot wet pussy” Mason growled in my ear and I could feel from his warm breath
whispering along my already hot cheeks. 


Connor ground his erection into my stomach, his sheer height
forbidding him anywhere near where he wanted to be and he cupped my jaw as he
tipped my head back “I can’t wait to sink my rock hard dick into you Ava, to
make you scream in ecstasy while Mason ploughs into that tight fucking ass of
yours” I bit my lip as my knickers pooled with my arousal but I was so mad at
Mason for not discussing this with me first. 


I was frozen in shock at his thoroughly wrong perception.
Connors hand came up slowly and he undid the twist of the towel and his eyes
followed it to the floor. He licked his lips in appreciation as his eyes
feasted on my breasts and then he ran his finger along the edge of my bikini
bra as Masons hand slipped into the bottoms.


“Move your fucking hands now” I finally managed to spit out.
Masons’ hand froze and Connor narrowed his eyes on me “NOW!” I demanded, my
breathing hard and erratic. 


They both retreated and Connor held his hands up “Sorry
babe, just following orders” he stated and picking his shorts up off the floor,
he left the room, shutting the door quietly behind him. 


I was still frozen in the same spot, my anger immobilising
me and rooting me to the spot “Ava?” Mason whispered nervously as he appeared
in front of me, his expression hard but cautious. I rolled my eyes to his and
glared at him “Did you not think to ask if I wanted this before you just threw
it on me?!” I asked slowly and quietly and I could tell from his flinch that he
knew I was beyond angry “How Dare you?” I spat at him as I stomped to the
wardrobe and pulled out a blanket and made my way over to the door.


“I’m sorry baby, I just thought…I just…Hell I thought it’s
what you wanted” he begged and I snorted “Did you hear a damn word I said down
there in the tub?” I asked him incredulously. He frowned at me “But that was
another woman” he stated obtrusively “Yes Mason but how do you think you would
feel tomorrow morning when your dicks not hard and the little niggling thoughts
crash your brain and you start thinking ‘Did she like the taste of him better?’
“Did she like his dick pounding into her?’ ‘Did he make her come harder than I
ever have?’ Hmm? What about then Mason?” 


I was livid at him “Something as important as a threesome
should be discussed and pre agreed between both of us. Just because Courtney
and Greg engage in them doesn’t mean that I’d automatically want to and I’m
fucking surprised you’d want to watch me being fucked by another man! What the
hell is wrong with you?” I slammed.


He narrowed his eyes on me “But you enjoyed him watching you
Ava” I shook my head in incredulity “I think there’s a bit of a difference
between having someone watch you to someone fuck you” I scoffed and then I
cocked my head as a thought occurred to me “Did you want him to join us for
your pleasure or mine?” I asked hesitantly and he frowned at me “I don’t
understand” he stated and I narrowed my eyes on him as I saw his eyes flicker
with something “Oh my God, you did!” I declared with my mouth wide and my jaw
dropped. 


He glowered at me and his fists clenched angrily “Don’t go
there Ava” he warned, his eyes flashing fiercely and it suddenly occurred to me
what tonight was actually about “That’s it isn’t it?” I breathed as I sank onto
the edge of the bed “OH FUCK OFF AVA” he bellowed as he stormed out of the
door.


I knew I’d hit the nail on the head but I wasn’t sure if he
wanted Connor with us for the plan of me in the middle or Mason in the middle. 


I slumped on to the bed in astonishment and I knew the
answer to the question without asking him and it floored me. My mouth dried at
the realisation of what Mason wanted tonight but now I needed to know if he had
wanted to just experiment or it was something he craved because if it was the
latter then our relationship was in deep shit!






CHAPTER 17



 

I had climbed in to bed and hour after Mason had disappeared
and he had not yet returned but I was tossing and turning wondering where he
was. We had to sort this out, it was an important point of our relationship and
I was more considerate and open than he thought I was. If it was something he
just wanted to explore just to try and sate his imagination then I’m sure we
could sort something out but if he was out rightly denying his sexuality then
we had a problem.


I considered our sexual relationship and I couldn’t for the
life of me imagine him being homosexual; our passion was hot, intense, primal
and mind blowing.


 “Jesus” I groaned and
flung the covers back. Wearing just my shorts and vest, knowing the others were
asleep I crept downstairs and fixed myself a coffee. 


As I leaned against the counter and dropped my head in my
hands I Heard a crash behind me I spun round to see Mason stumbling through the
front door “Shit!” I cursed but
remained still as he staggered past the doorway but he spotted me and halted. 


I held my breath in preparation and knew he was drugged up
as soon as his eyes landed on me. He cocked his head and curled his lip at me
“Well Well, if it isn’t miss prim and proper” he
sneered and I groaned, realising he’d had a big hit and he was in an angry and mocking
mood. Sighing, I decided to leave him to it but as I pushed past him he gripped
the top of my arm and slung me up against the wall.


Okay! Think; think Ava!


“You think you’re too good for me don’t you? Like you’re
better than the rest of us even though you grew up on the fucking streets with
fucking nothing” he sneered as he pushed me further into the wall, both of his
hands now gripping hard on the tops of my arms.


“Mason, let me go Baby” I said calmly but he reared back and
scoffed “Baby? Baby?” he laughed hysterically and I bit my lip at his cold
treatment. He stopped laughing abruptly and his fingers gripped my hair,
yanking roughly and I winced in pain “Mason please” I whimpered. 


His mouth crashed over mine as he kissed me roughly and
harshly, his teeth biting firmly on my lower lip. 


I tried to turn my face away but he gripped my jaw cruelly
and turned my face back to his as he forced his lips on mine again “Fucking
kiss me!” he demanded. I swallowed heavily “Mason no” I hissed but he seemed to
be lost in a place of his own, even though he was kissing me with open eyes, he
wasn’t seeing me and I wondered if he actually knew I was there. 


His tongue licked down my jaw and onto my neck and I tensed
knowing what was coming “You love my bite don’t you Ava, you need it cause
you’re a dirty little bitch aren’t you?” he slurred “It makes you fucking hot
and ready doesn’t it, how fucking rough you take it!” he growled and I cried
out in pain as he sunk his teeth deeply into my throat and I could feel his
teeth pierce my skin but he carried on sinking down and I cried out in pain
again, my toes curling and my brain screaming inside my head at the pain. 


Struggling underneath him, I froze as his hands started
pulling at my shorts “No Mason, Nooo” I shouted at
him but he held me against the wall with his heavy frame and wrenched at my
shorts. My hands were now free and I pushed at his chest but he was too damn
strong “MASON NO. Don’t do this baby” I pleaded as he had my shorts around my
ankles and he started to unzip himself.


“I’m gonna fuck you fast and fucking hard, just the way you
like to be taken” he snarled and I started to panic “Mason please” I whimpered
as he grabbed one of my thighs and lifted it up “Noooo please” I sobbed as I
begged him to stop. 


His fingers twisted cruelly in my hair as he pulled my head
to the side and bit into my neck as he thrust into me painfully and brutally, his
fingers clawing at me as though he was trying to climb inside me and tear away
my soul. 


I was sobbing and struggling “Mason no don’t do this” I
pleaded as I sobbed but he grunted and thrust into me as he continued to take
chunks out of my neck and shoulder, his fingers digging into my thigh painfully
as his other hand tugged harder on my hair and I’m sure he ripped a chunk out.


 He thrust deeply and
then stilled and came violently inside me as he cried out as if in pain but by
then I had shut down, closed it off and climbed inside my own head. 


He pulled out of me and I sagged to the floor in a crumpled
heap, whimpering and sobbing as I curled into myself. I could feel the blood
trickling down my neck, the wincing sting in the bites and the throb in my hair
follicles…or the missing hair follicles and the soreness between my legs at
being taken roughly without being aroused. 


He crouched down in front of me and cocked his head to one
side “Don’t cry baby” he said softly as he stroked the hair off my face and
stroked my cheek with his fingers and a loud choked sob tore from me at the
tenderness in his voice and my heart broke, for me or him I wasn’t sure. 


“WHAT THE FUCK!!!” I heard Greg thunder as the kitchen light
flicked on.


“Hey” Mason smiled and swayed, clinging on to the table for
support “Aww baby, he missed it” he laughed as he slumped into a chair “Ava
likes people to watch us fuck” he told Greg with a smirk.


 Greg’s wide eyes
shifted from Mason and then back to me and then returned to Mason “What the
fuck have you done?” he stuttered and then his brain kicked into gear.
“COURTNEY” he hollered and I saw Mason jolt at the volume. 


Greg crouched in front of me “You okay Ava?” he asked gently,
his pain and sympathy evident in his tight expression as he tenderly pushed my
hair off my face. I just raised my wide wet eyes to his and he saw my neck and
swiped his thumb across the blood. “Ava, did he…did he?” he was struggling to
ask but I nodded frantically at him and I started to sob as I saw Courtney
racing towards me.


 “Fuck Ava” she took
one look at me and her face darkened and her eyes glazed over, as her breathing
slowed and her lips tightened on her face. She spun round and flew for Mason,
pummelling him and screaming at him “YOU FUCKING BASTARD!!” she roared and I
saw Sam and Connor stare at me and then to Mason and as realisation dawned Sam
closed his eyes and groaned.


 Courtney was still
kicking the shit out of Mason and he just cowered with his arms covering his
face and Sam came over to me, scooping me up as Greg tried to pull Courtney off
Mason. 


Connor picked up my shorts and followed behind us, his face
full of pity “I’m so sorry Ava, I should never have left you” he apologised but
I just stared at him. I was numb and I was fucking glad I was numb. I didn’t
want to feel, I didn’t want to think and I didn’t want to acknowledge what my
lover, my soul mate, my man had just done to me. 


Courtney appeared beside me, her face pale and streaked with
tears as Sam laid me on my bed and Courtney went to run me a bath. “Watch her
while I run the bath” she ordered and Sam looked at me then at the doorway as
Greg bellowed for him. “Go, I’ll watch her” Connor said and Sam scuttled off. 


I heard the front door slam and I cringed, knowing what Sam
and Greg would do to Mason. I was still vacant and empty; glad that my emotions
weren’t demanding an audience “Is he on coke?” Connor asked quietly and I
raised my eyes to his. I nodded hesitantly and he sighed, his eyes full of
concern and guilt “I should never have left you with him” he admitted but I
couldn’t answer as realisation dawned on me. 


I was more hurt by the fact that he’d gone out and scored
than by what he’d done to me. The coke always made him like this and I knew
tomorrow he’d have no recollection of what he had done tonight but I’m sure the
beating Greg and Sam would by now be delivering would be a reminder to him for
a while. Why the fuck had he needed to get high? We just rowed like every other
fucking couple, yes it was a bad argument but it wasn’t a relationship
threatening one. Where the hell had he got the coke from? Surely he wouldn’t
know anybody around here, we were miles from home and it was Greg’s cottage not
Masons and then it clicked. 


I shot up and pulled on my shorts and raced down the stairs
and out of the front door, a panicking Connor and a now awake Marcy hot on my
tail as I ran over to Mason’s car and pulled at the door handle, hoping it
wasn’t locked and sighing in relief when the door opened. Scanning the interior
I leaned over and opened the glove box before rummaging through it, pulling
papers, CD’s and various objects out but no luck with the drugs. 


I searched through the inside, lifting the carpets and
opening each of the various little storage compartments “Ava, What are you
doing Honey?” but I didn’t hear her in my mission “Where the fuck are they
Mason?” I asked myself as my eyes frantically searched the car. 


I noticed a section of the centre console didn’t look flush
against the next section and I narrowed my eyes on it. Skimming my eyes over
the wreck I had caused in the car I grabbed the penknife I had found in the
glove box, knowing the action I used it for was the reason Mason kept it in the
car.


 Prising it into the
crack of plastic I levered it and the section flipped open to reveal a small
clear plastic bag full of white powder “HA! There you are” I growled and
whipped it up and raced back upstairs and hid it under my underwear, Connor and
Marcy just followed me silently around the house and Courtney popped her head
around the door.


“Baths ready babe” she said and I nodded and walked in
closing the door behind me. Courtney cocked her head at me and sighed “Was he
high?” She asked and I nodded as I climbed out of my clothes and climbed in the
bath. 


She had already prepared an antiseptic wash for my neck and
as I lay back, my head resting against the edge of the tub she swept my hair
back and started to clean the bites. I winced at every swipe and Courtney
silently seethed at the state of me. 


My thigh was covered in a huge purple bruise outlining
Mason’s fingers where he had gripped me, my neck had four savage bites that had
pierced the skin and one more on my shoulder but it wasn’t these that caused
the pain, it was his betrayal of scoring a hit and getting high that hurt me. I
was so mad at him. He promised me no more but when the going gets tough he’d
rather just blot everything out instead of talking about it.


“Jesus Ava, he’s gone too far this time” She declared and I
just shifted my eyes to hers, my neck too sore to rotate “He was high Courtney”
I defended and her eyes widened on me “Don’t you fucking dare Ava” she growled
angrily but I sighed “Mason’s having some…some issue’s at the moment and we
rowed, he couldn’t handle it so he took a hit” I told her “He didn’t mean it
Courtney, he didn’t even realise what was happening” 


She stood up swiftly, her hands clenched along with her jaw
“FOR FUCKS SAKE AVA!” she roared “When are you gonna fucking wake up and see
this fucked up relationship for what it is?” she bellowed at me and I cringed.
She was furious and I could see a vein twitching in her neck “Courtney please”
I pleaded “No Ava, no fucking more. Do you hear me? NO. FUCKING.
MORE!” she turned away, her eyes full of tears as she slammed the bathroom door
shut behind her. 


I sat up and hugged my knees to me and pulled in a long
quivering breath. What the hell was I going to do? I hadn’t anticipated just
how addicted Mason was. His obvious need and craving to score at every single
little problem in his life made me realise he had a serious problem and I
didn’t know who to turn to. I was going to have to phone George for advice and
hoped he would understand without flying off the handle. I had worked out that
Mason had been snorting little amounts all day and I wondered if he had been
high when he asked Connor to share our bed, it would make sense and it would
give him the courage to open his mind to what he wanted. 


I suddenly realised I wanted to see Nate, he always listened
to what I had to say without his emotions erupting all over the place. He
understood me and listened to me and I knew I couldn’t expect Courtney to take
this on her shoulders; she was pregnant and didn’t need her stress levels any
higher. 


I climbed out of the bath and went in search of my phone and
sat on the bed as I dialled his number, cringing when I realised what the time
was. 


“Ava?” He mumbled into the phone “Nate” I sobbed as I heard
his voice “Ava! What’s wrong sweetheart?” he asked, now sounding awake and
alert “I’m sorry for ringing so late but…but I need to see you” I choked out.
“I thought you were in Scotland” he mumbled and I realised he was rubbing his
face with his hand.  


I heard him whisper something to Liv “I am but I’m gonna
drive back so I’ll be there after dinner” he was silent for a while “Ava,
what’s happened?” he asked hesitantly and I gulped “Mason…he got high and…and,
he raped me Nate” I whimpered as the realisation of what he had done slammed
into my foggy brain “W…w..what?”
he stammered and I choked out a sob “He got nasty Nate and…” I couldn’t finish.
“Listen sweetheart, do you want me to fetch you?” he asked softly “No, I’m
gonna take Masons car, the drive will take my mind off it. I’m gonna set off
soon” I heard him swallow harshly “How about you just get a taxi back and I’ll
pay for it?” he tried “No, I need to drive Nate. I’ll be fine I promise” I told
him and he sighed heavily “Okay, but stop and text me at regular intervals” he
resigned and I smiled “I will. Thank you” I closed my eyes and bit my lower lip
“Hey…” he breathed down the phone and I knew he was doing the same “I love you
sweetheart” he whispered and I swallowed the sob that was threatening to erupt
“I know. I love you too. I’ll see you soon” 


I ended the call and pulled my case off the wardrobe and
flung my belongings in it, making sure to take Masons coke with me. 


I ventured down the stairs and scurried through Masons coat
and sighed in relief as I found his keys and I quickly wrote a note to Courtney
and the others about where I had gone and I crept from the house, not wanting
to face Courtney’s wrath and refusal to let me leave. 


I hurriedly swept all the contents from Mason’s glove box
onto the floor and smiled wickedly as I turned the key and the engine purred.
God! I loved this car; it was fast, lean and impressive and Mason had never let
me drive it, well by rights he still wasn’t letting me drive it but fuck him! 


I pulled away from the cabin slowly as not to disturb the
others and as I pulled off the long driveway I turned the stereo on, selected
an album on Masons iPod and blasted out some upbeat tunes and grinned as I
pushed Masons Aston Martin to its limits all the way back down the M1, stopping
at regular intervals but not at the Services Mason and I had pulled into. 


Every time I stopped to text Nate I discovered numerous
missed calls on my phone and I sent Courtney a text explaining I had to leave
and I would ring her when I got to Nates. She sent back an angry reply but I
couldn’t be bothered getting upset about it, I had other things to worry about
than Courtneys anger and thanks to Masons mean machine I was pulling up to
Nate’s driveway gates a little after 1 in the afternoon.


He opened the front door as I climbed out of the car and my
legs couldn’t carry me fast enough as he walked to me and I walked to him,
meeting halfway as he pulled me into him and I broke down and cried. 


He scooped me up and carried me into his house where Liv was
waiting with a bottle of vodka and two glasses and he settled me onto the sofa
as he pulled me onto his lap and let me sob hysterically and exhaustingly. 






CHAPTER 18



 

I heard the hushed tones as I woke a little while later
covered in a blanket and I stretched out realising it was now night time again.
I groaned as I tried to roll my head around my stiff neck but realised it was
sore not stiff and I winced in pain. 


Liv appeared before me and crouched down in front of me “Can
I pop some cream on it for you Ava?” she asked gently and I smiled and nodded. 


She stroked my hair off my face and disappeared as I swung
my legs off the sofa and sat up, jumping in shock as I saw Elijah sat in one of
the armchairs. “Hey” he smiled softly and I frowned at him “You’re back so I’m
back” he informed me with a wink “Nate rang me to say you had come back early
so It’s back to normal I’m afraid” I nodded at him and smiled with a shrug “That’s
fine, I just don’t wanna intrude any more on Nate and Liv” I told him and he
nodded.


“It was my idea” I heard Nate said from behind so I turned
to look at him and then flinched at the pain. 


He scowled and bit his lower lip in anger “Nate” Liv warned
as she returned with a tube of something and sat beside me on the sofa.
Sweeping my hair aside she grimaced as she saw the wounds properly for the
first time 


“Jesus Christ!”
Nate hissed and I saw his fists clench “What the fuck happened?” He asked and
my eyes flicked to Elijah. 


“Would you mind leaving us alone for a while?” Nate asked
him. Elijah stood and nodded but not before taking a good glimpse at my neck
and wincing. 


He disappeared through the hallway and into the kitchen as
Nate took the place next to me whilst Liv cleaned and applied cream to my bites
“Christ Ava, he’s literally took chunks out of you” his face was dark and I
grumbled as my phone rang in my bag “Shit, I didn’t ring Courtney” I declared
“Relax, I rang her to let her know you was here safe” Nate informed me as I
scuttled about in my back for my phone and as I saw the name on the display I
declined it and placed it on the table 


“I take it that was him?” Nate asked and I jumped in pain when
Liv cleaned the deepest bite “Ava, I really think these need stitches” she
sighed and I closed my eyes and grumbled “Really?” she nodded as she grimaced at
me “They’re really deep and one of them has a chunk of flesh missing” she puffed
out and I closed my eyes and grit my teeth as my phone rang again. 


I could see Nate flick a glance at my phone and his
expression blackened “I haven’t seen them” I told Liv trying to ignore the
incessant ringing. She smiled sadly “We’ll have a coffee and then I’ll run you”
she said irately as my phone rang again. 


Before I could stop him, Nate snatched it up and answered it
and I groaned “LEAVE. HER. THE.
FUCK.  ALONE!” Nate exploded down the
phone.


I cringed as Liv winced with me “Bring it fucking on!” he
growled and I had never seen Nate so angry; his cheek muscle twitched rapidly,
his jaw clenched tightly and I could see his foot tapping the floor briskly “Do
you even realise what the fuck it is you’ve done to her?” he demanded and I
reached for my phone “Nate leave it, please don’t get upset” he shook his head
at me and then scoffed down the phone “She needs stitches Mason, that’s how
fucking bad she is. Do you even understand that? You’re supposed to love her
and protect her yet you fucking rape her and brutally tear her to bits. NOW
BACK THE FUCK OFF HER!” he roared and ended the call. 


He flung my phone onto the table with a growl and stormed
from the room “Maybe I shouldn’t have come?” I admitted quietly “Don’t be
silly, he’ll calm down” Liv said as she stood “Coffee?” 


I smiled and nodded as she went to make coffee. 


My phone rang again and I sighed exhaustedly as I saw it was
Courtney “Hey” I answered softly and I heard her huff of breath “How are you
babe?” she asked gently and I smiled at her tenderness “I’m okay, I just needed
to get out of there and see Nate” I explained “Ava, that’s fine, I just wish
you’d have told me first. You weren’t in any fit state to drive” 


I sighed “I know, but I’m okay” We were silent for a while,
listening to each other’s calming breath before I braced myself and asked the
question I was dying to know “How is he?” 


I cringed at her sharp intake of breath “What the fuck Ava? You
shouldn’t even fucking care right now” I rolled my eyes in frustration “It
doesn’t matter, forget I asked. Listen I’ll ring you in the morning” I said
wearily and ended the call and then pulled my knees up underneath me.


Closing my eyes in exhaustion, I saw Mason’s name display on
my phone as it rang happily in my hand. Taking a deep breath I answered but
didn’t speak.


“Ava?” he choked out “Ava? Baby?” he sounded hysterical and
my heart broke for him but that didn’t mean I forgave him “Baby please” he
sobbed and I sucked in a breath at the rawness in his voice. 


He was broken and devastated and I closed my eyes as a tear
escaped from the corner of my eye “Baby, I am so fucking sorry. Baby? I…I …Oh
Jesus Ava…” he sobbed and I choked out a sob “Oh baby” he cried and I closed my
eyes in distress at his desolation “Please let me come and see you” he asked no
more than a whisper 


“NO!” I cried and the sound of his silence was louder than
the sound of his pleas “Baby I…I won’t hurt you Ava” he breathed and I gulped
“No Mason. Stay…stay away from…me” I hiccupped and I heard his whimper “I
didn’t mean to hurt you Ava, you’ve gotta believe me baby, I didn’t mean to…”
he cried and I bit my lip furiously “But you did Mason…so much” I whispered and
ended the call before he heard my desperate cries and I curled up, retreating
into my protective shell, desperately trying to sturdy my erratic emotions. 


Nates arms circled me and lifted me into him as he stroked
my hair and whispered shushes until I calmed back down.


“Tell me what happened Ava” he said when I had settled and I
sighed deeply “I think to understand it better I need to explain something
first but please don’t judge Nate” I pleaded and he frowned “Of course I won’t
Ava”


“It’s about Mason not me” I told him and he nodded “I
think…I think he’s bi-sexual or to be correct, Mason thinks he’s bi” I declared
and Nates eyes widened “Okayyy” he said as he pursed his lips “Mason and I have
great sex” I sighed “Amazing sex even but Mason favourite thing for me to do
is…is…” I cringed, knowing I was betraying Masons trust. “Just tell me Ava, I’m
a big boy” he smiled encouragingly and I laughed “He likes me to finger
his…arse” I said but Nate just nodded “Okay and?” he urged “Well I think he
wanted to…to explore that side of him” I smiled as I took the coffee from Liv
and took a huge gulp of the caffeine, sighing in pleasure as it hit my taste
buds “Anyway Greg and Courtney had this guy over for the weekend and well…well
Mason invited him in to…well he…he asked him to join us in…” Nate sighed “For
god’s sake Ava, he invited him to make a threesome with you and Mason” he
finished for me and I nodded “Well I flipped cause I didn’t know anything about
it until I walked into the bedroom and he’s starkers
across the bed” 


Liv gasped and I nodded “I mean each to their own and all
that but I don’t wanna be shared, that’s just me” Nate nodded and his eyebrows
rose to urge me to continue “Well I can’t remember what was said but I quickly
discovered that Mason had secretly hoped for a…well an experience for himself
and when I questioned him about it he just went mental and stormed off” I
explained and Nate sighed “Sounds like he’s struggling with that part of his
sexuality. I mean Masons a very dominant masculine guy and I suppose something
like that zapping round his brain is torture for him” I nodded in agreement “But
he left before we could discuss it, I think he’s actually disgusted with what
he fantasises about and he’s struggling with it” I gulped more coffee, needing
the thrill from the caffeine “But he went and took a huge hit, I could tell
from the vacant look in his eyes and his pupils were…well they weren’t even
there” 


Nate rubbed his face with his hands “Fuck” he hissed and I
nodded “I was in the kitchen when he came home and I tried to keep still so he
wouldn’t notice me but…” I shrugged and sighed “He just went ballistic at me,
calling me prim and proper” Nate choked on his coffee and eyed me in disbelief
“Well yeah, that’s what I thought but in the next breath he was calling me a
dirty little bitch” I shrugged again and Liv shook her head in despair “And
then well…you know what happened next but I honestly don’t think he knew what
he was doing” I defended him and Nate pulled in a huge breath “Ava…” he warned
but I shook my head adamantly “Nate, there’s something you don’t know…” he
frowned at me and tipped his head “Well, go on” he looked at me expectantly
“Well…well I kind of like, I kind of like to be…be bit, you know during…sex” I
fiddled with my fingers, my face flaming at my admission. 


Liv slid to her knees in front of me “Ava, what happens in
your sex life doesn’t concern other people. If it’s what gets you off then
there’s nothing wrong with it. Some people like to be tied up, some liked to be
whipped, its everyone’s own personal choice Ava” she placated and I smiled
timidly at her “But know you know why, I mean he did go a bit too far this time
but I really don’t think he realised how hard he was” I explained and groaned
as my phone rang again 


“God damn it” I moaned as I saw Greg’s name flash up this
time “Hi” I answered “Hey sweetheart. How you doing?” he asked quietly “I’m
okay” I heard his deep sigh on the other end of the phone “Listen Ava…he’s
coming after you” he said and I could sense his cringe “Fuck!” I ground out
“He’s took Sam’s car and he’s on his way down” he warned me “Hey, don’t worry
about it, thanks for letting me know Greg” I said “How’s Courtney?” I probed
and he chuckled “Raring to kick his fucking teeth down his throat” 


I laughed “Tell her there’s a queue” but he snorted “It’s
already done Ava, I can promise you that sweetheart” he disclosed and my heart
clenched in pain “What did you do Greg?” I asked, closing my eyes and steeling myself for his answer “Nothing he didn’t deserve” he hissed
and I gulped “Yeah” I breathed. “Take care sweetheart and I’ll see you soon” he
said softly “You too”. 


I ended the call “He’s on his way” I groaned and Nate
smirked “I’d like to see him get through security” he laughed and Liv stood up
“Come on, let’s get you to hospital and back before he arrives” she said and I
pouted “What the hell am I gonna tell them what happened?” I looked at them
both “Just say things got a bit heated in the bedroom. They can’t do anything
about it without your permission Ava” Liv said and I shrugged “I suppose” 


“Hell tell them we were having a
steaming threesome and I fucking did it to you in throws of passion for all
care” she winked and I laughed “God, what would I do without you two?” I sighed
“Hey, what would I do without you
two” Nate said, side huddling us both “Well you wouldn’t have as many skirts to
look up” I snorted. “Damn right” he wiggled his eyebrows and then he grew
serious “You’re gonna have to work this one out though Ava. Don’t let him get
away with this…this is just way too much” he pleaded and I nodded “I know” 


He smiled and kissed my forehead “Go on. Pick up Chinese on
your way home” he told Liv who nodded “Don’t forget Jay will be home in an
hour” she grinned excitedly at Nate like a child “Oh that’ll be fun for Ava,
that boy is a walking hard on” he laughed at the horror in my face “Just like
his bloody Dad” Liv chuckled as she followed me out of the front door, Elijah
hot on our trails “Oh shit, I forgot about you” I told him and he gasped
jokingly “How the hell could anyone forget me?” he feigned offense and I patted
his arm “Not a chance” I laughed.






CHAPTER 19



 

“So then she fucking says ‘But
Baby, what about last night?’” Jay said and everybody laughed “Really?” Liv
choked “Well I didn’t have the heart to tell her it was John she slept with and
not me. Hell I think she’d remember if it was me” he winked at me and I shook
my head in exasperation.


 Nate had been right
about Jay, Liv and Nates 20 year old son, who was the spit image of his Dad;
right from his piercing blue eyes to his blond curly hair but Jay sported a
long scar that ran down his right cheek but I thought it fitted his bad
boy/playboy image.


His eyes had lit up like a Christmas tree when they landed
on my chest and Liv had slapped him when he named them personally. Apparently
my left breast was called ‘Henrietta’ and the right one was ‘Hermione’. 


I took it in good humour which it was intended but he hadn’t
stopped playfully flirting since I had arrived back from hospital. 


They had cleaned my bites, injected them with anaesthetic
and stitched each one before covering them with gauze and I looked like a
fucking freak show so Jay had took it into his personal agenda to cheer me up.  


“You’re so much like your Dad that it scares me” Liv moaned
as she stood up and stretched “I’m off up” she said and Nate stood and kissed
her “Night Angel, I won’t be long” he cupped her cheek lovingly and I smiled at
his intense love for her, they were the real deal, university sweethearts that
had lost touch for twenty years only to rekindle their love when Liv found
herself working for Nate. I knew they’d had their problems as Nate had filled
me in the New Year we spent in Belgium but they had pulled through it and were
now stronger than ever and I felt the small pang of jealousy as I watched their
interactions. 


“Night Hun” I said as she winked and climbed the stairs
“Right Dad, fuck off and let me have my wicked way with Ava” Jay told Nate
seriously and Nate scoffed “If you think I’m leaving you alone with my best
friend for two seconds you’ve got another thing coming” he said with raised
eyebrows “I don’t wanna find you dead from exhaustion in the morning” he
smirked and I poked my tongue out at him. 


“Oh I dunno, I’m sure I could handle her” he winked and I
laughed “You sure about that hot stuff?” I flirted playfully and Nate snorted
“You’ve no chance Jay” he laughed “Courtney showed me the DVD” he barked in
laughter at my expression as Jay looked at us both in confusion “God damn
Courtney and that fucking DVD” I sighed as I poured another vodka, well on my
way to oblivion.


“Ava, go steady sweetheart” Nate sighed as he grabbed my
hand and squeezed it as I rolled my head round my neck “Nah I’m good” I grinned
and he shrugged “I’m off to squeeze my wife” he winked and I grinned at him
“Have fun” I laughed as he bent and kissed my cheek.


“Try and get some sleep sweetheart, the guys are all about
so don’t worry” he said as he stroked my cheek and I nodded. 


He turned to Jay “Behave” he warned and Jay laughed “Don’t
worry pops. I shall leave Ava alone with her vodka and climb in my pit” he
winked as he stood up and followed his dad up the stairs.


 Sighing I closed my
eyes and rested my head on the back of the sofa as my mind wandered. I didn’t
have a clue what came next. Did I finally end this fucked up relationship? Did
I make him go into rehab if I wanted any kind of reconciliation? Should I let him back in? Should I suggest he had sex with a
man to figure himself out? Did I love him enough to want to work this out? And
the last question was the only one I had the answer to…Yes! But he had broken
my trust in him again and to be frank and honest I wasn’t sure how much more I
could take. 


