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‘I know I’m not an easy person Ava, I’m moody, controlling and sometimes bloody insane but hell, I want you and I never intend to let you go…ever!’

Now living separate lives, Ava still can’t escape Mason’s control. 
His dominant and intense love for Ava find them both battling against issues that could very well be the things that save them and when an incident from the past rears up to haunt them, they both find themselves pushed even further apart. 
When a way out comes from an unlikely source, will Ava summon the courage and strength needed to stand against high profile figures and set them both free or will it be too late to fix their turbulent relationship?
With Mason’s drugs abuse threatening to spiral out of control, Rebecca’s constant smug sneer and a severe craving for soap, can Ava keep hold of her sanity or will these events be the factors that finally break her?

Sometimes, Love is just that little bit too painful

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






CHAPTER 1



 

It had been two weeks since Masons midnight visit. I
welcomed my second trimester as we entered into December. My morning sickness
had eased but my belly had grown even more and I was struggling to squeeze into
the few clothes that I had at my cottage. 


Most of my belongings were still at Masons and I was
trying to find the courage to contact him and arrange to collect them. 


My body still ached at the loss of him, my heart was
still shattered and nothing I seemed to do was helping to weld it back
together. I missed his husky voice, his soft whispers of love and passion as
his warm breath brushed against my skin. I missed his beautiful smile, the sexy
little grin he would give me; the one that lit his whole face and his eyes
would twinkle and my heart would double its rapid beats. I missed his touch,
the whisper of his fingers across my skin that would leave a trail of sparks
and heat in their tracks. But most of all I missed his love. 


I knew that my betrayal with Kade had destroyed
everything inside him, not just his trust and confidence but the pure,
immeasurable love he had had for me. I didn’t blame him, not at all; I had done
this, I was the one that had taken his heart and smashed it into a million
fragments so brutally and cruelly that I knew he would never be able to look at
me the same again, never be able to hold me and never be able to trust me and
what was a relationship without these things. 


I will never forget the hurt, pain and utter devastation
on his face the night of our engagement announcement; his hand reaching out to
me as the pictures of mine and Kades love-making were reflected in his eyes as
his soul viciously and agonisingly ripped in two. I had broken three hearts
that night in the pool house; mine, Masons and Kades. 



 

It had been ten weeks since I had last seen Kade and I knew
he had moved to Italy to stop the torture deep inside him every time he would
look at me and know I would never belong to him, my heart would always belong
to Mason, wholly and entirely. He had taken the move to Italy to convalescence
and desperately mend his broken heart, another heart that I had so selfishly
torn to pieces. But I had cared deeply for Kade, he had made me feel sensual,
sexy and so utterly desired and wanted, from the way he looked at me to the way
he would kiss me to the passion in the way he would touch me. 


But now it was time to let Mason go, my love for him so
intense and pure that I would set him free to be happy with someone who
deserved his love, someone who would make him happy and love him, though I knew
that my love could outrival and drown even the most formidable and powerful
love. I had heard he was back with Rebecca and that hurt, it hurt so damn much.
She was an evil, manipulative bitch who was just after his wealth and power and
I was frightened for him, knowing she didn’t love him made me sad and I knew he
used cocaine when they were together and I was dreadfully worried he would go
back to his old habits while he was with her. 


Their baby was due in a couple of months and what tore at
me was the fact that he had attended all her pregnancy appointments, from scans
to regular check-ups but he hadn’t shown any interest in our babies, my
beautiful ‘peanuts’ as Courtney had christened them. 


I was due for another scan in a few days and Courtney had
already taken the roll of pregnancy and birthing partner and she had supported
and boosted me through these last couple of months. Even though I was grateful
to her for attending all my appointments my whole body still wished it was
Mason with me, holding my hand and being totally mesmerized at the two little
heartbeats pumping away, side by side on the monitor.


 


I placed my hand over my stomach and smiled, grateful for
the two little parts of Mason that would always be with me, the two little
parts of him that would always love me and need me. It was finally time to move
on and to do this I had to face him, to collect my things from his house so
picking up my phone and swallowing harshly I texted him, not summoning enough
courage to actually ring him.



 

ME


Hey, I was
wondering if it would be okay to collect my things from yours sometime this
weekend.


Ava x



 

It took me 35 minutes before I made myself hit send and I
got a reply almost immediately



 

MASON


Sure, when?



 

It was short and sweet but at least he had replied


 


ME


Whenever is best
for you, just let me know x



 

MASON


Tomorrow,
lunchtime?



 

ME


Okay, I’ll be there
about 1pm x



 

A forbidden bubble of excitement fluttered in my stomach
at the thought of seeing him and I scolded myself “We’re going to see Daddy
soon peanuts” I smiled as I placed my hands over my belly. 


I was still smiling to myself as I flopped into bed that
night, my pregnancy was exhausting me. I was still struggling to sleep as my
body couldn’t adjust to being alone in bed. I missed Masons quiet steady
breathing at the side of me, the warmth of his body snuggled against me, and
the result of my insomnia had my skin pale and blotchy and I had large black
circles under my eyes so I was relieved tomorrow was Saturday and I was adamant
I wasn’t surfacing from under my duvet until dinnertime. 


 


It was after 4am that my body and mind finally gave in to
the craving for sleep but by 7:30 I was once again wide awake, even though I
was still exhausted, and after an hour of tossing and turning I climbed out of
bed and made my way to the kitchen for coffee, even though since I had found
out about my pregnancy I had been drinking the under stimulating crap of
‘decaf’; another craving my body was missing. 



 

Filling my cup and grabbing the huge jar of pickled
gherkins and peanut butter from the fridge I sat and sighed with ecstasy as I
dunked a gherkin into the butter and took a huge bite. 


My pregnancy cravings had been some of the most unusual I
had heard or read about, last week it had been ready salted crisps and strawberry
jam and I had an intense craving for soap and had eaten a few bars much to
Courtneys horror and she had then ensued to remove every bar from my house and
bought me some shitty squirty stuff and I had actually sat and cried as she had
held me down and refused to let me out of the house to buy more. 



 

I moaned with pleasure as I took another bite as my phone
rang. I smiled as Courtneys name flashed up on the display “Hey you” I greeted
happily as I took another crunch “Hey mama, fancy breakfast?” she had adopted
the nickname ‘mama’ for me after we had sat on the edge of the bath staring at
the positive pregnancy test “Of course” I chirped, already thinking of the
breakfast menu “You’re already ordering aren’t you?” she laughed and I grinned,
she knew me so well “Hey, I’m eating for three here. I need sustenance” she
laughed again and we ended the call arranging to meet in a couple of hours. 



 

I showered and squeezed myself into a green shift dress,
my swollen belly protruding tightly against the strain of the material. I would
seriously have to do some shopping for maternity clothes soon but I was hoping
some of the clothes I had left at Masons would be more accommodating and roomy.
I was mostly living in jogging bottoms and a couple of Masons t-shirts he had
left here. I had thought about returning them to him this afternoon but I
couldn’t bring myself to part with them. Apart from my peanuts, they were the
only things I had left of him.



 

When I walked into ‘The kitchen’ at 10 O’clock, Courtney
was already seated and nursing a coffee, another cup sat on the table waiting
for me. 


I grinned widely at her “Morning Hun” I hugged her and
plonked down opposite her “You still not sleeping Babe?” she said with a scowl
“You look like death Ava. Have you asked the doc if they can prescribe
anything?” I shrugged “Even if they I can, I don’t want to put some crap into
my body and take the risk of hurting my babies” she cocked her head “Ava, I’m
sure the doctor won’t give you anything that will harm them besides I don’t
think you can ingest much crapper stuff than soap” 


“There’s only one thing that will help me sleep” I
whispered and stared at my coffee as I stirred in some sugar. 


Her hand rested over mine as she nodded slowly “I know
Babe. You heard anything from him yet?” I smiled timidly “I’m going to his at
lunchtime to collect my things” I told her, trying to hide the grin that wanted
to erupt over my face at the thought of seeing him again “Ava…” she warned when
the smile broke free and filled my face “I know, I know. He doesn’t want me” I
grumbled. 


I knew this but I just wanted to see his beautiful face,
smell his gorgeous muskiness again and simply be near him. 


She nodded “So long as you remember that then you’re
safe” she told me and we both looked up as the waitress approached 


“What can I get you guys?” she asked with a pleasant
smile “Ooh let’s see…I’ll take a large full breakfast with extra tomatoes and
mushrooms, ooh and an extra sausage and bread and butter, toast and a side
order of fried potatoes and do you have peanut butter?” I asked as she stared wide
eyed at me “Erm sure, you want peanut butter on what? Toast or bread?” she was
still scribbling down my huge order “I’ll just take the jar please” I grinned
happily. 


Her eyebrows quirked and her jaw dropped “She’s pregnant”
Courtney informed her frankly and she smiled and nodded “Ahhhh I see” she
smiled happily at me “When are you due?” she asked with interest “Early June” I
smiled and rubbed my bump. Her eyes widened “Wow you’re big to say you have
another six months to go” I rubbed my tummy again “Twins” I smiled and her eyes
widened further “Oooh good luck. I bet Daddy’s pleased” she laughed and my
smiled dropped “Mmmm” was all I said and then ended the conversation as I
shifted in my seat and picked up my coffee. 


Sensing my discomfort Courtney dived in “I’ll just take
pancakes and syrup please but could you double the order please cause I know
she’ll be finishing them off and if I don’t double up I don’t get any” she
scowled humorously at me. The waitress chuckled and nodded and then retreated
to the kitchen.


 


Courtney was silent for a moment and I could tell there
was something on her mind “Out with it” I said to her and she smiled awkwardly
“I’ve got something to tell you” she squirmed a little and my brow furrowed
“What’s wrong?” she coughed slightly but then straightened her shoulders “Erm,
I’ve been seeing someone for a few weeks” she looked down at her coffee with a
slight guilty expression and I cocked my head “Okay…and?” I urged “Well its Greg…Greg
Chambers” she cringed “Oh, well that’s okay, why are you worried?” she relaxed
a little and gave me a small smile “It’s just with him being Mason’s accountant
I didn’t want you to think I was fraternising with the enemy so to speak” she
chuckled slightly and I grinned “Courtney, I’m pleased for you. Greg’s a great
bloke and it’s about time you found somebody decent” I told her as the waitress
placed our plates on the table in front of us, my many dishes balanced all the
way up her right arm and the peanut butter wedged under her arm pit “Enjoy” she
smiled and wandered off. 



 

My stomach rumbled in anticipation and hunger and I
immediately unscrewed the butter and dipped a fried potato slice in it and as
soon as it hit my tongue my eyes closed and my mouth watered around it “Good?”
Courtney asked, her head cocked and a grin on her. 


I nodded enthusiastically and dipped another one “I have
another confession” she winced severely now and I raised my eyes over my coffee
cup sceptically “Go on” she swallowed “Erm well, he’s taking me to France for
the week and I won’t be able to make your scan on Monday. I’m so sorry Ava” she
said remorsefully. 


“God Girl, I thought there was something seriously wrong
then. It’s fine, don’t worry. I’ll go alone or ask Kerrie to go with me” I told
her around a mouth full of bacon and beans. She smiled and gave a relieved sigh
“Thanks babe” I nodded “Enjoy yourself and don’t kill him you horny tart” she
grinned at this, her eyebrows waggling enthusiastically.


 


I demolished all my breakfast and half of Courtneys
pancakes and sat back in my chair, stuffed to an extreme “Oh my God, I hope my
little peanuts appreciate your discomfort Ava” Courtney laughed “you are gonna
be in pain for at least an hour” I puffed “Your
little peanuts are devouring everything as we speak, give me an hour and they’ll
be ready for more” I said frankly and signalled for the bill. Our friendly
waitress brought us the slip and she stared at the plates “My goodness, well
done” she said wide eyed at the empty plates, I think she thought the amount of
food would challenge me. Silly girl!!







CHAPTER 2



 

At 1 O’clock I pulled up in front of Masons, my stomach
round my ankles and my heart in my throat. I was so nervous I was actually
trembling, not knowing how he would act towards me. Our last encounter still
made me shiver and I touched my neck instinctively in the place where he had
bitten me hard enough to draw blood. I peeled myself from the car and
approached the door on wobbly legs. 



 

Taking a deep breath I knocked quietly. The door swung
open almost immediately and my lips parted to pull in a deep breath at the
sight of him, my heart soared in response to being so close and the vision of
his hard muscled perfect frame had my insides clenching in desire. 