Since meeting Mason eighteen months ago, our relationship
had been on and off more times than my kettle. I had been hurt by him so many
times and even I wasn’t sure how much of my heart was still pumping the blood
through my veins. 


I felt the sofa dip beside me and I opened my eyes to see
Elijahs bright smile “How ya doing?” he sighed and I shrugged “I’ll get over
it” I said bluntly but he frowned “Will you though?” his eyes bore into mine
with an intensity that I had seen before, the night on the kitchen floor and I
quickly rose, not wanting to go there again. “I will! I’m off to bed, I’m
exhausted” I told him and from the look on his face he knew I was avoiding him.



He turned away from me and nodded and I sighed “Don’t do
this Elijah” I whispered and his face shot round to mine “Why do you let him
hurt you Ava? I can’t get my head round it” he shook his head in confusion “He
doesn’t fucking deserve you. You’re bright, funny, and beautiful and he’s hell bent
on fucking destroying you” he said bitterly as he stood up and grabbed my arms.



I winced at the pain from the bruises marring my arms from
Mason’s hard grip. Elijah narrowed his eyes and swept my t-shirt sleeves up and
hissed as he saw the raw finger grip bruises “Jesus Christ! Why Ava?” he bit
out and I pulled my arm back “I said don’t
do this!” I snapped and turned towards the stairs and stopped when I saw Nate
watching us from the top step. 


He frowned at me but I shook my head at him as I passed him
on the way to my room “What the hell is going on?” he spat out and pulled me
into my room “Nothing is going on” I defended “Don’t bullshit me Ava. You’re
playing with fucking fire! If Mason finds out he’ll…Well he’ll fucking kill
him” I closed my eyes in frustration “Nothing is going on, we shared a kiss,
that was it. End of” I declared and he scoffed “Does Elijah know that cause
from where I was stood the man has it bad for you”


I huffed and rubbed my face in exhaustion “Nate please. I
can’t deal with this right now. I’ve told him there’s nothing between us, I’ve
backed well away and I haven’t given him any encouragement. Okay?” I snapped
and he sighed “You want me to have a word with him?” he asked and I shook my
head “No, just leave it”. 


He regarded me curiously for a while and then nodded “Okay
but you tell me if it gets any worse” I nodded and he opened my door then
turned back to me and the sadness in his eyes scorched my heart “I’m always
here for you Ava. I hate to see you like this” 


I smiled softly “I know, it’ll work
out” I told him as I turned and walked further into the room, not wanting to
say any more. 


The door clicked shut behind me and I stripped down to my
underwear and climbed across the bed thoroughly exhausted and drained and
within minutes I was asleep.



 

“Ava” I flinched at
the whisper, somewhere in the darkness of the room, its chilling tone sending
ice within my veins, freezing my organs on its route through my body. “Ava” it
seemed to be getting closer and I rapidly blinked my eyes, trying to grow
accustomed to the blackness. I felt something tickle my spine and I spun around
only then realising I was strung up on the hook and chain. I whimpered at the
sudden tightness around my wrists “Ava” it broke through the silence again but
this time it seemed to be coming from in front of me. I screamed at the sudden
crack of the whip, its bite on my back sending bolts of pain and electricity to
my brain as the nerves on my skin cried out in torture “Please Don’t!” I
whimpered. He laughed then “But you like it rough Ava” he cackled “You’re a
dirty little bitch aren’t you?” I screamed and thrashed as the whip thrashed me
again and again and my body began jolting and flailing in desperation to remove
itself from the horror and pain of the pasting. Vomit was rising swiftly and I
fought it back desperately as I could now feel the singeing and crinkling of my
skin under the searing hot poker. I screamed in agony, the burning biting
through my hazy consciousness “NO get if off….it burns” I begged as I bucked
against my restraints. I gasped as I suddenly felt teeth bite my breast and I
flung myself backwards frenziedly trying to stop the sting on my sensitive skin.
I choked out a sob as another mouth landed on my neck “You love my bite don’t
you Ava, you need it cause you’re a dirty little bitch aren’t you?” Masons
voice growled in the darkness and then he ripped a chunk of flesh out of my
neck. I screamed at the intense agony as the lights suddenly flickered on and
Mason grinned malevolently at me, my flesh and blood dripping off his mouth. He
came back down for more as Dane tore a piece of my breast between his teeth. My
throat exploded in a blood curdling scream as they continued to rip and tear at
me….



 

“AVA!” Nate shook me furiously and “Fuck Ava” he breathed as
my eyes shot open and I saw the terror and agony in his. I choked back the
vomit as I flung my hand over my mouth and made a mad dash for the en suite. 


Mason and Danes bloody mouths in my vision as I heaved into
the toilet “Fuck Ava” Nate choked and I turned to look at him and saw him
staring at the scars on my back. His hand shot out to the door frame to steady
himself as I saw Liv appear beside him 


“Okay, freak shows over” I spat, their gawps slicing me in
two “No Ava…” Nate apologised but I turned back to the toilet and heaved up
another mouthful. I groaned and turned back round but they had disappeared. 


I cringed when I took in my appearance, still wearing my
black bra and knickers I had fell asleep in. Could this get any more
embarrassing? It was bad enough them seeing my scars but to stare while I’m in
my underwear was just humiliating. 


I sighed and pushed myself off the wall and stepped back into
my bedroom and gasped and froze as I looked wide eyed at Liv who was stood with
her bare back to me “Jesus” I rasped as I took in her own display of scars,
welts and wounds “Is this what your husband did to you?” I asked bluntly as I
stroked my finger along one of her longest welts. 


She nodded “Those what you are
touching are the whip scars” she divulged and I sighed “You wanna compare?” I
chuckled and she turned her head and grinned at me “I was just showing you that
I wasn’t staring because I thought you were a freak show but just…well just how
much we have in common and that I…well I understand Ava” she shrugged as she
slipped her t-shirt back over her head before she turned to now study my back. 


I heard both of their intakes of breath and I had forgotten
Nate was there “I hope you’re not copping an eyeful of my arse Nate” I laughed
“I haven’t even looked Ava, even though that’s some pretty nice underwear
you’re wearing” he smirked and I shook my head at him “It’s a good job you
understand our relationship Liv otherwise I’m sure my hair would be getting
ripped out right about now” Liv laughed but then I felt her fingertip stroke
across the worst of my scars “What’s these?” she asked slowly “They’re where he
branded me” I explained, my embarrassment completely forgotten under Livs
experienced fingers. 


She knew exactly how I felt and for some reason that gave me
a great deal of comfort. “What do you mean?” she asked as her finger now
followed the groove of another burn scar “He…he burnt me with a hot poker” I
cringed as they both sucked in a breath and I turned round so they could see
the ones across the top of my chest and stomach.


“Christ, I thought the whip had hurt but these…these are
just beyond the next level” she whispered, disbelief and sickness etched on her
face. 


Nate was looking at the floor and I sighed “Hey, I’m fine” I
told them but Nate stood up quickly “Sure Ava, that’s why you were just
screaming ‘Get it off, it burns” he growled in anger and I looked away “How
often do you have nightmares Ava?” Liv asked as she took my hand and pulled me
down next to her on the bed “I dunno” 


Nate narrowed his eyes on me “A lot?” I just shrugged and he
sighed “Listen Ava, I really think you should see someone, you know to talk
things through with” Liv advised “I’m already seeing one” I informed her and
she tipped her head and smiled “Good, it helps. Anyway we’ll leave you to
sleep” I nodded as she pulled back the duvet and patted the bed for me to climb
in before she lovingly tucked me in. 


Nate turned off the bathroom light but I shot up “No, leave
it on” I panicked and he scowled at me but flipped it back on. 


He bent over me and kissed my forehead “We’re just next
door, sleep” he said sternly and I nodded and rested my head back down as Nate
closed the door quietly behind him. 


A sudden thought occurred to me and I sat back up in bed.
Where the hell was I going to live? I couldn’t stay at Masons now and I wasn’t
sure I could go back to the cottage with Franks
gruesome death still fresh in my mind “Fuck!” I hissed to myself as I curled
back up. There was nothing else for it…the cottage it was!






CHAPTER 20



 

I walked into the kitchen the next morning to hushed voices
that rapidly quietened on my entry. Smiling at everyone and grabbed a coffee
from the percolator and plopped down next to Helena, Nate and Livs one year old
daughter. I let her play with my fingers as I made one way conversation with
her. 


“Okay, out with it” I sighed without looking at anybody.
Everyone remained quiet but Jay flopped down beside me. “They’re afraid to tell
you that your boyfriend’s camped out by the front gates blocking your getaway
route” he smirked and I rolled my eyes and looked at Nate “Don’t tell me you
didn’t expect it. Is there another exit?” I asked as I picked up some toast
from the rack on the table and smeared it in butter “Yeah, I’ll take you on the
bike, I can fit that through the rear gate” he explained and I nodded “I need
you to take me to Kerrie’s, she has George and Katie and I need to pick them up
to take them to nursery” I informed him as I took a large bite of the toast. 


Nate chuckled “Erm Ava, I don’t think I’m gonna get them on
the bike as well” I rolled my eyes and shook my head “Just drop me at Kerrie’s
and Elijah can pick me up from there” I stood and looked at Elijah “That okay
with you?” he nodded as he finished his coffee “Yeah, that’s fine, I’ll get
over there now and put George and Katie’s’ seats in incase we need to get out
of there fast” I smiled my appreciation but he didn’t look at me and I blew out
an exasperated breath. 


I saw his eyes flick to mine and anger flash across them and
I quickly stepped back and held my hands up to him “If there’s gonna be a
problem here I can always find Ava some alternative security” Nate barked at
Elijah and I realised Nate saw Elijahs reaction too.


Liv and Jay were looking at us all in confusion “No problem
here” Elijah snapped and stormed from the room, slamming the front door behind
him “Arghhhh” I screamed in frustration and Nate squeezed my shoulder “I mean
it Ava, I can sort something out for you if he gets too much” I shrugged “We’ll
see” I said.


“Erm will someone tell me what’s going on?” Liv asked
“Elijah seems to have developed a bit of a crush on Ava” he explained as he
pulled some keys off a hook.


 “Well that’s not
surprising, she’s one hot babe” Jay nudged me with his elbow and I laughed at
his wide grin “Do you ever stop?” He winked at me and planted his cup on the
side “I’ll run you in mom, he won’t recognise my car” Jay said as he bent to
kiss my cheek “You take care Ava, I’m sure I’ll see you soon. Just as soon as
my dad lets me have your number” he smirked and I rolled my eyes at him “See
ya” I called out as Nate grabbed my hand and pulled me into his garage 


“You rode before Ava?” he asked as he passed me his spare
helmet and I smirked “Why Mr Carter, what are you insinuating” I pursed my lips
at him and he chuckled “Have you rode a bike
before Ava?” he rephrased and I nodded “Yeah, Mason has one” I informed him as
I donned the helmet, flipped down the visor and grinned widely at him 


“Let’s ride Mr Carter” I smirked
“Hold on to your knickers Miss Stone” he grinned as I settled behind him and my
arms gripped his waist and we pulled off.



 

Managing to escape without alerting Mason we pulled up at
Kerries’ house twenty minutes later to see that Elijah had already fixed the
babies seats in the car and Kerrie was strapping them in. 


She looked up at me as I dismounted Nates bike and pulled my
helmet off “I’ll see you at work, be careful” he said and I nodded “I’ll bring
the helmet with me” I told him and he put his hand up in acknowledgement as he
roared off. 


Kerrie scurried around to me “What the hell is going on?”
she asked angrily and I sighed and bit my lip with nerves at telling her “Mason’s
back…” I rolled my eyes and sucked on my lips as I tried to force the words out
that her brother was back on the drugs. 


Elijah came to stand beside me “The bastard raped her and
tried to rip her throat out” he snarled and I glared at him “For fucks sake
Elijah!” I admonished and Kerries eyes widened as she saw my neck and tears
welled in her eyes “Ava?” she choked out. 


I could slap Elijah down the fucking road “It’s not as bad
as Elijah makes out Kerrie” I tried to console her “The fuck it isn’t!” Elijah
barked and I swung round to him “Will you just stop! This has fuck all to do with you now I’d appreciate it if you could
wait in the car for me” I shouted and he shook his head in dismay but walked to
the car and climbed in. 


I turned back to Kerrie’s tear streaked face “Kerrie, I’m
fine. He just…he just…” I shrugged, unsure how to go on. I could see the many
emotions crossing her face “He just fucking scored again didn’t he?” she asked
on a sob and I nodded sadly “Yeah” I whispered “Are you okay?” she asked as her
fingers reached out and she touched my bandages. “I’m good” I reassured her as
I took her hand in mine “He’s having a few personal battles at the moment.
We’ll work it out” I told her with a smile but she looked away from me.


“Did he…did he rape you Ava?” I could see every single
muscle on her body tense as she waited for my answer and I closed my eyes “I’m
fine Kerrie, don’t…” “DID. HE. RAPE.
YOU?” she screamed and I reared back at the sheer malice in her face. 


Swallowing the lump that had formed in my throat I nodded
slowly. “FUCK!” She spat as she ran
her fingers through her hair “I’m gonna fucking kill him. I’ll see you later”
she snapped and turned, stormed up her path and slammed her front door. “Fuck,
fuck, fuck!” I seethed. 


I stood alone on the side of the road for a while, listening
to the peaceful song of the early bird as I willed away the tears from my eyes
and took a huge breath before climbing in the passenger seat of the car.


“Ava, I’m sorry, I shouldn’t…” Elijah started but I held up
my hand “Just don’t!” I snapped at him “We’re done!” I turned to my beautiful
babies who greeted me to their happy smiley faces and squeals of delight at the
sight of their Mummy. 


I closed my eyes in distress, desperately trying to fight
the shit load of tears that wanted to fall “Hey” I choked out, the sudden
realisation that these wonderful, bright and happy children had fucked up
parents. 


One parent that was so scared of life she was frightened of
her own shadow and one parent that couldn’t get through the pain of the day
without having to blot it all out. 


“Ava…” Elijah whispered beside me but I shook my head “I
wasn’t going to tell her what a monster her beloved brother is but I didn’t
have any choice in the matter did I? The brother she dotes on and loves more
than anything else in her life, the brother that protected her through her
sorry excuse of a childhood and her cancer and now you have just managed to
splatter all her love and adoration and everything she trusted and believed in all
over the fucking pavement outside her house” I spat at him, now finally turning
my hateful eyes on him. His eyes widened when he comprehended what he had done
“Now you have just succeeded in breaking what little bit of life she had left
in her”



 

I stormed over to my desk half an hour later with Elijah hot
on my arse. My mood was sour, dark and very very
black. I was livid with Elijah but I couldn’t bring myself to terminate our
contract after what had happened to Frank, still blaming myself for his death. 


“Ava” Nate shouted and I walked into his office, slammed the
door behind me and sunk into the chair opposite him.


 “Okay, what’s
happened?” he asked after one look at my stony face “Fucking Elijah just ripped
Kerries heart out” I exploded; my teeth were clenched along with my fists. 


Nate groaned and passed me a coffee “What the hell did he
tell her for?” Nate asked as he sat back down. I snorted and just eyed him over
my cup “Jesus Christ!” he huffed “How did Liv and Jay get on?” I asked,
referring to their escape from the house and Nates eyes widened at me “Oh Shit”
I groaned “Mmmm, Jay almost pinned him up against the car” he informed me and I
closed my eyes in despair and yanked at my hair “For fucks sake!” I cried “I am
so sorry Nate, I shouldn’t have involved you in this” Nate shook his head and
scowled at me as a tap sounded on the door and Jonathon poked his head around
the door.


 “Trouble in main
reception” he informed Nate and we both shot a look at each other “Fuck!” I
hissed and stood up. Nate shot out of his chair “Don’t you fucking dare!” he
roared but I shook my head “Let me deal with him Nate. The mood he’s in he’ll
rip you apart” I said sternly but Nate snorted “And he won’t you, he’s already
fucking tried once” Jonathon was stood staring at the pair of us with confusion
on his face. “I’m coming Jonathon” I informed him as Nate growled at me “Ava,
don’t do this” he pleaded “I need to Nate, we both know he won’t stop until
he’s seen me. Don’t worry” I smiled wearily, my body now running on reserves as
I walked slowly to the door “Ava please. At least let
me come down with you to see what mood he’s in” he appealed and I sighed and
nodded “Fine” I huffed, tired of arguing with everyone. 


I walked slowly and calmly to the elevator, finally ready to
face him and sort out the demons that were plaguing him and I knew this was
going to be our toughest conversation ever.






CHAPTER 21



 

We stepped from the elevator to chaos. Mason was pinned on
the floor under three security guards, shouting, swearing and struggling whilst
four more were stood round them, stances wide and protective. 


I puffed out and stepped into the foyer “Okay, let him go” I
said and Masons head shot up. Our eyes locked and I stumbled backwards at the
sight of him. His face was bloody and bruised, both of his eyes were blackened
and puffed, his lip was split and his nose and cheek sported stitches “Jesus” I
breathed. Nate arms slid around my waist to support me as I stepped closer to
him. Nate nodded to the guards and they all moved away from Mason, leaving him
to pick himself up off the floor. 


We both stood frozen in place as we feasted on each other.
Nate moved from beside me and before I could take another breath he had floored
Mason and had his hands around his throat Oh
Jesus!! “Nate!” I screamed as I rushed over to them. 


 “YOU FUCKING EVER
TOUCH HER AGAIN AND I’LL TEAR YOU TO FUCKING SHREDS YOU PRICK!” Nate thundered
as he landed another blow to Masons face and then another in his ribs “FUCK
NATE!” I grabbed his shirt and tried to drag him off but I couldn’t shift him
as he landed another slam to Masons’ stomach. I spun round and eyed the guards
“Will you fucking help me?!” I screamed at their wide eyes and they all seemed
to blink at once and shoot over, pulling Nate away from Mason. 


I stood rooted to the spot as it dawned on me that Mason
hadn’t even attempted to fight back, not even one hit. 


I crouched down beside him “Come on” I said softly as I
helped him up. He grabbed on to me, even though I knew he didn’t need any help
getting up and his hands remained on my arms as he stood and looked at me. His
eyes lowered on to my neck and I heard his breathing become erratic as his
fingers reached out and touched one of the bandages. A strangled choke erupted
from his throat and I watched his face shut down in pain and repulsion. His
fists clenched as he swallowed and his eyes rose back up to mine “I’m so…fuck!”
he bit his lip severely and turned away from me, ran his hands through his hair
in desperation as his shoulders heaved with each heavy intake of air. 


He turned back round to me and the inner turmoil and
desolation made my heart bleed “I…I can’t…” he sobbed and took a step towards
the door.


 “You dare walk out on
me to score then we are through!” I said calmly. He spun back round to me, the
desperation and pleading mixed with his utter aching need to get obliterated
tore at me but I took a deep breath. 


His brow was sweaty and his skin was pale as he trembled
violently and he closed his eyes “Ava I need….” He growled loudly and I could
see his urge to bolt winning “Please” I choked out in hopelessness. His eyes
shot open and they found mine; the pleading, the misery and the dejection I
felt were reflected back in his “Baby I…I need you right now Ava. Right fucking
now!” he sobbed and I understood immediately what he meant so I did what I had
wanted to do since he walked out on me Saturday night to score…I opened my arms
to him. 


He took two wide strides to me and I enveloped him, pulling
him to the ground with me as I rocked him and planted kisses in the softness of
his hair, inhaling his muskiness, his own unique scent that always made my
blood burn and my pulse quicken “Shush Baby, we’ll fix it” I whispered as he
continued to cling to me in grief and sorrow “Shush” I whispered again as I saw
Nate squat down beside us “Ava, you wanna take him home?” he asked softly as
his hand rested in my hair. I smiled and nodded “I’ll get Blake to take you
home. Ring me later” he said and I nodded again as he pulled his phone from his
pocket. 


“Baby…”Mason wept into me as his fists wrapped around my
shirt, pulling me further into him, his need to be as close as possible
wrenching at him “I’m here Baby, I’ve got you” I breathed. 


Liv looked down on us, my bag and coat in her hand “Thanks”
I smiled as she placed them beside me “Be careful” she mouthed and I nodded
“It’s okay” I mouthed back and she patted my arm and walked off. 


Nate helped me get Mason to his feet and into the waiting
car outside and as soon as I climbed in he was back in my arms, clinging and
pulling at me “Mason, I won’t let you go, I promise” I soothed as I held him
tightly “I really need…fuck! I need it baby” he rasped and I tilted his head
back to look in his eyes “No you don’t Mason. I’m here now” I told him firmly. 


He straightened a little and he reached out to stroke my
cheek with the back of his fingers “What have I done?” he breathed and I
stroked my thumb across his cheekbone “Shush” I scolded softly. 


He swept a finger across my bottom lip as he studied me
intensely “I hurt you” he whispered as he leaned slowly closer, his gaze
flicking from my eyes to my lips and my breathing slowed as my heart rate
peaked.


 “Kiss me” I
whispered. He gasped before his lips hovered softly over mine as his fingers
wrapped around my hair and he pulled me closer “Baby?” he breathed over my
mouth, suspended and not daring to touch “Kiss me damn it” I snarled. 


He took a deep breath then his mouth found mine and my body
sang in joy as my hands gripped his hair and pulled him deeper, he moaned low
and I gave him a groan of my own as he sat back and pulled me onto his lap,
never breaking the kiss and never extending the gap between us. His lips
feasted on me as he controlled me, devoured me and claimed me back “I love you”
I whispered against his mouth as he broke the kiss. He looked pained for a
moment before he cupped my cheek “Ava I…I’m no good for you baby” he breathed
as he settled his forehead on mine. 


We remained silent and motionless until we pulled up outside
Mason’s house. I took his hand, thanked the driver and pulled him up to the
front door as I fiddled with my keys and let us in. 



 

We both stood still, staring at each other with heavy
breaths until I took a step closer to him “Love me Mason” I near damn begged “I
need your passion, your tenderness and I need you to fill me with your love” I
whispered as I brushed my mouth across his jaw “I want you to make me forget
and I want to make you forget” I nibbled on his bottom lip as a low groan
escaped him and he closed his eyes “I want to make you scream in ecstasy Mason”
I grabbed the hem of his t-shirt and pulled it over his head. 


I placed my palms over the angry bruises marring glorious his
hard lean chest “God! You take my breath away” I hissed as I stroked my tongue
across his pectoral muscle and over his small brown nipple. He pulled in a
sharp breath and his hands rested on my head as I continued to lick down his
magnificent abs and down to his man trail, nibbling and sucking my way “You
make me come apart Mason. I crave you, you’re like my own drug, I need you and
I die inside without you” I looked up at him through hooded eyes as I loosened
the belt on his jeans and pulled it out of the loops.


 I pulled over a chair
“Bend over it” I said and his eyes shot from me to the chair. I tipped my head
and raised my brow in a challenge “Over..the..chair” I told him slowly. 


He bit his bottom lip but then leaned over “Grip the back of
it” I informed him and he grasped the last rung of the back of it. I looped the
belt around his wrists and secured it to the chair “fuck!” he hissed. 


Leaning over the back of him I whispered in his ear “Does
this make you hard Mason?” 


I traced his spine with my tongue “Yes!” he whispered and
groaned when I dipped my tongue into the crease of his backside that was
showing above the waist band of his jeans. 


Sliding my hands around the front of him I popped the
buttons open and slid them painstakingly slow down his legs, kissing and licking
my way down with them and smiled when I noticed he had no shorts on


 “Mmmm” I murmured as
I reached around him and took his impressive cock in my hand, squeezing tightly
“Christ Ava” he groaned and I was beginning to think I would orgasm just at the
sight of my man, bent over and tied to a chair “God I love your arse” I flicked
my tongue over his muscular buttocks, relishing the taste of him as I pressed
my palm into the base of his back and pushed him further down, making his arse
raise higher in the air. 


His breath hitched and I wondered if he knew what I was
planning but before he could back out I reamed his anus with my tongue and he
bucked and jerked wildly “FUCKKKK!!”
he growled primal and loud “You like that baby?” I asked as I sneaked a hand
round to his front again and started to work him “Ava…” he groaned as I slipped
a finger into him “You like this Mason?” I asked as I continued to lick around
my finger. He didn’t speak but groaned loudly. 


I removed my hand from his cock and slapped his arse harshly
“Answer me!” I growled as he jolted at the impact “Yes!” he shouted. Smiling to
myself I took him in hand again as I plunged another finger into him and
flicked my tongue back over him applying as much spit as I could “Oh Goddd” he
hissed through clenched teeth.


“Do you want to make love to another man Mason? Or do you
just wanna know what it feels like to be fucked up your ass?” I finally asked
the question as I worked him rapidly in my hand and pounded into him with my
fingers.


“Fuck Ava” he jerked against the belt. I stopped my actions
immediately and he moaned and pushed back onto my fingers, making me grin
widely. I smacked his backside sharply “Answer me!” I yelled again as I flicked
my tongue over his tight hole “Answer me Mason” I demanded with another spank
“Fuck yes!” he shouted as he pushed back again “You wanna make love to a man or
just experience the fuck” I shouted at him as I slapped his arse again. 


He was practically pumping himself on my fingers “Answer the
question and I will make you come so fucking hard you’ll pass out screaming my
name” I snarled at him as I took his pulsing swollen erection in my hand
“Answer me” I growled 


“I just wanna be fucked in my ass” he shouted and I smiled
and then blew his mind. I twisted and curled my fingers inside him to find the
sensitive gland that controlled his sperm as I pumped his cock rapidly.


He screamed and bucked wildly as his mind exploded and he
ejaculated fiercely on the seat of the chair as he growled and grunted my name
savagely. His knees buckled and I slid my arm around his waist so he could
lower his knees onto the chair. He rested his head over his restrained hands and
panted heavily as I undid the belt 


“Come on” I pulled him to his feet and helped him up the
stairs while he clung to me with wobbly legs. 


I laid him gently on the bed, stripped off and climbed in
beside him. I pulled the duvet up over us as I enveloped him into me “Sleep
baby” I whispered into his sweaty forehead “I love you my little warrior” he
whispered and then passed out.



 

“Hey Baby” he whispered in my ear as my eyes flickered
“Mmmm” I mumbled and slid my hand down under the duvet to join Masons finger
worship “Oh yeah, that feels good” I moaned as I placed my hand over his and as
soon as he curled his finger and swiped my G-Spot I exploded in a powerful
orgasm, clenching his fingers tightly as my back arched and he nipped my nipple
“Fuck” I screamed as he worked me through it, extending the length and power of
my climax “That’s it baby, give it me” he groaned against the swell of my
breast as he sank his teeth in softly and I rode another intense orgasm as his
thumb pressed against my clit 


“Mason!” I screamed again “God Yes” he groaned “Give it me all Ava” he growled and as soon as he slid his fingers
out he was replacing them with his cock. He pushed all the way in to the tip
and remained still and motionless as his hand cupped my face tenderly “I love
you baby” he moaned as he pulled out slowly and slid back in “Oh Goddd!” I
moaned as I lifted my hips to greet him. 


He ground into me as I circled my hips “Christ!” he growled
as he rested his forehead against me and continued to make love slow and easy
“I love how we fit together” he breathed on another slow thrust. I dipped my
head back and moaned long and loud as another orgasm swept over me “Fuck baby,
you’re so tight when you come” he groaned and thrust in sharply and burst into
me as he shouted my name and gripped me tightly to him. 


I exhaled loudly as I flopped back against the mattress,
Mason still inside me as I circled my arms around him and held him tight.


 We were silent and
sated for a long time until he tipped his head back and rested his chin on my
breastbone to look up at me “Am I squashing you?” he asked and I shook my head
and smiled softly at him. 


His eyes furrowed and he looked ashamed “What?” I asked
gently as I palmed his cheek “How did you know?” he asked seriously and I
smiled at him again “I can understand you better than you can” I told him and
he chuckled and nodded faintly “It…it doesn’t…you know?” he asked as he turned
away. 


I rolled from under him and pulled him up to face me as we
lay on our sides. I took his hand in mine and stroked his cheek “Baby,
everybody has different fantasies and desires. Hell I like to be fucked roughly
and bitten” I shrugged “But what I’m angry at, is that you couldn’t talk to me.
Why?” I asked softly and he nibbled on his lip “I dunno Ava, it just seems…I
dunno dirty and wrong what I want” I frowned “Why does it? Do you want to have
a gay relationship?” I probed gently, aware that anything I say wrong at this
moment could set him off “No, it’s not that” he puffed out “Then tell me
because we can’t sort this out until I know exactly what you want” he smiled
wickedly “Well…well what you did just about covers it” he said shyly and I
grinned “So you don’t want to sleep with another man?” I asked “No, I just…I
just enjoy what you did…do” he shrugged “It blew my mind but doesn’t it…doesn’t
it, you know repulse you?” he asked as he diverted his eyes to our joined hands
and he swiped his thumb across my knuckles “Fuck no!” I declared and his eyes
shot back to mine “It was fucking hot to do that to you, I nearly came on the
spot watching you writhe in ecstasy” I confessed “Really?” he asked incredibly
“Yes Mason, doing anything that pleasures you, pleasures me” I leaned into him
and planted a soft kiss on his lips and he opened up to me as I took him
dominantly and possessively. 


We settled back into comfortable silence for a while “Can I
see?” he asked slowly and my eyes shot to his but I nodded. He tentatively
peeled the corner of one of my bandages and worked it off. His breath hitched
as he saw the six stitches holding my skin back in place. He gulped and closed
his eyes “Baby” he breathed and I wrapped my fingers in his hair “I know” I
whispered “I didn’t know baby” he declared as his hand gripped the side of my
head “I didn’t mean to…to take you like that” a tear rolled down his cheek
“Mason it’s okay, I understand” I soothed but he shot up “No damn it Ava! it’s
not okay, all your fucking life men have done that to you and now I fucking
hurt you in the worst possible way” 


I kneeled up on the bed and took his hand in mine “Mason,
listen to me. It wasn’t you, you were high and out of it. I know…I KNOW you
would never knowledgably and intentionally hurt me baby” I rested my forehead
against his “I want you to go into rehab Mason” I said softly and he reared
back, staring at me like I’d gone mad “No baby” he begged as he shook his head
“I can’t go in there Ava” he stood up and started pacing. 


I sighed heavily “But Mason, you can’t do this without help”
he climbed back on the bed and kneeled in front of me while he claimed my hands
“I can do this with you Ava, please,
just help me through it but don’t make me go there” he pleaded like a little
child and my heart broke for him. I closed my eyes in resignation. 