We silently studied each other for a few moments, both
seeming to appreciate the vision in front of us 


“Hi” I said timidly. His face darkened and there was a
flicker in his eyes “You look like shit Ava” he said sternly and I nibbled
furiously on my fingertip. Hey, nice to
see you too! 


He frowned deeply when I didn’t give him a response “Are
you sleeping?” he asked firmly and I shrugged. 


God damn him! He didn’t have the right to bark questions
at me anymore but I couldn’t help cowering down to him, even after the end of
our relationship. 


“Can I come in to get my stuff?” I asked quietly and he
bit his bottom lip furiously “I asked if you are sleeping Ava, why won’t you
answer me?” he asked again, his forefinger sweeping across his bottom lip and I
tracked it with my eyes “Mason please” I swallowed heavily and he huffed
“Sorry, come in” he moved aside and let me pass. 


His unique scent assaulted my nostrils as I passed him
and I inhaled deeply, locking the aroma into my memory. I was sure I heard him sniff
up at the same time and the thought made my insides warm. 


I stood timidly in the hallway, still chewing on my
finger, as I heard him swallow and take a deep breath. “I’m afraid I haven’t
had time to bag your things” 


I nodded “I’ll Erm…go and do it then…if that’s okay?” I
asked tentatively and he scowled “Of course” he near barked and I gulped. “I’ll
go then…” I trailed off as I saw his eyes drop to my stomach and widen when
they took in the swell “Wow, you’re getting big” he said with a small smile and
I shrugged “Twins” I said as though that one word was all that was needed to
explain, which of course it was. 


He gulped and his hand lifted as though to reach out to
my bump but he dropped it back down and a painful expression flittered across
his face. “I’ll just Erm…” I continued and gestured to the stairs. He nodded
once and I dragged my trembling legs up the stairs and into the bedroom.


 


My heart slammed against my chest and the damn wedge
developed in my throat, the one that struggled furiously to keep the tears at bay.



I bit my bottom lip and walked over to the bed; the bed
we had shared together wrapped tightly in each other’s arms and had made love
so beautifully and passionately in. I sucked in my lips and trailed my fingers
over the duvet…the new duvet. It was now a slate grey one, the dark blue one we
had shared had been replaced. That saddened me and I wondered if it was Masons
or Rebecca’s undertaking. 


I walked to the wardrobe and pulled off my suitcase that
was still in its usual spot and placing it on the bed I went back to the
wardrobe and as I opened it I gasped. My clothes were still hung at the side of
Masons, still in the same position I had left them in ten weeks ago. 


I ran my fingers down one of Mason’s shirts, the need to
touch something of his encompassing me. I sighed and ordered myself to do what
I came for so I grabbed a handful of my clothes and rammed them angrily into my
case and repeated the process until I had removed them all. 


Entering the bathroom I frowned when I saw all my
toiletries still in their original place; my shampoo and conditioner was still
on the shelf in the shower cubicle, my perfumes, creams and cotton balls were
still on the vanity and I gasped as my eyes fell on my toothbrush, still sat
next to Masons in the holder. 


“Oh” I breathed out on a huff and I reluctantly removed
it from its spot, detesting the idea of separating the touching items, items
that had been inside Mason and had been inside me. 


As I took hold of it my nostrils twitched at something
that excited my senses and stomach. Soap!!



I groaned in appreciation and my
mouth watered at the sight of it. 


Quickly snatching it up I took a
huge bite “Oh God, Yes!!” I rumbled in pleasure, the taste of it calming my
craving immediately.


“WHAT THE HELL ARE YOU
DOING?” Mason demanded and my eyes flew open as I cringed and swallowed noisily
“Erm…” I spluttered around the mouthful of soap. 


His eyes were wide and
fixed on my mouth “Erm…” I whispered guiltily but I slowly sneaked it up to
mouth. I saw him step forward so I hastily took another mouthful “God dammit
Ava” he bellowed and tried to wrestle the soap from my hand “Why the hell are you
eating soap?” he asked as we both struggled to keep a hold of the bar. 


I scowled and tried to
stop him from opening my fingers “Ava! Give me the bloody soap” he growled and
I shook my head, pouting and sulking “No, I need it” I snarled, pulling at it again,
trying to force his hand that still had a grip on it up to my mouth. 


He growled and whipped it
out of my hand and held it behind him “Give it me” I pleaded as I tried to
reach around him “What is wrong with you?” he scowled and moved it away again. 


I stood still as my bottom
lip actually stuck out and trembled and I started crying; I needed the damn
soap, my body was screaming out for it. Mason gasped at the sight of me, his
features softening immediately and he gently took hold of my arms “Ava, what’s
wrong?” he asked softly. 


My heart rejoiced at his
touch, my pores and skin thrilled with his contact but my hormones and taste
buds were crying out for the soap and as the emotions clashed I let out a huge
shuddering sob “I need the soap Mason…please” I begged. His jaw dropped open
and his eyes widened “Ava…” another sob broke free and the tears flowed freely.



He ushered me in his arms
“Don’t cry baby” he soothed “Ssshhh”  My
eyes closed as I sagged against him and tentatively put my arms around him,
allowing myself a little bit of pleasure from his embrace. His face settled in
my hair and we both let out a hefty sigh, as though our bodies had been needing
this moment for a long time, our souls revelled at the reunion and our bodies
hummed in delight at the connection and my libido soared, arousal already
seeping into my knickers at his touch. 


I closed my eyes and
silently reprimanded myself. I shouldn’t be doing this, I was letting myself
get carried away and it would be heart wrenching to break free but I knew I had
to do it.


 


I noticed Mason seemed reluctant to let me go as I gently
pulled away and his eyes flinched as I stepped back. He looked in pain and my
eyes flicked over the huge swell at his crotch, very evident against his grey
joggers. I was overjoyed; No! I was damn delighted to know he still desired me
as much as he used to. 


My lips twitched and I bit my bottom lip to stop the
smile that was threatening to lift my lips. He coughed slightly and looked
away, an angry expression marred his beautiful face and my stomach plummeted at
his obvious annoyance that his body had reacted to me. 


“If I could just have the soap, I’ll be going” I said
sadly, still hurt by his resentment “Why do you need the bloody soap Ava?” he
scowled and I huffed “Because Courtney won’t let me have any” I snapped, now
infuriated with him. How dare he keep me away from the soap! 


“Well isn’t that fucking obvious.
Why the fuck are you eating the stuff anyway?” he snapped back, his fury
rising. 


  
I glared at him “Isn’t it fucking obvious” I mimicked “I fucking need
it, I crave it Mason. It’s called being fucking pregnant. Not that you could
give a shit!” I cried, so bloody angry that he hadn’t the slightest interest in
his babies yet here he was telling me what I could and couldn’t eat. 


  
He grit his teeth at my outburst, the fire in his eyes was blazing and
his fists were clenched severely at his sides “Of course I fucking care” he
growled and I scoffed “Oh really, then where the hell have you been so far?” I
shouted 


“Ava…” he warned and my fury
snapped “Oh I’m sorry, my names not fucking Rebecca is it” I threw at him and
stomped over to my case. He sucked in a hiss of air “What the fuck is that
supposed to mean?” he demanded and I shook my head in despair “It means…that
you attended each and every one of Rebecca’s antenatal appointments but where
the hell have you been for mine eh?” I challenged. 


He scowled furiously “Well maybe
if you hadn’t been a whore and fucking screwed Kade I would be there!” he
roared and I recoiled as though he had slapped me, Wow that hurt. 


I swallowed harshly and the tears
welled again. 


I nodded sadly and refusing to
look at him, picked up my case and walked away “Shit Ava, I shouldn’t have said
that, I’m sorry” he grasped my forearm and I halted but refused to look at him
“I know Mason and believe me nobody fucking hates me more than I do for what I did
to you but…” I gulped back the pain of his words “but it’s not your babies’
fault their mother is a fucking whore!” I yanked my arm free and hurried down
the stairs. 


“Ava…” he choked out as I reached
the front door. I turned and lifted my eyes to his “I really am sorry” he
breathed and I nodded softly “Me too Mason” I said sadly and walked through the
door.



 

I needed my best friend, her comfort and love to wipe
away the hurt of Mason’s words. I quickly scrambled into my car and made it to her
house in record time, flinging myself through her front door, in a mixture of
rage, pain and hurt. 


“Hun?” I shouted to her as I
threw open her kitchen door “Shit, shit, shit!” I wailed and swiftly turned on
my heels and re-entered the hallway. The vision of Courtney being nailed on her
kitchen table by Greg will never leave my retinas, scorched on for the rest of
my life. I heard their laughter from behind the door “I am so sorry guys, I’ll
just wait in the room” I shouted as I turned towards her lounge “Don’t be too
long though, I’m hungry” I added on a huff and I heard another eruption of
laughter. 


Plonking my weary body on her sofa I let out a huge sigh.
If you hadn’t been a
whore. His harsh words
resounded in my head. If
you hadn’t been a whore. A tear trickled down my face, slowly and
solitary. Oh that hurt! I already knew he hated me but to push his babies away
because of what he thought of me was so painful. “I’m so sorry peanuts” I
sighed, rubbing my tummy.


 


The room door opened and Courtney came in with mugs of
coffee and Greg followed with a jar of peanut butter and a family size can of
gherkins. She narrowed her eyes on me than sighed deeply “I take it didn’t go
well then” she said as she handed me coffee. I shook my head and reached out for
the goodies Greg held. He eyed me curiously as I whipped open both jars with
speed and dug in 


“He called me a whore” I grumbled as I took a large bite
of my ultimate comfort “HE FUCKING WHAT?” Courtney exploded and both Greg and I
flinched. I snorted “Well I am, aren’t I?” She growled and I had never heard
Courtney growl, even Greg looked shit scared at that moment “You are not a
fucking whore Ava!” she expressed loudly and I shrugged again 


“What exactly did he say Ava?” Greg asked, looking dumb
founded “I asked him why he didn’t want anything to do with his babies and he
said, and I quote, if you hadn’t been a whore and fucked Kade then I would be
there for you” I gave up with the gherkins and just dipped my finger into the
butter.


 Greg seemed
genuinely shocked. I finally raised my eyes to Courtney and the tears flowed “I
am a fucking whore” I sobbed and she
huddled me up tightly “No babe, you’re not” she whispered gently as I wept. 


Greg stood abruptly and left the room and I looked at her
“I am so sorry Courtney, if I’d have known, well I wouldn’t have…” I trailed
off and she grinned at me “Don’t worry Ava, I’ll have him to myself for a whole
week” she grinned happily.


 Greg returned,
looking a bit flushed and angry “You okay?” Courtney asked and he clenched his
teeth but nodded and she narrowed her eyes on him. My phone trilled a text
alert in my bag and I reached for it


 


MASON


Ava, I am so sorry
for what I said. I didn’t mean it; I was just…well I was just being my usual
shitty self. Anyway again, I’m so sorry x



 

I narrowed my eyes on Greg “Did you phone Mason?” I asked
slowly. He shrugged “I can’t understand why he said that to you Ava. Its total
opposite of how he feels” he shook his head sadly and took a gulp of his coffee
“What do you mean?” I cocked my head at him and he eyed me nervously as though
he realised what he’d just said “Erm nothing” I could see him mentally kicking
himself “Greg?” Courtney asked with a warning tone. 


“This does not leave this room” he glared at us both and
we nodded and then he turned to me “He’s a mess without you Ava. He’s
constantly moody and angry. He’s drinking every night and a couple of weeks ago
he got raging drunk in the club and me and Sam had to carry him out and take
him home but he just kept mumbling how much he loves you and misses you and
then started going on about hurting you and biting you or something” he said
quietly and gave me a timid smile. 


I instinctively rubbed the scar on my neck and sighed “He
turned up at mine drunk a couple of weeks ago. Kind of got a bit heated…he lost
control and got a bit rough” 


Courtney flew out of her chair and Greg’s face darkened
and I put my hands up to placate them “No, no nothing I couldn’t handle, he
just kind of…well you know” I cringed and Courtney snorted “Oh Yeah, I’ve seen
the DVD remember” she winked and then chuckled “DVD?” Greg asked and I shook my
head with a laugh and she turned to him “Let’s just say Ava and Mason have
pretty…what shall we say? Very active
sex” she pursed her lips and I widened my eyes at her but she waved me away and
chuckled.


 Greg’s eyebrows
lifted and then he chuckled “I’m sure I could manage ‘active’ if that’s what
makes you hot Baby” he grabbed Courtney and pulled her onto his lap as they
both laughed. 


I missed that sense of intimacy and fun with someone you
loved, the simple act of sitting in his lap and feeling his breath on my neck
as his arms circled and held me. “I’m gonna get off, laundry and shopping” I
stood and bend down to kiss Courtneys cheek “Enjoy your week away” I smiled as
her eyes twinkled and left them to carry on with what I had interrupted.






CHAPTER 3



 

I rang Kerrie Sunday morning “Hey Sweetie” she greeted
after the second ring “Hi, how are you Hun?” I asked “I’m good, how’s my little
people?!” I smiled at her reference “That’s why I’m ringing you actually. I
have a scan tomorrow and wondered if you wanted to come and say hi to them?” 


She was silent for a moment “What time Ava?” I frowned at
her reluctance “11:30” I said simply and she huffed “Oh sweetie, I have my
chemo at 11:00” 


I had forgotten about her treatment, that’s why I heard
her hesitancy “Hey, no problem. I’ll be fine on my own. You sort yourself out
Hun” I told her and I heard her pause again “Won’t Courtney be going with you
Ava?” she asked slowly “No, she’s in France at the moment with Greg. It’s no
problem Kerrie” I heard her sigh heavily “What about Mason?” she asked
cautiously and I swallowed my sadness down “Erm No, he’s made it quite clear
he’s not…well not bothered. Honestly Kerrie, it was just a thought. I’ll make
sure you are available for the next one, how’s that?” she chuckled “Blow my
little people a kiss from their Aunty Kerrie” she chirped happily and I beamed
down the phone “I will, the peanuts send you their love” I told her and she
giggled, already aware of my nickname for my babies.



 

So this is why Monday morning I was sat outside the
sonographer’s room alone, a large bottle of water tucked under my arm and a jar
of peanut butter in one hand with a finger from the other hand scooping huge
quantities into my mouth. 


My phone alerted me to a text and I tried to balance the
jar between my knees so I didn’t have to stop gorging out 



 

COURTNEY


Hey Babe. France is
wonderful…not that we’ve seen much ;-) give the peanuts a wave from me


Love ya xxx



 

I was face down texting a reply when I caught a glimpse
of someone sit in the empty chair next to me.



 

ME


I will, I’m glad you are having fun. Stop being such a horny tart
and enjoy France ;-)


Luv ya too xxx



 

I took another scoop of butter while I answered another
text I had received from George and sighed in pleasure 


“What the hell are you eating now?” Masons voice asked
from beside me. I jolted and spun my head round and stared wide eyed at him, in
shock or disbelief, I wasn’t sure which or if it was both.


 He looked his
usual gorgeousness, wearing a fitted white shirt and grey tie and those grey trousers
than skimmed his hard, toned backside and I was already willing him to stand up
so I could catch a glimpse of it. 


“Erm hi” I stuttered and he smiled sheepishly “Bit of a
shock?” he smiled now, his eyes glittering and my heart melted “Erm…yeah” I
couldn’t seem to form eligible words. He looked away with a guilty expression
on his face “Erm how did you…?” I frowned and he turned back to me “Kerrie rang
me” he said simply “Oh” My heart sank, I had hoped he’d wanted to be here not been made by his sister to come. He frowned
at me when he saw my sad expression “I asked her if she’d heard from you and
she said you were here today so I asked her what time and well, here I am” he
shrugged but smiled softly at me “I owe you an apology Ava” he said
shamefacedly but I shrugged at him “Why, for being honest?” he scowled at me
when the door to the side of us opened 


“Ava Stone” the technician called and I shoved the peanut
butter in my bag and stood up “Oh hey Ava” he smiled as he swiftly shifted his
eyes over me; it was the same man from my previous scan and I was surprised he
remembered me with the amount of people he got to examine every day. I grinned
happily at him “Hi” he gestured for me to enter the room and I took a step
forwards but Mason didn’t move. 


I turned back to him and his gaze was fixed on the
technician, his eyes were narrowed and his fists were tight and I frowned at
him. Was he scared? “You coming?” I asked softly and
his eyes flicked to mine and the haze in them cleared suddenly and he nodded. 


“Bed Ava” the technician winked at me and patted the blue
sheeted examination table beside him and I shook my head in humour, noticing
that his name badge identified him as Ethan Havenshaw. 


I scrambled on and lay back as Mason took the seat beside
me, still glaring at Ethan “I’m just gonna lift your dress Ava” he said as he
rolled it up to under my breasts and I grimaced at the slight snarl that
rumbled in Masons throat “Why didn’t you wear something he could pull down
instead of up?” Mason grumbled and I glowered at him “Because, I can’t get my
belly in any of the trousers or skirts I’ve got. It was either this or joggers”
I snapped and he huffed. 


Ethan looked at us wide eyed “Erm are you Ava’s partner?”
he asked and I shook my head “He’s the father but we’re not together” I
informed him and Mason stiffened. What the hell had I done wrong now? Ethan
smiled timidly and squirted some Gel on my stomach “Ready mum?” he smiled and
swiped my stomach with the transducer.


 


My heart flipped as my babies emerged on the screen
“There they are” he smiled and clicked away at the keyboard. “Hey peanuts” I
grinned and I felt Masons hand slip into mine. 


I turned to look at him and my heart skipped a beat; he
had tears in his eyes and the extreme look of awe on his face halted my breath.
“Hey” I said softly and he swallowed and turned slowly to me, his eyes were so
full of love and adoration that I instantly felt the prick of tears in my own.
He stroked his thumb across my knuckles and I pulled in a sharp breath at the
familiarity of it “There’s thousands of fragments of me and you, bundled up
into two little lives Ava” he whispered. 


OH WOW!! His
words choked a sob from my throat and he leant down and placed his lips against
my forehead, softly kissing me as another tear rolled down my cheek. He closed
his eyes and rested his lips against my head for a moment and then sighed
loudly as if it physically hurt him and sat back up. 


Ethan was frowning slightly at us but a small smile
played at his lips “Picture mum?” he asked warmly and I nodded “Dad?” he lifted
his brows in query at Mason who also nodded.


 


We sat hand in hand staring at our babies until Ethan
smiled at us “The peanuts are growing nicely Ava” he winked “You remembered” I
smiled “How could I forget, there’s not many patients who call their babies
peanuts” he chuckled and I felt Masons’ hand tighten in mine. Was he jealous? 


Ethan reached out with a piece of towel to wipe my
stomach and Mason practically snatched it from him “I’ll clean her” he snapped
and I rolled my eyes at Ethan and mouthed ‘sorry’, he smirked and shook his
head slightly as Mason gently wiped across my stomach and swallowed hard as he
got near my knicker line. He smiled sheepishly at me as he traced along the
edge and I raised an eyebrow at him. Seriously? He’d been
closer than that plenty of times. 


I climbed from the bed and lowered my dress “See you in a
few weeks Ava. They want to keep a close eye on you after last time” he
informed me as he passed us the photos and Mason slipped his hand in mine
again, a sad look flicked across his eyes and I squeezed his fingers.


 


He smiled softly and pulled me from the room; his hand
gripping mine tightly and we made our way to the lift to take us back down to
the ground floor. He was silent and morose as we descended and when we exited
he stopped and turned to me “You want to grab a drink?” he asked quietly and I
shrugged, confusion written in my face “God Ava, I just want to buy you a
coffee” he said with a scowl “Okay” I squeaked and he smiled then, his
beautiful, just for me smile and I had to inhale sharply at the sight of it. 



 

He was still demanding my hand as we walked into the
hospital café and got in line “You want anything to eat?” he asked, glancing at
me and I grinned and picked up a chicken salad sandwich, a sausage roll, a
packet of ready salted crisps and a blueberry muffin. Mason eyes widened and
his jaw dropped at my selection “Wow, you hungry Ava?” he smirked and I smiled
shyly “The peanuts will demolish this lot within 30 minutes” I informed him
with a huff “Peanuts? I keep hearing that word today” he said as we shuffled up
the queue “It’s mine and Courtneys nickname for the babies” I shrugged and
snatched up a packet of shortcakes. Masons eyes shot from me to the tray and I
smiled ruefully. 


He ordered our coffees and we found a table near the
window and I tucked in immediately. Mason sat in silent awe as I devoured
everything “Wow” he said “Hey, I was hungry” I scolded as I took a gulp of my
coffee “Really?” he mocked and I narrowed my eyes on him but a huge grin
erupted on his face “I really hope the peanuts don’t starve” he said in mock
seriousness and I grinned back at him. 


He gazed into his coffee for a moment and then looked
back at me “I didn’t mean what I said to you yesterday” he said softly and I
shrugged. His hand shot across the table and rested over mine “I mean it Ava. I
was just…just angry at seeing you…Not like that!” he said as my eyes widened “I
was just angry and sad and pissed that what we had…well, it’s gone and I lost
you” he said quietly and lowered his eyes. I sighed heavily and placed my other
hand over his “You can’t begin to imagine how sorry I am Mason, I hate myself
for what I did to you…to us” I bit my bottom lip “The babies…they are yours Mason, Kade didn’t…didn’t, you
know” I cringed as his face hardened “I’m sorry Mason but I had to tell you, I
don’t want you thinking they are Kades…” I trailed off quietly as I saw his
expression harden 


“I know they’re mine Ava because my mum and Kerrie were
born to twins” he divulged and my mouth opened. He gave me a small smile “We
lost Kerries twin brother to cot death when he was six months old” he took a
sip of his coffee “I’m sorry” I whispered and he shrugged “I don’t remember
much but it was after this that my mum shut down with me and Kerrie, she
couldn’t handle the grief when she looked at us I guess” he said sadly and I
nodded “I just wanted to explain best I can about Rebecca though Ava” he sighed
and I bit my lip harder at the mention of her name “I have to go to all
Rebecca’s appointments Ava, it’s not because I want to, it’s just well…I have a
part to play” he sucked his lips and stirred his coffee froth with his spoon “I
don’t understand” I said, thoroughly bewildered by his statement but he just
shrugged and I gathered that was the only piece of information he was going to
give me 


“She’s due soon isn’t she?” I asked, trying to keep the
bitterness from my voice. His eyes slowly slid up to mine “She’s booked in for
a caesarean at the end of March” he shifted his eyes away as I choked on my
coffee “What the hell?” I near shouted and he winced but then realisation
dawned and he looked at me sharply “No, no Baby. Do not think that I slept with
her while I was with you” he held my hand tightly “Please don’t ask me to
explain, it’s too complicated but I need you to know that I DID NOT sleep with Rebecca when were
together” I shook my head rapidly “Oh come on Mason. She was due at the
beginning of February and now all of a sudden she’s not due until the end of
March. That makes it pretty fucking clear to me” 


I stood up swiftly, knocking my chair backwards and
grabbed my bag. His eyes were closed as though he was struggling internally
with something but he just slumped back. 



 

I bit back a sob and stormed from the café, knocking a
perplexed Ethan out of the way as he entered the room “Ava” Mason shouted but I
ignored him and scurried back to my car. 


The lying
bastard!!! If Rebecca was due at the end of March that made it obvious that
Mason and her had been fucking while he been with me and the arsehole had the
cheek to punish me for Kade. What a hypocrite!!






CHAPTER 4



 

I could see Mason in my rear view all the way back to the
cottage “Piss off Mason!” I scowled into my mirror as I slammed on the brakes
outside my home and made a dash for the front door. 


He screeched to a stop behind me. 


“Come on damn it” I frantically searched through my bag
for my keys and feeling the cold metal I grabbed them and rammed it into the
keyhole. “Ava!” he shouted as I managed to fling the door open, I was so close
to pushing it shut as his foot wedged in the frame “Move your fucking foot or lose
it Mason” I yelled and he actually removed it. Wow, that was easy! 


I grinned happily as I slammed it shut “Ha!” I declared
and peeked round the lounge door. After been broken into twice I was still a
little uneasy every time I came in and now had a habit of checking the room
before I settled in. 



 

Relaxing a little after finding nothing out of place in
the lounge I went to check on the kitchen. My phone rang in my bag as I was
about to turn the handle and retrieving it I found it was Liv “Hey Ava” she
greeted as I answered “Hey” I smiled as I heard her new born, Helena, grizzling
in the background “I swear she can sense the minute I get on this blasted
phone” she laughed “Listen Ava, I can’t stay on long but we are having a
Christmas party this Saturday at mine and we want you to come, bring Courtney”
she said in between shushes to Helena “Yeah that would be great, thanks but
Courtney won’t be here, she’s in France until Sunday.” 