I opened them and framed his face “Okay, we do this
together” I told him and he grinned widely at me
“But…one more relapse and you go in” I said firmly. He sighed and nodded slowly
“You can’t keep doing this to me Mason. I can’t keep clawing myself back to
life. You’re slowly crushing us both” he nodded again and pulled me into him 


“God Ava, I love you more than life itself, I can’t breathe
when you’re not here, I can’t think when you are here and I can’t fight the
damn pain inside when I know I’ve hurt you” I kissed him gently, tenderly,
softly and framed his beautiful face “Why didn’t you tell me you were
struggling?” he shrugged “I don’t know, I’ve been doing small quantities for a
few weeks but it seemed to get worse at the weekend” he admitted and I loved
him more for his honesty “I’m so sorry about Connor, I was high when I asked
him and I just presumed…well you know” he looked away sheepishly and I frowned
“I can’t understand why you thought it would be what I wanted” 


He sighed and stood up, walking to the window and staring
out of his balcony doors “I was feeling paranoid and I got it into my head that
maybe I wasn’t enough for you and I just wanted to please you but there was
also that little part of me wondering if I could…” he ran his hands through his
hair and I walked over to him, circling my arms around his waist “You wondered
if Connor would fuck you?” I finished for him and he nodded “Mason, we need to
be honest with each other if nothing else I need your honesty” He nodded “I
know you think I want that…you know a man but it’s not that, I just enjoy the
intensity, the feeling it brings me…it just turns me on when you…when you touch
my…” I sighed and tightened my grin “Your arse Mason” he nodded again and I
pulled him round to face me “Why are you embarrassed? What happens in the
bedroom is between us and I accept that part of you and nobody else has to know
what we do. So what’s the problem?” he smiled this time and stroked his thumb
across my bottom lip “I don’t deserve you, you amaze me baby”


 I smiled and pulled
him over to the bed, pushed him so he sat on the edge and straddled him
“Promise me that when you need to score that you’ll find me, just like we did
before” he kissed across my jaw and then up over my ear and planted a kiss on
each eye “I promise, if you distract me just the way I like” he grinned against
my forehead and my breath hitched as each of his hands found a breast and
caressed gently “Mmmm” I whispered as I pushed him back down on the bed “We
need to be quick, I have to pick George and Katie up in 20 minutes” I grinned
when he moaned as I rubbed myself against his erection “I’m sure we can manage
that” he whispered as he slipped into me “You are so beautiful” I closed my eyes
and leant over him, groaning as he took a nipple into his mouth and sucked hard
“I need your bite baby” I breathed as I rocked my hips. 


He understood my meaning and sucked and bit the flesh of my
breast, moving on to a different spot, leaving his autograph on me. I clenched
around him as my orgasm approached “Open your eyes baby” he whispered as he sat
up, my nipples rubbing against his wiry chest hair and took each of my hands in
his, entwining our fingers “Come for me baby” he ordered softly as he pushed
higher into me, his eyes demanding my own, the intensity in them transfixing me
and I saw his love, devotion and need for me displayed brightly “Yes baby” he
whispered and I moaned long and loud as my climax tore through me igniting
Masons’ own release but still our eyes remained locked as we watched each
other’s ecstasy, pleasure and bliss tear through our faces “I love you Ava” he
groaned through his orgasm “And me, you” 






CHAPTER 22



 

We were sat curled into each other on the sofa watching TV
and Mason was drawing circles lazily on my back, George and Katie sleeping softly
and Neo in the kitchen tapping away lightly on his laptop when my phone rang on
the table. 


Mason reached for it as he was nearer and I saw the frown on
his face as he checked at the display and passed it to me. “Hi Gary” I answered
and his cheerful tone greeted me “Hey Ava. I was just ringing to see if you
were free tomorrow? My mum and Dad want to take you to lunch” he asked and I
swallowed nervously “Erm yeah that’s fine. Where and when?” 


Masons eyes narrowed on me and I frowned back, wondering what
he was frowning at “Usual? La Roche? 12ish?” I smiled
at the barrage of questions “Yes that’s fine, La Roche at 12” We said our
goodbyes and I leaned over and replaced my phone on the table and turned my
attention back to the TV show. 


I was grinning inwardly at Masons’ expression and posture,
he was dying to ask who I had been speaking to but he wouldn’t want to appear
possessive. After about ten minutes he had shifted a total of six times on the
sofa beside me, it was driving him crazy and I was starting to feel sorry for
him “You busy tomorrow lunchtime?” I asked nonchalantly, my gaze still on the
TV.


I could feel his excitement at my question “What time?” he
asked, trying to appear casual, keeping his eyes on the screen. What time? I laughed internally, he knew
damn well what time but I didn’t let him off that easy “About 2ish” I replied
and his head shot round and he glared at me. 


I grinned up at him “You are so easy to wind up” I laughed.
He grinned back at me as his fingers walked underneath my t-shirt and up my
stomach and I tensed “Are you trying to bait me Miss Stone?” he asked with a
gleam in his eye “Always Mr Fox” I fisted his hair and pulled his mouth to mine
“Kiss me like you own me” I whispered against his lips “I do own you” he
groaned and covered my mouth with his, his tongue sweeping in and demanding
attention as it circled my own “You’re mine Ava” he breathed and I moaned
against him. 


His dominance and control turned me on hugely and he knew it
“Who are you meeting Ava?” he asked quietly as he came in for another kiss. I
didn’t answer knowing what would happen if I didn’t “Tell me” he ordered as he
gripped my hair and pulled my head back so he could look at my face, knowing I
loved this part of him.


 I grinned
mischievously “Do I need to spank it out of you?” he demanded harshly and my
breath hitched “You are such a bad girl” he growled as his kiss became urgent
and needy “Yes” I hissed. 


He stood up and pulled me up “Upstairs” he ordered and I
bowed my head to him “Yes Mr Fox” I breathed and his eyes darkened. He growled
and flung me over his shoulder when I didn’t move quickly enough. 


Depositing me in the middle of the bedroom floor he pulled
up the chair and sat in it “Take your clothes off” he commanded and I smiled
saucily. 


Not wanting to waste time I gripped the hem of my shirt and
pulled it slowly over my head but held it against my chest as I wasn’t wearing
a bra. 


His eyes became hooded as his hand settled over the erection
in his jeans. My eyes flicked to watch him “You like watching me stroke myself
don’t you?” he asked and I swallowed the breath that had lodged in my throat
“Answer me!” my arousal spiked at his tone “Yes” I replied with a heavy
swallow.


He grinned and slowly slid his zip down and took out his
huge stiff cock “Clothes Miss Stone” he reminded me and I gulped as I couldn’t
remove my eyes from his actions. 


I dropped my shirt beside me and his eyes lowered to my
heavy breasts “You have such pretty tits Ava” he moaned as he continued to
masturbate “Trousers” he told me and I quickly removed them, now just stood in
my black lacy thong “So fucking beautiful” he whispered “Come here” I walked
slowly over to him, my eyes still on what was happening in his lap.


“Take them off” he said and I slid my fingers into the
strings and pulled, snapping them off. A loud growl left Masons throat and my
pussy wept at the sound “God, what you do to me” he grated through his tense
jaw “On your knees” my breath hitched and I slid to my knees in front of him
“Good girl” he continued to stroke himself, his eyes never leaving my face “Do
you want my dick in your mouth Ava? Do you want me to fuck that dirty mouth of
yours?” I moaned at his words “Yeah? You want it Ava?” he asked huskily and I
knew he was struggling to hold back “Yes, I want you to fuck my dirty mouth” I
breathed harshly. 


I noticed his cock twitch at my words and he shuffled
forward in the chair “Open those plush pink lips baby” he demanded on another
growl. I did as he asked and he rested the swollen head on my bottom lip “Hands
behind your back” he demanded and I looked up at him through my eyelashes
“Now!” I was practically coming apart; my need for his cock to slip between my
lips was now an urgent need so I clasped my fingers behind my back and my
reward was instant as he slid himself between my lips. 


“Mmmm” I murmured around him and he jerked at the vibration.
His hands gripped my hair to hold my head still as he slid in and out of my
mouth “Take it all baby” he snarled as his thrusts became more frantic and
urgent. 


He was increasing his plunges and speed but still held back
enough not to make me gag “More” I demanded as I loosened my throat “Fuck yeah”
he hissed as he drove to the back of my throat “Fucking suck me harder” I did
as instructed, sucking and slurping him deeply “Shit baby, I’m gonna come in
your fucking throat” he roared as he shot his load, filling my mouth and throat
with his warm yummy cum. He jerked and twitched inside me, moaning my name as
he came.


Pulling out he looked down at me “I think you deserve a reward
for that” I smiled up at him expectantly, my hands still locked behind me as I
knelt before him “Go bend over the bed” he ordered and I practically fell over
myself in my haste to do as he asked, my excitement and arousal now soaring.


I bent over and clasped the duvet in my fingers. My breath
hitched as he wrapped something around my eyes, plunging me into blackness and
then it was all pure sensation. His finger swept over my groove and he hissed
“You’re soaked baby. You need to take care of that throb for you?” he asked as
his tongue swept over every inch of my back “Yes, please Mason. I need to come,
make me come hard” I ordered him.


 I jolted as his hand
cracked my bottom “I don’t take orders” he growled in my ear as he rubbed a
finger against the crack of my bottom. I moaned as he slid a finger in me and
circled it, stretching my walls. I ground my hips against him; my need was
virtually making me sob. 


His hand slapped my buttock again “Keep still” I moaned
loudly as he slipped another finger in “God yess” I groaned as I felt his
tongue flick at my engorged clit “Don’t come until I tell you” he ordered and a
sob erupted from my throat “I don’t…Ahhhh Goddd” I breathed as he slipped his
fingers out and inserted one into my backside as his tongue laboured
relentlessly on me “Mason please” I begged “Not yet” he ordered and I pushed my
bottom further onto his finger. 


My legs and spine tingled with electricity as I tried to
hold the climax back that I knew would bring me to my knees “Fuck me damn it!”
I growled as I pushed back onto him again. A harsh slap landed on my ass and I
whimpered “Mason…I can’t hold it…I need to…” I hissed as he slipped a finger
into my pussy as his other finger worked my anus and his lips sucked at my nub.



It was too much, the overload of sensation was taking my air
away and leaving me unable to breathe “Now Ava” he ordered and I screamed in
release. My climax surging through me intensely and my knees buckled as I
screamed again “FUCK!!!” I cried as my body let go around me. 


 Masons arms wrap
around me to catch me before I landed in a heap on the floor. He pulled me onto
his lap and removed the blindfold as he held me tight until my body stopped
trembling and the blood returned to my limbs. 


“Jesus Christ” I panted “That was one of the best. You have
succeeded in your monthly mission Mr Fox” I puffed and he chuckled “Back at ya”
he laid me on the bed and pulled me into him, nuzzling my hair 


“You gonna tell me who you’re meeting now” I smiled to
myself “Nope” he rolled over and pinned me beneath him as he lightly stroked
across my ribs “You sure baby?” he smirked as one finger dug into my ribs and I
jerked “Uh huh” I wrapped my legs around him, making it more difficult for him
to tickle me “Ava…” he warned and I pursed my lips “I’m meeting a man” I told
him biting my lip as another finger joined the first to start the torture. 


I clamped down further, my heels digging into his backside
and I felt his erection press into my stomach “Jesus, you need to tame that
monster” I giggled as a whole hand of fingers now began relentlessly tickling
“Mason please” I squealed as the tears rolled “Tell me then” he chuckled as I
wriggled and bucked underneath him. 


I had now resorted to snorting and groaning against his
unyielding punishment “Oh God stop” I begged “Tell me baby” he laughed “I’m
meeting Gary” I shouted, trying to catch a breath. His fingers slowed a little
but still persecuted me “And who’s Gary?” he demanded with his eyebrows high
“Hmmm?” he started to brutalize my ribs again and I groaned “He’s a friend from
my childhood” I panted and Mason stopped immediately as he stared at me 


“What?” he asked incredulity as he reared back to regard me
“You are such a jealous bastard” I grinned and sat up “Come on, tell me” he
said excitedly as he knelt back on his heels, I stroked his cheek and smiled
softly at him, his excitement for me warmed my heart “He’s a business associate
of Nates and we had lunch last week and he recognised me, apparently his dad
and my dad were best friends and we were always hanging out. I don’t remember
much but his parents want to meet up with me”


 I nibbled furiously on
my finger, my stomach flipping at what they would want to discuss. Mason
frowned at me “Why are you nervous baby?” he asked with concern and I shrugged
“Tell me” he said as he took both of my hands in his, his head tipped to the
side in puzzlement “Well Gary said we were all really close and they tried to
adopt me when my parents died but they were turned down and…and…well they’re
gonna ask all sorts of awkward questions aren’t they” I sucked in my lips and
frowned at even some basic questions that would be difficult to answer. 


Mason sighed and cupped my face “Baby, you have
nothing…NOTHING to be ashamed of. Be proud of who you are Ava. You wouldn’t be
the most utterly amazing woman that you are if you hadn’t been dealt the hand
in life you was given. You pulled through every single piece of shit and you
are now a beautiful, intelligent, strong and caring person because of it” he
said softly “You are my little warrior” he whispered as he leant in and kissed
me softly. 


He closed his eyes and rested them on my forehead as if he
wanted to suck the shame and doubt out of me, take my all my apprehensions and
bury them deep inside him. I framed his face with my hands “Will you come with
me?” I asked hesitantly “Of course” he smiled and kissed me again gently “I’ll
pick you up from work about 11:30” he said as he stood up and slipped his
clothes on “I’m gonna sleep now, I’m exhausted” I told him as I curled up. He
nodded and kissed my forehead “Sleep, I’ve got some calls to make and then I’ll
be up, love you baby” he said tenderly as he stroked my cheek “And me, you” I
whispered as I drifted before he’d even left the room.



 

“Hello sweetheart” his
lip curled as his eyes roamed over my bruised and beaten body. He came closer,
his rancid breath tickling my cheek “Do you need it rough and filthy Ava, is
that why you’ve come back to me” he chuckled, that evil cackle he had that
froze the marrow in my bones “Dane please” I begged as he slipped behind me and
I tensed, wondering what torture and punishment he was preparing. “Hey Baby”
Masons’ voice came from the shadows and I frowned “Mason?” I whispered,
frantically scanning the darkened corners “Where are you baby?”
I asked desperately “Please help me Mason” I gasped as I felt Dane press into
my back, his hard penis pushing in between my buttocks. I closed my eyes and
took a deep breath, willing my brain to shut down and take me away from here
into my own peaceful dream world. “Ava” Mason whispered and I opened my eyes
and jolted as his face was inches from mine “Mason help me” I rasped as I felt
Dane push further into me “Easy baby, just relax and I promise you’ll enjoy it”
he smiled and palmed my cheek. I frowned deeply “What?” I asked, confusion and
uncertainty restricting my lungs
“You’re gonna love it baby, Dane up your arse and me pounding that delicious
cunt of yours” my eyes widened as I realised what was happening before Mason
took his erection in his hand and started working himself “Mason? What the hell
are you doing?” I whispered anxiously. He
just grinned “Easy baby” he took a step closer and I took a step back, my back
pushing further into Dane “Please don’t” I whimpered and Dane cackled behind me
“But you’re such a filthy little whore Ava, you’ll love it” I stepped to the
side ready to run but Mason grabbed the tops of my arms and held me firm “Keep
still” he demanded and I frowned. The first crack of the whip on my back took
my breath away; the second stole the support of my legs and the third tore the
scream from my throat “Fuck baby, you’re so hot when you scream” Mason laughed
and Dane lashed again, the crack of the whip loud in the silence of the room. I
screamed again as Mason appeared to be holding the poker and I shook my head
hysterically “Please don’t” I pleaded but he flipped his head back and laughed “God,
we’re gonna have so much fun” I was panting now, struggling against the
restraints I wasn’t even aware had bound me to the hook. I heard the keening
sound from far away as Mason placed the poker against my breast, the sound of
my skin crackling and singeing was flooded out by the buzzing in my ears, a
loud whining sound that made my head hum. “Fuck this is making me hard” Dane
cackled and another scream erupted from my throat as the poker welded to the
skin of my neck “Noooooooo”…



 

“Baby please” Mason shook me and my eyes flew open. I
panicked and scuttled up the bed “No, don’t touch me” I cried as my heart
seemed to be pounding too quickly against my chest. 


I shook my head at him and then punched him forcefully in
the face “Fuck!” he hissed as he shot backwards, unready for the pummelling I
was now giving him “God damn it Ava” he gripped my arms and shook me “What the
hell is wrong with you?” he yelled as I panted, my eyes wild and large “Ava” he
said softly now “Baby?” I shook my head in a panic as my lungs finally filled
with much needed air “Mason?” I wheezed as my eyes welled. 


He huddled me up, holding me tightly against him “shush
baby” he whispered in my ear as a long drawn out whine came from my throat “I’m
here baby, it was just a dream” he stroked my hair as his other hand rubbed my
back 


“You okay?” he asked as I started to calm. I gulped and
nodded faintly “Was it about Dane?” I tensed and nodded again, not giving him
anymore details. 


He pulled us down onto the bed and pulled the duvet up
around us “Go back to sleep, I’m here” he whispered and I just nodded again.



 

I lay awake for a long time after Mason drifted, trying to
make sense of my dream. I wasn’t frightened of Mason at all. I know he had hurt
me at the weekend but it wasn’t intentional, he had just got more intense
because of the drugs but there was still something about the dream that had me
regarding Mason sceptically as he slept. 


I traced the contours of his face with the tip of my finger,
amazed and appreciative of his magnificence. The strong chiselled jaw covered
with a layer of stubble that made him look entirely hot bad boy, the boldness
of his cheekbones against the straight outer lines of his face, the now
slightly crooked nose that seemed just perfect for his stunning looks and the
way his long, soft dark eyelashes flickered against his lightly scarred skin;
he was pure unadulterated godliness full of sin and delicious wickedness and I
loved him more than life itself but there was something that prickled beneath
the surface of my skin, an itch in my brain and a shiver in my bones that I
couldn’t shake off and I shuddered beside him. 


He moaned and his arm enveloped me and pulled my into him,
his wonderful spicy muskiness assaulted my nostrils and I breathed in deep lungful’s
of him, calming me instantly and I frowned at my reservations. 


What the hell was wrong with me? Why was I suddenly having
these unwanted doubts? I couldn’t bear to be apart from him; I craved him
constantly, my body shutting down without him as my lungs refused to inhale so
these thoughts were completely baffling me. 


I closed my eyes, trying to drift back to sleep but within
another thirty minutes my brain was still in overload and I flung the duvet
back, pulled on my shorts and vest and went in search of coffee.






CHAPTER 23



 

“Hey” I said quietly to Neo as I entered the kitchen, not
wanting to startle him. He looked up from his iPad and grinned “Hey can’t
sleep?” I shook my head and held up a mug. He nodded and carried on furiously
typing. 


I brewed the coffee and pulled out ingredients for a
chocolate cake, the need to bake and obliterate my thoughts. As I weighed and
whisked and stirred I felt Neo appear behind me “You okay?” he asked and I just
nodded but didn’t speak “You sure?” he persisted and I nodded again. 


I slapped his hand away as his finger scooped into the
batter and he chuckled “Damn you make good cake mixture” another finger dipped
and I spun round, brandishing the gloopy wooden spoon as a weapon “One more
move and your nose gets it” I warned playfully. 


He grinned cheekily, his eyes lighting up with mischief as
he took a step closer to the bowl “Bring it on” he laughed as he swiftly gouged
a huge portion of mixture and darted round the table, me hot on his trail
trying to smack him with the spoon “Not fast enough Darling” he chuckled as we
rounded the table on each other. 


I narrowed my eyes on him and pursed my lips as I leaped
onto the chair, onto the table and off the other end as he hot footed it into
the lounge. We were both laughing hysterically as he shot behind the sofa, me
closely behind him and then back towards the door as I hurdled over the couch
to catch up. 


I was giggling wildly as I skidded barefoot across the
hardwood floor in the entrance hall and slammed straight into an stony faced
Mason “Shit” I squealed when I realised I couldn’t catch up with Neo now “Hey
baby” I laughed “Get him” I chuckled to Mason as I headed off towards Neo
again. 


I slammed back against Mason as he grabbed the back of my
vest and the spoon skittered out of my hand and onto the floor “HA!” Neo
declared victorious and I narrowed my eyes on him 


“You made me lose” I scolded Mason who had still to utter a
single word. I saw Neo’s wary expression and I furrowed my brow and looked over
my shoulder to Mason. 


His face was dark and surly as his eyes bore coldly into Neo
“Mason?” I asked apprehensively and he slowly lowered his eyes to mine “What
are you doing?” he demanded slowly and quietly “Erm…” I gulped “I’m sorry, did
we wake you?” I asked, knowing that wasn’t the problem. 


He glared at me and I lowered my eyes from the anger blazing
through his “Why are you chasing Neo around the house in your fucking pyjamas?”
he hissed and I flinched “Erm…I couldn’t sleep so I…Erm…I was baking and he
Erm…he kept pinching the mixture from the…” I trailed off when Mason cocked an
eyebrow at me “In your pyjamas?” he repeated and I nodded faintly 


“My Fault” Neo defended me as he walked over to us. Masons
head slid round deliberately to regard Neo and he tipped his head with a
sinister expression on his face. Neo stepped back and raised his hands “Hey,
didn’t mean to cause offence, I was just trying to cheer Ava up, she looked a
bit down” he confessed and I suddenly felt angry at Masons’ unreasonable
treatment to Neo 


“Mason” I said firmly and he looked back at me, his eyes
cold and hard and I narrowed my eyes on him, a horrible thought spearing my
brain and I gasped as I saw his nose twitch “Fuck” I hissed as I bit my lip harshly. 


I saw his Adams apple bob as he gulped “Well that lasted
long!” I seethed angrily. I could see Neos’ head switching between the two of
us as my fury slowly rose and I clenched my fists as I took some deep steady
breaths “Where is it?” I asked through clenched teeth. His eyes widened when he
realised I knew and he nibbled furiously on his bottom lip “I said where is
it?” I repeated icily but he stood stock still and silent. 


I was now struggling to contain my wrath as my lungs were
filling too rigorously with each deep inhalation “Tell me” I demanded quietly
but he still stood immobile “THERE ARE FUCKING CHILDREN IN THIS HOUSE! NOW
FUCKING TELL ME!!!” I roared and he flinched and
closed his eyes “One more chance Mason, the coke leaves or you do” I ordered
and he frowned, his internal struggle obvious across his features. 


I struck my palm across his cheek, slapping him hard “You
bastard! Get the fuck out” I yelled and he blinked, suddenly aware of what was
happening. He shook his head at me rapidly “Baby no!” he pleaded and I shook my
head in desolation and dejection “Get the fuck out and go get high Mason
because right fucking now I don’t give a fucking shit” 


I pushed past him and charged up the stairs, silently
begging him not to follow but hoping he didn’t leave.


I sagged wearily on the landing as I heard the front door
slam shut. Pulling my knees up I hugged them, resting
my head hopelessly on the top of them.


 I heard and felt Neo
slide down beside me “He’s gone” he said quietly and I nodded “How long’s he
been snorting?” he asked calmly “A while but it’s got worse ever since Dane and
he doesn’t seem to be able to control it anymore” I divulged. 


He sighed deeply “He needs rehab Ava” I scoffed at his words
“I’ve tried that Neo but he refused to go, saying he just needs me to get him
through but I know I can’t give him the support he needs” I slammed my fist on
the floor “God damn it!” I cried “Twelve fucking hours…twelve bastard hours,
that’s how long he fucking lasted” I shouted, my anger now at a dangerous
level.


 I stood up furiously
and went in search of my phone; dialling Sam when I found it “Hey Girl” his
cheerful voice greeted “Sam!” I barked and I could hear his cringe even if I
couldn’t see it “He’s fucking tanked up and I’m hoping he’s on his way to you.
Can you text me if he turns up there?” he sighed heavily “Sure Darling. You
okay Ava?” he asked despondently and I snorted “No but fuck him. He’s got
fucking coke hidden somewhere near his fucking babies!” I yelled and Sam sighed
“I’ll get Greg and the boys over to search” he stated and I sighed “Thanks. I
don’t want it in the house!” I snapped “Not near George and Katie”


 I could sense his
frustration, the feeling of hopelessness and desolation that matched my own “I
know girl, I know” he breathed “They’ll be over in about an hour” he said
quietly and I nodded, aware that he couldn’t see me “Thanks Sam” I whispered
before I ended the call.



 

Two and a half hours later I was sat at the kitchen table
with Greg staring at three full bags of coke and a bag of some small white
pills. 


I ran my hands through my hair in frustration “Chin up
sweetheart” Greg sighed as he walked to the freezer and removed a bottle of
vodka and taking two glass tumblers from the cupboard, proceeded to pour us a
shot. I smiled gratefully and downed it in one, he filled it again and placed
the bottle on the table “Let’s get slaughtered, Courtneys watching George and
Katie” he inhaled sharply, drained his glass and refilled us both again 


“He needs help Ava” I exhaled sharply “Try telling him that”
I scoffed as I took another large mouthful and then sighed and straightened my
shoulders “It’s either an ultimatum or a locked room” I deliberated and then
turned to Greg for his opinion. He frowned and pursed his lips in consideration
“Could you cope with a withdrawing Mason? He’s damn tenacious and unstable when
he’s not high so he’ll be a fucking nightmare doing cold turkey” he posed “but
even giving him an ultimatum won’t work because he will never stay away from
you” I nodded, agreeing with him completely “Then what the fuck do I do?” I
asked as my phone alerted a message 



 

SAM


He’s just turned up
here, don’t worry, I’ll keep my eye on him x


ME


How is he?...the truth please x


SAM


High, very high!!! X


ME


You gonna be okay with
him or do you need me to come over? X


SAM


I’ll sort him
sweetheart, try and get some sleep. I’ll ring you if I need you x


ME


Okay, thanks Sam x



 

I rolled my head round my shoulders and downed another full
glass of the mind numbing nectar “He’s just turned up at the club shitfaced” I
told Greg who groaned loudly “Fuck Fuck Fuck!” I declared angrily as I filled my glass, the alcohol
starting to blur my senses. 


Courtney walked into the kitchen and side hugged me as a guy
I hadn’t seen before approached Greg “Can I have a word?” he asked Greg who
nodded and they left the room together 


“How many are up there?” I asked, she lifted her brows and
puffed out “About eight. You okay babe?” she filled the percolator and switched
it on and got a collection of cups out of the dishwasher. I nodded “You okay
staying over and listening for the peanuts?” I asked as I gulped another swill
of vodka. She nodded as she placed sugar and milk on a tray with the cups and
coffee and disappeared back up to the coke hunters as a grim Greg returned. 


He threw four more brownish bags on the table “Fuck! More?”
I asked shaking my head in disgust. Greg slumped down beside me and held his
head in his hands before looking back up at me “Its heroin Ava” he closed his
eyes with a heavy sigh. 


I paused at the sensation of dread that filled every piece
of my exhausted body “WHAT?!!! Fuck Fuck!” I groaned
and rubbed my face with my hands. 


This was real bad news “Shit” I cursed some more.  I sighed wearily, stood up and took my glass
out onto the decking, inhaling the cold harshness of the frosty air. I stared
up at the sky “Give me strength Katie, some of your amazing spirit and courage
because right fucking now I’m struggling Hun” draining the remainder of my
vodka, I placed the glass on the table and walked down the wooden steps that
led onto the huge paved patio and then down some rickety steps that led to the
lower garden. 


I brushed the foliage and flowers on my way along the path
until I reached the small pagoda in one corner of the garden and sat on the
bench, stroking my hands along the wooden structure, smiling at the memories of
me and Mason making love under the stars one night in the summer. 


A tear spilled free and I wiped it away angrily “No Damn it”
I scolded myself. What the hell was I going to do? I hadn’t one single fucking
idea and right now I was on the edge of giving up and relinquishing our
relationship. I couldn’t do this anymore. It wasn’t fair on me, it wasn’t fair
on George and Katie and it wasn’t fair of Mason to expect me to tolerate it. 


I thought we had put his demons to rest and I was hopeful
for once but he had taken the fucking stuff again without any reason for it. I
had left him asleep for an hour…one fucking hour! I could turn one of the guest
rooms into a cell and try to get him of it the hard way but could I watch him
suffer in pain, sweat and physical torture as he withdrew fast and hard? I
wasn’t sure but I suppose it was the only option available at the moment. I
sighed, braced my knees and stood, taking a deep determined breath and headed
back into the house.



 

Greg, Courtney and a couple of others were sat at the table.
I turned to Greg “I need help to clear out the garage” I informed him. He
regarded me “You sure about this Ava?” he asked cautiously and I nodded “Yes” I
replied bluntly “The garage is ideal, I can use the utility room as a
go-through room so he can’t get out when I unlock the garage door but there’s
the toilet and wet room that leads off from the utility to the garage which is
perfect for him. I need a mattress and blankets moving in, the TV from the
bedroom screwing to the wall high enough so he can’t reach it and I need it
connecting to a DVD player outside of the room, a monitor setting up in the
utility room that connects to the garage security cameras and a couple of
buckets, shit loads of bottles of water and some big mother-fucking bolts” I
told him firmly. 


He sucked in his lips and gave me a concerned expression but
then nodded and stood up “You heard her guys” he declared and they all trotted
off towards the garage, pulling the cars onto the drive and clearing out any
other equipment that had been stored there and following my instructions for
the setup of Masons home for the next couple of weeks. 


Courtney had been regarding me silently for the last thirty
minutes and I eventually sighed and looked at her “Please don’t say it
Courtney. I love him and I’d do anything for him, even go through cold turkey
with him” she swallowed harshly but then nodded and took my hand “You want me
to take the peanuts for a few weeks?” she asked and it was this simple gesture
that brought the tears freefalling. 


She crouched in front of me and I leant into her, crying
into the top of her head “I love you babe” she whispered “And I’m so proud of
you” I palmed her face and kissed her forehead “And I’m the luckiest person in
the world for having you for my best friend” I told her and her own tears
slipped free “You can do this babe” she declared resolutely and I nodded but I
knew without a doubt it was going to be the toughest few months of my life. I
picked up my phone, took a deep breath and rang Sam.






CHAPTER 24



 

“Ava God damn it” he shouted again, banging on the garage
door frantically and I groaned and rolled my head around my neck. It had been
12 hours since Mason woke and he was starting to withdraw now.


 I hadn’t been in to
see him yet but I could see through the monitor the boys had connected in the
utility that he was now getting irate and he was rubbing the muscles in his
arms and legs, wincing in pain. His legs were jerking involuntary and he was
sneezing uncontrollably. The expressions on his face revealed that his mind was
going crazy and he hadn’t stopped banging and shouting for attention for the
last twelve hours. 


“Are you sure about this Ava?” Elijah asked, his face
contorted with worry but I smiled and nodded “Whatever happens do NOT open the door until I give you my signal. Whether
he’s angry or hurts me, until I know I can’t handle him then I’ll let you know”
I said as I watched Mason retreat to the other side of the room and I knew I
had to open the door before he returned to it. 


I nodded and Elijah unlocked the door and I stepped inside
quickly while he locked it behind me. Mason spun round and was on me within
five long strides, his hands gripping the tops of my arms harshly as he pinned
me against the wall “What the fuck are you doing Ava?” he hissed at me “Let me
go Mason” I said calmly but he curled his lip at me “You think this is going to
help Ava?” he asked nastily “You think I need cold turkey. I’m not addicted to
fucking coke” he shouted in my face, his spit and hot breath hitting me in the
face “No, but you are addicted to heroin” I exposed and he froze “Yeah I found
your stash Mason.” 


The emotions flying over his face went from horror to guilt
to anger and then realisation dawned on his beautiful face “What have you done
with it?” he asked slowly, the lump in his throat bobbing hastily as he winced
in pain and rubbed his foot over the back of his legs. 


I could tell he wanted to let me go and rub the rest of his
muscles but I was worth more than the pain to him at the moment. 


His nose exploded in a rapid fire of sneezes, one after
another in quick succession but he didn’t bother to turn his face and I closed
my eyes against the onslaught. 


“Why don’t we get you in the shower Mason?  It’ll help the aches” I offered blandly.