 

After I hung up I opened the kitchen door “FUCK!!” I
screamed as I came face to face with an angry Mason
sat in one of my kitchen chairs “How the hell?” I gulped and he waggled his old
back door key at me “You have no right Mason” I glared at him “Well when you
won’t fucking listen to me Ava, I have every damn right” he seethed and I
rubbed at my temples, exhaustion finally taking over after several weeks of
hardly any sleep 


“Just go Mason” I flopped down in a chair and rested my
head on my folded arms against the table. “Ava, look at me” he sighed and I
ignored him, I didn’t need this right now, I felt like I could sleep for a week



“Ava, Baby you’re exhausted” he said softly as he
crouched before me and smoothed my hair away from my cheek. I was struggling to
open my eyes and I just sighed at him. 


His strong arms lifted me from the chair but I was too
tired to argue so I snuggled into him. My body elated with the feel of his
embrace and I felt his lips brush my forehead “Come on Baby, let’s get you in
to bed” he breathed in my ear as he nudged open my bedroom door. 


He sat me on the edge of the bed and lifting my hips; he
slid my dress up and over my head and lifted my arms through it.  Gently laying me down he crouched down in
front of me, stroking my hair softly “Go to sleep my little warrior” he
whispered against my cheek as he placed a delicate kiss beside my ear. I heard
him sigh deeply then stand and my hand shot out “Please stay with me Mason, I
can’t sleep unless you’re beside me” I mumbled “Oh Ava” he choked out and I
felt his hesitation but then he was removing his shoes and socks, then I heard
his belt being unbuckled and his trousers swish down his legs. If I wasn’t so
damn tired I would have already jumped on him.


 Slipping in behind
me he wrapped me in his arms and pulled me back against him, kissing the back of
my head tenderly as he placed his hand over my swollen belly, lightly tracing
circles with his fingers


 “That’s nice” I whispered
and smiled and the last thing I heard was Mason telling me how sorry he was for
everything, when he thought I was asleep. 


I woke to soft sunlight filtering through my window and I
squinted at the clock; 6:37 “Shit” I shot up, amazed I had slept for 17 hours
and then I remembered Mason. My heart clenched when I realised he had gone and picking
up the pillow he had slept on I snuggled it close, inhaling his intoxicating
scent from the cotton, and drawing my knees up to my chest, I lay my head on it
and sighed, missing him already. 


I don’t know how long he had stayed with me but I was
grateful for his comforting presence beside me, I hadn’t slept like that
since…well since the last time he was snuggled behind me. 


I put the pillow back carefully, already telling myself
that if I huddled into it tonight it might help me sleep alone for the first
time and swung myself out of bed, feeling refreshed and energised for the first
time in weeks. 



 

Wrapping in my robe I went down for coffee and as I
entered the kitchen I was delighted to see the first snow of the season had
settled “Hey look peanuts, its snowed” I said happily and rubbed my bump. God,
I felt great! “Thank you Mason” I whispered into nothing and then felt a twinge
of sadness. I missed him so much, last night had proved that. 


I approached the kettle and found a note beside a brown
bag containing muffins, croissant and bagels. Oh my God, I loved that man!



 

 Ava,


Thought you might
be hungry after all that sleep. I had to leave at 5 but I fetched you food you
gannet and I know my little peanuts will be ready for their breakfast. I’ll be
in touch soon, we need to talk.


 Mason xxx


P.S I haven’t slept
that well for a long time….I think we both needed it



 

A tear slipped free at the reference to ‘his peanuts’
and the damn broke at the realisation that he hadn’t been sleeping well without
me either. 


I decided to text him to thank him for the breakfast



 

ME


Good morning, thank
you for breakfast and an AMAZING night’s sleep


Your peanuts are
eternally grateful 


Xxx



 

At 9 O’clock I near on skipped up the steps to the NSC
building where I worked “Wow, somebody had a good night’s sleep” Bert the
doorman grinned at me. I beamed up at him “I most definitely did Bert” he
laughed and winked at me as he held open the door. 


It was my first day as Nate Carters Personal Assistant
and I couldn’t wait to get started. Liv wasn’t back for another few weeks so I
was going to be ultra-busy doing my own job and sharing Livs work load with
Grace but I was glad for the distraction. 


Jonathon the main floor receptionist greeted me with a
mug of coffee and a blueberry muffin as I exited the elevator “Oh my God, I
love you. I’ve only had 2 cream cheese bagels, an apple and cinnamon muffin and
2 jam croissants this morning. I’m starved” I grinned at him and took a gulp of
coffee. I had been training up here for a few weeks so Jonathon was already
aware of my humungous appetite. 


He laughed and flung his head back “I can take care of it
for you Ava if you can’t manage it” he smirked and I snarled at him “Don’t you
fucking dare!” he laughed again and then cocked his head at me “Wow, you know
you look great this morning. Really fresh and blossoming” he smiled
appreciatively, his eyes skimming over me. I had managed to find a knee length
sweater dress in my winter wardrobe and although it was flush against my bump I
still managed to heave myself into it. I had plans to clothes shop on Saturday;
Kerrie was coming with me to make it a girly day and I was really looking
forward to it as we were having the works; hair, nails and facial.


 “I better go see
to his majesty” I winked and strolled down the long corridor that led to Nates
office and personal reception. 


He was in his office but his door was open “Morning” I
shouted as I slung my bag and coat away in the lockable cupboard at the back of
the reception area after retrieving my phone, iPad and peanut butter jar “I
need you Ava” he shouted desperately and I walked into his office. 


He was squashed under his desk, puffing and panting and
pulling at something. I rushed over and placing my things on his desk, I peered
underneath his desk “What are you doing?” I snorted when I saw his red face and
sweat dripping off his forehead, he looked bloody hilarious! “My bloody
printers broke and the people that fitted out the office welded the fucking
cable underneath the carpet and I need to get the damn thing out” he grumbled. 


I slid on my knees “You pull it as I lift the corner of
the desk” he directed and I grabbed hold of it. He managed to lift the corner
just as my phone rang and I reached my hand above me onto the table to grab it
and slid my finger over it without looking who it was as I tugged on the cable 


“It’s coming Ava, keep going” Nate cried with a grunt as
he lifted the table. I pulled with a hefty groan and the cable slid free as I
heard Masons snarl through the phone “Ava! Who the fuck are
you with?” “Yes” Nate cried as the cable came completely free and he dropped
the table with a bang. 


I grinned victoriously at him and then remembered Mason
“Hey” I said happily to him 


“I asked who the fuck you are
with Ava?” he growled at me and I froze wide eyed “Erm Nate” I said timidly. He
spluttered down the phone for a few seconds then the line went dead and I
frowned, looking at the phone as if it would give me a reason for his outburst.


 Nate looked at me curiously “Everything okay?”
 I shrugged “He must be having a bad day”
I said with a shake of my head “You okay now?” I asked and he smiled wickedly
“Erm…I need you to put the new cable in the groove where the old one was” I groaned
“Do you just want me to phone maintenance?” I asked him with a pleading
expression. He laughed “They take hours Ava and I need these documents printing
before my meeting in half an hour” 


 
I rolled my eyes “Go on then, but look up my dress and I’ll flatten you”
I warned jokingly and he feigned shock and horror with his hand on his chest “I
would never do a thing like that Ava” he grinned slyly and I raised my eyebrows
at him. Nate and I had developed a great friendship and we were constantly
ribbing each other and joking about.


 


“Ready?” he asked after he had set up the new printer. He
passed me the cable and I took a deep breath “Okay” I said and he heaved the
desk up as I tried to slip the cable into the groove but the desk wasn’t far
enough off the ground for me to slip it under “You need to raise it a bit
higher” I groaned as I heard a commotion outside 


“I can’t get it any further up Ava” he yelled at me as he
made one extra effort to push up the desk. “I’LL FUCKING KILL YOU!” I heard
Mason scream from the reception area and I dropped the cable and Nate dropped
the table as Mason skidded to a halt in the doorway 


“Oh!” he said wide eyed. I frowned at him “What are you
doing here?” I asked bewildered at his obvious distress; his face was bright
red, his fists were scrunched tightly and his jaw was rock solid. He cringed
slightly “Erm…What are you doing?” he asked sheepishly and I eyed him curiously
“Trying to replace the printer cable, why?” I asked him and he took a step
further in “I just thought Erm…it doesn’t matter” he cringed again and I leant
back on my heels. 


Nate started chuckling, then he started laughing and then
he was hooting “He thought we were at it Ava” he said between breaths and I
gasped “Why would you think that?” I asked, stunned. He shrugged “Well what
would you think if you answered the phone to grunts and groans and a bloke
shouting ‘it’s coming, keep going?” he sucked in his lips and Nate started
laughing again and I glared at Mason “You thought me and Nate were having sex?”
my eyes were huge “Well Erm, then when I got in reception he was shouting he
couldn’t get it up any further and I know what you’re like Ava” he grinned and
Nate snorted loudly and started laughing again. My mouth fell open and I stared
at him “I’m sorry” he grimaced and I cocked my head “Erm Mason, can I have a
word please?” I asked as I pushed up onto my feet. Masons hand shot out to help
me up and I softened at his consideration but not too much. 



 

I grabbed his hand and pulled him into the empty
reception area, shutting Nates door behind me. Mason looked at me and grinned
sheepishly as I sighed “Why did you rush all the way over here when you thought
I was having sex with Nate?” I asked and he pursed his lips and a flash glinted
in his eye “Why do even have to ask that Ava?” he said outraged and I raised my
eyebrows at his stupidity “Erm Mason. We’re not together anymore” I reminded
him and he realised what I was saying “Oh” he said for the second time this
morning and I nodded slowly “I am not having sex with Nate but it is still none
of your damn business Mason. You are currently back with your ‘fuck whore’ and
what I do with my own sex life is up to me” I was rather angry at his relenting
dominance over me 


“Ava…” he warned with a low growl and I shook my head
“What Mason? Am I not allowed to have a relationship ever? Is it okay for you
to fuck someone else but not for me?” I was furious at his possessiveness over
me even though we had been separate for over ten weeks “Don’t fucking say that”
he snarled “What? The fact that I might FUCK somebody? Grow up Mason. If I want to have sex with
someone then I damn well will. Are you telling me you’re not fucking Rebecca?”
I was now seriously regretting asking that question because I didn’t want to
know the answer so I quickly turned around before it left his lips. 


“God damn it Ava!” he spat and stormed off and I slumped
in my desk chair and bit my lip. I will
not cry, I will not cry, I will not cry I repeated in my head. 


Nate popped his head through his door “You okay?” he
asked gently and I sighed but nodded “He seems to think I’m not allowed a life
even though we’re not together anymore” I shook myself off and plastered a
smile on my face “Right, let’s get this damn cable laid” I growled and he
winked “Come into my lair Ava” I rolled my eyes and shook my head but entered
the lair laughing. 






CHAPTER 5



 

By the end of the week I was lagging again, I hadn’t
managed to get another restful night and the black rings under my eyes had
returned by Saturday. 


I picked Kerrie up at 10 O’clock and by 12:30 I had
bought most of the maternity section at Debenhams and my feet hurt so we had
sunk into the first pub we came across and were currently digging into a
mouth-watering pie and chips. 


“Sooo what’s the Goss with Courtney and Greg?” Kerrie
asked with an eager expression and I chuckled “Wonderful apparently, can’t seem
to get enough of each other and I’m really pleased for her. She deserves it”
Kerrie murmured her agreement over a mouthful of pie “Wow this is really good”
she hummed appreciatively and I couldn’t hide my disappointment at her approval
of the pie “Sorry sweetie but there won’t be any left” she giggled and I pouted
“I’ll buy you a pudding” she winked at me and I grinned 


“Are you going to Liv and Nates party?” I asked her as I
finished my meal and shoved my empty plate away, my eyes on her chips. She
shook her head at the question but rolled her eyes at my pleading expression and
pushed her plate over to me and I clapped “I love you so much” I told her “I
hate you” she grumbled humorously. 


“You look tired Ava” she said suddenly serious “You still
having trouble sleeping?” I shrugged and demolished the last chip “I’ll get
used to it” I told her and she cocked her head, her lip curling wickedly “I
heard you got a good night’s sleep Monday” her eyebrows high over the rim of
her glass and I smiled longingly “Yeah, best sleep I’ve had in weeks. I’m
surprised he told you” I said and it was her turn to shrug “He told me it was
the best night’s sleep he’d had in weeks as well” her lips were now pursed in
unison with her high eyebrows “Kerrie, don’t look too far into it. I was
exhausted and I asked him to stay and…he did. We slept. That was it” I informed
her. She nodded and smiled but I still caught the glimmer in her eye “I suppose
he didn’t tell you about storming into my workplace Tuesday morning shouting
the odds?” I asked her “I didn’t think so” I said when she shook her head with
wide eyes “He phoned me when me and Nate were grunting trying to lay a cable
under his desk, Mason thought we were having sex and stormed in shouting and
balling saying he was gonna kill Nate” I told her angrily, still pissed off
with Masons behaviour. 


She stared at me “Wow” she sighed “Mmmm and when I told
him it was none of his business if I wanted to have a sexual relationship with
someone he went mad. Apparently I’m not allowed” I shook my head in disgust as
the waiter came to remove our plates 


“I’ll take a piece of the chocolate cheesecake and a
fruit salad please” I told him before he even asked if I wanted a sweet
“Kerrie?” I asked and she shook her head to decline a pudding “She’ll have a
trifle” I informed the waiter and Kerrie laughed when he looked at me like I’d
got two heads “Sure” he grinned when I rubbed my baby bump and he understood
the situation. 


“He’s hot” I whispered to Kerrie as I checked out his
retreating ass. Her mouth dropped open “It’s not my fault, it’s these bloody
hormones” I told her sadly “I’m so fucking horny all the time and it’s not good
when you haven’t got a fella” I sulked “You wanna take a visit to Ann Summers
before we get our hair done?” she asked seriously and I gave her a ‘good idea’
look. The waiter returned with my three puddings and placed them all in front
of me “Enjoy” he winked and I beamed at him “Maybe I’ll just take him” I
giggled to Kerrie as he walked away. 



 

The party was in full flow at Nate and Livs house
Saturday night and I was sat around a patio heater with Grace, Leah, Liv, Lexi
and Beth laughing and talking. I was tired but the lack of alcohol was helping
me to stay awake. Nate, Pete Lexi’s husband and a couple of other men were
singing Christmas songs on the karaoke and everybody was in the Christmas
spirit. I was relaxed and happy, that was until Mason walked in with Rebecca. 


I groaned loudly and slumped down in my chair “I’m sorry
Ava, I couldn’t not invite them” Liv apologised guiltily but I shook my head
and smiled at her “No Liv, don’t be silly. I don’t expect you and Nate to get
in the middle” I told her honestly. I would have to start coming to terms with
the fact that Mason was no longer mine. It hurt though to see him with her, it hurt so fucking much but, I
plastered a smile on my face and tried to ignore them.



 

Roughly half an hour later Rebecca swanned over to us and
took the chair opposite. I took a quick glance around for Mason, needing him to
get her the hell away from me. He was stood in a group with Nate and a few
others, whisky in hand and laughing at something Nate was joking about.


 Everybody glared
at her and took a quick glance at me to observe my reaction, knowing from the
last party here that I had a temper and took no shit. “Well hello ladies” she
purred, her pouty Botox lips tight against her face. I bit my lip to rein in my
temper “How is everyone?” she asked as her eyes perused the circle and then
landed on me with a sneer. Nobody answered her, everybody hated her “And how’s
your pregnancy going Ava?” she asked with false concern “Lovely. You?” I asked even though I didn’t give a shit “Oh
wonderful. Mason and I are so excited” she smiled slyly “That’s nice” I smiled
sweetly “Who are you having for a birthing partner Ava?” she was really pissing
me off now. I caught Liv and Leah’s lip curl at her “Courtney of course” I
sighed. “I’m just hoping I don’t break Mason’s fingers when I squeeze his hand
during a contraction” she laughed falsely and my chest heaved “I thought you
were having a pre-elected C-section Rebecca?” I mocked “I don’t think you will
have to put up with much pain…only your own voice and Mason pouty face” I
smirked and everybody else laughed. God
bless them. “Excuse me, my babies are hungry again” I smiled sickly at her
and left the table. 


I turned towards the buffet table and saw Mason watching
me “You okay?” he mouthed with an apologetic look. I rolled my eyes at him but
smiled. It was hardly his fault his ‘girlfriend’, and I use the term loosely,
was an utter bitch. 



 

Perusing the table and nibbling bits and pieces and
wondering if I should make a run for it, a warm familiar breath whispered on my
neck “Hello sweetheart” I froze and my breath stuck in my lungs and my heart
jumped for joy. 


I spun round and was greeted to Kades wonderful smile. I
couldn’t help it; I beamed at the sight of him. He laughed heartily and pulled
me into his arms “Well that smile made my plane journey worth every fucking
second” he whispered into my ear. 


Holding me at arm’s length he scanned me up and down.
“Wow, look at that tum” he winked and placed his hand over my stomach “I’m
pleased for you Ava, really” he smiled genuinely and I pulled him into another
hug “I missed you” I said softly and I had. Not like the agonised misery with
which I missed Mason with but I had missed him; his friendship, his laugh, his
smile and right now, his touch. As though he could read my mind his hand skimmed
over my backside “Missed my hands sweetheart?” he rasped and I could feel his
erection growing. 


“DON’T YOU FUCKING DARE!!” I heard Nate shout and we
turned to see Mason stalking towards us “Fuck!” I growled and pulled Kade
behind me “Listen to Nate, Mason. You lay one finger on him and you will never
see me again!” I warned and Rebecca snorted “Well I don’t think that will be a
problem” she crossed her arms in a huff “Shut the fuck up Rebecca” Mason barked
and took a step closer to us. 


Kade was trying to move around me but I held him back
“Ava sweetheart, it’s fine. Let’s get this over and done with” he said but I
could see the haze cloud Mason’s eyes, the sure sign that the white rage was
taking over. Mason was nasty and malevolent when his fury took over, he showed
absolutely no mercy and would fight to the death and there was no way I was
letting him anywhere Kade “Stay where you are” I hissed at Kade. 


Mason’s chest was heaving and he was literally snarling
“Listen to me Mason” I said sternly but his eyes were near black now “LISTEN TO
ME!” I screamed at him and his eyes flicked to mine and I knew I had a little
part of his attention “You do not ever
touch him if you want to see your children” I said slowly but determinedly and
Mason narrowed his eyes on me but I also saw his pain at seeing me stood with
Kade. I caught Sam and Nate stood ready for him and I gave them a quick glance.
Sam nodded at me “Sam is going to take you and Rebecca home and I will call you
tomorrow” I told him softly and he bit his bottom lip. 


Rebecca strolled up to the side of him and rested her
hand on his forearm “Mason? Why are being like this over that skank?” she spat
and he snapped his head round to her with speed and hatred and she cowered at
the malicious coldness in his eyes “Don’t. EVER. Fucking. Call. Her.
That. Again” he snarled and she took a step back. My heart swelled at his
protectiveness and I took a step closer to him and cupped his cheek “Kade and I
are just friends Mason. That is all” his eyes softened and he leant into my
palm and I reached up and kissed his cheek “I will always love you Mason, you and
only you” I whispered in his ear and his shoulders slumped and he exhaled
heavily “Ava” he whispered back softly.


I made myself step away from him “Sam’s gonna run you and
Rebecca home, Okay?” I said and begged him silently with my eyes. He nodded but
didn’t smile and then he turned and walked away. 



 

I breathed a huge weary sigh of relief and Kade came round
to my side “Thanks for that” he puffed “I think he wants to kill me” he said
jokingly but I knew he knew Mason well enough to understand that he would have
definitely beat the life out him if he got his hands on him. “He won’t touch
you now Kade” I smiled gently and Kade nodded. 


“Drink?” he asked “I know I fucking do” he laughed and I
gave him a ‘don’t be stupid’ look and pointed to my bump “Oooh poor you” he
grimaced and grabbed my hand as we walked over to the drinks table. 



 

A few people came over to say hello and we eventually
found a couple of chairs in a quiet corner “How long are you home for?” I asked
as I took a sip of soda and bit into one of the many nibbles I had piled on my
plate. Kade eyed my huge mountain of food sceptically and I grinned and rubbed
my tummy “Prepare to be amazed” I grinned wickedly “A woman who eats for
England” he laughed heartily and my body hummed at the sound “I’m here till
just after new year” he said and took a long pull from his bottle “Nates kept
me up to date with you Ava. Don’t blame him” he said quickly when he saw my
scowl “He’s a good friend and I just asked him to look out for you. I know what
Masons like. To be honest I thought you would have been back with him by now”
he said frankly and I shook my head as I popped a pastry puff thing in my mouth
“No he can’t…can’t get past what we did” I said quietly and Kade nodded softly
“Do you regret us?” he asked, wincing slightly as he waited for my answer. I
took his hand “No Kade, never. My only regret is hurting Mason but I’m not
ashamed of what we did” he sighed heavily and I saw the relief in his face 


“So, where are you stopping?” I asked biting something
that looked a bit too orangey “Yours?” he asked candidly and I laughed at his
hopeful expression “Try again cowboy” I scolded good-humouredly. He pouted
sulkily but then grinned “At the apartment. I took a six months contract out on
it before I left for Italy and I rented it to a mate so I’m stopping with him
until Christmas then I’m off to my folks in Newquay” I smiled, glad that he had
someone to spend Christmas with “Unless I get a better offer” he waggled his
eyebrows at me and I rolled my eyes “Keep trying” I laughed 


“Oh I fucking intent to” he said seriously and my
laughter stopped abruptly, my stomach heated and tightened at the huskiness in
his tone. He rolled his head round his neck and stood “I’m gonna scoot, I came
straight here from the airport and I’m knackered” he announced and I frowned
“You came straight here?” I asked perplexed. He grinned lazily “Yeah, there was
someone I was dying to see” he winked and bent down and kissed my cheek
tenderly, cupping my other cheek with his hand and I turned my face and kissed
his palm “I’ll be in touch” he breathed and then was gone. I sighed heavily. My
body was screaming at me in frustration and I pulled a face. What a night!



 

I climbed into bed, exhausted and bone tired and
miraculously dropped to sleep straight away but a couple of hours later my mind
was racing again. I refused to open my eyes, knowing the moment I did I
wouldn’t get any more sleep tonight but they had other ideas and I slowly
peeled my eyelids back and scrambled up the bed in shock. 


“What the hell Mason” I squealed. He was sat in the
wicker chair in the corner of my bedroom. I was amazed I hadn’t been aware of
him earlier as he had switched on the small lamp on my dressing table. He sat
silently watching me “How long have you been there?” I asked and he cocked his
head. I narrowed my eyes on him “You came to check if I was with Kade didn’t you?”
I asked angrily but he still didn’t speak. 


He pushed himself upwards and grasped the edge of his
t-shirt, pulled in over his head and my eyes widened when I saw his naked
powerful chest. His eyes were full of desire, longing with need and my breath caught
in my throat. He popped the button on his jeans and pushed them down his legs
with his shorts and I whimpered at the sight of him. His glorious hard, lean naked
body was like nectar to my eyes and my body lit up; my blood surged through my
body, every single hair stood on end in anticipation of his touch, my stomach
heated and clenched heavily and my core pulsed. 


“I need to feel you Ava” he breathed as he crawled up the
bed towards me and grabbing my ankles, he tugged so I was laid flat on the bed.
I gulped at his hands slowly swept up my shin and thighs. He grinned sensually
“I need to smell you” he whispered as his face came against my crotch and he
inhaled deeply. I moaned as my arousal flooded my shorts and Mason closed his
eyes in pleasure and moaned gently. 


He knelt between my legs “I need to taste you” he rasped
and gripped my shorts on either side of my hips and swept them down my legs “Oh
My God” I wheezed as Mason kissed my foot and snaked his tongue gently and
slowly up my leg. I watched his every kiss and suckle as he worked his way
upwards. My sex was already on fire in expectancy and as he got to the apex of
my thighs I nearly passed out with eagerness. 


As his tongue swept the entire length of my hot flesh we
both gave a moan of approval “There you are” he grated “I missed your taste
Ava. My mouth has craved your delicious juices” his tongue circled my clitoris
and I groaned and rested my head back against the pillow “Oh god that feels
good” I breathed as he entered two fingers into me “You’re so fucking wet for
me Ava” he growled and I swallowed heavily “Mason” I begged “What do you want
Ava?” he circled my clit more and his fingers matched its movement inside me,
stretching my muscles in readiness for him “Tell me Ava” he demanded “I wanna
explode around your mouth Mason” I groaned loudly as he hissed and sucked my
clit between his teeth and pulled his fingers against my front wall, pressing
against my G-spot. My orgasm ripped through me violently as Mason struggled to
hold my hips down as he worked me back to awareness. 