He screwed up his face in disbelief “Jesus Ava, I’m not your
little project” he spa.t “I have water in my pocket. You want some?” I asked,
figuring the way forward was not to bite to his insults. 


His grip intensified and I had to hold back the grimace at
the pain, not wanting to show weakness “Ava, just let me out of here baby.
Honestly I’m not addicted, you don’t need to do this” he flinched and I could
see the pain he was in reflected in his many different expressions. 


He was starting to tremble and I noticed his nose was
streaming “Mason let’s get some water down you then take a shower” I persisted
“I DON’T NEED A FUCKING NURSE. I NEED TO FUCKING SCORE!!!” he yelled at me and I blinked against the
closeness of his face. He pushed me back against the wall but dropped his hold
on me and bent down immediately rubbing his arms in pain “Fuck!” he hissed
under his breath 


“Baby, a shower will help” I suggested and he spun round
again backing me back up against the wall but not touching me “Don’t fucking Baby me you bitch” he spat and I
swallowed the insult back, knowing it was going to get worse than this. I
expected lots of abuse, cruelty, swearing and violence to come very soon. 


I pushed off the wall and slipped from under his huge frame,
took the water from my pocket and placed it on the floor beside me before I
walked over to the shower room, switching it on and turning it to warm.


Stripping naked I stepped in, holding myself against the
tiles and prepared for the wait knowing he wouldn’t want to yield. I held
myself under the spray and tried to calm my frayed nerves, closing my eyes and
dragging up some much needed courage. 


This was going to be a gruelling next few days. I had first
cancelled my lunch with Gary and his parents then I had phoned Nate and told
him what was happening and he had given me the week off, saying Liv would cover
for me and he offered to take some shifts with Mason when it got too much.
Everybody had been great and we had worked out a rota for the next two weeks, each
person doing different jobs and chores, from simple things like shopping for me
to spending some time with Mason during different difficult periods of his
withdrawal but I wanted to spend the first five days with him, knowing they
would be the worst. I wanted to do this for him. My infinite unconditional love
for him would be what got me through this and I was determined to do it for
him, as painful as I knew it would be for both of us. 


I held my breath as I saw him enter the bathroom and he
stood watching me, his eyes narrow and black before he stepped into the shower
fully clothed. I gazed at him, not letting my eyes leave his, not wanting to
show any signs of weakness. 


He pushed me up against the cold tiles and I still didn’t
leave his eyes “You want fucking? Is that what this is about? Huh?” he sneered
and I didn’t reply, not actually sure what he wanted. He unzipped his jeans and
grabbed my hand, placing it over his hard cock “Is this what you want Ava, my
cock in your fucking pussy?” I still held his eyes, knowing where this was
heading and I braced myself for the onslaught, willing to do whatever it took
to take the pressure off for him. 


“Answer me damn it” he yelled as he pushed into me, his
heavy length now slipped between my thighs “You want it? You always want it
don’t you” he laughed and I took a calm breath as he gripped my thigh, lifted
my leg and speared me in a single thrust. 


He groaned loudly and I knew Elijah would be watching us
through the monitor but I also knew I needed to let this happen “Is that
better?” he hissed as his hand gripped my hair and pulled my head backwards so
he could latch on to my neck and I cringed at the pain, hoping he wouldn’t rip
the stitches out. 


He pulled out and slammed back in “You” slam “Want” slam “It” slam “Hard” slam “Ava?” slam. His
grip in my hair became harsher but I closed my eyes and breathed through it as
his thrusting sped up and he suddenly cried out in release as he buried his
face gently in the crook of my neck, panting hard. 


He remained in that position for a while, silent and still,
his breaths heavy and laboured. “It hurts baby” he whispered and I placed my
hands gently in his hair “I know baby, but you can do this” I encouraged. He
shook his head, still buried against me “I can’t. It’s too fucking painful.
Just let me have one more hit then I can do this” he begged.


Ignoring his request I grabbed his t-shirt, lifting it over
his head and then pulled his jeans down, tapping his ankle for him to release
his foot. I threw them out of the shower, sat on the tiled floor and opened my
arms to him. 


He frowned at me for a while but I remained sat with open
arms. He groaned in pain, his body rocking against the agony and then he
dropped into my arms “God damn it Ava, help me” he groaned and I rubbed my
hands up and down his arms as I held him tight “The pain will stop soon baby, I
promise” I whispered into his hair as he started writhing in my lap. 


A string of sneezes exploded from him as he rocked against
me and we eventually got a rhythm he could concentrate on, swaying backwards
and forwards together to try and manage the pain as he moaned and groaned for
the next four hours, at one point screaming in agony as we remained under the
warm steady stream of the shower and I cried with him when he couldn’t take the
suffering, knowing I would be covered in bruises tomorrow where he had gripped
me as another spasm overtook him.


“Shush baby” I whispered repeatedly “Fuck Ava” he cried out
as another onslaught approached “I’ve got you” I told him as I started rubbing
his legs thoroughly and harshly helping him overcome the next seizure of
torture “JESUS!” he screamed out and I grabbed him pulling him further into me
“Breathe baby, breathe through it” I encouraged and I winced as he gripped one
of my thighs to ride the pain. 


I grit my teeth, wondering if he was going to crush my bones
and breathed with him to survive the next episode. He cried out and writhed
wildly in my arms as Greg approached the shower room “You need me?” he asked
and I shook my head at him as Mason clung on to me tighter and yelled at Greg
“NO!” 


Greg took a deep breath but nodded and passed me a bottle of
water and I smiled gratefully at him thinking it was a good job I wasn’t
embarrassed by my nudity, Greg having seen me naked and trussed up before.
“Just signal if you change your mind” he told me as he stroked my hair and then
left.



 

We eventually got through the next six hours of torture,
still clung to each other in the warm torrent of the shower until Mason
eventually fell asleep in exhaustion. Greg came back in with a sandwich for me
and one wrapped up for Mason when he woke and helped me lift him over to the
mattress where I slipped in behind him and pulled the blankets over us, needing
to grab a much need couple of hours sleep, hoping we were now over the worst
part…how wrong I was!!



 

I woke a little while later and the first thing I noticed
was that Mason wasn’t anywhere in sight. I bolted upright; scanning the garage
frenziedly for him as I pulled on my joggers and t-shirt Greg had brought in
for me earlier “Mason?” I shouted and I heard a small groan from inside the
bathroom. 


I timidly approached, nervously wondering how I was going to
find him. I gulped back a groan as I saw him. He was sat on the toilet, head in
the bucket, naked and sweating profusely as he heaved violently from both
bodily exits “Oh baby” I breathed as I slid in. 


He looked up at me in horror and shook his head “Get the
fuck out!” he demanded harshly but I found a facecloth and drenching it in cold
water I squatted in front of him and wiped his face tenderly “Ava please” he
begged “I don’t want you in here with me” he looked at me over the bucket and I
knew it was his pride and shame that wanted me out not because he hated me at
that moment. 


running my fingers through his hair gently I bent down to
kiss him and went and sat just outside the door and this Is how we remained for
the next eight hours; me talking to him, telling him stories from my childhood,
escapades Katie and I found ourselves in regularly and sharing happy memories
of my parents.



 

 My eyebrows rose as I
heard the toilet flush again “Okay” he whispered and I clambered off the floor
and switched on the shower, helping him in and onto the floor to sit under the
gentle flow of the refreshing warmth. 


He held his hand out to me and I stripped and joined him on
the floor as he curled up and rested his head in my lap as I gently shampooed
his hair and washed his poor exhausted body “I love you so much baby” I
whispered into his hair “And when this is all over, you’re going to marry me
and make damn sure you make me happy” I informed him. 


His face tilted back and his eyes met mine “You still want
to marry me after listening to that onslaught of bodily explosions?” he said
seriously and I smiled “Baby, I’m sure there’ll be worse than that in a
lifetime of marriage, how many times have I thrown up with you holding my hair
back and looking after me? Fucking tons! I want to set a date the first day you
get out of this damn garage clean and better” he looked at me, a small frown on
his face “You mean that Ava?” he asked with the first twinkle in his eyes I had
seen for a long time. I nodded firmly “God Yes, it’s about time we did this” I
told him, smiling tenderly at him. 


He smiled and cupped my face and shivered “You want the
temperature warming up?” he shook his head and groaned as he skidded off the
shower floor and made another dash for the toilet. 


I pulled my knees up, hugging them tightly as I listened to
his next round of gruelling torment. “You want me to leave?” I asked and he
mumbled a yes. I stood, wrapped a towel around him and then took myself, a
towel and clothes into the open garage. 


Elijah was stood by the mattress and I gasped as I quickly wrapped
the towel round me “Sorry” he said quickly as he turned round so his back was
to me. 


I hurriedly dried and pulled on my clothes “Erm, I just came
in to take over for an hour cause Courtneys nipped round with George and Katie
to see you” he explained. 


Approaching the bathroom, I stood just outside the door as
Mason violently pumped his stomach lining  “Baby, I’m going to see the peanuts for half
an hour, I won’t be long” I told him.


“Ava!” he shouted frantically. I walked in and he lifted his
head from the bucket “Mason, I will be back in half an hour I promise, Elijahs
in the garage if you need anything” I told him and he looked stricken. I walked
over to him and crouched in front of him “If I don’t take a break, I’m not
going to get through this baby” I explained and he frowned deeply but nodded
“Okay but promise me you’ll come back” I smiled and palmed his cheek “I
promise, you want anything while I’m out?” his eyes brightened “A hit?” he
asked cheekily and I smirked “Anything else?” he shook his head “Any particular
movie for tonight’s entertainment Mr Fox?” I grinned “How about Courtney’s
favourite?” he winked and in that single second I couldn’t have loved him
anymore than I did, right there, right then. He was vomiting violently and
nastily, his bowels were taking the most severe battering they had ever seen,
he was riding an extreme temperature and his body and the hairs that covered it
were screaming out in pain as his muscles gripped every single nerve ending in
his system but he still looked at me with the most pure rapture I had ever
witnessed whilst still being his usual flirty self. 


I sucked in my teeth and swallowed the lump that had formed
in my throat “Mason” I said quietly and he looked up at me and as soon as our
eyes met he nodded “And me, you baby” he whispered as we gazed at each other.


“Give the peanuts a kiss from me” he said quietly, his eyes
still holding mine. I nodded and smiled tenderly and then walked from the
bathroom, closing my eyes in heartache as I heard him start another punishing
episode.


“You okay Ava?” Elijah asked with his brow deeply furrowed.
I smiled and nodded “I’ll be thirty minutes, he doesn’t like you to be in there
with him while he’s being sick” I told him and he nodded “I’ll be right here if
he needs me, go and take a break and snuggle those babies” he said with a
gentle smile. 


I knocked on the door and it opened, Nate was stood behind
it and he took one look at me and opened his arms and I practically fell into
them, sobbing and weeping hysterically. 


Scooping me into his arms he lifted me and carried me into
the room and sat us on the sofa “Let it out Sweetheart” he whispered into my
hair as he rubbed gently up and down my back. 


Courtney and Greg came over with George and Katie and their
happy little chuckles brought me back from my self-pity and I sat up and held
my arms out to them. They kicked and wiggled until they were in my arms and
they both snuggled into me, their innocent sixth sense telling them what Mummy
needed and I remained there for the next twenty minutes just nuzzling and
inhaling their delicious scent. 


“You can do this Ava” Nate said eventually and I nodded “I
can but he’s struggling and to see him like that is…is…well it’s breaking my
fucking heart” I admitted and he nodded “He’s strong Ava and with your
relentless passion you will both get past this I promise”


I smiled and nodded “I better get back in there, he wasn’t
happy about me leaving him as it was” I kissed my babies and handed them back
as a tear slipped free when they grumbled “Come on peanuts, Aunty Courtney and
Uncle Greg are taking you to the park” Courtney encouraged but they still
whinged “They’ll be fine once they’re both in a swing” she reassured me and I
nodded, knowing her words were true. 


She hugged me and Greg kissed the top of my head “I’ll be
back in a couple of hours if you need me. Sam and Elijah are here” he said and
I nodded and smiled. 


“You want me to take a shift with him Ava?” Nate asked but I
shook my head “No, he needs me Nate” he sighed but nodded “I’ll give you five
minutes alone and I’ll be back tomorrow” he said softly as he crouched in front
of me and took my hands “I love you Sweetheart” he said tenderly and I nodded
“And I love you, thank you for everything Nate, I don’t know if I’d…” I gulped
the lump away, determined to not cry again. He smiled and nodded and then stood
and left. 


I closed my eyes, appreciating the peace for a moment. I was
really struggling to see Mason in so much pain, exhausted and resigned, ready
to give up at any moment. This was pure torture and I wasn’t sure what would
come next and if I would get through it in one piece never mind how Mason would
get through the other side. 






CHAPTER 25



 

Masons sickness eased a little within the next twelve hours
but then came the mental torture and the cold sweats and hot flushes, his body
flipping from one temperature extreme to the other. 


We were both currently snuggled in bed watching some lame
film that wasn’t grabbing Masons’ attention as he shivered relentlessly and I
entwined my body around his, desperately trying to get some warmth into him.


“Fuck baby, I can’t do this anymore” he sobbed as his tears
flowed and he curled up into himself. Trying to roll him over and him
stubbornly refusing, I climbed over the top of him so I was in front of him and
shrouded him with my arms and legs 


“Look at me Mason” I tried to prise his arms from the front
of his face as he cried into himself “Baby please look at me” I urged and he
removed one arm, revealing half of his face “Tell me what you need Mason and
I’ll do it” I said as I wiped some of the tears off his face “You know what I
need Ava” he hissed angrily and I tipped my head “Mason you can’t baby, your
nearly through this and you’re doing so fucking well and I’m proud of you. You
are doing this for your babies Mason because they need their loving, fun and
gentle Daddy back and you’re doing this for me because I want my lover, my soul
mate and my tender and passionate man back” he removed his other arm, his face
contorted in agony and longing “But Ava, just a small score and I’ll be back to
normal baby, isn’t that what you want, me back to normal and happy?”


I swallowed “Mason, that wasn’t you, you haven’t been you
for a while now because of that stuff” I told him and he scoffed “Oh fuck off
Ava, it didn’t make me any different to how I am normally” he said obnoxiously and
I sighed “Mason…you fucking raped me!” he froze then, his face full of anguish
and torment “You tore chunks out of my neck so bad that I had to have stitches.
Is that what you want our relationship to be about? Me being terrified of what
you’ll do to me next, how much of a tantrum you’re going to have next when I
say no to something? Or just because you need a hit?” he closed his eyes and
sighed deeply but shook his head “No baby” he said quietly. 


Taking his hands in mine, we lay facing each other side by
side “I love you so much Mason but if you don’t do this then I can’t be with
you, I won’t let you do this to us”. We lay in silence, simply gazing at each
other for a long time; our souls trying to comfort each other until another
raging shiver rocked Masons body “God Fuck!” he groaned and I cupped his face
“Look at me baby” I whispered to him as he started shaking. 


I huddled him up and planted little kisses along his jaw, up
and over the edge of his face, stroking my tongue along the edge of his ear and
then over his eyes as I made my way to his mouth. 


Taking his lower lip between my teeth, I nibbled it gently
as my tongue stroked across, urging him to play until he groaned and opened up
to me and I kissed him softly, gently and tenderly. He wrapped his arms around
me pulling me close as he ground his erection into my belly and a moan rumbled
in the back of my throat as his hand cupped my breast, squeezing gently. 


Rolling him over so I was straddled over him, wanting to
take the strain as I licked my way down his neck, sucking and licking him
softly as his fingers twirled around my hair, pushing my face against his skin
in a silent message and I obliged, pulling in his flesh between my teeth,
sucking and biting it to leave my own mark on him.


I made a wet trail down to his nipple and lapped my tongue
over the tight bud, causing him to groan as I grazed it gently with my teeth and
then blew softly over the wetness “Baby” he whispered “I need you” I continued
trailing kisses and tender nibbles down over his scrumptious abs and stomach,
eliciting a moan from me at the sheer hardness and magnificence of his well-toned
body “God, you’re beautiful and it’s all mine Mason. You were made for me, to
please me, to satisfy me and to give me ultimate pleasure just by looking at
you” I whispered against his skin, now brushing my lips over his hot man trail
as I stroked a finger up the underside of his incredible cock. 


A loud groan left his mouth as I licked the tip of him and
swirled my tongue around the engorged head, relishing in the taste of his
unique tangy muskiness “Fuck” he
hissed “Does that feel good baby, do you like my hot mouth around your hard
dick?” I asked him knowing my dirty mouth turned him on even more, as I swirled
him again and then slipped down to take a testicle in my mouth, sucking it
gently before moving back up to work his cock harder. 


He moaned and bucked his hips, pushing himself between my
lips “Suck me Ava, make me forget and just feel your amazing mouth blowing me”
he growled as his fingers twisted tighter in my hair and I sheathed him with my
mouth, slowly plunging down on him, deep throating him to near the base
“Christ!” he rasped as I bared my teeth on the journey back up his long, ribbed
erection. 


His large hands cupped my head “Make love to me Ava, I need
to be inside you, I need to feel you baby” he breathed and I licked up the
pre-cum and climbed back up him until I was resting over him. He slipped his
hand between us, positioning himself at my entrance
and I sunk down on him slowly. He tipped his head back and groaned as he lifted
his hips; pushing his cock in deeper “Fuck Ava, you feel so good” I leaned over
him and took his mouth with mine, sneaking my tongue in and playing with his as
his hands settled on my hips holding me still as he started thrusting into me
“I didn’t think you’d have the energy” I grinned at him and he smirked “I’ve always
got the energy to make love to you baby, you make me wild” I moaned loudly as
he ground into me as he buried in to the hilt “Yes” I groaned, my orgasm
approaching swiftly “Give it me Ava, I need it baby” he panted as his drives
got deeper and harder “God, yes. Fuck that’s good” I cried as I sat up and
rested my hands on his chest, working him hard and fast “Come on Baby” he
cried, pinching one of my nipples between his finger and thumb as I felt him
swell inside me and I detonated his orgasm as I came forcefully and tightly,
both of us crying out each other’s name loudly as we pushed and ground against
each other, forcing every last drop of ecstasy out of us both. 


I rested my head on his chest as he enveloped me and held me
tight “God I love you. I can’t breathe when we’re apart and you take my breath
when you’re near me. I’d die for you Ava, over and over, painfully and
violently” he whispered as he kissed my head “I’m sure you don’t need to do
that baby” I grinned up at him and he trailed my cheek bone with his thumb “I
don’t know why you’re doing this for me Ava but fuck me, I love you even more
for it. I’m so sorry baby” he choked out and his eyes reflected every bit of
truth in his words “I’m doing this for the exact same reasons you’d do it for me”
I explained and he smiled softly, his eyes gleaming happily 


“New Year’s Day” I said randomly and he frowned in
confusion. I palmed his strong pecs and pushed myself up, still straddling his
hips as I stroked across his jaw and then down and over his collar bone “I want
to marry you on New Year’s Day” I told him and his eyes widened “Seriously?” he
cocked his head and I grinned and nodded “Will you?” I asked and he barked out
a huge laugh “Are you fucking kidding me? Of course I will” he sat up, pushing
his hands through my hair and cupping my head “God Ava” he brushed his lips
over mine, gently and lovingly as I grasped his hair “Own me Mason” I whispered
and he gasped but his tongue stroked across my jaw, down my throat and over to
my shoulder where I had no wounds. He sucked in my flesh, biting and sucking it
harshly and I tipped my head back as I pulled his mouth further into my skin
“More” I demanded and he satisfied my need, delivering his trademark signature
along my shoulder and down onto the swell of my breast. 


He shivered against me and I clung onto him as he groaned at
the approaching abuse. I pulled the blanket around us as he laid us back down
and we clung to each other for the next five hours as he shivered and broke out
in goose bumps or burned up and sweated heavily, alternating between the two
frequently and suddenly, moaning and groaning in fits of sleep and then bouts
of torturous consciousness as I gently sang to him, hummed a rhythm or just
told him about things we would do when this was over until exhaustion and fatigue
claimed me and I drifted away for some much need peace and respite.



 

I woke to the sound of the shower and I blinked my eyes,
trying to focus on the wall clock and realising I’d slept for a total of eight
hours and I jolted upright “Mason?” I shouted as I went in search of him in a
panic and guilt at leaving him alone for so long. 


I entered the wet room and gasped, my body immobile in its
idolisation of my man washing his body vigorously but very sensually. My breath
hitched as I watched him lather his hands and spread them all over his strong
chest and muscular stomach and I was suddenly very jealous of those hands.


His eyes were closed as he moved his hands further over
himself, dipping through his pubic hair and over his semi hard penis and then
caressing his sack. A small groan escaped my throat as his hands now slid
behind him, lathering his firm buttocks and I literally drooled as I watched
his actions 


“You like?” he asked and my eyes rose to his “Your mouth is
open in hunger baby” he smirked and I gazed at him through hooded eyes. He
positioned himself under the hot stream of water and proceeded to rinse his
body as he took his now hard erection in his hand and slid it up and down his
length “Jesus” I breathed as I watched him worship his own cock. 


My hand slid inside my shorts and my fingertip found my clit
as I rubbed in circular motions “I so wish my tongue was your finger right now,
tasting and teasing you” he growled and I panted as I watched him speed up
“Come here” he ordered and I smiled as I recognised my man, part of him was
back with me, his dominance always turned me on and I had missed it. Gentle
love making was beautiful between us but I loved and craved the hard edge to
Mason, his control sexually made me hot and heavy, his power and command had my
pussy wet and twitching in anticipation.


I walked over to him and he took a step backwards “Strip” he
ordered, his hand still working but slower now, holding his climax back. 


I did as he asked and was now stood before him, naked and
panting heavily. He crooked a finger at me and I took a step in the cubicle to
join him as his eyes perused my body “You are so fucking sexy, your body makes
me fucking hard” he rumbled and I pursed my lips as I reached for his penis “Ah
Ah” he shook his head slowly “Spread your legs” he
commanded and I gasped but slid them open as far as I could without sliding on
the wet floor. 


His lips lifted wryly as he smirked at me “I can smell your
pussy Ava; you’re ready for me aren’t you?” he asked and I nodded as I licked
my lips, my eyes dropping to watch him masturbate. 


He slid onto the floor and sat in front of me “Open yourself
up for me Ava and show me how fucking beautiful you are” I groaned at his words
and slid my hands down and drew my labia open for him. He hissed loudly “Exquisite”
he murmured and my knees buckled as he swiped his tongue over the length of me
and then he shifted himself so he was sat in the opposite direction so his cock
was now in view and his face was slightly behind me “Bend over and fuck my cock
with your mouth” he ordered and I frowned wondering if I could get down that
far but I tried my best, silently grateful for my short legs. This was
ultra-hot! 


I bent all the way over, locking my legs and sliding them
further apart as I doubled at the waist. I managed to reach him and we both
gave a drawn out moan as I mouthed him and he mouthed me. I jerked as he sucked
on my clit, his tongue flicking at it rapidly as I blew him ruthlessly “Fuck
Ava that feels good. Suck me harder damn it” he growled and I groaned, the
vibrations of my moan reverberating over his swollen dick as I idolised his
heavy throbbing cock feverishly with my mouth and tongue “God I’m gonna come
Ava” he snarled and then shot his hot semen into the back of my throat and I
followed him as he inserted two fingers into me, curling them into my soft
spot. 


He gripped my hips to stop me from falling as I rode out my
climax and then I collapsed forward, bracing the floor with my hands as I slid
my knees either side of his so I straddled his lap with my back to his chest. 


His arms circled my stomach as I rested my head back onto
his shoulder “God, I can’t get enough of you” he whispered in my ear and then
kissed it. I sighed heavily and I raised my arm behind me and cupped the back
of his head “How are you feeling?” he kissed me again “Better baby”. 


He shuffled across the tiled floor so the spray was now on
our legs and he made no effort to exit yet as there we sat for another four
hours trying to ride out another of Masons withdrawal sweats and shakes, this
time a lot milder than the previous episodes but I was pleased his mind set was
in a better place and he seemed to have more colour and was a little more
relaxed within himself…the horizon was in sight.






CHAPTER 26



 

It had been two weeks since I locked Mason behind the garage
door and he was slowly reverting back to his own previous happy, caring and fun
self. His shakes and sweats had subsided and he was starting to manage small
amounts of food, one being a craving for my apple and cinnamon muffins which he
was currently trying to take humungous bites out of while playing on the Xbox
with Sam and Greg. 


My patience was being thoroughly tested at the moment;
whenever these three urbane, mature and tough men played Call of Duty they
seemed to turn into very angry, sulky little girls. 


They were all sat on a sofa in front of the huge flat screen
Mason had insisted was brought in while he remained in his ‘prison’ as I was
sat on the armchair that had also been dragged in so I could get some work done
at home on my laptop and be beside Mason at the same time. 



 

“Oh yes, prepare to die…9 kill streak!” Mason declared
excitedly and I raised my eyes from my own screen to theirs to watch the match.
“SCORE STREAK DICKHEAD…It’s not kill streak anymore!” Greg declared “Get it
right guys if you’re gonna play!” Sam and Masons head turned slowly towards
Greg “Very sorry Mr COD expert” Mason laughed and elbowed Greg in the ribs as
Sam barked out a deep laugh. 


Greg was losing by a massive 9 kills away and Sam was
grinning at Masons excitement “Bring it on Mase!” he teased. Greg groaned and
shook his head “For fucks sake, gimme a break here!” I chuckled at Greg “Come
on Greg, slaughter the bastards!” I smirked and shook my head at his efforts to
shoot Mason, missing him by a mile. “Here come the grenades…eat shit mother
fuckers!” Greg reached over and tried to grab Masons controller and within
another few seconds Sam had took another kill on each of them “Come on guys,
I’m thrashing you here” Sam announced. 


I groaned, trying to concentrate on the boring spread sheet
I was currently working on, making my eyes flash and drop closed as my mind
wandered and I dozed 


“OH...MY...FUCKING…GOD!!” Greg screamed and I jerked
upright, now wide awake with a headache fast approaching “Gimme a chance guys!”
Greg cried grumpily as Sam punched the air with his fist and laughed loudly
“I’m spinning up the death machine…you are so fucking dead!” 


Greg flew off the sofa and flung his controller across the
room, narrowly skimming my head “For fucks sake Greg, watch Ava” Mason growled
and cursed as Sam racked up another two kills. 


I regarded Greg who was stood angrily watching Sam increase
his lead and I felt quite sorry for him, he never won. 


I shook my head in exasperation and stood up; bending down
to pick up Greg’s controller and went and sat next to Mason. Him and Sam turned
to look at me and smirked “And what are you gonna do little girl?” Mason
laughed. I hid my smile and shrugged “Just thought I might be able to get a
shot in for Greg” Mason smirked at me and side hugged me “Awww babe, this here
is the fire button, this one moves you and this one is your aim button” he told
me as he pointed to various buttons on the controller. I bit my lip, supressing
my grin and nodded seriously at him “Okay, I’ll give it a whirl” I smiled
innocently. 


Mason turned back to the screen as I rolled my shoulders,
cracked my knuckles and began to play “Hey bastard, that was my care package”
Sam yelled as I aimed and took him out, turned, found Mason in my sight and
shot him in the head, ran round towards the spawn point and took them out
again, with a single shot to the head as they spawned. 


By another eight minutes I had thirty kills and declared the
game over. Mason, Sam and Greg all stared at me, eyes wide and jaw’s dropped
“Oh my fucking God!” Greg laughed “You both got beaten by a girl” he chirped. 


I stood and patted him playfully on the cheek “Well done
Greg, you won!” I winked and walked back over to the laptop as he grinned
widely at me “I love you Ava” he declared 


“Where the hell did you learn to play?” Sam asked astounded
“Me and Nate play in our lunch hour!” I shrugged as I clicked onto another
document. 


The room was silent for a while and I basked in the peace
and when I eventually looked up all three men were sat on the sofa, heads down
whilst they each fiddled with their fingers, sulking.


I smirked to myself…round one to Ava!!! “Wanna rematch
guys?” I asked as I bit the side of my cheek to stop the snort from erupting
out of my nose. They all shook their heads rapidly “No No,
I got things to do, not that I couldn’t slaughter you Ava” Sam narrowed his
eyes and I nodded “Of course, I was just lucky” I shrugged and then laughed
when the snort broke free “You guys are so lame!”



 

I stretched my arms out to the side and rolled my head
around my neck as I finally shut down the laptop and looked up to see Mason sat
watching me from the sofa, where he was perched watching some reality TV series
he had become addicted to while he had been held in the garage “You okay?” I
asked and he shrugged “Just going a bit stir crazy” he revealed and set his
attention back to the screen. 


I frowned and watched him for a while and pursed my lips
“Fancy a walk?” I asked and his head shot round, his eyes wide “What? Around the
garage or in the actual sunshine?” he asked hopefully and I smiled “Well seems
as though it’s a shit day out there I can’t promise the sunshine but I can
promise some fresh air” he shot off the sofa and came to pull me up “Come on
baby, I’m getting excited here” he chuckled and I laughed as I stood up but
then regarded him seriously “Promise me Mason” he understood and nodded “I’ll
be good” he whispered as he cupped my cheek. I grinned and nodded as I took his
hand and knocked on the door. 


It opened to a frowning Sam, who’s eyes shifted from me to
Mason and then back to me in query “We’re gonna take a short walk” I told him
as I pulled Mason through the door “You need me to come with you?” Sam asked
but I shook my head “I trust him” I said over my shoulder as we went in search
of shoes and coats and as we walked through the front door Mason took a huge
intake of air “Oh god!” he sighed happily. 


I smiled and squeezed his hand as we ventured down the driveway
and through the massive gates that led to the road. We walked in silence for a
while as we made it down onto the canal side and walked along the path, smiling
at some amorous couples who regulated this stretch of the canal to make out. 


“Have you met with Gary yet?” Mason asked as he put his arm
around my waist. I shook my head “No, I need you with me for that. I just told
him you had glandular fever and I would arrange a date later” he nodded and then
frowned “Any news on Dane?” I shook my head again “No, I can’t work it out,
it’s been a few weeks since Franks death and it seems to be too quiet” I
worried and Masons grip on my waist tightened “Mmmm” his brow furrowed but he
didn’t say anything else. 


He smirked and caught my eyes as we walked past a panting
and moaning bush “Must need water” I chuckled as we carried on and Mason led me
to a bench that was free and he pulled me onto his lap as we sat quietly
watching the water ripple and the barges bob on the water “I’m so proud of you
baby” I said quietly as my head rested on his shoulder. “It’s been hard Ava and
I still get cravings but, you know” he shrugged and I tilted my head back to
catch his eyes “I don’t think the craving will ever subside but you’ve gotta
learn to control it cause I don’t ever wanna repeat the last two weeks.
Watching you suffer like that nearly broke me Mason and I know I can’t…” he
broke the sentence with one of his hot, smouldering kisses as his fingers
wrapped into my hair. His mouth hovered over mine “I promise Ava, I don’t ever
wanna see that pain and hurt in your eyes ever again” he whispered then came in
for another kiss. 


I pulled back eventually “You’re not getting much fresh air
here, only my air” I chuckled and he laughed “I’d take your breath any day of
the week” he said softly and I palmed his cheek “You take my breath away all
the time Mason” I stated and he smiled and pulled my head back against his
shoulder “My little warrior” he breathed into my hair.