He kissed my bump twice before he slid up to me, taking
my mouth in a demanding kiss. He pulled back and knelt up again and grabbing my
arms, tugged me upwards and peeled off my vest “I need to see you Ava” he said
as he pushed me gently back down onto the bed “and now I need to be inside you”
he said through gritted teeth. He stretched out above me, taking care not to
squash my stomach and as his mouth moved along my jaw he slowly nudged into me.
I sobbed in relief as he pushed all the way in, my body screamed in delight at
his presence and my pussy gripped him tightly as though never to let him go “Oh
God Yes” he groaned “Don’t move Ava” he grated as his teeth nibbled at my neck
“You feel so damn good Ava. We were made for this, made perfectly to fit each
other” I moaned at his words and rolled my hips “Make love to me Mason” I
begged and he pulled all the way out and then pushed back in so slowly. I
arched my back in ecstasy as we both groaned again at the contact “Oh Baby” he
choked as he repeated the action once more and then he pulled out and slammed
into me. I cried out loudly “Yes Ava, feel me” he growled as he slammed in
again and edged us up the bed with his power. 


My man was back, back beside me and inside me and I was
euphoric and delighted. “TELL” he rasped as he slammed into me and I yelped,
“ME” Slam…yelp “YOU” Slam…Yelp “LOVE” Slam…Yelp “ME” Slam…Yelp
“AVA” Slam…Yelp. 


“I FUCKING LOVE YOU” I screamed as I climaxed powerfully
and he cried out as my muscles squeezed him tightly. Before I had come down he
pulled out and flipped me over but he lifted me back against him so I was knelt
before him with my back to his chest as he knelt behind me. He kneel walked us
up the bed nearer to the headboard “Are the babies okay?” he asked softly in my
ear. I nodded “They’re well cushioned, don’t worry” I told him as I hung my
head to one side so he could get better access to the part of my neck he was
nibbling at. 


Grabbing both my hands he placed them onto the headboard
“Good, because I’m gonna rip you in two” he snarled and I whimpered in excitement
as he thrust in to me “Hold on Ava” I nodded and gripped the bar of my white
iron headboard as he thrust brutally again then he started his relentless
pounding, edging us up the bed with his powerful blows until I was nearly at
the top. I let go of the headboard and locked my hands around his neck behind
me. 


I tipped my head towards him, and bit his neck on each
formidable drive into me. One hand had settled over my bump as if protecting
his babies, a shocking contrast to his other hand that had gripped my hair and
yanked my head to the side to let him into my neck. My internal walls started
to clench as my third orgasm built rapidly “Come on Ava! Again!” he demanded
and as his teeth sunk into my neck as I screamed, savagely coming around him “I
LOVE YOU AVA” he roared as his own orgasm tore through him violently. He cried
out with each fierce spurt as his hot spunk hit my insides and as his last
potent pump drained him he rolled us over onto our sides and he pulled me into
him “Hold me Ava” he begged as we both panted heavily. I turned to face him and
slid my arms around him, my legs curled around his as I tucked my head under
his chin and we held each other tightly and almost immediately drifted into a
deep and peaceful sleep.



 

“Come on laz…Oh Shit sorry” I heard Courtney stutter and
I groaned against the light spilling through the curtains “What time is it?” I
asked her “Erm…11:20” she mumbled. “Go make her some coffee” Mason told her and I noticed a slight resignation in his voice and I
heard her softly shut the door behind her. We were still wrapped in each
other’s arms and I heard him sigh against me “Good morning Gorgeous” he
breathed in my ear and I sighed appreciatively. 


He sat up and pulled me up so I was kneeling in front of
him “You are so beautiful Ava” he told me and anxiousness surged through me as
I saw his sad painful expression “From your soft curls” he stroked his fingers
through my hair “To your smooth pale skin” he trailed a finger across my
shoulder blade “To your delightful breasts” he brushed his thumb over the swell
of them “To your striking green eyes” he kissed each of my eyes “To your remarkable
heart” he leant forward and kissed my heart and then sat back and cupped my
face “That is why I’m setting you free Ava” 


His words hit me like a bucket of cold water “W..w.what” I stuttered as my heart slammed against my chest
“I have to let you go. We can’t be together. I can’t…” he whispered as pain
tore through us both. 


I scrambled off the bed, shaking my head violently “No
Mason…NO!” he lowered his eyes and I saw a tear drop off his chin onto the bed
“I don’t understand. You came here Mason! You made love to me damn it!” I cried
as he slowly climbed from the bed, reached for his clothes and pulled them on
“NO! Damn you” I yelled and he looked at me, his own heartbreak and pain
evident in his eyes “I needed to make love to you for one last time Baby” he
breathed as he cupped my face. I slapped him away “No Mason! Admit it! You came
here to fuck me!” I screamed and he shook his head, his tears free falling
“Never Ava! I ALWAYS made love to you” he said vehemently “I will always love
you” he breathed “NO!” I Sobbed “Please Mason. I love you” I begged and his
face screwed up in agony as he stood before me and cupped my face “You need to
be free of me Ava. I want you to be happy Baby. You deserve to be happy Ava” he
sobbed and I pushed him away, my heart shattering at his words “Please!” I
sobbed and he kissed my forehead “Goodbye Ava. Remember I always love you” he
wept as he stroked gently across my stomach and left me, left me to slide to
the floor, broken and dead inside as I screamed in agony until Courtney came in
and lifted me onto the bed, spooning me from behind and rocking me gently
“Mason” I sobbed heart wrenchingly “Mason”.






CHAPTER 6



 

I made it downstairs an hour later and Greg was at the
kitchen table “Oh hey” I greeted as I gave him a small smile “I’m sorry, am I
keeping you from your woman?” I winked as I plonked into a chair. His hand
rested over mine “No Ava. You Okay?” he frowned at me and sighed when I just
shrugged “I don’t know what the hell’s going on with him Ava” he grumbled and
smiled softly at Courtney as she entered the kitchen. It lifted my spirits to
see so much adoration and love on his face for my best friend, she deserved it 


“What happened Ava? As I came in and he told me to make
you coffee and I could tell by his face that he was going to do something
serious” I shrugged again and smiled at her as she handed me a mug of coffee “I
woke up in the middle of the night and he was here. He made love to me and then
this morning said he was setting me free…I mean what the fuck? I don’t wanna be
set bloody free. I want him!” I grumbled as a fresh tear slid free. 


Greg huffed and chewed on his bottom lip in thought “He
was devastated when he came down the stairs. Something is definitely wrong” he
mused and I frowned at him “What do you mean?” I asked lifting myself from the
chair and grabbing the peanut butter from the fridge. He shrugged and sighed
“Ava, it broke his heart this morning to do what he did, so why? If he loves
you so much like I know he does then why the hell finish it?” I mumbled
something incoherent around my finger full of butter and they both raised their eyebrows at me in query “I said it’s obviously
Rebecca isn’t it. I mean he told me she was due at the beginning of February
and now all of a sudden it’s the end of March, he was obviously sleeping with
her while he was with me. I worked it out that me and Mason had been together
for a couple of weeks when she got caught. So if he was still with her when he
was with me then he must…” I looked down “He must still be in love with her” I
finished.


 Greg huffed “Ava,
think about it” he said resignedly and I frowned “What?”  He rolled his eyes “Ava…it’s obviously not
his fucking baby” he declared and my body broke out in a cold sweat “What?
Why?...”  he stood and looked through the
kitchen window “Ava, I know damn well he didn’t sleep with Rebecca while he was
with you, I don’t even think he’s slept with her since you. He is so much in
love with you. He even told me how Erm…great things are in the bedroom with
you” I blushed furiously “Sorry, it’s a guy thing” he shrugged and cringed
“When he was with Rebecca, he didn’t give a shit who bedded her, Hell at one
time he shared her in a threesome with Dane” I shuddered as the image crept
into my head and I must have looked mortified because Courtney slapped him
“Greg, don’t tell her things like that” he shrugged again “But I’m just trying to
get her to see how it is, can you imagine Mason sharing Ava?” he said with a
‘never in a million years’ look “There’s something going down and I have a
feeling it’s to do with Rebecca. Mason must know it’s not his baby” he pondered.



The cogs in my head were working overtime “He did seem
amazed at the scan. Like it was the first time he’d seen his child on the
screen and I did wonder why because he should have been a little more laid back
after seeing Rebecca’s and he was adamant he hadn’t slept with her while he was
with me” I murmured as I tapped my nails on the table. 


“There’s something else” Greg said as he looked at me
“Mark has gone missing” he stated and I frowned “What do you mean, Mark is
missing?” he pursed his lips and huffed “I’ve heard on the grapevine that Mason
finished him and made a fucking good job of it when he did. Really made him
suffer” 


“I don’t understand what that’s got to do with me” I said
as he sat in the chair beside me “I’ve had my ear to the ground for you for a
while, wondering what Mason has been up to. I…I…Well Courtney means a lot to me
and as her best friend well, What hurts you hurts her so I’ve been doing some
digging” he stated and looked at me intently “Ava, the night you finished Dean,
can you remember who was with you?” he asked and I raked my memories “Erm not
really, I was kind of zoned out. I know Mason and Sam were there” I told him
and he nodded “I wasn’t there that night Ava but can you remember if Mark was?”
he asked and I bit my lip in thought “I really can’t recall Greg I’m sorry, why
is it important?” I asked now absolutely bewildered “Well I bet you didn’t know
that Mark and Rebecca had an on-going relationship, that’s how Mason met her,
through Mark. And at one point we were all aware that Mark was in love with her
but by then she had fallen for Mason” he informed me and I nibbled furiously on
my little finger “There’s just something dodgy. I mean Mason just used Rebecca
for sex, he really doesn’t even like her and yet he’s choosing her over
you…Nah! There’s something we’re missing!” he affirmed and I rose to grab
another jar of butter and some gherkins.


 Greg watched in
amazement as I gorged out a huge pile of the butter onto a gherkin and devoured
it “Wow” he said with a grimace and Courtney scoffed “That’s nothing, you
should see her with soap!” she told him as she filled the kettle “Soap? You eat
soap?” he pulled a disgusted face at me and I shrugged unhappily “She won’t let
me have any, hell even Mason got angry when he caught me eating it” 


I realised my mistake when Courtney swung around and
glared at me “When?” she demanded and I shrunk in my chair “Erm the day I went
to pick up my stuff. I only had two bites” I appeased quickly “He stole it from
me” I pouted angrily and Greg laughed “Jesus” he rose from his chair and went
and pulled Courtney in his arms “I’m gonna go see Sam, see what I can dig up”
he kissed her tenderly and I looked away, a little jealous of the display of
affection. He stroked her cheek tenderly and she beamed at him as he kissed her
nose and grabbed his coat off the back of the chair “See you Ava, I’ll be in
touch if I uncover anything” I nodded and smiled 


“Greg” I shouted and he turned around “Thanks” I said
considerately and he put his hand on my shoulder “We’ll sort this Ava, he’s my
friend and it guts me to see him so unhappy, and you, you belong together” he
said tenderly and my eyes welled up. He winked and left and I turned to
Courtney “I like him” she grinned at me “So do I” she beamed. 



 

I walked into work Monday morning laden with cupcakes,
cookies and muffins from my Sunday afternoon baking therapy. Jonathon’s face
lit up brightly as he removed a selection of them before I took them down the
corridor with me to Nates reception area. His eyes lit up like a school boys as
he drooled over them “Good riddance Rachel. You are by far my favourite
assistant Ava” he grinned at me happily. I rolled my eyes at him and heard my
phone text alert from my bag



 

KADE


Fancy lunch sweetheart? In fact
I know you do…its food ;-)


Xxx



 

ME


You buying?


Xxx



 

KADE


Of course!!! You’re drooling aren’t you? Lol


Xxx



 

ME


Of course!!! You do realise I’m gonna guzzle everything
on the menu. Hope you have enough cash ;-)


Xxx



 

KADE


I’ll pick you up from work 12:30. Gotta nip and see Nate
anyway. God! I’m hungry already…and not for lunch!!!


Xxx



 

I smiled to myself and the morning whizzed by and Kade
was soon leading me into a restaurant somewhere in the centre of London, his
hand placed firmly at the small of my back in a possessive manner. 


It was a huge classy place and we were escorted to a
discreet table in the window. I was a little dismayed at the prices knowing I
couldn’t indulge and Kade caught my unhappy expression “Go for it Ava, order
anything you want” he laughed at me when my face lit up “You are so gonna
regret saying that” I mumbled as I perused the delights on the menu “I love
watching you eat sweetheart” he breathed, his tone a low husky rumble and my
lower belly pooled with desire. I closed my eyes and sighed heavily but then
shook myself off and glared at him but he just gave me a lazy grin and as his
gaze dropped to my neck the smile dropped from his face, he leant forward and
pulled the collar of my shirt aside and I heard a small growl in his throat. I
cringed and looked away “I see he’s been at you then” he looked thoroughly
dismayed and I sucked in my lips “It’s over now” I said quietly. 