I frowned as I saw a man in black clothing settle on the bench
on the other side of the canal, a newspaper open and resting on his lap but he
wasn’t attempting to read it. His hand sneaked under the paper as his eyes
lifted to mine and I froze as I saw him slowly pull his hand back. “GET DOWN!!”
I screamed at Mason as I pushed him off the bench, onto the floor and rolled
over him as a gunshot sounded and a bullet marginally whizzed past my ear
“FUCK!” Mason hissed and I rolled over and dragged him behind the bush near us.



I looked to my right and sighed in relief as I saw the
bushes lead all the way along the canal. I drew my phone from my pocket and
pressed the icon for the emergency situation. It rang back immediately “One
white male across the canal firing at us!” I declared as soon as I answered “I
got him Ava” Elijahs voice came over the line “Carry on along the canal behind
the bushes. He’s gotta go all the way around to get to you. I’ve got two guys
on route to you” he said as Mason and I crouched and ran along the muddy path
behind the greenery “When you get to the end of the bushes you’re gonna have to
make a run for it Ava, he’s following you from the other side, gun trained in
you”


 Mason had gone in
front of me and was scanning our surroundings constantly “I’ve got Neo at the
entrance of the canal waiting for you” Elijah told me as Mason put his hand out
to stop me. 


There was a wide gap in the bushes and it would bring us in
to his sights for a few seconds “We gotta run baby, you okay?” Mason asked and
I nodded, my adrenaline was holding back the fear as he counted to three and
then we dashed across the gap, Masons hand in mine as he pulled me behind him. 


Another gunshot rang out and people screamed and started to
panic “Good, they’ll help us” Mason declared as a mass of people ran towards
the exit “Come on” he dragged me behind him and pulled us into the middle of
the crowd “Keep your head low” he shouted at me as he bent his knees to
disguise himself in the crowd. 


My heart was pounding too quickly and my head spun as my
blood surged through my body as we went with the flow of people until the steps
we needed to take came into view “You ready?” Mason glanced at me and pulled me
in front of his wide frame, protecting me from the shooter. I took a breath and
nodded as more gunfire filled the air. 


I could hear Elijah shouting more instructions into his
other phones as I took a deep breath and sprinted across the open area towards
the steps. We crouched lower as a bullet skimmed Mason’s ear “Fuck” he hissed
“You okay?” I shouted as I stooped lower and sped up “Yeah, keep going!” he
shouted back 


“HE’S DOWN AVA, HE’S DOWN!!!” Elijah shouted in my ear and I
bent over and grasped my knees, fighting to fill my lungs “They got him” I told
Mason who then sagged in relief and dropped to the floor, trying to control his
own breathing. 


Neo came down the steps two at a time and ran over to us
“You okay?” he asked as his eyes still scanned the area. We both nodded and he
pressed his earpiece and said something I couldn’t hear over the pounding in my
ears. “Jesus, this isn’t what I had in mind for a quiet stroll along the canal”
Mason smirked at me and I laughed “The exercise will do you good after two
weeks on your arse” I panted. He rolled over onto his back and laughed heartily
and I did the same as we both regained our breathing and our composure. 


Mason sat up and took my phone “Any clue who
he is Elijah?” Mason asked and frowned to himself “Nah, don’t think so” he
looked at me “Peter Youlgrave?” he asked me and I shook my head “Nope” I breathed
back. He spoke for a while longer and then pulled me up “Let’s get you home
baby” he said as he pulled me into his embrace and held me tight and I could
feel and hear his heart pounding rapidly in his chest under my ear. 


Neo nodded and walked in front of us up the steps as Mason
held me close “You saved my life again Ava” he whispered into the top of my
head and I shook mine “Nah, he was aiming for me” I told him and he stiffened
but didn’t say anything and he refused to let me out of his hold until we were
safely back in the house.



 

 Both of us slumped on
the sofa in the lounge, me with a glass of vodka and Mason with a whisky as we
sat in silence and watched the flames roar in the open fire that Sam had lit to
warm us up as the shock penetrated our bones. 


Mason placed his glass on the table and took mine, placing
it beside his as he leaned across and straddled my thighs and framed my face
with his hands as his forehead rested on mine “Fuck baby” he whispered “I
really need you right now” he gulped “You having a craving?” I asked and he
nodded against my head, his eyes closed and he was biting his bottom lip
rapidly. 


I leaned into him and took his bottom lip between my teeth,
pulling it out of his own hold as my tongue stroked across it, soothing it from
his torturous bite. “Upstairs” I whispered against his lips “I have a nice way
of making you forget” I breathed. 


He sucked air through his teeth and then claimed my mouth in
a fervent and needy kiss “Now!” I whispered harshly so Elijah couldn’t hear us
from his position by the room door as he briefed his men. 


He slid off my knee and took my hand, pulling me behind him
as he made his way up the stairs. I could feel every single set of eyes on us
and I knew Elijahs would be the fiercest but right now I didn’t care, I needed
to comfort my man, make him forget and ride through his craving.


I shut the bedroom door as we walked through and Mason
pulled me over to the bed but I stopped in the middle of the room and he turned
to me with a frown “Strip” I demanded and his breath hitched but his eyes lit
up. His lips curled and he gripped the hem and pulled his shirt over his head and
my stomach tightened as it usually did when I was privilege to his firm hot
body. 


He slipped his jeans off and I saw he’d gone commando again.
He stood naked in the middle of the room as I circled him, my fingers trailing
over his skin as I went.


 A small groan sounded
in the back of his throat and my pussy clenched at the noise he made when I
stroked my tongue across his shoulder blades and down the middle of his spine
“Bend over, hands and knees” I told him and this time the groan was louder
“Fuck, you make me so hard” he breathed and I smiled, knowing he was excited at
what was to come, he knew and it made his cock twitch harder than normal. 


I stripped and then went over to the bedside drawer and
grabbed a few things and made my way back to him. He was eyeing me suspiciously
but I hid the toys from view and I could virtually hear his rapid heartbeat in
the silence of the room. 


I trailed my fingernails over his tight buttocks and then
went down on my knees behind him “Your arse is fucking perfect” I breathed as I
kissed it and he swallowed heavily as I bit it gently “Jesus” he hissed as I
swept my tongue over his anus and his knees jerked.


 Picking up up the
lube from beside me I put a large amount on my finger and then worked it into
him “Oooh Goddd baby” he breathed and I removed my finger and applied more lube
and then inserted two fingers into him “Does it feel good baby?” I asked. 


I was practically coming apart, behind him on my knees as I
watched my fingers fuck his ass. He rolled his hips around my fingers to give
himself more pleasure but I removed them and replaced them with the thin
vibrator I had bought for this specific reason, unbeknown to Mason “Arghhhh
fuck” he growled and his knees buckled. I grabbed his waist with one arm while
I gently nudged the vibrator into him “Fuck Ava, fuck!” he cried out and I
crawled in front of him “Now fuck me hard” I growled. 


He snarled and grabbed my hips tightly, pulling me against
him “Get ready Ava cause I’m gonna fuck you raw” he moaned and I cried out as
he thrust into me and knocked my cervix “Fuck yeah, fuck me Mason” I slammed
back against him knowing my orgasm would be upon me within seconds “Jesus, it
feels so good” he grated through his teeth “Come on Mason, fucking own me” I
ordered and his hand gripped my hair and pulled me up to him “You want it Ava,
you want my dick in your fucking womb?” he asked sharply. Well I would if I had a womb! “Yes!” I hissed and he pushed me back
down onto my hands and knees and his palm connected with my arse as he spanked
me harshly “YES!” I screamed as my climax tore through me “God Ava, you’re
fucking milking me” he cried behind me as his thrusts sped up and he ground his
hips into me “Oh Jesus, that’s good” he groaned and did it again “Can you feel
it Mason, when you do that, can you feel it in your arse?” I shouted at him and
his fingers dug into my hips as his thrusts became fast and relentless. “Fuck
yeah” he growled and I cried out again as another orgasm ripped me apart and
Mason screamed my name as he came hard and intensely inside me, his semen
filling my insides and he continued to pump into me forcefully for ages “Fuck
baby” he gasped “I can’t stop coming” I pressed back onto him, draining every
drop from him as we both panted and sweated heavily. 


“Christ Ava, you’re gonna kill me” he rasped “Good though?”
I asked, still underneath him and clenching around him “Do you need to ask? the
best orgasm yet Miss Stone” he kissed the nape of my neck “That’s two to me Mr
Fox” I grinned and he pulled out and chuckled as he removed the hardware and
scooped me up and settled us on the bed “Too damn fuckin’ right”






CHAPTER 27



 

“That’s it Georgie, splash!” I laughed as George flapped his
hands about, nearly drowning Mason in the process. Mason was laughing loud and
happily and it made my heart swell to finally see him relaxed and contented. 


It was early December, two months since Mason’s withdrawal
and I grew more proud and more in love with him each day. 


We had arrived at the French Château yesterday with George,
Katie, Greg and a large bellied Courtney, who was currently getting a foot rub
from Greg at the side of the pool and by the way they also had their tongues
down each other’s throats they would be disappearing into the bedroom very
shortly. 


Katie squealed excitedly in her rubber ring as Mason stalked
towards her, his eyes gleaming with mischief as he pulled George behind him,
also in a ring and Katie knew exactly what Daddy had planned for her. 


He grew closer and wiggled his fingers at her as she bobbed
up and down, chuckling heartily “Dada” she cried and we all stopped and turned
to her. “HA!” Mason grinned delightedly “She said Dada” he looked at me and his
eyes were bright and full of pride and love “Dada” Katie shouted again and
Mason flung his head back and laughed loudly before he gave Katie what she
wanted and tickled her relentlessly. 


My eyes welled at the wonderful sight before me as I watched
my man play happily with both of his babies. I felt an arm slip around my waist
and Courtneys chin settled on my shoulder “Beautiful” she whispered and I
shrouded her arm with my own “Very” I replied softly. 


I never thought we would get here, Masons pain and torture
over the last few months had my imagination thinking the worst and I would have
sworn our relationship would have been over before Christmas but now…now I was
glad I had clawed him back from the depths of hell because the sight before me
right now made all that heartache, pain and despair worth every minute.


 Smiling happily, I
swam over to my beautiful family and joined in the fun as Greg bombed into the
pool and drenched us all, causing George to giggle furiously and Greg grinned
at him “Again Georgie?” he asked and George jiggled eagerly as Greg climbed out
and then dived back in. Courtney was pulling Katie behind her at speed to which
Katie was laughing so much she ended up with the hiccups. 


Mason slipped his arms around my waist and hugged me tightly
from behind “I love you my little warrior” he whispered in my ear as he took it
between his teeth and bit down softly. I groaned low and brushed my backside
against him “Again? My God, you’re insatiable Miss Stone” he chuckled and I
turned in his arms “That’s because you still owe me an orgasm of the month Mr
Fox” I smiled coyly and cupped his semi hard erection and ran a fingernail over
the length under his very sexy swim shorts “You’re so fucking hot in these
shorts, if they didn’t provide a barrier between me and that monster of yours
I’d fuck you with them on” I told him seriously. 


He closed his eyes and moaned as his semi became full blown
hard in seconds “Fuck Ava” he murmured and I cocked my head “I have a little
surprise for you later” I winked, planted a chaste kiss on his lips and swam
away, leaving him leaning against the edge of the pool with his mouth open
“Ava…” he growled as he pushed off and swam towards me, the power in his
shoulders and arms finding him at my side almost immediately “Tell me” he demanded
as he grabbed me and pulled me against him “Uh Uh” I
shook my head slowly and smirked “Tell me” he nuzzled his face between my cleavage
and bit my right breast. 


My breath hitched but I refused to tell him and he scowled
at me then lifted me high and flung me into the water. I spluttered as I
surfaced and Courtney and Greg laughed as I splashed Mason. His eyes narrowed
wickedly and mine widened as I backed up “Noooo” I squealed as he plunged
towards me and I desperately tried to pull myself out of the pool before he got
to me. 


I managed to get one leg over the side as his arms circled
me and lifted me back in the water before he dived under and emerged between my
legs, elevating me up high on his shoulders as I clung to his hair “Put me
down” I screamed and he spun round, his hands around my waist as he threw me
back under. 


I pushed up to the surface near the ladders and pulled
myself out quickly before he could get me again. I poked my tongue at him and
set off towards the house “Run!” Courtney shouted and I looked over my shoulder
to see Mason bolting across the garden behind me. I shrieked and sped up, high
tailing it over the manicured garden towards the house. I could hear Mason
behind me but I couldn’t get my legs to move any faster.


His arms circled my waist and he wrestled us to the ground
as he started to tickle me ruthlessly and I screamed and shrieked loudly
“Stop!” I begged as tears ran down my face. He whipped off my bikini top and
grinned wickedly as he shot to his feet, waving it about in the air “Souvenir”
he declared and I scowled at him “Very nice” Greg shouted and Courtney just
laughed as I rose to my feet and shrugged “That’s okay, at least I won’t get
white lines now” I stated nonchalantly to which Mason just smirked and wrapped
my bikini top around his neck “Even better for me, I can gaze at your
delightful breasts all day now” he winked.


“Hey” I heard Courtney cry out from the pool and I turned my
eyes to her. Greg had her bikini bra in his hands and was already high fiving
Mason who had climbed back in the pool “Well if Ava’s got her tits out I wanna
see yours” Greg said seriously and Courtney huffed but I saw her lips
twitch…always the exhibitionist. “God this day just gets better” Mason said and
Greg nodded seriously “Damn right!” 


I shrugged again “Well it doesn’t bother me, Greg’s already
seen my tits and Courtney’s been very intimate with my breasts so…” I pursed my
lips and Both Mason and Greg’s heads spun round to look at me “What did you
say?” Mason asked wide eyed “What?” I asked innocently “You said Courtney had
already been intimate with your breasts” he screwed his face up tightly as
George and Katie began splashing their Daddy.


“Yeah, Ava’s had her cute mouth around mine too” Courtney
divulged casually. Their mouths dropped even further “What the hell?” Greg
puffed out “Yeah, we were pissed one night and experimented” I informed them as
I splashed Katie and blew a raspberry on her neck. 


Mason and Greg both groaned loudly at the same time “You had
a girl on girl session?” Mason asked incredibly and Courtney nodded “Yeah, if I
remember it was quite good fun” she winked at me and I grinned at her and
nodded “God, yeah. You have a mighty fine pussy Miss Williams” I complimented
and she lifted her lips “and yours drove me wild Miss Stone” she acclaimed. 


“Fuck!” Greg groaned as his hand cupped his swiftly
increasing bulge “Fancy a replay?” Mason asked his voice low and husky “Well I
suppose…” I shrugged “But it’s up to Courtney” I lifted an eyebrow at her in
query “Hell I’m game” she grinned and winked at me. 


I shrugged and pushed off the edge of the pool towards
George who was kicking his feet frantically and bobbing rapidly across the
water “Fuck” Mason growled “Now?” he asked and I scoffed “Erm, I don’t think
Georgie and Katie would be happy to see the four of us getting hot and dirty in
front of them” I scolded “Oh yeah, for a second there I’d forgot all about
them” he gulped and Greg already had his tongue down Courtneys throat, his hand
squeezing her breast “Fuck that’s hot” I moaned “but please, not in front of
the peanuts” I asked and they both jolted “Oops sorry, got carried away there”
Greg chuckled “How about tonight?” Mason asked as his lips found the soft skin
under my ear “Yeah okay but there are rules” I stated to Mason and Greg, my eyes
flitting between them in warning. They both nodded eagerly in their excitement “no
shagging each other’s girls, as much as I love Courtney I don’t want to see
Mason inside her” I told them and they nodded again “That’s cool” Greg grinned
and high fived Mason again “Fuck dude, our women are cool” he chuckled.



 

“When you’re ready Girls” Greg declared as soon as I put my
foot on the bottom stair after settling Katie and George into bed “Hell, slow
down stud” I laughed “Yeah, we need to relax first” Courtney chuckled as she
palmed his cheek “But I’m so fucking hard already” Greg groaned “Too damn
right” Mason grumbled and I shook my head in humour “Jesus guys, all good
things come to those who wait” I told them as I settled on the sofa beside
Courtney and they glanced at each other , grinning at wiggling their eyebrows. 


Courtney regarded them both “Maybe we need a bit of
encouragement?” she cocked her head and lifted her eyebrows and I nodded “Yeah,
maybe we need someone to set the pace and inform us what they would like” I smiled
coyly at Mason, who’s lips parted and his eyelids drooped “Kiss her” he
demanded with a growl and my stomach clenched at his dominance “Fuck that was
hot” Courtney whispered huskily and I nodded “Yeah, I love it when he gets
dominant” I breathed and she nodded “Ask again” she ordered and Mason gazed at
her and tipped his head “I don’t take orders.” I grinned “Oh he’s in the zone
now, be prepared, it drives me fucking wild when he’s like this” I moaned and
Courtney shifted next to me, rubbing her thighs together. 


Greg leaned forward, resting his forearms on his knees from
the chair opposite us and Mason copied his stance from the chair beside him “He
said Kiss her” he ordered and my arousal surged “Fuck, two hot alpha’s” I
breathed and turned to Courtney, cupped her face and leaned into her, brushing
my lips over hers. She opened immediately and slid her tongue into my mouth as
I settled my hand in her hair and kissed her feverishly. God! This was hot, it
was even better than last time knowing our men were watching “Jesus, that is so
sexy” Mason mumbled and I heard Greg mutter something. 


I pulled back and turned to them “What would you like now Mr
Fox?” I asked, dipping my head and looking up at him through my eyelashes. “On
your knees on the floor” he told me and I slid to my knees immediately and
Courtney moved from the sofa “Not you” he told her and she sat back down “Sit
behind her” Greg told Courtney and she scooted over to the edge of the sofa
behind me “Take off her T-shirt” Mason told Courtney. 


She smiled and bent over, grabbed the hem and pulled it over
my head “Shit, nice bra!” Greg said and I smiled thanks to him. It was my pure
white see-through one that I knew would get the guys hot “Oh yes, I like that”
Courtney whispered into my ear behind me “Remove it” Greg looked at Courtney
and I could hear their heavy pants as Courtney unhooked my bra and slid it down
my arms slowly as she leaned into me, her large belly rubbing up against my
back. I turned my head and took her for another kiss. I was so damn horny, this
was driving me wild already. 


I wasn’t usually into girls but this was working out quite
fun watching the men’s reactions made me wet and very aroused. 


Courtney groaned into my mouth and cupped my head as she
pulled me further into the kiss. This was obviously affecting her as much as it
was me “Oh Jesus, I’m never gonna last” Greg groaned and Mason just moaned. 


Courtney pulled away and retained her position behind me as
we both looked at them expectantly “Touch her breasts” Mason said and Courtneys
hand sneaked round the front of me as she caressed me tenderly. I moaned and
pushed my chest further into her hands as I closed my eyes. Her thumbs stroked
across my hard nipples and I squirmed, trying to get some friction against my
throbbing clit “Fuck, I’m so horny” I muttered and Greg and Mason hissed at my
words. I opened my eyes and my arousal took on a new epic level as I watched
them both take their own cocks in hand and stroke themselves “Christ, now that
is hot!” Courtney moaned behind me and I nodded “fuck yes!” I said moaning
again as she pinched and rolled my nipples in-between her thumb and finger 


“Oh god, that feels good, Harder Courtney. Your fingers feel
amazing, I want them inside me” I demanded and she pulled at them now, her warm
breath and slight moans in my ear “Fuck! Is she always this verbal?” Greg asked
Mason and he grinned wickedly “Wait till she really gets started. Ava always
tells you exactly what she wants” he winked at me and I grinned “My dick is
never gonna survive this” Greg moaned 


“Courtney, stand up” Mason said and she stood behind me “Now
strip, I wanna see your hot pregnant body. I miss Ava’s” Mason said and
Courtney chuckled as she swiftly rid herself of clothes “Ava, skirt off” Greg
told me. 


I unzipped my skirt and wriggled out of it on the floor
“Jesus Christ” Greg hissed as I now just knelt in white suspender belt and
white sheer stockings, the ones with the line that ran up the back and no
knickers, I knew there would be no point donning a pair “Fuck baby” Mason
growled “You are so fucking hot” he breathed and I blew him a kiss “Very”
Courtney gazed at me from above and I winked at her “Rest your head on the sofa
Ava” Greg said and I leaned back, shuffling my bottom backwards so I could rest
against it “Courtney, suck on her nipples baby” Greg told her, his voice
breaking slightly and I grinned to myself. 


They weren’t going to last two minutes once we got started
properly. Courtney appeared beside me, kissed me again before her mouth made
its way down my neck, planting wet kisses in its trail and then her tongue
sneaked out as she made her way over the swell of my breast and down to my
nipple, sucking it in gently and flicking her tongue over my pert nipple “Oh
god yes. Bite me Courtney” I hissed and the guys groaned loudly as Courtney
squeezed my breast as her tongue continued its worship and she bit down with
her teeth, driving me wild. 


I slid my hands into her hair and lifted her face to mine
again, kissing her passionately and she groaned into my mouth as my hand
dropped down and cupped her pert bottom “Oh god” Greg groaned “Ava, your turn
to take Courtneys beautiful tits in your mouth” Mason said and I kissed down
her neck as she straddled my thighs on the floor. 


The guys came over and climbed on to the sofa behind us for
a better look as I sucked all the way down to her breasts, taking them both in
my hands and massaging them “You have fucking great tits Courtney” I breathed
against her soft skin. She moaned and arched her back as I took a nipple gently
between my teeth and bit down gently “Fuck Ava, that’s good” she moaned and I
reached across and repeated on her other nipple. 


She was now rubbing herself on my thigh, sliding her clit
over my skin trying to get some relief. I moaned against her nipple then
removed my mouth and blew gently against the wet nub “Fuck” she hissed
“Courtney stand up” Mason told her and she pouted, missing the feel of my mouth
already. 


I leaned my head back again and Mason cupped my face then
leant down and crashed his mouth over mine in a greedy and controlled kiss
“God, you’re fucking beautiful” he said and I winked at him “Courtney, I want
you to straddle Avas face” Greg grated out and then gulped as Courtney shuffled
over me and squatted as the guys took an arm each to support her. 


Her scent drove me wild as she lowered herself on to my face
and I opened her labia with my fingers and sucked her clit delicately. Her legs
buckled and she gave out a long groan “God you taste fucking amazing Courtney.
I want you to come on my tongue Hun” I told her and all three groaned loudly at
my words and I licked her relentlessly, swapping from her clit to her opening
and then to her anus “Fuck my pussy with your tongue Ava” Courtney demanded and
I did as she asked, plunging my tongue inside her causing her to growl deep in
the back of her throat. 


Masons hand slipped down to my breast and started kneading
it roughly and I opened my eyes looking up I saw Gregs’ hand on Courtneys. I
moaned loudly as I watched him relentlessly pull and tug at her tight nipples
as I worked my tongue against Courtneys’ nub while I plunged a finger inside
her and found her G-spot as I gently bit down on her clit. She screamed as I
felt her clench my finger and her hips pushed down against my mouth as she came
hard and violently. “Fuck baby yeah” Greg growled and took her mouth, kissing
her passionately.


“Courtney, on the floor in front of Ava and eat her pussy”
Mason told Courtney and she swiftly appeared in front of me. Her hands settled
on my thighs and she parted my legs and dipped her head between them as she put
her mouth on me. I moaned and rested my hands on her head as she lapped at me
and drove her tongue inside me on her hands and knees in front of me, her belly
hanging low underneath her “God yes, that’s so good” I told her and then I
grinned as Mason straddled his legs over my chest “Suck me baby, fuck me with
that hot mouth of yours” he growled and I groaned loudly as I took him in and
Courtney continued to work me “Harder” he demanded as I drew my teeth over his
foreskin and his hands yanked at my hair, holding me still while he thrust into
my mouth feverishly. 


The sensation overload was amazing and it grew even more as
I saw Greg settle behind Courtney and impale her forcefully. She moaned and the
vibration shot through my clit and I groaned against Masons cock, causing him
to lean forward and grab the top of the sofa for support.


I slid my hand round me and sneaked a finger past Courtney,
dipping it inside me and collected some of my juices and then slipped it into
Masons ass. He cried my name loudly and shot his load into my mouth as I came
around Courtneys face, as she came spectacularly around Gregs cock, as he came
forcefully into her. The room was full of erotic moaning, groaning and cries of
each other’s names as we all dragged out each other’s orgasms for as long as
possible.


“Jesus Christ” I panted and everybody slumped on their backs
on the floor or slumped on the sofa “Fuck” Greg and Mason said together and
Courtney just groaned from somewhere in the room, my eyes closed as I tried to
catch my breath and recover from my mind blowing orgasm “That was my orgasm of
the month” I chuckled and Mason reached over and cupped my cheek “God Ava,
you’re fucking amazing” he breathed and I could see Greg huddle Courtney up and
kiss her “And you babe, fucking wicked” he told her and she beamed back at him.
What we do for our men!!






CHAPTER 28



 

“God, you’re beautiful” Mason whispered in my ear behind me
as he trickled water over my chest, his legs entwined with mine in the bath
“Mmmm” I murmured as I reached behind me and cupped the back of his neck “How
you doing?” I asked gently as I tilted my head back and gazed at him sleepily
“I’m good” he planted a wet kiss on my forehead “You sure, you would tell me
Mason?” I asked and he smiled and nodded “Yeah, you seem to have a good way of
taking my mind off it” he chuckled and I smiled and settled my head back on his
shoulder. 


Taking a deep breath I plunged in “Mason, I want to draw
Dane out” I cringed as I felt him stiffen and I slid round to face him and
straddled his thighs “Baby, I can’t keep looking over my shoulder anymore, its
driving me mad” I pleaded and he sighed “I’ll talk to Elijah but only if he’s
found a fool proof way to keep you safe Ava” he told me seriously and I nodded
“That’s fine, thank you” he looked pained for a moment and I cupped his face “I
promise to keep safe” I told him and he rested his forehead on mine “I don’t
like it baby but I agree, we have to do something now”



 

We lay huddled for a while longer both lost in thought,
worries and apprehension as we knew what was to come. “I’m hungry baby” Mason
murmured in my ear and I smiled “Yeah me too” I said but didn’t move “I’m
really hungry Ava” he whispered as he nibbled my ear “Yeah, I could go a real
nice prawn and avocado on rye, dollops of mayo and mustard, sprinkled with
cayenne pepper with a side order of salted crisps” 


I bit my lip trying to hold in the laughter “Awww baby, that
sounds sooo good” his tongue was now on my neck as he teased me “Mmmm it does”
I nodded but kept still “I’m withering away” he persisted as his teeth grazed
my skin, he knew what he was doing and I squirmed on the bottom of the bath “Me
too” I whimpered as his teeth nipped at me softly “Bite me” I rasped and he
planted a wet kiss “What’s it worth baby?” he baited and I groaned “Please
baby” I was pleading now as I gripped the back of his neck and pulled him
further into me “Is it worth one of your delicious sandwiches Ava?” 


I groaned again as he sucked gently on my skin as his teeth
scraped over the soft flesh he was sucking on “Arghhhh” I moaned as my stomach
vaulted when his teeth nipped me but it wasn’t near hard enough “Fucking bite
me” I demanded and he chuckled into my hot skin “You know what to say Ava” he
said and I tensed immediately, a violent shudder shook my body. You know what to say Ava! Danes voice
filtered into my mind. “Baby?” Mason asked cautiously but I shook my head and
climbed from the bath, wrapping the towel round me 


“I’ll go make you that sandwich” I said and bit my lip to
keep the memories and tears away “Ava?” Mason shouted as I tore from the
bathroom and retrieved my robe from the bedroom, pulling it around me quickly
and made my way into the kitchen. 


Mason entered, now donning joggers and nothing else while I
pulled ingredients from the fridge. Greg walked in behind Mason and approached
the fridge, grabbing a bottle of water and then turned to look at us.
“Everything okay?” he asked hesitantly as his eyes slipped from mine to Masons.



I forced a smile and nodded and I saw Mason shrug at Greg
behind me “Sandwich?” I asked Greg and silently cursed when my voice broke a
little. You know what to say Ava! I
rolled my head around my shoulders and started to scoop the avocado into a
small bowl and began mashing it with the fork a little too harshly.


“Ava? What’s wrong baby?” Mason came behind me but I
shrugged out of his grasp and shook my head “Nothing!” I croaked. You know what to say Ava! You are such a whore that a fuck from anyone
would sate you! Another shiver made its way through me body “Ava, this
doesn’t have anything to do with what happened earlier with you and Courtney
does it?” Greg asked and I frowned “What?” I asked, a little too harshly and Greg
frowned at me “Well, I just don’t want you to feel uncomfortable, you know…and
you just seem as though something’s on your mind, that’s all…” he tried but I
cut him off “No, we’re all good, I’m fine honestly” I turned back to mashing
the avocado and tried to concentrate on it and closed my eyes.


“Ava!” Mason demanded firmly and I swallowed. 


You know what to say
Ava! You are such a whore that a fuck
from anyone would sate you! 


I spun round and threw the fork at Mason “Fuck you! Don’t
ever talk to me like that again!” I exploded at him and he reared back “Like
what?” he asked with confusion “What you said in the bath” I spat at him, my
blood was pumping furiously and I was livid. 


I knew deep down it wasn’t Masons fault but his words had
hurt me and made my skin crawl. He shrugged at me “What did I say in the bath?”
I spun round and stalked towards the door but he grabbed my arm “Ava, tell me,
what did I say?” he ordered and I shivered “You said…you said…” I shook my head
as tears welled in my eyes. 


I could see Mason racking through his memories trying to
find the words that had hurt me “All I said was ‘You know what to say Ava’” he
stated and I heard Greg groan behind him. Mason turned towards Greg with a
furrowed brow and dropped his grip on my arm and I took the opportunity to walk
through the door. Greg would explain, I didn’t have the heart at the moment and
I just wanted to get out of the house. 



 

I made my way down the crooked steps and stepped onto the
beach as tears streamed my face. I was so mad at myself for succumbing to Danes
torment even though he wasn’t anywhere near me. This had to end and I had to
finish him myself for my nightmares to end. Sitting on the warm sand I huddled
my knees up then hugged them tightly as I sobbed. 


The sun settled over the horizon and it was beautiful but I
didn’t have the heart to appreciate it. Masons arms enveloped me from behind
and I sobbed harder as he held me tightly “I can’t get him out of my damn head”
I wept and he tightened his hold “I’m so sorry baby” he whispered as he swept
my hair over my shoulder and kissed my neck “I want to kill him Mason, slowly
and fucking painfully. I wanna whip him until he screams, I wanna burn him so
his skin crisps and sears his flesh until he throws up, just like he did with
me” I pulled at my hair in desperation and Mason pulled me round to face him
“Baby please…” he begged but I shook my head in frustration “No damn it! It’s
always there Mason, it my head, in my dreams, in my fucking soul and I can’t
break free from it, it won’t let me free” I shouted, my anger and frustration
aimed at him vehemently as I shot to my feet and raced across the sands,
needing to work off my pain and torment. 


I heard him behind me, shouting my name but I kept on
relentlessly, pulling the strength and energy from deep within me. I ploughed
on, the frantic beat of my heart, the pounding of blood in my veins and the
wind in my face cleansing my spirit, erasing the memories from my retinas as my
bare feet trampled the sand beneath them. 


He finally reached me and pulled me under him onto the sand
as he wrestled me onto my back and held my hands aside my head “Ava!” he rasped
out “God damn it” he breathed and I stared at him.


 My breathing as
erratic as my heart and I bit my lip till it bled “Ava, stop it” he demanded
and I narrowed my eyes on him, suddenly hating him, hating myself and hating
fucking everything. 