He looked up at the waiter as he placed our order and
poured me some non-alcoholic wine. I smiled at his thoughtfulness, registering
that I couldn’t have anything intoxicating. He raised his eyebrows at me in
query “Please Kade, leave it. I said it’s over now. It was just a one off to
say goodbye. He’s gone back to Rebecca” I informed him and he looked at me
incredulously “Why the hell would he want that…that slag when he could have you
so freely” I winced at his words. 


Kade was well aware I would do anything to have Mason and
it must hurt him painfully as he had told me he was in love with me. I just
shrugged “I don’t wanna talk about Mason” I said and pursed my lips as I
scanned the restaurant. 


William Jackson, a good friend of Masons who owned the
illicit Sex club, glanced my way and his eyes lit up
in recognition. I beamed happily at him and waved. He said something to his
companion and made his way over.


 I stood on his
arrival and kissed his cheek gently “Mr Jackson, it’s lovely to see you” I
smiled. He grinned broadly “Miss Stone, it’s my pleasure” he gave me a tender
smile as he took my hand and brought it to his lips. Kade stood up “William” he
greeted with warmth. William was obviously a popular man as people always
greeted him warmly and he took Kades hand and pulled him into a man hug 


“How long are you home for Kade?” he asked and they spoke
for a while until William looked at me again “How is Mason?” he asked and he
must have sensed my sadness as he frowned “Is everything okay Miss Stone?” he
asked softly as he placed his hand gently on my shoulder “Mason is now back
with Rebecca Delaney, Mr Jackson” I informed him but I gathered he could read
my devastation as his face darkened “Really? I can’t imagine why. She’s a
manipulative, deceitful bitch” he winked and I couldn’t help the grin I gave
him as his words cheered me up. 


I don’t think there was anybody who liked the bitch “Mmmm
in fact the whole family is rather…what we shall say? Just wrong!!” he shivered and I frowned “You know her father?” I asked,
now highly interested “Oh Yes!” he leaned in to my ear “This goes no further
Miss Stone but I like you and can tell you are trustworthy if Mason thinks so
highly of you” he chuckled “Commissioner Delaney is a regular visitor to my
club and let’s just say he has rather…specific
tendencies” he pulled back and raised his eyebrows at me “Really?” I said with
a small humorous smile and he couldn’t help holding in his laughter “Well I
gather it’s something very…Erm different” I laughed as his deep rumble
broadened “You could say that Miss Stone but it would be very unprofessional of
me to divulge more” he tipped his head and I nodded “Well I will let you enjoy
your lunch. I see you are feeding for two now, congratulations” he grinned as
he scanned my stomach. I smiled happily and placed my hand over my stomach
“Three actually” I informed him and his eyes widened “Wow, I bet that came as a
shock” he laughed “It was for me, not so much for Mason. Apparently there are a
string of twins in his family but he forget to tell me that bit of information”
I rolled my eyes and he chuckled “Well take care of yourself and those precious
babies Miss Stone and if ever you need anything, and I mean anything, you just
ask” he said warmly as he clasped my hand “Thank you” I said gratefully, he
smiled and wandered back to his table 


“You have a good ally there Ava. He likes you” Kade
smiled “I like him too” I admitted and Kade nodded “He’s a good man” he told me
as our food arrived and I grinned in excitement at the several plates of food
that were placed in front of me. Kade laughed heartily as he saw my delight
“Enjoy sweetheart” he winked as I tucked in 


“You know that’s what Mason said” I told him around a
mouthful of buttered asparagus, he frowned at me as he bit into his steak “What?
enjoy sweetheart?” I scowled at him “No, That William is a good man” Kade
nodded “Mason and William have been good friends for years. I know they respect
each other enormously and Mason has helped William out of a few sticky
situations before” he divulged as I stabbed a piece of chicken, well I think it
was chicken, it was covered in a thick goo but it was edible so I devoured it. 



 

Three plates of food and the remainder of Kades steak later
and I settled back in my seat and dabbed my mouth with my napkin “Finished?”
Kade asked in amazement. I grinned at him “For a while” He scoffed and held his
mouth open “My God, I have never seen anyone eat so much” he shook his head in
wonder “I told you that you would regret bringing me” I laughed as the waiter
approached “Deserts Sir, ma’am?” he asked politely and Kade grimaced and looked
at me in query “Erm…” I pursed my lips and cocked my head “Any
recommendations?” I asked sheepishly and Kades eyes widened and I laughed “No
thank you, I couldn’t eat another bite” I informed him and when the waiter
disappeared I mumbled “For another hour anyway” Kade laughed loudly and his
hand settled on mine on the table 


“I have a cocktail party to attend on Saturday, will you
come with me?” he asked so earnestly I couldn’t refuse “I would be honoured” I
smiled and his face lit up “Great, I’ll pick you up at 8 O’clock. You got a
cocktail dress you can fit into?” he asked and I gasped mockingly “Mr Hamilton!
How very rude!” I joked and he grinned “You could always come naked though Ava”
his eyes sparkled and his lips twitched and I shook my head in mock disgust
“See, rude” I scoffed and flung my hands in the air.


 


We stood to leave and Kade wrapped his arm around my
shoulder “Do you have to go back to work, we could go back to mine for coffee?”
he grinned and waggled his eyebrows and I was so tempted to say yes “Saturday
night” I winked and couldn’t hold back the grin when his mouth dropped open and
he stared at me in shock “Really?” he asked seriously and I just laughed and
tapped his cheek “Come on, you can take me back now you’ve filled me up” I said
and groaned when I saw his cheeky expression “Do you ever stop?” I laughed and
his hand settled on my arse “Never!” he breathed in my ear and I was starting
to take my flippant Saturday night joke seriously.






CHAPTER 7



 

“Ava, I have a business lunch tomorrow. Are you okay to
attend?” Nate shouted through his open office door “Yeah, that’s fine” I
shouted back “Now, you’re not gonna embarrass me and punch some bugger are
you?” he laughed “Only you Mr Carter” I snorted “But you would lose your job
then Ava” he bit back flippantly “It would be so worth it” I joked breezily and
then I poked my head round his door “You have insulted me, I am going home” I
poked my tongue out at him and he widened his eyes at me “Seriously?” he asked,
somewhat shamefaced and I rolled my eyes “No, it’s 5:45 you fool” I laughed and
he glanced at the clock “God, where did the time go? Liv will have my bollocks”
he declared and scurried about picking his belongings up “Oh God, I hope so” I
said dreamily. He stared at me then laughed “Go home Miss Stone… You’re fired” 


I laughed loudly as I walked toward the elevator “And
then who would make you cookies Mr Carter?” I shouted back “Oh Yeah, you’re
re-hired. Chocolate and cranberry tomorrow” he shouted and I smiled as I
entered the lift. I loved my job! 



 

I arrived home half an hour later and the cold wind was
biting as I exited my car. Pulling my coat around my bump to keep the peanuts
warm I jolted as I nearly bumped into a huge heavy set guy on my doorstep. He
tipped his head and the menace in his eyes made my blood freeze “Erm, can I
help you?” I asked timidly “Ava Stone?” he growled the question at me and I
took a step back. 


His hand shot out and grabbed my forearm, pulling me
towards him then spun me round and pressed me up harshly against the wall. I
dropped my hands instinctively in front of my belly to protect my babies “I
have a message for Mason Fox” he barked at me and I flinched, my cheek was
grazing the brickwork as he held my face solidly against the wall. I mumbled a
swear word at him and he must have taken it as confirmation to his statement
“You tell him ‘Mr Delaney is still fucking waiting!’” he rumbled and I nodded
furiously, wincing at the pain in my cheek and arm “You got that bitch?” he
asked fiercely and I nodded again. He let go and disappeared down the path. “Fuck!”


 


 I trembled with
the key in the lock and flung myself through the door, slamming it shut and
locking it and rechecking it behind me I slid to the floor behind the door
“We’re okay peanuts” I stammered, stroking my belly “We’re okay” I took some
deep breaths and then some more and struggled up. 


My legs were still trembling as I climbed into a chair in
the kitchen and closed my eyes to steady my heartbeat. What the hell was that
all about? Should I phone Mason? It was obvious yesterday that he didn’t want
anything more to do with me. But why the hell should I take threats for him? Mr Delaney is still waiting! It couldn’t
be a coincidence that it was the same name as Rebecca’s father


 “Oh Mason, what
the hell is going on?” I said to the darkness and then the adrenaline started
turning to anger. What the hell of a situation had he put me and his children
into? Why was Rebecca’s father sending thugs to me instead of Mason? 


I grabbed my phone angrily from my bag and dialled Mason
“Ava?” he answered a little bewildered “Surprised?” I snapped and I could sense
his hesitation “Are you okay?” he asked cautiously and I snorted “Well let’s
see Mason. I get knocked up, fucked up and now I nearly get beat up thanks to
you, so no! I don’t think I fucking am okay” I yelled and I heard his hiss
“What do you mean?” he said each word slowly and clearly “What the hell is
going on Mason?” I demanded “Nothing is going on Ava” he said a little too
quietly “Huh! Well then would you like to tell me why when I came home from
work I was shoved up against a wall with my arm held behind my back just to
give you a fucking message?” I was so fucking angry with him “WHAT?” he
bellowed and I cringed but bit my tongue and carried on “Oh yeah, great big
fucker. Ring any bells?” I shouted at him. 


I heard him gulp a few breaths in, trying to calm himself
“Are you okay?” he asked quietly and I scoffed “Apart from having no skin left
on my cheek, yeah. I’m okay” I exhaled, closing my eyes, really struggling to
fight the tears back now “Where are you?” I rolled my eyes at his stupid
question “Home” I snapped and let out a sob at the same time “I’m on my way
Ava” he growled “No Mason!” I shouted but the line had gone dead “Great” I
grumbled and lifted myself out of the chair and reached for the kettle but
decided against it and grabbed the bottle of wine “I’m sure one won’t hurt
peanuts” I apologised to them and poured myself a large glass, taking a huge
gulp. 


I sat back down and crossed my arms on the table and
rested my head on them. I refused to cry “Damn” I snapped as a tear slid free.
I would not cry…


…I sobbed.



 

The front door banged a short while later and I hissed
through my teeth and tried to wipe my face as I looked through the peephole to
see Mason’s angry face. 


Reluctantly unlocking the door I pulled it open for him
before I turned and walked back into the kitchen 


“Ava?” he said behind me and I huffed “Ava, look at me”
he demanded and I turned to look at him, my eyes lowered as I tried to hide my
cheek behind my long hair “FUCK!” he
snarled as he pulled my hair back “Sit down” he ordered and disappeared up the
stairs. 


Returning with a bottle of disinfectant and some cotton
balls, he mixed the solution with water and then crouched down in front of me
“This is gonna sting Baby” he whispered as his eyes found mine and held them in
his spell. 


My chest heaved at the sight of him, his presence already
relaxing me. He looked utterly broken and his eyes held no light in them, just
void and dead. I could see my own pain reflected in them because he felt
exactly the same as I did… craving but forbidden. 


He looked away and swallowed “I’m so sorry Ava” he
whispered as he tenderly wiped my cheek and I hissed at the sting. I wasn’t
sure if he was sorry for yesterday, today or everything in between. I bit my
lip as he continued to clean my graze, wincing himself every time I sucked air
through my teeth “I’m sorry Ava” he whispered again and I snapped “What good is
fucking sorry?” I barked and he lowered his eyes in guilt “Sorry” I huffed and
he frowned at me “You have nothing to be sorry for Baby” he said calmly “Will
you stop with the fucking ‘Baby’ you made it quite clear yesterday I was no
longer you’re Baby” I hissed and I
snatched the cotton ball off him and walked to the mirror, scrubbing roughly at
my cheek. 


“Ava please” he begged but I shook my head at him “Why do
you insist on constantly draining me fucking dry Mason? Just go” I yelled at
him. He stood still, his sad eyes on me “Ava I…” he whispered and I stared at
him, my eyebrows hitting my hairline “Are you gonna tell me what’s going on?” 


He lowered his eyes “I know Rebecca’s baby isn’t yours
Mason” I disclosed and his eyes snapped to mine. I shook my head sadly at him
“She must be worth something if you are willing to throw away what we had” I
bit my bottom lip, holding back more bloody tears; I was surprised I had any
left after the last few months. 


He narrowed his eyes on me “You think I want this Ava?
You think I would just throw our love away for nothing?” he cried “Then fucking
talk to me Mason, tell me what is going on!” I insisted angrily. “I can’t Ava”
he shook his head furiously and I cocked my head to him “I know it’s something
to do with Dean and Mark” I said quietly and his eyes widened in shock “How
the…?” he gaped at me and I raised my eyebrows. 