You are such a whore
that a fuck from anyone would sate you!! 


“Fuck me” I ordered him and he reared back, his eyes dark
and apprehensive. 


I scrambled with his joggers, frantically trying to free his
cock. 


You are such a whore
that a fuck from anyone would sate you! 


“Fuck me Mason, fuck me hard like the dirty little whore
that I am” I screamed at him as I pulled at the sash of my robe “Take me Mason,
fuck me like an animal cause that’s what I am and that’s what I deserve” I bit
into his neck savagely as he struggled above me “Stop it!” he warned but I was
relentless in my mission. 


You are such a whore
that a fuck from anyone would sate you! 


“Come on Mason, fuck your little whore!” I snarled and as I
managed to pull my robe open, I grabbed him and rolled us over, unsure of where
my energy had come from but I took the opportunity and positioned him beneath
me and plunged down on him before he could retaliate.


“Fuck Ava!” he growled as he grabbed my waist when I drove
myself on him with anger and fury “Do I feel good? Your fuck whore, do I feel
good Mason? Answer me damn it!” I exploded as I slapped his face. 


He snarled at me and flung me over so I was pinned beneath
him “STOP IT!” he growled and I struggled in his grasp but he pulled out and
slowly nudged back in, inch by inch grinding his hips as he slid in gently “I
love you, I love you, I love you. You are so beautiful Ava, from your gorgeous soft
copper and blonde curls and the way your blonde eyelashes frame your striking
deep green eyes, to the smattering of freckles over your small pert nose to the
way your slightly long canines stroke your tongue when you speak and give you a
delicate lisp” he whispered as he planted small delicate kisses along my jaw
and down my neck. “To way your plump soft pink lips part when you see me, the
way your bottom lip trembles when I bring you to orgasm and the way your eyes
twinkle and darken and a little dimple appears in your brow when you look at me”
more tiny wet kisses were trailing across my collar bone. 


“To the softness of the skin on your neck, the small throb
of your pulse at the base of your throat, to your amazing breasts and the way
they are covered in the same damn freckles that make you so beautiful and the
little heart shaped mole that covers your right nipple but most of all baby I
love your heart and what’s in your head because they are what make you you” he whispered as he held me down while taking me
softly, gently and tenderly. 


His mouth found mine as he kissed me with so much love and
adoration I choked on a sob but his eyes never closed and never left mine while
he made love to me. I arched my back and closed my eyes “Open your eyes baby, I
need you to see how much I love you, how much I worship you, how much I idolise
you and how fucking perfect I see you, because you are Ava, you’re fucking
perfect, from your beauty to your heart to your soul and to your amazing
strength, determination and gentility. I love you for who you are, even though
you don’t see that, well I fucking do, every day, every minute and every waking
second I look at you. You’re my little warrior and I love you so much that
without you I don’t think the sun would ever rise again, my lungs would never
fill again and my heart would never beat again. Be proud of who you are Ava
because I am so fucking damn proud of you” the tears were streaming down my
face as he continued with the slow easy but deep strokes as though he wanted to
climb inside me and devour me, and protect me from life itself. 


My back arched severely as my orgasm tore through me as his
words brought me to the pinnacle of pleasure and ecstasy. He followed me,
crying my name in his release as we both continued to hold each other’s souls
with our eyes and our hearts “Ava…” he groaned and I pulled him to me, holding
him tightly to me, never wanting to let him go and never wanting to see that
much pain in his eyes again from my words 


“I’m so sorry” I whispered into his hair but he shook his
head and raised himself with his knuckles “No baby, you have had so much bad
stuff happen for the past year I’m surprised you’re still standing” he stroked
his finger along my nose “But you need to tell me Ava, you need to tell me what
you’re feeling otherwise I don’t know and I can’t help” I smiled softly and
shook my head “You have too much shit to deal with at the moment Mason, my shit
on top of that doesn’t help you get better” I said and he scowled and knelt
back on his heels 


“What the hell Ava?” I frowned and sat up “What” he shook
his head sadly “Jesus Christ Ava, we’re a fucking partnership; we’re in this
relationship together. You have single handedly
dragged me back from the darkest place I have ever been…while a man…a fucking
sick excuse for a person is stalking you, you’ve been raped endless of times,
you have been locked up and tortured, you have witnessed your best friend burn
to death, you have unwantedly watched me fuck another woman. You have been torn
apart by having your baby ripped from your body and then you went through hell
to deliver our beautiful babies and to be told that you can’t have anymore. You
have watched your lover explode from every single fucking orifice on his body
while he pins you to a wall and attacks you while high on fucking heroin. You
have had your delicate heart broken while watching me engaged to Rebecca and
then you risk your life by freeing me from her, while another evil bastard sent
you dead fucking animals and trashed your house and you…” he raked his hands
through his hair and stood up “and you think about me…again!!!” he scoffed and
I frowned “I don’t understand Mason?” I swallowed heavily as I watched him pace
frantically before me. 


He flung his head back and laughed, loudly and bitterly “You
never think about yourself for one single second, what YOU go through, what YOU
have BEEN through, just everyone
else!” he grabbed my hands and pulled me up, cupping my face and forcing me to
look at him “No fucking more Ava, you understand me?” he demanded and I frowned
at him “You start and tell me how you feel, what you’re thinking and what you
want even if I don’t like it. It’s time to concentrate on you for once Ava” I
nodded faintly but still couldn’t understand what he was trying to tell me. 


He scooped me up in his arms and walked back along the beach
in silence, his mood dark and sullen “By the way, that was orgasm of the month
number two” I told him cheekily, trying to lighten the mood and I noticed his
lips twitch “It was your beautiful words that made me come hard, thank you” I
whispered into his ear as I planted a soft kiss against it. He pulled me in
tighter “They’re all true Ava, all of them are exactly how I feel about you” he
declared and I smiled and rested my head back against his shoulder as we both went
quiet again.


“Do I really have a lisp?” I asked seriously and he barked
out a laugh “Yes baby, you do but it’s damn sexy” he chuckled huskily and I
squealed as he dug his fingers into my ribs “Stop talking and relax” he ordered
sternly and I saluted him. He smirked and glanced at me “You’re right, you
would be fuckin’ useless in the army” he grinned as I slapped him and he
settled us down on the sand in the exact same spot he’d asked me to marry him a
year ago and as the tide lapped our feet and the scent of the orchids teased
our nostrils Mason made love to me again, tenderly and lovingly as his eyes
worshipped mine and his fingers never broke from their tight hold on mine,
never releasing me from his embrace and I knew I never wanted to let go. But
that didn’t stop me concentrating on my bottom lip to see if it trembled when I
climaxed…it did!






CHAPTER 29



 

“Oh for god’s sake” I groaned as Brooke introduced herself.
Mason turned to me and smirked, giving me a mischievous wink “Good afternoon,
I’m Brooke and I’m your hostess for your flight” she grinned seductively at
Mason and Greg and I caught Courtneys scowl…wasn’t just me then! “I remember
who you are Brooke. You were our hostess last time we came to France” I smiled
forcibly “I’ve already buckled Mr Fox in” I told her as she bent to fasten
Gregs belt “That’s okay, I can still do yours handsome” she winked at Greg and
a small growl erupted from Courtneys throat. 


Mason snorted and she glanced at him “Oh that’s right Mr Fox,
you have flight nerves. If there’s anything I can do to help alleviate those
fears for you, you be sure to let me know” she fluttered her eyelashes at him
and my lip curled “Oh, I’ll be sure to do that Brooke” Mason winked and I
narrowed my eyes on him. She beamed at him and placed her hand on his forearm.


“Bitch!” I muttered under my breath
but Courtney nodded at me, obviously I hadn’t said it quietly enough…oh dear!
“Which of your goodies are you offering on a plate today Brooke?” I smirked and
Mason snorted, but apparently the innuendo in my question filtered through her
very dim brain and she didn’t even glance at me, just kept her eyes trained on
the guys “Well we have, champagne, fruit and seafood” she offered and I smirked
“I would love to taste your clams Brooke” 


Mason lowered his head as Greg’s head shot round to me, his
eyes wide with humour and I winked at him, knowing the thick hostess wasn’t
very good at reading my sarcastic digs “Would you like anything else to go with
them?” she asked as she smiled sexily at Greg. “How about a
slap?” Courtney asked quietly and Brooke frowned at her “Sorry?” she
asked but Courtney smiled sweetly at her “I asked if you had crab…s?” I snorted
and looked out of the window. 


This was so much more fun with Courtney. Mason chuckled to
himself as Greg just sat stock silent. “Yes, I have some delicious crab meat”
she told us and I laughed at Masons attempt to hold the laughter back, his face
was screwed up tightly and his eyes were full of tears. 


Greg gazed between Brooke and Courtney and she threw him the
filthiest look I had ever seen cover her face “What would you like sugar?” she
asked Mason and I glared at him but I knew it was too much for him to resist
“I’d love to taste your juicy plums Brooke” I shook my head at him as she
grinned at him “Ooh yes, I have some lovely ripe fruit for you today” Masons
eyes widened at her “I’m sure you do Brooke” I scowled now, he was flirting
relentlessly 


“Darling, can you make sure your babies are secured properly”
I growled at him and Brooke glanced between Mason and I “Oh, are they yours? I
thought they were your assistants” I spluttered on my champagne “Assistant? I’m
his bloody Fiancé” I snapped and Mason swallowed his awkwardness before turning
his attention on George and Katie who were fast asleep in their seats 


“I’m terribly sorry Miss” she seemed horrified and I
suddenly felt a twang of respect for her “I don’t mean to flirt with men that
are in a relationship. I just assumed you were his assistant after the previous
times Mr Fox has flown with us. He always brings an assistant along” she
informed me and I slowly turned to Mason with a raised eyebrow and pursed lips
“Oh, he does, does he?” Masons eyes widened and he became very interested in
the babies. Greg snorted and basked in Masons discomfort “And he’s mine”
Courtney informed her “Oh my goodness ladies, I’m so so
sorry. You must think I’m some sort of tramp” she looked genuinely upset and I
reached for her hand “Well I must say my respect has just tripled for you. It takes
guts to apologise and admit to flirting with someone’s guy so Brooke…it’s a
pleasure to travel with you and I will be sending my compliments to your
senior” I smiled warmly at her and she beamed at me “Well thank you very much
Miss Stone…champagne?” I nodded and lifted my glass 


“And how many ‘Assistants’ has Mr Fox graced your flights
with?” I asked nonchalantly and I noticed Mason shift in his seat and grimace
“Well quite a few, every time he travels he brings one, although I did think it
strange that he seemed to change assistants so often. He had a new one every
time he boarded with us” she offered without hesitation and I felt guilty for
using her gullibility “Really?” I nodded and pursed my lips “Well hopefully
it’ll be me from now on, unless he feels like a new assistant soon” I glowered
and he flicked a glance at me but diverted it straight away “Oops” Greg laughed
and elbowed Mason in the ribs “I must admit though Brooke, Mr Fox is quite a
manwhore, you really had a lucky escape” I laughed sarcastically and she
blushed furiously and lowered her eyes and I puffed out a breath “Oh dear, I
take it my words are too late” the twist in my chest made my teeth sink into my
bottom lip, he really had no shame. 


He brought me onto a private flight…twice! With a flight attendant he’d obviously screwed before. I
swallowed heavily “Excuse me, I need to use the restroom” I unbuckled my belt
“Erm I’m afraid you have to stay seated, were taking off any moment” Brooke
informed me “Well you’ll have to fucking wait!” I snapped and felt Courtneys
hand on my arm as I rose from my seat. I smiled at her but shook my head
slightly as I stalked to the little cubicle and slammed the door shut then
looked around and opened the door, nausea rising 


“Please tell me you didn’t fuck in here?!” I demanded and Brooke’s
eyes widened at me “Wonderful!” I snarled and locked myself back in, trying not
to picture Mason banging Brooke against the wall.


A small tap echoed on the door “What?” I barked “Ava, let me
in” Masons soft voice came from the other side “Fuck off Mason” I hissed “Baby
please” I shook my head at his audacity “I can’t believe you brought me on a
flight with an attendant you have banged up against the toilet wall Mason,
that’s just…that’s a little fucking sick!” I grated “Baby let me in” I settled
on the toilet “I’ll be out in a moment” I told him, refusing to open the door
but I saw the lock turn and then the door opened and Mason sneaked in “What the
hell Mason?” I scowled but he sunk to his haunches in front of me “Baby, don’t
do this to yourself” he said softly and I scoffed “Did you not think how I
would feel when I found out you have fucked our flight attendant on this
fucking wall?” I flung my hand against the wall in demonstration “It was just
sex Ava and it was a long time before you baby” he placated “You might as well
have asked Rebecca to join us in our little foursome the other day, because
right now I don’t think that would hurt any more than what this does” he
frowned at me and I shook my head in frustration “You knew she would be here
Mason…I have travelled twice with her while she flirted with you and you flirted
back for god’s sake and now…now all I can picture when I look at her is you
fucking nailing her” I shuddered violently as the image scorched itself to my
retinas. 


He closed his eyes and groaned “Would you like me to
introduce you to a bloke I laid before I fell in love with you? A bloke that pushed me up against a wall in a nightclub, and fucked
me like his life depended on it whilst I screamed in fucking ecstasy?” I
spat and Masons face immediately went black and dangerous, whilst he nibbled
furiously on his bottom lip and his fists clenched. He shook his head angrily
at me as his shoulders heaved with his deep breaths and he slammed the door as
he left. 


I sat and rested my head in my hands. Maybe I had gone a bit
far but he might have an idea how I felt. Groaning, I rolled my eyes and exited
the bathroom, seating myself back in chair and buckled back up. Glancing at
Mason I could see his eyes were glazed and I cringed inwardly, knowing that
image I had now planted in his head would be making his craving intense and
hard to drown out. I frowned and placed my hand on his arm. His head spun round
to me but his eyes were narrow and angry and he shook his head as pulled his
arm away angrily and I huffed and rolled my eyes.


 Courtney smiled
sympathetically at me and I shrugged. He had put me in this position but as
soon as the tables were turned he didn’t like it…well tough!! He might know how
I feel now but he continued to sulk and his mood got even darker by the time we
reached home and after five hours of travelling with him my mood was now the
replica of his. 



 

We both stormed in the house when we arrived home and I
proceeded to prepare George and Katie’s suppers as Mason slammed about in the
cupboard and pulled out a bottle of whisky and a glass and disappeared into his
office for the remainder of the night. 


Elijah studied us from his discreet position in the hallway
and I rolled my eyes to him as I heard things flying
about in Mason’s office. 


I bathed and played with George and Katie before I settled
them in bed but for some reason I didn’t feel like leaving them alone tonight
so I settled on the rocker in the corner with a blanket over me and rocked
myself slowly to sleep.


 


I murmured as I felt arms surround me and I snuggled into a
broad chest and my eyes flicked open suddenly “What the hell Elijah, put me
down” I blinked but he just put a finger over my lips “Shush Ava” he whispered
and I wriggled in his embrace “Put..Me..Down!” I ordered. 


His eyes widened but he nodded and then set me on my feet
“Do you realise what Mason would do to you if he saw you doing that?” I hissed
but he just frowned at me “You have seen the mood he’s in tonight and all that
is because he is picturing me being fucked by a man who isn’t him so you can
imagine what he would do if he saw me in your bloody arms” I informed him and
his eyes widened “He’s in this mood because he’s picturing you having sex with someone else?” he scoffed and I
nodded slowly, realising he was now catching on “Jesus” he shook his head in
disbelief. 


He held up his hands to me “It was innocent though Ava, I
just came looking for you and you had fell asleep with your head at a funny
angle and I didn’t want you to hurt your neck” he apologised and I sighed and
smiled softly “Thank you” I rolled my neck and looked around “What time is it?”
I asked as we left the room “2:30” Elijah informed me and I frowned
“Is Mason still in his office?” I asked and he shook his head as we descended
the steps “No, he went out a couple of hours ago” he stated and I stopped dead
on the stairs “WHAT?!!!” Elijah turned towards me with a confused expression
“The mood he was in and you just…you just fucking let him go out without
consulting me?” I asked incredibly but he just shrugged “Mason isn’t my
responsibly” he informed me nonchalantly “Fuck, fuck…shit!” I bounded down the
stairs and scurried in my bag for my phone, dialling Masons immediately. 


It rang until the voicemail answered and I swore again,
redialling and hoping he would pick up this time “Fuck!” I swore again as I
tapped my fingers against the phone “Mason baby, where are you? I need you.
Please don’t do anything stupid Mason, you come to me
if you need anything, anything Mason! I love you baby and I’m sorry, I didn’t
mean what I said…please baby, come home” I spluttered into the phone in
desperation and then ended the call, looking around the room in despair as
though I would find him hidden in the furniture. 


This was seriously bad for Mason, the mood he was in I knew
he would want to score and I had to find him before he did. I dialled Sam
hoping he was at the club “Hey” he answered “Is he there?” I asked and he
paused “Erm no, should he be?” I bit my lip sternly “Shit, we had a row and
he’s buggered off, apparently my guard didn’t think him important enough to
wake me as he left” I growled, glaring at Elijah. He ground his teeth and
disappeared into the kitchen 


“Fuck!” Sam hissed “I’ll get the guys looking for him” he
told me and rang off immediately so he could phone everyone.


“Fucking hell Elijah!”  I snarled at him as I grabbed my bag and keys
“Watch the babies, if you’re even capable of doing that?!” I sneered at him and
he lowered his eyes “Shit Ava, I’m sorry, I didn’t think” he apologised with a
guilty expression “Well obviously!” I spat as I slammed the door behind me and
raced for Mason’s car, knowing it was the faster than mine.



 

I screeched out of the drive and through the large gates
before they had even properly swung fully open and tore down the street, my
eyes scanning the road and its surroundings as I drove. I tapped my fingers on
the steering wheel “Think Ava, think!!” I hissed to myself as I turned the
music up, needing the stimulating beat to drive my brain cells as well as the
car. 


My phone rang and I tapped the Bluetooth symbol on the dash
“Ava?” Greg’s voice came through as the music automatically paused “Greg, you
found him?” I asked quickly “No sweetheart. Where are you?” I scanned my surroundings’
“Erm…I’m not sure, I’m just driving and searching” I told him as I slowed down
and squinted at a guy sat on a bench by the side of the road but realising it
wasn’t Mason I sped past him 


“Listen, Courtney’s took my car to get to yours to watch the
twins, swing by mine and I’ll come look with you, you shouldn’t be out on your
own Ava” he told me and I glanced in my rear view to check I wasn’t being
followed “I’m fine Greg, there’s two sets of lights behind me and one just
turned off and the other is way back, I’m fine” I assured him “NO! Ava, fetch
me now!” I rolled my eyes at his dominance “Fine, I’m near yours, I’ll be five
minutes!” I told him grumpily and ended the call. 


I really hadn’t the time to divert to Gregs’; I needed to
find Mason fast. I voice dialled Masons phone again but the voice mail picked
up again “God damn it Mason, I’m seriously worried here baby. Where the hell
are you? You promised me Mason, you promised you would come to me. You told me
to tell you how I was feeling and when I do you can’t fucking
hack it…I am so damn mad at you right now” I growled and terminated the
connection before I said something I would regret and drive him to score
faster. 


I just hoped he been strong enough to deny his urge but it
had only been a couple of months since his last hit and the cravings were still
strong. 


I pulled up in front of Gregs and he bounded from the house
still pulling his jacket on as he clambered in “Any word?” I glanced at him
before I pulled off again. He shook his head and reached down to tie his
trainers “What the fuck got him in a twist anyway?” he asked as he sat back up
and buckled his seatbelt. 


I cringed “It was my fault” I glanced through my rear view
and saw three sets of lights but they were quite far back so I wasn’t worried
“Well I know you’d had a row, I was there remember” he said as he turned in his
seat to look through the back window, obviously checking our situation too
“Well I was mad at him for what he did with Brooke so I…so I said something I
shouldn’t have” I admitted and he looked at me with narrowed eyes “What?” I
kept my eyes on the road as I rolled my head around my neck and pursed my lips
“I erm…I asked him how he would like it if I introduced him to a bloke that had
banged me up against a night club wall…as I…as I erm screamed in ecstasy” I
grimaced as Greg groaned “Jesus Ava” Greg leaned forward and peered at a couple
of lovers in a clinch against the wall and I gawped at him “Well that wouldn’t
be him!” I bit out but a small part of me knew it could have been him and I bit
my bottom lip “I swear Greg, if he gets high and cheats on me again…” Greg
settled his hand on my thigh “I know Ava” he said softly and now my mind was
wandering, wondering where he was and who he was with “You don’t think….?” I asked
and shuddered. 


Greg frowned at me “What?” he asked “Well you don’t think he
could be at…at…hers?” I spat out and
Greg swiftly turned to look out of the window “No Ava, he wouldn’t” he said
calmly and I scoffed “He did before” I told him and his head shot round “W..What!” I nodded slowly “Last
time he went on a coke rampage, he ended up in her bed!” Greg’s face contorted
in pity and compassion “Oh Jesus Ava” I shrugged, trying to lighten the mood
“Hey, at least he told me” I said but didn’t feel the faith behind my words and
I obviously didn’t relay it either because Gregs hand settled on my thigh again
and squeezed “You’ve put up with so much shit from him Ava, he doesn’t fuckin’
deserve you!” he snarled and diverted his gaze back to our surroundings. 


I glanced through the mirror and saw two sets of lights; one
far back and a pair that had been with us for a while. I furrowed my brow and
straightened my shoulders “Hold on, I wanna check something” I said quietly to
Greg. 


He frowned and looked at me as he saw me checking my mirrors
but nodded when realised what I was doing and gripped the edge of his seat. I
pushed my foot further into the pedal and kept my eyes trained on the head
lights behind me…he sped up. “Shit” Greg took a quick glance over his shoulder
“How longs he been tailing us?” I shrugged “Noticed him as we passed the slug
and fiddle” I said as I floored the accelerator a tad more.  


Gripping the wheel, I prepared for my turning and as I
partially past the street I flung the steering wheel to the left and careered
into a One Way Street “Shit Ava” Greg cried as I manoeuvred us past the
oncoming cars. 


Flicking my eyes into the mirror I saw the car had followed
us “Well at least I know he’s after us, Greg  swipe my phone and press the icon on screen
that says EMS” I said as I swung us around another corner and onto a high
street, Greg fell into the door but righted himself and when my phone rang back
I hit the blue tooth button “Elijah, Blue BMW reg YH12 GRT” I told him
immediately “Gotcha Ava, Registered to a Harvey Leighton” he said “Holy shit!”
Greg said and I frowned as I tore into another road “You know him?” I asked as
Elijah barked orders to his men “Yeah, he works at the loft” he informed me as
he grabbed some sunglasses that had worked free from the sun visor and were
skimming across the dash “Never! The Harvey who works behind
the bar?” I asked and Greg nodded “Wow, he nearly took me home one
night!” I shuddered 


“Elijah…I need some help here, haven’t a clue where I’m
going” I told him as I sped round a roundabout but our tail just drove over it
“Fuck, hang on” I sped up again now recognising where we were and Greg yelped
as I mounted the curb and raced through some park gates, his arse repeatedly
leaving his seat “What the fuck are you doing Ava?” he asked and I just smiled
wickedly. 


Now I had him! I led him through the quiet dark park,
knowing it like the back of my hand I headed towards the lake, poor Greg
banging his head on the ceiling as I flew over the grassy terrain “Ava!” I
rolled my eyes “Hang on Greg” I floored the pedal again and grinned to myself
when I watched our tail do the same ”Come to Mama” I chuckled under my breath
as I sped up more, heading straight over the dark grassy area and hoping no
drunk teenagers were hiding out in the darkness. 


As soon as I saw the twinkle of the lake water I handbrake
turned, skidding us round to the right and then floored the accelerator again,
boarding the path as the BMW sailed straight into the lake behind us.


“Fuck Ava!” Greg spluttered as he hung his head out of the
window to watch the car bob about on the water before the bonnet tipped and
started to sink “Jesus Christ Ava, where the fuck did you learn that?” Elijah
shouted through the car speaker and I grinned “It was Katie’s speciality when
we had nicked a car and were trying to outrun the police” I laughed and
silently sent a thank you up to my friend, her help and guidance still saw me
through even though she wasn’t with me. 


“God bless Katie” Greg chuckled and squeezed my thigh as I pulled
us back out of the park and headed towards home “Straight back Ava” Elijah said
“I’ve got some guys entering the park now to find him” I rolled my eyes “Yes
Elijah” I said as I ended the call “God that man annoys me!” I declared and
Greg laughed “I still can’t believe what you did Ava”. My phone rang and I
frowned at the display “William?” I answered “Ava Darling” Williams gravelly
voice greeted and then he sighed “I’m afraid I have your fiancé in my club and
he’s in a bit of mess, just thought I should let you know” I grit my teeth and
Greg groaned “On my way William, can you watch him, I’ll be twenty minutes” 






CHAPTER 30



 

Greg and I walked through the main doors to The Black
Panther and I smiled at the big burly guy on reception “Hi, I’m here to see Mr
Jackson, Ava Stone” he nodded once and pressed a button on his desk and almost
immediately the back door opened and William grinned at me through the glass
partition before he opened the interior door and huddled me into his embrace
immediately.


 “William” I breathed
as I hugged him tightly “It seems I owe you another favour” I smiled at him but
he kissed my cheek “Nonsense” he said as he led us through the door and along
the corridor that led to the main bar “Is Mason okay? He seems a bit…well a bit...”
he didn’t finish and I groaned and grabbed Williams arm before he opened the
door “Is he high?” I asked hesitantly and he frowned at me “I don’t think so,
just really really drunk” he offered sadly as he
opened the door. 


I halted my step as I saw Mason sat at one of the tables and
my heart constricted. I felt Gregs hand settle on my shoulder “Breathe Ava” he
whispered and I bit my lip to fight back the tears “Has he been here the whole
night or has he disappeared into one of the rooms?” I asked William who smiled
softly “No Darling, he’s been sat at this table all night, don’t worry I’ve
kept my eye on him” he winked and I smiled and then took a huge breath 


“Ava, I don’t think this is a very good idea” Greg warned
and William placed his arm around my waist “Not in here Ava, please” I nodded
at William and squeezed his hand to reassure him. 


Closing my eyes and digging up some much needed patience and
tolerance I strode over to Mason.


 He didn’t notice me
at first and Greg and I just stood watching him. He broke the kiss and turned
to the side, his eyes widening as he saw us then he dropped his gaze. 


I stood silent as I turned my gaze to the woman sat next to
him, realising how much of a fuck whore she really was when I saw her outfit.
She had a black leather skirt that resembled a belt and I black bra and…well
that was it. I smiled sweetly to her and she gulped, shifting in discomfort in
her seat “Now did I not warn you what I would do if I found you with Mason
again Rebecca?” I sneered and she gulped. 


I was thoroughly calm and Greg shifted his feet beside me
when he felt the malevolence and fury coursing through me “Take him home” I
told Greg “But….” He spluttered beside me “Take..him..home!” I repeated and
he sighed but nodded and went to grab hold of Mason “Come on Mase, let’s get
you home dude” he said as he pulled him from the booth and Mason slung his arm
around Greg’s shoulder “Ava…” he slurred but I raised my hand to him and cut
him off “Baby I…I need you..” I rolled my eyes to him and cocked my head at him,
the ice in my glare made him take a step backwards “Watch him until I get back,
he wants to score” I told to Greg as my hand shot out and grabbed Rebecca’s
hair as she tried to squeeze past me “Ava…” William warned. “Don’t worry
William” I said warmly “You need to use my office?” he asked as Greg pulled a
struggling Mason through the door. 


I shook my head “Nah, I don’t wanna ruin your carpet” I told
him and I grabbed hold of Rebecca’s wrist as I still held her hair “Let’s walk”
I told her quietly and smiled when I heard a small whimper leave her lips.


“Camera’s?” I asked William as I pulled her behind me, my
anger giving me the firm grip I needed to hold her “Front door, beginning of
the side alley and car park” he informed me frankly and I nodded “Thank you,
I’ll be back in shortly” I dragged Rebecca behind me along the corridor and
through the front doors to the wide eyed security guy “Everything okay Miss
Stone?” he asked and I smiled softly at him “Everything is fine, thank you”. 


I dragged her along the alleyway until we reached the bottom
where I knew there were no cameras and I shoved her into the fence, she hit it
and slumped to the floor “Get up” I snarled but she shook her head vehemently
and I turned my head as I heard footsteps behind me. 


William and big security guy stood a small distance away
just watching, and I guess William was watching out for me. “GET. UP!” I demanded and she scurried to her feet at the vehemence
in my tone “Ava, I didn’t…I wasn’t going to do anything with him, he just…he
just turned up tonight and…and I was already here” she defended and I nodded
slowly “And why didn’t you walk away?” I asked quietly and she gulped “Well,
well…” I landed the first punch to her face and five minutes later I landed the
last to her stomach before I turned around and walked off, wishing I didn’t
have to leave her alive but I wasn’t leaving a child without a mother, I knew
how much that hurt. 


William took my hand and placed it in the crook of his arm
“I made sure Mason didn’t…well all they did was kiss. I think Rebecca had other
ideas but Mason kept refusing her so…well I suppose that’s something” he
placated and I smiled at him “Thank you William” I removed my hand from his arm
and rubbed my face with my hands, groaning loudly “He’s just been through a
rather bad heroin withdrawal” I revealed and William halted beside me “Oh Ava
sweetheart” he sighed and I patted his hand “Hey were good, I’m just grateful
he stuck to alcohol and didn’t score” William nodded but didn’t voice an opinion.



“And when are you and Mason going to pay a visit to the club
Ava?” he asked with a twinkle in his eye and I nudged him with my elbow,
grinning at him “Well I did mention it to Mason but as yet we haven’t seem to
find the time” I told him and he halted again, his eyes sincere and sad “I
heard about Dane Ava sweetheart” he cupped my cheek “I’m sorry Darling” I side
hugged him “Hey, I’m good” I told him as we walked back through the main doors
and my phone rang.


“Hi” I whispered and he sighed “Stay there, I’m on my way” I
closed my eyes in relief at Nates voice. I nodded and then realised he couldn’t
see me “Okay” was all I said before I cut the call. God, I loved the male half
of my best friends, he knew exactly what I needed and when I needed it.



 

I downed the vodka and slid off the barstool as I saw Nate
walk through the double doors and his steps increased when he saw me. His arms
enveloped me tightly as he reached me “Jesus fuck Ava, I am gonna slaughter
your fiancé one day” he growled “Who rang you?” I asked as he continued to hold
me “Courtney” he said and I smiled into Nates chest. God, I loved the female
half of my best friends, she knew exactly what I needed when I needed it. 


I hugged William goodbye and I let Nate hold me tightly
around my waist as he led me out to his car and I sunk into the seat “Home or
mine?” he asked and I desperately wanted to say his but I thought better of it,
knowing Mason would need to be watched tonight “Home, I’m afraid” I told him
and he glanced at me as he pulled off “Fuck him Ava, let him get fucking stoned
and mess up everything good he’s ever had in his life if that’s what he wants
to do” he spat and I sighed “Nate please” I pleaded but he shook his head “Do
you know Ava? When I found Liv again after being apart and I found out what her
husband had done to her, I thought ‘Why the hell didn’t she leave him? Why did
she put up with the rapes and beatings?’ Well now I look at you and the exact
same thoughts are racing through my head” he indicated left and pulled into a street
“But…” I started but he cut me off with his hand “Don’t tell me he would never
hit you Ava because I know he probably never would but he rules you, he fucks
up time and time again because he knows you put up with it and will take him
back every time he does. He’s sick Ava, he has an addictive personality and if
it isn’t drugs, then its alcohol and if it isn’t alcohol…” he looked at me
“well then it’s you or her” he breathed
the last line and I inhaled sharply. 


Our eyes met and he knew I understood what he was saying and
I nodded and turned to the window “I can’t help who I fall in love with Nate; I
didn’t pick him out of a list of nominations who had a documented curriculum
vitae of their lives so I could pick the best. It just happened and there wasn’t
a damn thing I could do about it…there’s
isn’t a damn thing I can do about it…I love him, it’s that simple and I
know he loves me, more than life itself” I bit my lip, holding back the tears
that were threatening to fall but disallowing them. 


He settled his hand over mine on my lap as he pulled up
Masons the driveway “I know that Ava, I don’t doubt that he loves you
sweetheart but he’s…he’s tearing you apart, he’s slowly destroying every bit of
passion you ever had and he’s trampling your identity, your spirit and your
fucking heart sweetheart” I sighed and nodded and we remained in the silence of
the car for a few more minutes whilst I plucked up the courage to go in and
confront Mason. 


“There is plenty of room for you, Georgie and Katie Ava, if
you need it” he said softly as he swept my hair from my forehead and planted a
soft kiss “I know Nate” I whispered as I took a deep breath and exited the car.



I stood immobile and silent for a while after Nate pulled
off, pondering his words and preparing myself for the sleepless night I knew
was ahead of me.


 


As I took a step towards the house I heard loud heavy revs
of engines and then tyres on the gravel behind me. I turned towards the sounds
and frowned as I saw three cars tear up the drive and squeal to a stop at the
side of me. 


Elijah shot out of one of the doors with a huge grin “We’ve
got him Ava, we’ve fuckin’ got him, he was in the car you turned into a sub” he
laughed and I sank to my knees on the gravel and closed my eyes, taking calming
breaths before I opened them and saw Dane held by the arms between two heavy
guys. 


I cocked my head at him and grinned, a pure evil grin that
made him shudder “Well well” I smirked and he
squirmed in his hold “Better go wake Mason” I laughed as I saw Danes face pale
but then he smirked back “How’s his addiction Ava?” he chuckled and then he
cocked his head back at me with a gleam in his eye “My friend did a good job of
nurturing Masons addictive tendencies” the curl that donned his lips made my
fury surge “What?” I asked quietly and Elijah and Neo came to stand beside me. 


Dane laughed again, a hearty laugh that made his disfigured
face seem even more mutilated “Well I couldn’t let you have all the fun Ava.
Let’s just say a friend of mine introduced Mason to the delights of heroin” he
pursed his lips at me and he knew I understood the meaning of his words. 


Neo settled a hand on my shoulder as I saw Greg and Sam walk
out of the house and gawp between Dane and I, their eyes widening hugely when
they realised who was being held before me “Don’t bite Ava” he said quietly in
my ear and Elijah grabbed my hand and I squeezed it tightly, trying to fight
back the urge to slaughter the man on my driveway. 


I walked slowly over to Dane, breathing steadily and I
rolled my head around my neck, amazed at how calm I actually felt. I stood
before Dane and leaned forward; taking a chunk of his hair in my grip I yanked
his ear to my mouth “I am going to enjoy watching you scream in pain. First I
am going to smile whilst I take the whip and watch it peel through every inch
of your slimy skin and then I’m going to take the poker and make sure it’s good
and hot before I ram it up your fucking arse and I’m going to laugh every
second that I witness you beg for me to finish you” I whispered in his ear. I
heard his heavy swallow and I patted his cheek “See you soon” I laughed as I
walked away and approached Sam “You know somewhere for him?” Sam’s eyes didn’t
leave Danes as he nodded his acknowledgement “Will you be able to hold him
until the tomorrow afternoon?” I asked, knowing that I would need Mason by my
side for what I was about to do. He smiled slyly and nodded again “Does that
mean me and Greg can spend the morning with him?” 


I smirked “Be my guest but he’s mine, you understand me
Sam?” Both Greg and Sam turned their eyes to me “Abso-Fucking-lutely” they said together simultaneously and for the first
time all day I genuinely laughed.






CHAPTER 31



 

I sat in the chair in the corner of the room and watched
Mason slowly wake. His hair had that just fucked look and the sheet had fallen
around his hips giving me a glorious view of his hard chest and stomach. 


He still took my breath away when I saw him, even after
being together for nearly two years. He still made my arousal surge with a
simple twitch of his lips or the way he would look at me like he wanted to
devour me and I knew he felt exactly the same when I looked at him. But my
heart also swelled at his sense of humour, his carefree spirit and his
compassion or the way he would risk his life for me and his children and the
way he would drag me from the depths of my despair when my mood was black and
desolate. It was simple…I loved him and I would die for him. 


He stirred again and his eyes flicked open as he squinted
against the sunlight in the room. He shot upwards when he saw me “Ava…” I kept
my face blank as I regarded him, still unsure how to deal with his latest
betrayal but I knew we had bigger things to sort out first 


“We got him” I stated simply and he frowned and then his
eyes widened “Dane?” I nodded, still expressionless and he frowned again “Baby I…”
I held up my hand and stood up “Take a shower” I said and then left the room.



 

I hugged the warmth of the coffee cup, my cold hands
appreciating its medicinal effect on the numbness in my fingers. I was
apprehensive of what I had to face, knowing I didn’t have the ability to
torture anybody in me even though Dane had took great delight in bringing me to
my knees, painfully and agonisingly. 


I kept my gaze on the curdled sludge that had developed in
my cup when Mason entered the kitchen and dropped into a chair beside me “Ava…”
he said softly as he shrouded my hand with his. I pulled it away briskly “Not
now, we need to figure out what’s happening with Dane” I said as I slid from my
chair and went to the window.


“I think we’re more important than Dane right now” Mason
grumbled and I laughed bitterly and spun round, holding him with my icy glare
“Pity you didn’t realise that last night when you had your tongue down your
fuck whores throat” I spat and shook my head in warning when he stood up “Not. Now.” 


Even I was surprised by the malice in my tone and Mason
froze for a second. I was in bitch mode and right now I needed her to take
over, I needed her lack of humility and conscience. She would be what got me
through the next few hours.


 “You ready?” I asked
and he narrowed his eyes on me, studying my eyes and searching their depths for
any sign of Ava; but she had been pushed away for the coming undertaking. 


He stalked over to me slowly and cocked his head, his eyes
dark and questioning as he leant into me and placed each of his hands on the
counter beside me, encasing me in his huge frame as his eyes penetrated mine
“Where are you?” he asked with narrowed eyes and I wasn’t sure if he was asking
the question to me or himself. 


I placed my hands on his firm chest and pushed but he didn’t
shift “I said not now Mason” He didn’t move, just continued to pin me down with
his stare “Mason, don’t do this. I am so fucking pissed at you at the moment and
you are just making it ten times worse” I told him angrily. 


He cupped my chin and tilted my head back and I squirmed
under his intensity “You need to be you to do this Ava, otherwise I will take
all authority and do it myself” he said bluntly and I looked away, knowing I
couldn’t do it without my inner bitch, I sucked on my lips and sighed “And how
many fucking atrocities have you dealt with when you were high and definitely
not yourself” I spat “One being your fuck whore” he hissed through his teeth and
his grip tightened on my chin “That’s it, you’re done. I’ll deal with Dane” he
pushed off the counter and turned around. 


“What the fuck Mason?” I spluttered out, my anger flying
high and strong as I stomped over to him and grabbed his arm, spinning him
round “Don’t fucking do this to me Mason, I have waited too long to end these
damn nightmares. Don’t take that away from me” I exploded and he pushed me up
against the wall as he shrouded me again “But that’s just it Ava, being
detached from doing this will not end your nightmares because your brain won’t
register anything that happens tonight. It will all become a blur that you
won’t have any clear recollections of. You need to be open and focussed,
otherwise things will go wrong and it will be a waste of fucking time you doing
this” he practically growled at me and I was furious at him 


“Do you know how they caught Dane Mason? Eh, do you?” I raged
“I came fucking looking for you and the bastard tailed me and chased me through
half of fucking London, while I was going out of my mind worrying about you.
But while I was unfocussed and closed off and full of thoughts of just
how much crap you were sticking up your nose I nailed the bastard! Yes! Mason…ME!” I emphasised by poking myself in
the chest “I fucking drove him into Harriet Greaves Lake. So don’t you dare
assume what I can and can’t fucking do when my mind is elsewhere!” I pushed
him, my fury giving me the strength to move his hard and heavy body. 


He was gaping at me “What?” his tone was dull and stunned
and I shook my head in sadness “You told me to tell you how I was feeling
Mason, you told me to tell you exactly what was on my mind and when I do you
can’t handle it and go lose yourself in either drugs, booze or HER!…every fucking time and I have to leave
our children in the middle of the night and come looking for you, crippled with
worry and frightened to death what I am gonna find you like and I find you with
your tongue stuck in her fucking gaping hole…every single fucking time!” I
declared with both sadness and anger “Tell me Mason, tell me what the
attraction is with her because I’m really struggling to see exactly what it is.
Do you love her? ” I asked, bracing myself for his answer, still unsure after
nearly two years exactly what he felt for her “Because if you do, tell me now
before you completely crush me and I can walk out of that door and give you all
the permission you need!” 


He was stood gobsmacked, staring at me “No, I don’t fucking
love her!” he bellowed as he took a step closer to me and grabbed my arms “How
many fucking times Ava? I DO NOT LOVE REBECCA; I LOVE YOU AND ONLY YOU!” his
grip was tight and his red furious face was a mere inch from mine “Then why do
you keep going back to her?” I asked quietly and his eyes flashed with an emotion
I couldn’t read but he loosened his grip and dropped his hands by his side
“Because she’s easy when I need it” he confessed as he closed his eyes and I
gasped as tears stung my eyes. 


My hand lifted of its own accord and I had slapped him
harshly before I had even realised I’d done it.


 I shook my head in
despair “Is she another of your addictions Mason?” I asked spitefully “It’s not
like that Ava but she’s always there when I wanna get obliterated or high.
She’s the one that…that understands what I go through” I choked on a sob, the
truth he felt to his words sliced my heart in two and I took a step into him 


“So where was she when you went through withdrawal Mason? Eh?
Was she the one that understood when you
raped and pinned her up against a wall and just fucking took it because it was
what you needed? Eh?” I slammed a finger into his chest “Was she the one that understood and sat for twelve fucking
hours talking to you, trying to get you through the sickness and bowel
explosions, tell me Mason, where was her understanding then? Eh?” I pushed him
this time “Where was she when the tremors and sweats racked your fucking body?
Was she the one rinsing the fucking towel every ten minutes to keep you cool?
Wiping the tears away endlessly whilst you didn’t realise she was sobbing as
she did it? Was she the one that held you hour after hour as pain tore through
you? Was it her fucking arms and thighs that you bruised and fractured in your
death grip against the pain? ” I slammed my fist into his chest “And was she
the one that broke and shattered in there with you? Was she the one that cried herself to sleep with the guilt of your withdrawal, night
after night after night? Was she Mason…TELL ME?” I screamed as I erupted at him
and knocked him sideways with my wrath as he squinted against the pain I was
unleashing on him.


 His arms came up to
protect his head as I laid into him, fist after fist after fist, my heart and
mind finally breaking under the destruction and devastation he laid onto me
time and time again. 


I was pulled back by two pairs of firm hands gripping my
arms and I struggled to free myself but when I realised they weren’t going to
relent I spat at him, straight into his face “In future when you get a fucking
craving go and find her, I’m sure she’s more understanding than I have ever been! Now do you understand ME?” he turned his head to me
and I was inwardly pleased at the blooded split across his nose and the blood
that trickled from his eyebrow. 


I wanted him to hurt; I wanted the pain to tear him in two
like it was me. I wanted his whole world to end like mine had when he uttered
that one sentence. “Ava, sweetheart, calm down” Greg said behind me but I
kicked out at Mason “Get me away from him before I fucking kill him” I cried
and I saw Masons pained and remorseful eyes getting further away as Greg and
Sam pulled me from the room whilst I struggled and kicked against them, my devastation
and heartbreak vocal now the strangled cries erupted from my throat and I
slumped against them. 


They dragged me over to the sofa and Greg huddled me up,
holding me tightly against his chest as inhumane sounds broke from my lungs and
heavy sobs racked my body. I heard him say something to Sam but I had zoned out
and I curled into a ball on Greg’s lap, folding my arms over my head trying to
block out the world and retreat into my own little bubble. 


Greg rocked me back and forwards until I felt myself being
lifted into another set of familiar arms and I broke down, completely and
utterly let my mind and body release the pressure as I screamed and clawed at
Nate, Masons betrayal and complete disregard for what I had gone through, in
the garage with him, putting my heart and soul on the line for him. 


Nates shushes in my ear got louder
as I calmed down and I was aware of his strong hold on me. My mind cleared and
I abruptly stopped crying and sat up “Enough” I said simply and he nodded
grimly as he scooped me up and carried me into the bedroom, where he gently lay
me down and pulling my case from the wardrobe he packed for me. 


I sat watching him in detachment and surrealism. I knew now
that I could never be with Mason, could never have a straightforward
relationship with him. I would always love him but there wasn’t any of my heart
left to give him. He had shattered and pulverised every single part of it and
there was nothing left to give him. 


Nates worried glances made me smile softly at him “I’m okay”
I assured him as I stood and approached him “There’s something I need to do
before we go, are you okay packing George and Katie’s things?” I asked and he
palmed my cheek and nodded, knowing what I had to do “Do you want me to take
them back to the cottage and meet you there?” he asked gently and I nodded,
smiling softly as I turned away and walked to the door 


“Ava” Nate choked out behind me and I turned round to him.
He stood silent, his eyes deep and anguished but then he just gave me a nod of
his head “I know” I whispered and taking a deep breath, descended the stairs
and found Greg and Sam in the lounge 


“I’m ready” I said simply and they took a breath each and
stood up. Greg held his hand out to me as he approached and I placed my hand in
his, his fingers curled around mine immediately “Let’s do this” he said softly
as he kissed my head and as we walked through the entrance hall Mason was stood
by the front door waiting. 


His eyes found mine and he held them as I got nearer “I
don’t need you there” I said flatly and frankly. He swallowed heavily but
nodded, taking a step to the side and letting us pass. Gregs hand squeezed mine
as Sam opened the door “Ava…” Mason choked out as I took a step over the
doorway. 


I turned calmly to look at him and the anguish and sorrow
displayed back at me reflected mine but I shook my head at him “There’s nothing
left Mason. There’s nothing left for you to destroy. You’ll always own my heart
Mason, because you hold the pieces in your clenched fist. Don’t let the dust
slip through your fingers” I told him honestly as I slipped my engagement ring
off and placed it delicately on the table. 


He sucked on his lips as his eyes glazed over and then he
turned to Sam “Look after her” he said and then turned and walked up the stairs
and into the nursery. 


I inhaled sharply then pulled my shoulders back and turned
to the men “Now let’s do this” I said calmly and pushed Ava back and pulled the
inner bitch forwards. I needed her now more than ever but I knew she wouldn’t
let me down and I was wondering if she would ever let Ava back to the forefront
after tonight.






CHAPTER 32



 

4 MONTHS LATER



 

“Ava Stone!” I heard a voice behind me as I stood at the
bar, ordering mine and the girls drinks. I spun on my heels to see Ethan the
sonographer from the hospital stood grinning at me. I grinned back and held a
finger up for him to hold on, he nodded and I turned back round to the slimy
barman and I wondered if Mason knew one of his staff hit on all the female customers
“£3.45 change, sure I can’t tempt you to anything else tonight gorgeous?” he
asked with a leer and I scowled at him before I turned back round to Ethan. 


I was already well on the way to getting drunk and knew I
shouldn’t have bought another vodka but I was in the mood for getting
obliterated after a stressful week at work. 


“Ethan” I smiled and kissed him chastely on the cheek “How
are you?” I asked as we made our way over to the table the girls and I were
occupying “I’m doing good. How are you?” he asked and I noticed his eyes flick
to my left hand and then slowly over my body and I smiled at his check out “I’m
good too” 


He nodded as I placed the drinks on the table and scanned
the room for my friends, finding them strutting their asses at some blokes that
had shimmied up to them “You escaped the peanuts for the night?” he asked as I
slid into the booth and he saddled in beside me and took a long pull on his
beer. 


I couldn’t remove my eyes from the way his throat bobbed
sexily as he swallowed it down and he raised an eyebrow and gave me a lazy grin
when he caught me checking him out. My mouth was suddenly dry as my sex
excitedly lit up at the specimen beside me. 


Clearing my parched throat I raised my eyes back to his “Erm
yeah, they’re at their dads until tomorrow” I told him as my eyes drifted to
the way he ran his tongue over the drop of beer residue on his top lip. Jesus Ava! Get a grip! I scolded myself,
it had been too long since I’d had sex and my body was now alerting me to a
possible candidate. 


I hadn’t been responsive to any male attention since I had
left Mason but the way my body was reacting to Ethan I was secretly hoping I
might be in for some action. 


“Oh, are you and their dad not together now?” I saw a flash
across his eyes as they dropped to my mouth and I ran my tongue over my dry
lips. I reached for my drink and downed it in one, needing something other than
Ethans’ mouth to focus on. 


“No, we’ve been apart about four months now” I said quietly
with a shake of my head, the pain of our separation still tore through my soul.



I missed him immensely and I was furious I still felt like
this “That’s a shame” Ethan said as his lip curled at the corner and his eyes
darkened as they rose to mine. 


I gasped slightly when I saw his reaction “You don’t seem
very sorry about it” I said and he cocked his head and lifted his shoulder. His
gaze dropped to my mouth again “No” he said simply as his tongue traced the
contours of his lips. 


My knickers flooded with my arousal and I squirmed in my
attempt to hide it. He took another mouthful of his beer and realising I had
finished mine I picked up Courtneys rum and coke and downed it, grimacing at
the coconut “Eugh fuck, who in the world drinks this shit apart from Courtney?”
I spluttered. 


I hung my tongue from my mouth trying to get some air in to
remove the taste and Ethan held out his beer, a crooked smile donning his face
as his eyes dared me. I smiled wryly and took the beer from him, gently placing
my lips over the end; I tipped my head back and took a swill while holding his
gaze and then swiped my tongue over the rim before I handed it back. 


He inhaled sharply and the connection in our eyes assured us
both that tonight would not end in this room. He leaned forward slowly and
brushed my ear with his lips “I want you Ava, I’ve wanted you ever since you
walked into my room at the hospital” I moaned lightly and closed my eyes. 


When I opened them he had resumed his position and was
watching me intently and as my eyes met his, the lust and want in them had me
biting my bottom lip. 


He grinned and placed his bottle down on the table “Yours or
mine?” he asked bluntly and I chewed on the inside of my cheek. Could I do this?...Damn fucking right I could! “Mine” I said swiftly
standing, taking hold of his hand and pulling him out of the booth. 


He flung his head back and laughed as I led him across the
dance floor to Courtney, whose eyes widened when she saw who I’d got in tow
“I’m off, Ethan gave me an offer I couldn’t refuse” I winked to her and she
grinned at me “Okay babe, lunch at mine tomorrow don’t forget” she said as she
ground her backside against Marcy’s and I chuckled at them. 


It was Courtney’s first night out since delivering her
gorgeous son, Harry and she was going all out.


 Ethan pulled on my
hand “Time to go” he whispered against my ear as he planted an open mouthed
kiss beneath my earlobe “I can’t wait to get you naked and sweaty” he breathed
and I groaned, I felt his smile against my neck, where his lips had progressed
to and my whole body shuddered in excitement. 


He lifted his head, stuck two fingers in his mouth and
whistled loudly. The pitch echoed through my head as well as the room and he
lifted our joined hands up to a group of guys in the corner whilst pointing to
the exit. 


They all raised a hand and then cheered and whooped him with
thumbs up before turning back to their conversation and I chuckled at their
boyish encouragement. Ethan grinned and rolled his eyes at me but continued to
pull me through the crowd, keeping my fingers locked in his as he led us
outside. 



 

As soon as we hit the concrete, Ethan pushed me up against
the wall and took my mouth with his. He worked me gently as his tongue slid
across my lip and I opened up to him, my hands gripping his hair and pulling
him further into me. A small groan rumbled in the back of his throat and a hand
slid down my back to cup my backside, pulling me against his erection. 


My eyes widened at the feel of him, from what I could tell
he was huge and I whimpered as a selection of erotic images of him working that
mighty cock into me. I moaned as he pulled away for a moment so he could
whistle a taxi but then his lips plunged back down on mine while the taxi pipped at us. 


He groaned and pulled me over to the taxi and opened the
door but just as I went to climb in he held me back. I frowned at him and he
stroked his knuckles over my cheek “You sure about this?” he asked gently and I
smiled coyly “Abso-fucking-lutely”
I grinned when I cupped his erection and he hissed “Get in” he growled and I
scrambled in the car. 


His hand connected with my backside and I yelped in
excitement before he slammed the door and as soon as I had told the driver my address
Ethans lips were back on mine “Fuck, you’re so hot” he moaned against my mouth
and I bit his lower lip gently “Back at ya” I murmured before I pulled him back
down and stroked his length through his trousers with my fingernail. 


His kisses became more urgent and his hand slid over my
breast and I moaned my approval. The driver coughed slightly and I smirked
against Ethans lips as he mumbled a ‘fuck off’ his mouth and tongue whispering
wet kisses down my neck and he sucked on the soft part of flesh at the base of
my throat. 


I whimpered and hung my head back on my shoulders as I
fingered his soft blonde hair. I wasn’t usually attracted to blondes but Ethans
was such a dark dirty blonde that I nearly considered it brown. His thumb
stroked against my peaked nipple that was straining against the silk of my
dress and I huffed out a soft breath “Jesus, I’m so ready” I moaned as I pulled
his face back to mine.


 “£16.80” The driver
barked and Ethan rummaged about in his pocket as he kept the kiss going and pulled
away slightly to make sure the note he held was a twenty and thrust it at the
driver and mumbling ‘keep the change’ he felt for the door handle, opened it
and dragged me out, his lips still on mine. 


My hand scurried desperately in my bag, feeling my way for
my keys and I grinned against him “Ta da” I murmured as I held out the key for
him. He reluctantly broke the kiss as he unlocked the door and we stumbled
through but before the door was even shut properly my bag was dropped on the
doormat and I was in Ethans arms as he carried me upstairs “I need to taste you
Ava” he breathed against my neck as he opened the bathroom door, glanced around
and walked back out, this time headed for the bedroom and grinned when he
discovered the correct room “I need your mouth on me” I rasped back. 


He growled quietly as he planted my feet on the ground then
took a step back “Take the dress off” he said breathlessly and I smirked. My
fingers rose to the fastening at the halter neck and I untied it slowly before
I let go and the dress pooled at my feet, leaving me stood in black bra, thong
and thigh highs “Fuck that’s sexy” his molten eyes poured over every inch of me
and I was so turned on I reached behind me and unhooked my bra, letting that
drop with my dress and then my fingers reached the top of my thigh highs “Leave
them on with the shoes” Ethan said as he stalked towards me. 


He cocked his head and smirked slyly “Turn around and put
your hands on the wall” I gulped as my arousal intensified. I loved a dominant
man and Ethan was obviously a good choice for a bed buddy.


 I did as he asked and
turned around, raising my hands and planting them flat against the wall as I
bent at the middle. “Oh shit” he reared back slightly and I cringed as his
finger trailed across one of my welts. I wriggled underneath him, now ashamed
and embarrassed by my scars but he gripped my legs between his thighs behind
me, “Hey it’s okay” he said softly as I buried my face into the wall “Ava” he
said more sternly and I turned to face the side, my cheek pressed against the
wall “I like them, I think they’re fucking sexy. They show what a tough little
thing you are” he assured me as he ground his erection into me and pushed up
against my backside. 


His fingers slid into the edge of my thong and he swept them
down my legs as he came to kneel behind me. I heard him groan as he swiped a
finger along my groove, my breath hitched and I pushed my bottom further
towards him seeking more “You have a pretty cunt Ava, I can’t wait to fill it”
he said before his tongue plunged straight into my entrance “Oh god yes” I
moaned as he fucked me with his tongue, his thumb working my clit. 


Within seconds I could feel my orgasm approach and Ethan
must have sensed it because he slid a finger inside me and stroked the wall of
my pussy, igniting my climax and I cried out as my knees buckled “God, your
pussy tastes fucking good” he growled and before I knew it I was face down on
the bed and he was pressed up against me “How do you like to be fucked Ava?” he
whispered in my ear as he pressed me into the mattress “Please say you like it
hard, because right now I wanna drive into you with so much force, I knock you
into next week” I couldn’t speak as my lungs emptied in one swift outing and he
spun me round so I was now on my back.


“Undo my trousers” he demanded and I smiled coyly at him
before unbuckling his belt and pulling it through the loops. He took it from me
and held my wrists with one hand. I shook my head, my eyes wide and pleading
with him. I didn’t want to be restrained ever again. As If sensing my fear he
threw the belt down onto the floor and stroked my cheek gently before he sighed
“Okay, I take it you’ve been through some shit and I’m just going with the flow
here so you must tell if I’m doing something you don’t like, okay?” he said
softly and I smiled gratefully at him. “Thank you” I whispered and he chuckled
“Carry on” he gestured to his trousers and I pursed my lips before I unzipped
him and I ran a finger over his bulge and up to his waist band as I tugged on his
trousers, pulling them and his shorts over his backside and releasing his
massive cock, it was as wide as it was long and it had my core clenching in
anticipation. 


My mouth was suddenly drier than the Sahara and I gulped “Jesus” I breathed and he grinned
cheekily “Excited or scared?” he smirked “Both” I said wide eyed but in for a
penny in for a pound…and he definitely had some poundage. I snuck my tongue out
and flicked my tongue over the slit, collecting the pre-cum and closing my eyes
in appreciation. 


God, I had missed sex! He hissed and his hips jerked as I
looked up at him through hooded eyelids “You taste good” I circled the head and
then down the extra-long length of him, tracing the throbbing vein all the way
down to the base before I gripped him in my fist and sunk my mouth over him and
went down as far as I could “God yes” he rasped as his fingers twisted my hair
and he directed my movements, plunging me up and down over him until he was
thrusting uncontrollably into my mouth. 


I groaned as I felt my arousal dripping down the inside of
my thighs. I slid a hand down in between my thighs and rubbed at my clit
“That’s my job” he said as he leant over and plunged two fingers inside me,
pumping them frantically inside me as I continued to suck him “God, your mouth
feels good Ava, suck me till I come, I wanna explode in that hot mouth of
yours” he ordered and I sped up, taking as much of his length as I could. 


I was grinding against his fingers, desperate for him to
release the pressure that had built again. I felt him swell in my mouth and I
prepared myself for the flood, and I wasn’t disappointed when he spurted his
cum into my throat. It was hot and creamy and it just kept coming until I was
sure I couldn’t swallow anymore and I opened my mouth, letting the rest drip
over him and down onto his testicles. 


Pulling my mouth off him I glanced up to see him watching
me, the carnal lust in his eyes triggered my orgasm and I arched my back
severely as he curled his fingers inside me, prolonging my orgasm for as long
as possible. 


I lapped the cum off his cock and his hands tightened in my
hair “Fuck that’s sexy” he groaned as I continued to lick him greedily, making
my way down to his sack and devouring the rest of his orgasm from them. 


He gripped my hair and pulled my face up to his as he kissed
me greedily and savagely. He pulled back and grabbed the hem of his t-shirt and
pulled it over his head. He wasn’t as hard and toned as Mason but he was still
good to look at. Kicking off his trousers he pushed me back down on the bed and
I noticed he hadn’t lost his erection and my eyes widened. 


A huge smirk donned his lips “I usually have three orgasms
before it bates” he told me as he slipped on a condom and I puffed out a breath
“Well I think we ought to get on with number two” 


He laughed and dropped down to encase me with his body “You
ready?” he asked softly as he nibbled on the flesh beside my nipple. I groaned
and lifted my hips in invitation. 


Positioning himself at my entrance he pushed in gently. It
took a few minutes for him to slide all the way in and he nudged my cervix
before he even started thrusting “Fuck you’re tight” he groaned as he closed
his eyes and screwed his face up “Oh god yes” his voice was broken and raspy as
I circled my hips “Ethan” I said as he remained still. He opened his eyes and
looked at me in query “Fuck me” I demanded softly and he grinned “With fucking
pleasure” he pulled out and then in slowly as he built up a rhythm but I needed
more. “Harder” I growled as I gripped his ass and pulled him into me “Christ
Ava” he moaned as he pulled out and then thrust back in “Like that?” he grated
and I yelped and nodded “Yes, fuck me, fuck me hard” I arched my back and
lifted my hips as he started to pound into me “Oh god baby, I’m gonna come” he
breathed and my eyes shot open as I was sure I felt him penetrate my cervix
“Fuck Ethan” I yelled as I came fast and hard while he erupted into me. 


He snarled and reared back “Yes, fuck yes…Fuckkkkk!!” he
cried out and he seemed to spurt forever and I was amazed at how much sperm
this man produced. He should become a donor. 


His head dropped to my shoulder as he panted hard “Christ”
he breathed as he rolled over and we both tried to regulate our breathing. His
arm shot out and huddled me into his chest “God, that was fucking amazing” he
kissed the top of my head and I chuckled “I thought you could manage three?” I
smirked and he grinned down at me “Seems you have managed to sate me in two
Miss Stone. Good work” he winked and I smiled as I yawned “Tired?” he asked and
I nodded against him. 


He rolled us onto our sides “You want me to stay or go?” I
shrugged “Whatever” I mumbled as I started to drift. I was exhausted, I still
wasn’t sleeping properly without Mason but I had a feeling I wouldn’t have a problem
tonight. 


His arm circled my waist as he pulled me back against him
“I’ll stay” he murmured as he was overtook by a yawn of his own and I could
hear his soft steady breaths before my own sleep came, and my last thought was
how Ethans arms didn’t feel as strong and secure as Masons and I suddenly had a
pang of pain, my heart aching at the loss of my soul mate. 


I pushed the thoughts’ to the back of my mind and snuggled
back into Ethan, taking the opportunity of a cuddle while I had one and wiping
away the stray tear that had trickled from the corner of my eye “I love and
miss you” I whispered into the darkness as I did every night.






CHAPTER 33



 

My body was on fire, my stomach pulsing and my pussy
throbbing. I rolled my hips against the pleasurable friction that was happening
between my thighs. I slid my hands down and gripped Ethans hair before I even
opened my eyes “That’s good” I murmured “Just there” I told him as he licked my
clit with the flat of his tongue. 


He slipped a finger inside me and swirled it round before he
removed it and slipped it in my ass. I arched my back and cried out as my
climax took hold, my fingers tightening in his hair and holding his mouth to me
trying to prolong the pleasure. 


Before I had took a steady breath he was sliding into me,
his mouth now sucking and licking one of my nipples “Oooh Goddd” I groaned as
he filled me completely, stretching me past my limits “Good morning” he grinned
as he looked down at me “Hi” I grinned back as he rolled us over so I was
straddled over him “Ride me Ava, take all of me” he moaned as I ground myself
against him. I


Placing my palms on his chest, I lifted myself to the tip of
him before slowly sinking back down on him, taking his entire length inside me
“Christ you’re huge” I choked out, my eyes watering at the pain but my arousal
intensifying at the pleasure. 


He sat up and kissed me, his fingers twisting sound my hair
and he pulled my head back “Fuck me damn it” he growled and I groaned at his
dominance. I rested my hands on his knees behind me as I moved faster, my
plunges and lifts becoming frantic and harder. 


He sucked in a nipple, pulling it with his teeth and I cried
out “Bite me” I demanded and he groaned as he pulled on my hair and clamped
down on my sensitive nipple “Fuck yes” I screamed but his bite wasn’t the same
as Masons and it didn’t trigger my climax, yes, it intensified my lust but
didn’t have the effect I was hoping for. 


He grabbed my hips and lifted me off him “Turn around” he
ordered and I swung my legs round and faced the other way, my back to his chest
“Now fuck me harder” he snarled as he took my breasts in his large hands and
squeezed. 


My eyes were still closed; I don’t think I had opened them
the whole time he was inside me as I tried to accommodate his size. He gripped
my hair and yanked my head back as he latched on to my neck “Yes!” I hissed and
as his teeth sank into my neck I opened my eyes and my lungs froze “Fuck Mason”
I cried as I scrambled off Ethan. 


He was stood in the doorway, watching us, I couldn’t determine
the expression on his face but I could see the hurt and pain in his eyes. His
eyes met mine as I just sat on the bed looking at him “What are you doing
here?” I asked him as I reached under the bed for Masons t-shirt, the soft blue
one I always slept in


“I brought Georgie and Katie home” he said flatly as his
eyes perused my bare body and I frowned “Why? I always pick them up from
Kerries” I said as I slipped the shirt over my head “You obviously forgot that
I was bringing them home early because I’ve got to take Kerrie to the airport” 


I groaned and raked my hands through my hair “Shit, yes, I’m
sorry” I bumbled as I climbed off the bed “That’s okay, I can see you had other
things on your mind Ava” he growled out and I closed my eyes as he turned and
bounded down the stairs.


“Mason wait” I shouted after him but sighed as the front
door slammed shut “Fuck, fuck, fuck!” I slumped onto the bed as Ethan moved to
sit on the edge beside me “I take it things aren’t over for him?” 


I shrugged, biting my lip as the image of his face swan into
my mind “Oh Christ” I huffed out. Ethan was now pulling on his t-shirt, his
jeans already encasing his legs. He stroked my cheek “I’ll get off, you gonna
be okay?” he asked as he crouched in front of me. I smiled and nodded “Sorry” I
whispered but he shook his head “Nah, don’t be. I had a good time” he kissed my
forehead and left, leaving me sat with my face in my hands. 



 

“Okay out with it” Courtney glared at me while I pushed my
food around my plate. I shrugged, refusing to look at her and let her see the
pain in my eyes. Her hand settled over mine “Did Ethan…did he hurt you?” she
asked quietly and I looked up at her and frowned “No! no,
it’s nothing to do with Ethan” I told her as my eyes flicked to Greg, who
lowered his. 


I narrowed my eyes as I regarded him “Greg?” I asked but he
shook his head. Courtney turned her attention to him, her own eyes narrow and
glinting “Greg?” she urged and he sighed as he pushed his hands through his
hair “Mason came into the club this morning before I came home” he grimaced as
he glanced at me and I sighed “Was he high?” I asked but he shook his head “No!
no he was…he was just spouting off his anger at everyone until I pulled him
into the office and demanded to know what was eating him” I dropped my eyes to
my plate and nibbled my little finger “It hurt him Ava” he said softly and I
nodded “I know” 


I peered at my potatoes behind the layer of tears in my
vision. Slamming my fork down I leant back in my chair
“Why can’t he fucking knock instead of walking in all the damn time?” I
declared and Courtney groaned “Oh no” she glanced between Greg and I and
realised what had happened 


“Damn him” I seethed as I shot up from my chair and walked
over to the kitchen window “Where is he?” I asked Greg without turning round
“The club” he said and I nodded 


“Go, we’ll watch Georgie and Katie” Courtney said. I
remained still, my heart pounding in my chest “I dunno…I don’t know if I can,
what the hell does he want from me?” I sobbed. 


Courtneys arms gripped my shoulder “I miss him damn it, I
miss him so fucking much I can’t seem to move on and its killing me cause I
know I can never be with him” I wept into her shoulder “Shush babe” she
whispered “It’s killing me without him but I know he’ll crush me if I go back” 


Greg frowned “He loves you Ava” he shrugged “What more do
you need?” I stared at him, my brow deep and furrowed “It’s not that easy Greg”
I said but he shrugged and popped a slice of meat in his mouth “Isn’t it?” he
said simply.



 

“Hey Ava” Sam grinned and pulled me into a hug before
letting me into the club “How you doing girl?” he asked and I smiled “Good” he
frowned at me but smiled and nodded “Is he here?” I asked as we entered the
main floor. 


He sucked on his lips as though debating whether to tell me
“He’s in his office but Ava…” he said as I started to make my way up the
stairs. I turned to him and he looked troubled “He’s not in a good place right
now” he held my eyes, telling me everything I needed to know. 


I smiled sadly and nodded but continued up the stairs, my
gut clenching at what state I would find him in. I took a huge breath and
knocked on the office door “I SAID FUCK OFF!!!” Mason bellowed through the door
and I cringed but opened it. Before I had it fully open something hit the back
of the door and shook it in my hand “FUCK OFF!” he screamed. 


I closed my eyes, inhaled sharply and pushed the door
further. It swung back and a fist careered towards me, slamming to a stop an
inch from my face. Masons eyes widened in shock “Christ Ava, I’m sorry” he
gulped and I stared at him as he stared back “I was gonna ask if you were okay
but I guess I don’t need to ask” I frowned at the state of him. 


His clothes were crinkled and dishevelled, his eyes were
rimmed and bloodshot and he had lost weight “You look like shit” I told him and
he blinked at me. His lips twitched and he grinned, then he flung his head back
and laughed heartily. I smirked at him as I pushed past him and scanned the
room, immediately swiping the bottle of whisky from his desk and walked over to
the sink, upending it and emptying its contents down the sink 


“Christ Ava, what the fuck have you done that for?” he
exploded behind me and I knew if I had been anybody else I would have already
been on the end of his fist. I turned slowly to look at him “You don’t need it”
I said simply as I scooped up some dirty clothes off the floor “fuck Mason,
have you been living in here?” I asked and he looked away guiltily. 


I caught a breath and stared at him “Oh my God, why?” I
asked in disbelief. He shrugged and turned towards the kettle “Please don’t
tell me you bring the twins here when you have them?” I implored and he spun
round, glaring at me “What the fuck do you take me for? Of course I don’t bring
them here. When I have them I take them home” he lifted a mug and I nodded and
started collecting the dirty plates from around the room “Then why have you
been living here when you don’t have them?” he shook his head and refused to
answer. 


I grabbed his arm and swung him round “Talk to me” I begged
and he bit his bottom lip, his face now angry and dark “Because you’re
everywhere Ava, you’re in the kitchen, you’re in the room and you’re still in
my damn bed. I can’t get past you and I can’t get you out of my head” he yelled
at me and I stumbled backwards at the rage flowing out of him “But you’re
obviously not having the same problem I am” he spat and I slumped onto the
couch “Mason, please baby, calm down” I said softly but he threw his mug across
the room and it smashed against the wall into tiny pieces “Calm down? Calm
fucking down? I have just seen the woman I love, the woman who owns my heart
and soul fuck…fuck…” he choked on the rest of the words 


“I came to apologise but if you didn’t just let yourself
into my home you wouldn’t have had to see that” I told him quietly, trying to
keep calm but my anger was bubbling away beneath my skin. 


He scoffed and glared at me “Well it obviously didn’t take
you too long before you let somebody else in” my eyes widened and I stood up,
furious at him “And you never even stopped letting someone else in” I spat and
stomped to the door. 


His hands grabbed my arms and I was pushed up against the
wall, his sheer strength took my breath away and the look in his eyes brought
forward a whimper. His eyes bore into mine and I gulped “Let me go” I choked
out. His face suddenly softened and he pulled me into his embrace, his nose
nuzzling my hair as he inhaled deeply “God, I miss you” he whispered and I
wasn’t sure if he knew he had said it aloud. 


My lungs were screaming at me to breathe and my blood was
singing inside my veins as my soul danced with excitement as my body flourished
beneath him. I pulled away from him “No, don’t do this again…I can’t…” I shook
my head rapidly as tears welled and I spun around, determined not to let him
see. 


I grasped the door handle and pulled as his hand shot out
and held the door before I could make my escape. I didn’t look at him…I daren’t
look at him, knowing one look into his eyes and I would see his soul and
crumble. I heard his heavy gulp but he didn’t move or say anything for a while
“Ava…” he whispered and I tensed. He sighed and removed his hand, setting me
free but all of a sudden I wasn’t sure I wanted to be free but I held my ground



“You still okay for Saturday?” I
asked him and he glowered at me “Of course, the caterers are coming at 10 if
you need to be there” he told me bluntly. 


It was the twins first birthday on Saturday and we had
decided to have the party at Masons because his house was huge and much more
suited to a thousand kids tearing round screaming and screeching. 


I nodded “The entertainers should be there about 12ish, but
I’ll be there for the caterers so you can…well you can get on with whatever you
need to…” I trailed off as I saw his expression shift to something close to
fury “I want to help, they are my children too Ava” he growled and I nodded
“Yes yes that’s fine I just…oh it doesn’t matter,
whatever I say it gets twisted so…” I shrugged and stepped out of the door,
quietly shutting it behind me and now filling my lungs with the air they needed
as I closed my eyes and leant my head back on the wall. 


I swiped a stray tear that was trailing down my cheek then
my eyes shot open as I realised Mason had cameras trained to his door. I pushed
off the wall and made my way downstairs, my heart tightening further with every
step I moved away from him. 


Skidding to a halt at the top step my soul screamed at me to
turn around. I looked back, my foot inching back towards the office door. Do it!...Don’t do
it!...Do it!...Don’t do it! I was desperate to feel his lips on mine, to
feel safe in his hold, to hear his laughter and see his twinkling eyes as they
gazed at me; to feel the whisper of his breath against my neck and feel his
fingers softly tracing every contour of my body, to feel him inside me, filling
me with his very essence. 


I heard a noise and looked up to see Mason stood outside his
office door watching me, his eyes wide and bright with hope. I suddenly
couldn’t breathe and my mouth was so dry I struggled to swallow.


 He lifted his hand to
me, reaching out and begging silently and a sob erupted from me “Ava…” he
breathed as he pleaded with his eyes. 


I took a step nearer to him but he remained immobile knowing
that if I wanted to do this I had to do it myself. Another step towards him and
I heard his soft whimper. I gulped and exhaled heavily as another step became
another step and before I blinked I was in his arms, his mouth over mine in a
needy and desperate kiss. 


I choked out a sob as I heard him moan in anguish and
delight as his tongue danced happily with mine and I was sure I felt my soul
depart from my body to join his, relishing in its return and closeness once
again “Ava…” he breathed as his lips settled against my forehead and he held me
tightly “God baby” I tilted my head back and lifted my face to his again,
needing to feel him again and I devoured and consumed him. 


He pulled me into him as he pushed his erection into me and
I was suddenly overwhelmed, needing him inside me before I collapsed without
the feel of him. I gripped the hem of his shirt and yanked it over his head and
he took my lips again as soon as it was off. I frantically tugged at his belt
buckle and fought to unzip him. He unbuttoned my jeans and pulled them over my
hips and I pulled a leg up and out of them. I cried out in delight when he
wedged me against the wall, lifted my leg over his hip and thrust into me.
“Oooh baby” he groaned “I missed you” he breathed as he suckled on the skin
beneath my ear. 


Gripping his shoulders tightly I swung my legs over his
hips, driving myself deeper onto him “Hurry Mason, I need your cum inside me” I
demanded and he groaned when I clawed my finger nails down his back. He
deepened his thrusts and my body cried out in ecstasy when his teeth clamped the
sensitive skin of my neck and I climaxed immediately “Yes! Mason. Fuck I missed
you” his mouth came onto mine for a hungry controlling kiss before they found
my neck and I pulled him into me “Own me again” I told him. He hissed sharply
but didn’t waste time in biting and sucking me, driving me into oblivion as he
marked me repeatedly. 


The office door swung open and Greg stood in the doorway,
his eyes wide but the grin on his face told us everything “Fuck off” Mason
snarled and he laughed and dipped his head “With fucking pleasure” he winked
and we heard his happy laughter all the way down the corridor. 


I heard Mason grunt and then he jerked “Ava!” he yelled as
he pumped into me furiously, his eyes open and holding mine as he erupted into
me. I tipped my head back and orgasmed again, the sheer rapture in his face
igniting my pleasure. 


He stumbled over to the sofa, still buried deep inside me as
he sat and cradled me whilst we panted and heaved in breaths. I straddled his
thighs and rested my forehead against his “When did you last score?” I asked
him and he grinned “The day before you locked me in
the garage” he whispered and my eyes shot open “Really? You didn’t fall back
when I walked out?” I asked and he shook his head and smiled softly “I did it
for you baby. I’d do anything to get you back. I’ll admit I’ve had a drink but
no drugs, not for six months now” I beamed at him and then frowned “And the
last time you saw Rebecca?” I asked and swallowed heavily “The day you left me”
he revealed as he swiped his fingers over my cheek “I’m so sorry Ava, for
everything. I know I hurt you so much and I…and I…” I
placed my fingers against his lips “A year” I said frankly and seriously “You
have a year and if you keep away from the drugs and Rebecca then on the twins
second birthday I will marry you” I told him. 


His eyes widened and then his lips twisted into a wild and
bright grin “You’re giving me another chance?” he asked as he palmed my cheek
and I smiled sadly “I can’t live without you Mason but I won’t let you destroy
our relationship anymore. I can’t do it, I won’t survive it again” his lips
crashed over mine as his hand cupped the back of my head and held me to him “I
won’t hurt you again, I promise my little warrior” he whispered before he lay
me down on the sofa and made love to me slowly and passionately as we clung to
each other in desperation and ecstasy as we once again fought for our
relationship.






EPILOGUE



 

I stood in the full length mirror and swiped the forbidden
tear from my cheek as I stared into my own eyes. I closed them, fighting
against the tears that wanted to swill from me. 


Taking a deep breath I opened them and gasped as my eyes met
another’s in the mirror. She smiled softly at me and then nodded as her eyes
twinkled with happiness and delight. She blew me a kiss and turned away and the
tears poured “Goodbye” I whispered to Katie’s retreating figure “I love you
babe”. She looked over her shoulder and winked at me as her image blurred and
Mason came into view and I knew she had now left me in the hands of another,
who loved the very ground I walked on and would protect me with his life. 


His hand settled on my shoulder as his chin rested on my
head “Has she gone?” he asked softly and I choked out a sob, his understanding
and compassion amazed me “Yes” I breathed and he spun me around “I’m here now
Ava and she knows it. I promised her I will look after you and I won’t break
that promise” he said softly and I nodded against his chest. 


He held me until a knock came on the door “Ready?” Courtney
asked as she popped her head around the door and her eyes widened “Get the hell
out” she yelled at Mason and he chuckled and winked at me “I’ll see you later”
he glanced at his watch “In about an hour, don’t be late” he kissed the top of
my head and I grabbed his hand as he took a step towards the door “I know we’ll
be fine Mason. I know we’re gonna make it because she wouldn’t leave me
otherwise” he smiled widely and nodded “I know” he stroked my cheek with the
back of his fingers before he left the room.


 


George gasped as my foot settled on the last step
“Princess…” he breathed and I beamed at him “You look stunning” he took my hand
and sucked on his lips as he fought back his tears. 


My dress was a simple silk cream formfitting one with a long
skirt. The strapless fitted bodice was adorned with tiny pearls and the back
was threaded with silk ribbon but what I adored about it was the initials ‘M
& A’ embroidered into the skirt. It was simply beautiful and I loved it.


He gazed at me and I nodded as he took my hand and placed it
in the crook of his arm “I love you so much Ava and I’m so damn proud of you”
he whispered as we approached the doorway. I took a deep breath as George
nodded to someone and he turned to look at me “You’re parents and Katie are
with you sweetheart, they will always be with you” I smiled and looked him in
the eye “I know but I’m so very glad how my life turned out because it brought
me you” I kissed his cheek and he flushed before we nodded to each other as Gabrielle
Alpin’s ‘The Power of Love’ played softly and he led me into the room.  


I gasped as Mason came into view at the end of the aisle,
his sheer magnificence and beauty holding me captive. He gulped and his eyes
shimmied with unshed tears as he saw me. He couldn’t smile, I knew because I
couldn’t either. The emotions I was feeling were too strong and the only thing
I was capable of was putting one step in front of the other to bring me closer
to my man, to my soul and to the one person that had managed to rebuild my
heart and fortify it with extra walls. 


The last year had been heaven; he had kept true to his word
and hadn’t let me down. He was pure pleasure and he was mine and I knew we
would get through the most difficult situations in life because he loved me
wholly and I loved him entirely. 


George kissed my cheek and dropped my hand into Masons as we
approached him “You are so utterly breath-taking my little warrior” he rasped as
he stroked a finger across the new tattoo that ran across my left collar bone
that I had inked especially for my husband. ‘Mrs Fox’.  


I beamed at him “You like it?” I asked, holding my breath
slightly, nervous of his reaction. He nibbled his bottom lip furiously and I
noticed his eyes darken. 


He leaned into my ear, his soft lips wisping across my skin “It’s
fucking hot! It shows you’re mine and god damn Ava, I really need to sink into
you right this minute” he growled low.


I smirked, winked and wiggled my finger at him “Back at ya!”



He tipped his head back and laughed.



 


 


The End
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I met Jax the first day
at university. I hated him immediately. He was offensive, arrogant and cocky
but so hot, so god damn hot!


I knew he would hurt me,
but sometimes the knowledge of that doesn’t stop the need, the want and the
hunger.



 


 

PROLOGUE



 

Eve grumbled as shouting stirred her from her dreams and she rubbed her
sore eyes, pulling her soft pink duvet further up to her chin and tried to drag
herself back to the pleasant dream she was having of Frankie, the boy she had
the hots for at school. 


She recognised her Dad’s voice but she struggled to identify the other
man’s and it didn’t sound the least bit friendly. 


Being used to these moments, Eve shut her mind off and closed her eyes.
The shouting stopped and the voices seemed to be getting closer, in fact bang
outside her bedroom door. 


Suddenly all the hairs on Eve’s body stood up as goose bumps erupted
and she shivered, her internal alarms were blaring loudly but she couldn’t
understand why. 


Her breathing hitched when she heard the voices outside her bedroom
door and she strained to listen but she couldn’t ascertain what was been said. 


She swallowed heavily when she heard her door handle squeak and she
squeezed her eyes shut, feigning sleep. 


“Eve?” Her Dad whispered but Eve remained silent. 


“Mmmm not bad” the other man said as her Dad sighed heavily “Please
don’t hurt her” he whispered and Eve couldn’t help opening her eyes and looked
at both men 


“Dad?” she asked in a whisper as she took in his distraught expression.
He looked away from her, sucking on his lips as he shook his head slightly. 


Eve shuddered as she saw the other man’s leer “Eve, Hi” the man said as
he approached and plonked his large body beside her on the bed. 


Eve scrambled up the bed as the man reached up and stroked her cheek
with the back of his hand “Hi Eve” he smiled and Eve gulped at his intimate
touch “we’re gonna have a bit of fun pretty girl” he smirked and Eves eyes
widened. 


She looked at her father “Dad?” she pleaded, asking him to take him
away. She didn’t like him, he gave her the creeps and she scuttled further into
her headboard when his hand stroked down her neck. There was only Frankie that
had ever looked at her like this man was looking at her. Even at thirteen Eve
understood the look of lust in a man’s eyes and she was now frightened. 


As his hand continued towards her small breasts she turned to her Dad
“Dad?” she choked out. Why the hell was her Dad stood immobile when this man
was touching places nobody had ever touched before? 


“You’re very pretty Eve” the man smiled and he turned to her Dad “Deal”
he said simply and her Dad sighed as if relieved but his pained expression
turned to Eve “I’m sorry Princess” he gulped and Eve frowned “Dad, what’s going
on?” she asked but he turned away and headed out of her door, quietly closing
it behind him and leaving her alone with this creepy man. 


Eve shot off her bed as the man’s hand grasped her breast roughly “What
are you doing?” she stuttered as she backed her body against her wall 


“Get back here Eve” the man said but Eve shook her head rapidly “You
need to get out of my room” she said, pulling courage from somewhere, she had
no idea where. 


“Don’t make me come to you Eve or you will regret it” he demanded and
Eve trembled at the man’s authority. 


She shook her head and made a sprint towards her door but she wasn’t
fast enough as the man’s giant hand grabbed her hair and yanked her backwards,
flinging her back on the bed “Now keep still you little bitch” he growled as he
climbed beside her. 


Oh God, why was he touching her legs under her nightie?


 “Dad!!!” she shouted but his
hand came over her mouth. Eve shook her head rapidly as tears rolled down her
cheeks “Please don’t” she rasped but his hand got higher and higher “Noooo…….”



 


 


 

CHAPTER 1


“You sure they’re
okay here?” Mom asked and I smiled my acknowledgement with a nod. She smiled
faintly before placing the boxes on the floor and took another look around my
room.


“You think you’ll be okay here
Eve?” she asked, no more than a whisper and I could hear the pain in her voice.


I smiled softly and nodded “I
think so” but added a shrug.


We both stood silent as Mom came
to terms with my departure. I could feel her tears and despair from across the
room and I made my way towards her.


Not sure what to say I just
smiled again. She nodded and sucked in her lips, desperately trying to control
her emotions.


Dragging in an unsteady breath
she palmed my cheek “Eve” she whispered and I felt a tear escape at her
turmoil.


“It’s gonna be okay Mom”


She nodded determinedly “Of
course” a tight smile lifted her lips “You have Cam and Aaron will be here in a
few days” I nodded again. 


This was so difficult. I hated to
leave her. She needed me. She needed all of us after…after Dads death.


And now we, all three of her
children, were at university. Spreading our wings and leaving her behind…alone.


Mom swallowed heavily and grasped
my hands, her sweaty palms sliding in mine. “Eve” Her face tightened as she
struggled with her words “It’s…it’s time to be free Eve, and live. Make sure
you live Eve. For me…”


I fought the lump in my throat
and nodded. Simply nodded. No words were there for
what she needed to hear.


She rested her lips on my
forehead “Spread your wings Angel. You’re past is gone…left behind. Gone. Now it’s your time to flourish”


She pulled away, nodded once and
left, without looking back.


I sank down on my bare bed, my
blurred vision concentrating on the swirls in the pattern of the threadbare
carpet, as I heard her engine purr.


I was still sat in the silence as
the familiar sound disappeared.


Alone, free…I sure as hell didn’t
feel free.



 

A soft tap stirred me from my
dark thoughts and I looked up, confused at how dark it now was.


How long had I been sat here?


“E?” a voice came from behind the
door. I blinked. Another tap snapped me conscious and I made my way to the door
“E? You in there?”


“Yeah” I answered quietly before
I pulled open my door.


Cam beamed at me, his bright wide
smile already lifting my spirits and I instantly relaxed. 


He entered without an invite and
I chuckled as he scowled, his open thoughts on my room displayed in his curled
lip. “Christ E. It’s a bit…”


I shrugged as he turned to look
at me “It’s fine” I shook my head at him and he regarded me seriously “How was
Mom?”


I exhaled a breath and then
sucked it back in through my teeth “Rough but…”


Cam’s face clouded and he
shrugged “She’ll live. It’ll do her good…some alone time. She gave us enough of
it!”


I scowled at him “Don’t Cam” he
snorted but moved on “Anyway, you’ll be at mine more than here so...” he
shrugged as he took another grimace at my room.


I agreed with him…it was shite!


“It is a bit…cold” I admitted and
he chuckled low “Cold?” he repeated with wide eyes.


I giggled “Fucking shit would be
better but cold sounds more…humane!” I rectified.


He flung his head back and
laughed “Damn right E. Shit is still being lenient”


I slapped his arm “Hey, this is
my home for the next year, try and be…optimistic” I scolded and his brows
lifted.


“Optimistic would be calling it
derelict” he scoffed and I shrugged “It’ll be okay when I’ve put up some stuff
and Luce will be here soon. I’m sure she’ll work some magic” I smiled and
nodded my head firmly. Endorsing my thoughts to myself, rather
than my brother.


“Listen, party
at mine tonight. 9 O’clock. I can introduce you to everyone. Bring Luce”
he grinned as he passed me his address on a piece of paper and waggled his
eyebrows.


I smiled back and nodded “Sure,
although I do know where you live Cam” I frowned at the piece of paper.” Gonna
go to the digs bar first and see if they have any jobs going before all the
others arrive” I told him.


He nodded, rubbing my arm “Good
idea. The address is so you get it right if you need to get a taxi. You’ve only
been once!”


He tipped his head towards the
door “Gonna go, catch up with the guys. Settle back in before lectures start” 


He stalked towards the door but
turned back and his expression was dark “Listen E” he swallowed roughly and I
nodded “I know Cam. It’s okay”


I shrugged. It had to be.


He smiled and sighed but nodded
“Yeah” 



 

The ‘Z’ Bar was temporarily being
used as a registration office for Freshers and as I entered through the door,
the noise was deafening and the scent of sweaty bodies and beer permeated the
air.


I squinted, already feeling the
beginnings of a headache, and worked my way over to the bar, squeezing myself
expertly between the mob already waiting to be served.


The dishevelled tall blonde girl
situated behind the worn slab of wood, lifted her tired eyebrows at me “What
can I get ya honey?” 


Giving her my best smile, I
leaned towards her “I’m looking for a job”


She seemed to sag in
appreciation.


“You got any experience?” She
glared at a lad that hammered his fist on the bar “Wait!” she barked.


I nodded “Two years waitressing
but I practically lived in a pub so…”


She didn’t give me time to
finish. 


Tilting her chin to her side of
the bar she grinned wickedly “Come on. Let’s see how you hang on with this lot”


I blinked.


   “Now?”


She nodded slowly “Yep
sugar…Now!” she confirmed then disappeared to the other side of the bar to
serve the hammering guy.


Shrugging, I tapped the boy
beside me. 


He turned and lifted his eyebrows
in query “Help me over and I’ll serve you first” 


He grinned and I suddenly found
his hands around my waist as he hoisted me up. Luckily for me he was a big guy
and luckily for him I was tiny.


I winked back at him as I dropped
over the other side “What can I get you?” 


He grinned at me “VK Blue” I
nodded and turned, scouring the low fridges that ran the length of the back
wall behind the bar. 


Locating the blue bottle and
popping the cap, I placed it on the bar in front of him with a smile. He handed
me a note but I shook my head “On me”


He smiled his thanks “What’s ya’
name?” he asked as his eyes flicked over my body “Eve” I answered as I wrote
the amount I owed for his drink on the back of my hand.


He nodded and then grinned slyly
“As in forbidden fruit?”


I winked at him “The very same”



 

Walking through my Dorm room door
after three hours of serving drunken teenagers, I flopped exhaustedly onto my
still unmade bed.


Smiling to myself I was already
happy with the outcome of the day.


I had moved out; fair enough into
a shithole, landed a job I could do and would enjoy, been tipped well up by
numerous lads and finally gained my freedom…or what I hoped would result in my
freedom.



 

Lucy’s loud tones echoed through
the thin walls and I grinned at the sound. I loved my best friend.


“You tell all the boys ‘No’


 Makes you feel good, yeah


I know you’re out of my league


But that won’t scare me away, oh
no”



 

Leaving my room, I made my way
towards the kitchen where I could hear Luce singing ‘Beneath your beautiful’


She was stood against the cooker,
probably destroying some innocent once edible food, singing loudly and I joined
in behind her, prompting her to turn and grin at me as I took over


“You’ve carried on so long,


You couldn’t stop if you tried it


You’ve built your wall so high


That no one could climb it


But I’m gonna try”



 

“E! Your voice eats some serious
shit girl. It’s husky and sexy enough to land you in a band” she declared
loudly, always open and brutally honest was Luce.  


She hugged me, squashing me
enough for one of my ribs to complain “You’re here!”


I scanned my body “Well, I think
it’s me Luce but you never know, aliens and all that…”


Rolling her eyes she walked back
over to the cooker as a girl glided in. Her bright pink spiky hair, skinny
frame and pale skin made her look ill but she smiled widely at us “Hey girls” 


Holding out her hand I took the
offering and smiled back at her “Kaylee Miller” 


“Eve but people call me E and
this is Luce” I introduced as we surveyed each other.


She seemed to accept us both when
she nodded. “Anybody else here yet?” she asked as her eyes scanned over the
room and her lip curled when she spotted Luce’s bright orange concoction. She
flicked me a disgusted grimace and I nodded in agreement with a cringe. 


“No, there’s a lad coming in
today but the rest aren’t joining us while Monday” Luce revealed as she turned
back to us.


“What ya cooking Luce?” I held my
breath, waiting for dreaded truth.


“Well…it’s kinda a mix of veg
soup, bacon and sausage…so sausage casserole” she shrugged as though it would
be expected that, of course it was a sausage casserole.


Kaylee and me nodded slowly “Uh
huh” I acknowledged before she turned back round to guard her fodder.



 

“Ladies” a deep voice sounded
from behind us. I jumped and we all spun round.


He was tall, in fact he was huge
and I silently wondered if he was a basketball player. His light brown hair was
messy but it gave him that sexy look and his smile was wide and filled his
whole face 


“Hi” I smiled and walked over to
him, holding out my hand in greeting “E”


He frowned “E?” as his eyes
perused every inch of me.


“Short for Eve”


“Ahh” he accepted before he
turned to the others, his gaze stalling on Luce before returning to me “Gavin
White”


I smiled and nodded “Welcome to
Huntsman Block Gavin White”


Returning the smile he stalked
over to Luce and peered into the pan “What the hell?”


Kaylee shot me a horrified look
and I cringed.


Luce glared. Gavin grimaced.


“Looks really…good” he
backtracked quickly but Luce wasn’t convinced. “Wanna try?” she pursed her lips
and narrowed her eyes on him as she offered some on a spoon.


He held up his hands in front of
him as if to ward off evil spirits, which may have been released from the fumes
of Lucy’s concoction.


“Erm thanks but I gotta…erm
unpack” he retreated swiftly and disappeared through the door.


We all exchanged glances and Luce
sucked in her cheeks. A sign of her temper.


“Well I’m
starving” I placated, silently cursing myself for my softness. Kaylee
nodded as if sensing Lucy’s hurt feelings too “Me too. How
long until it’s ready?”


I gave her a grateful smile as
Luce turned back to her meal. “About ten minutes” she answered and we both
swallowed in apprehension. 


“That’s good then. Hey, party at
Cam’s tonight” I informed her, trying to shift the mood. It worked.


She grinned widely “Goody. I
can’t wait to meet his housemates. They’re supposed to be in a rock band”


I nodded “Yeah. I think so. You
wanna join us Kaylee?” 


Kaylee grinned gratefully “God,
yes. Hot rock group?”


I chuckled and confirmed with a
nod. “Then you can definitely count me in” she beamed but it swiftly fell when
Luce placed a bowl of her cuisine in front of us both.


“Wow” we both breathed together.
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