His brow furrowed deeply and his fist clenched, I could
tell he was struggling with himself about telling me but he looked at me
desolately “Don’t get involved with this Ava” he warned “Oh for fucks sake,
just go” I sighed heavily and slumped into a chair.  


He stepped forwards and crouched in front of me, his hand
settled on my stomach as his other hand rested on my thigh “Ava, listen to me”
he pleaded and I looked at him “I love you more than anything ever, I always
will Baby but some things are…” he scrubbed at his face “I have to do this to
keep you safe” he conceded and I frowned at him “I don’t understand Mason” his
palm rested against my cheek and his eyes bore into mine, begging for
understanding and forgiveness “It doesn’t matter what you understand Ava, you
just need to know that I am doing this for you, not for anything else but you,
because you are my world Ava, you and the peanuts” he tipped his head and
smiled sadly “I…I…have to hurt you to protect you Ava” a tear formed in the
corner of his eye and I caught it on my finger “Mason, I would go through
anything for you, you know that” I held his gaze, wanting him to know the truth
of my words “I know that my little warrior” he gave me a faint proud smile “but…but
I have to do this” he sighed and stood up, straightening his shoulders and
preparing us for separation again. 


“What was the message Ava?” he asked, almost cold now. I
stared at him for a moment begging him to change his mind but I could see the
haze cloud his eyes and I knew I had lost him “Mr Delaney is still fucking
waiting” I told him and I saw his jaw clench and his fists tighten. He nodded
once and left…again.


 


I sat in silence for the rest of the night and finished
the bottle of wine, feeling thoroughly guilty and begging forgiveness from my
babies for my lack of willpower and climbed into bed, knowing my head would be
swirling with Mason’s cryptic words. 


I knew he was doing this to protect me, but protect me
from what and it must be pretty damn huge if he was willing to give his
children up for it. ‘I have to hurt you
to protect you’ what the hell did he mean by that? I was hurting badly and
I would give anything to stop the pain and heartache in both of us. All I knew
is it had something to do with Rebecca, Rebecca’s father, Dean and Mark and a
faint instinct inside me told me it was to do with the night I shot Dean. 


 ‘Mr Delaney is still fucking waiting’…waiting
for what? Mason had seemed mad at the message but hadn’t divulged any
information about it, in fact he hadn’t divulged much about anything “God damn
it Mason” I said to the darkness. I didn’t have a clue what was going on but I
was damn sure I was going to find out, even if it killed me.






CHAPTER 8



 

I was sat beside Nate in his Ferrari on our way to ‘La
Roche’ for our business lunch. I wasn’t relishing the thought of going back there,
the last time I ate here Mason and I had argued and separated 


“You know the Commissioner?” I threw at Nate out of the
blue. He glanced at me with a curious look and shrugged “Not really, why?” I
turned to look out of the window “No reason” I murmured “Is it something to do
with Rebecca?” Nate asked. What a clever boy! I shrugged again and Nate placed
his hand over mine “Ava, sweetheart you have to let him go” he said softly and
I pursed my lips but I nodded. We were silent for a while.


 “Kade seems pretty
hung up on you” he said slyly and I turned and stared at him “I already knew
that thank you” he chuckled “All I’m saying Ava is perhaps it’s time to move
on” he cringed slightly, aware that I could blow at any time but I sighed
“Maybe” I resigned and he smiled happily “Good girl. Here we are” 


We pulled up in front of ‘La Roche’ and a valet opened my
door and I climbed out as best as I could in my shift dress and high heels. My
stomach seemed to grow more each morning and I was silently starting to be a
little apprehensive how big I would be by the time I was full term. 


I was a little nervous as this was my first business
meeting with Nate but I just concentrated on the food and a huge smile erupted
on my face “You’re thinking of the food aren’t you Ava?” Nate snickered and I
nodded, smiling fiercely. He laughed and flung his head back “Well let’s hope
our guest appreciates a woman with a hearty appetite then we’ll have him eating
out of the palms of our hands” he winked and escorted me into the restaurant. 



 

He advised the maître d who we were partied with and we
were led to our table, our client was already seated. A late middle aged man
with deep brown eyes and the blackest hair I have ever seen stood as we
approached “Iain” Nate greeted and turned to me “Ava, this is Iain Scott, Iain
this is Ava Stone, my assistant” he introduced and I smiled warmly “Mr Scott,
it’s a pleasure to meet you Sir” I received a leer at my breasts and I saw Nate
stiffen and flick his eyes in my direction. 


“Well well, how lovely” he
smirked, still looking at my chest and I ground my teeth but smiled sweetly at
Nate as he grimaced at me “Would you like to sit Iain?” Nate encouraged and his
eyes then swept to my face and he gave me a lewd grin and his tongue swept over
his lips. I huffed secretly and I could feel Nates embarrassment radiating from
him. 


“What can I get you to drink Iain?” Nate asked him,
desperate to get his attention. Iain finally seemed to snap out of it “Scotch,
no rocks” he said bluntly and I widened my eyes slightly at Nate, astounded at
this mans arrogance. 


Nate signalled the waiter over and placed his order
“Ava?” he asked “Cranberry and soda please” I informed the waiter “What kind of
drink is that?” Iain boomed at me and I jumped in surprise at the level of his
voice, Wow he was very loud and we were already starting to get some frustrated
looks from other diners. I wondered how much he had to drink already and Nate
frowned slightly, obviously wondering the same thing, as the waiter handed me a
menu and I was glad to be able to divert my attention to something other than Iain.
This was going to be a very long lunch. 


Nate and Iain started talking business and I listened as
I drooled over the menu. The waiter returned with our drinks and asked for our
food order. Iain ordered ‘Steak! Charred!’ on a fierce demand and I shrank
slightly in embarrassment at his rudeness to the young waiter. I smiled and
winked to the poor boy and he secretly rolled his eyes at me and winked back.
Nate ordered a steak as well and then it was my turn. I beamed at the waiter “Ready?
Boss is paying so I’m going for it” I giggled excitedly. The waiter chuckled
and Nate groaned “I’ll take a Belgian endive salad, a seared chicken Veronique
with a side order of sautéed vegetables and mixed leaf salad and fries…Oh and
some garlic mushrooms please” the waiter was frantically scribbling it all down
with wide eyes, in shock or horror I have no idea 


“Fucking Hell woman! You don’t
need any more weight on those hips of yours. They are already a bit fucking
hefty” Iain thundered and everybody’s eyes in the restaurant dropped to my
hips. My mouth dropped open and my bottom lip quivered. Nate seemed mortified
and stared at Iain but the arrogant pig didn’t seem to notice his rudeness, or
he didn’t care. “Erm Mr Scott, I am pregnant with twins Sir. I think I can get
away with it” I stammered “Nonsense woman, you’ll never remove the weight from those hips, I bet your thighs are a bit
on the stocky side too” he divulged and I felt Nates hand settle on my knee
under the table and squeeze. I swallowed away the rude retort that was dying to
slip from my lips and Nate winked at me and I concentrated on the food that would
soon be coming my way. 


Nate dived back into the business dealings to take away
the attention from me and my hefty hips and thighs and I scanned the
restaurant. I froze when my eyes found Masons. What the hell? He was sat with
Rebecca and a man I presumed to be Rebecca’s father and he looked mortified
when I spotted him. He quickly diverted his eyes when Mr Delaney said something
to him and I looked away. 


“So Miss Stone” Iain’s booming voice snapped me from my
reverie “Are you seriously going to eat all that?” he asked loudly as the
waiter placed the dishes in front of me. Well
it’s either that or I’m gonna slam them in your face dickhead!  


Everybody in the room was staring at me and I knew they
couldn’t see my baby bump under the table and just thought I was greedy. I bit
my tongue and smiled sweetly “I am, and I’m going to enjoy it Sir” I retorted
cheerily and he scoffed. 


I could see Nate was getting pissed off now and I smiled
at him and shook my head slightly “How old are you Miss Stone?” He asked. How
bloody rude!! “22 Sir” I replied and he spluttered “22 and you’re already
pregnant with fucking twins! It’s a bit young isn’t it?” he informed the whole
restaurant “I don’t really think so Mr Scott” I shrank back, now only nibbling
on my food. The stupid man had made me lose my appetite and now I was getting
annoyed with him “Was it a planned pregnancy?” I was stunned by his questions,
they were getting rather personal and we had the whole attention of the room
now. I knew Mason would be getting rather infuriated at this man but I also
knew that Rebecca and her father would have now spotted me due to this man’s
bloody foghorn mouth “Erm…Yes Sir” I squirmed and he scoffed mockingly “I
seriously doubt that, a woman of your calibre” he shouted and Nate’s chest
heaved “Excuse me?” I asked, seriously affronted and trying to calm myself
down. 


This was an important contract for Nate and I didn’t want
to lose it by knocking this awful man down a peg or two “Well, I doubt at your
age that you planned for a pregnancy. Are you in a relationship with the
father?” he asked pompously. Oh hell! “Erm…not at the moment Sir” I cringed and
the whole room was staring now, obviously interested in everything in my
personal life “See. I say no more” he snorted “He probably doesn’t even know.
It’s about time women like you were sterilised at birth” he insulted rudely and
I shot up with Nate at my side “Iain. That is enough!” Nate growled at him and
then I nearly passed out as I saw Mason stroll over. Oh Shit! 


He didn’t look at me but he bent down into Iain’s ear and
whispered something to him. Iain paled and grabbed hold of the edge of the
table and Mason flicked his eyes to me. The ferocity in them was highly
evident, his jaw was rigid and his chest was rising and falling deeply. I shook
my head marginally and flicked my eyes over to Rebecca in warning. He stood up
and glared at me “I don’t give a fuck! NOBODY
talks to you like that” he growled and I winced at the severity in his
tone. He leaned in to Iain’s ear again “Now fucking apologise” he demanded.
Iain swallowed heavily and looked at me “Sorry” he snapped to me and Mason
growled loudly “Like you fucking mean it!” he snarled. Iain took a deep breath
“I am very sorry Miss Stone. I didn’t mean to offend you” he whimpered and
Mason nodded once and then looked at Nate “Sorry Nate” Nate shook his head “You
only did what I was about to Mason, don’t worry” 


Mason smiled at Nate and nodded his head softly in thanks
and then turned to me “Do not let anybody ever talk to you like that again. You
are a confident, educated and very beautiful woman. Do not let anybody tell you
different” he ordered then turned and stalked back to a thunderous Rebecca.



 

I gulped and Nate took my hand and led us over to the
maître d “Bill and coats please” he told him and I leant in to him “I am so
sorry Nate” I whispered. He looked at me with a bewildered expression “Don’t
you dare apologise for that…that arsehole” he asserted “I know but the contract
has gone balls upwards” I grumbled “I don’t fucking care. I don’t want that
man’s fucking business. Knob head!” he snarled and he held out my coat for me
to put on. 


I caught Masons eye as Rebecca and Delaney were talking
between themselves “Thank you” I mouthed and he smiled oh so softly, his eyes
were full of longing and adoration “I love you” I mimed and he lowered his head
to hide his grim. I saw him swallow and lift his face “And me, you” he replied
and my heart beat rapidly, swelling to twice its size. I blew him a kiss and
put my arm through Nates bent one “Let’s go” I said and Nate huffed
“McDonalds?” he asked with high eyebrows and I grinned “I love you” I giggled
happily and he chuckled “A burger and you’re all mine. Does this mean I can
look up your skirt?” he winked “Throw in fries and I’ll think about” I retorted
and Nates hearty laugh cheered me up no end but it was Masons gaze that had
made me happy. His love for me so highly evident in his beautiful eyes and I
settled my hand on my tummy and sighed happily. “Hurry up!” I told Nate and he
chuckled “Good job I’ve got a damn Ferrari then isn’t it?” he grinned.



 

Settled on the sofa, a humungous portion of chicken pesto
pasta salad resting on my knee that night, I was half reading a book as the TV
was on low in the background. I couldn’t concentrate and kept losing my spot in
my book so flinging it to one side I rolled my head round my neck and decided
to torture myself by looking through the photos on my phone from when me and
Mason spent the weekend in France. 


Smiling widely and chuckling at the stupid faces we had
pulled on some, I gasped as I came across a photo I hadn’t seen. Frowning
deeply and wondering when this had been taken I smiled sadly and traced my
finger across his stunning happy face. Mason had taken the snapshot of himself,
obviously holding my phone away from him but what took my breath was the large
piece of paper he was holding in front of his chest with the words ‘I LOVE YOU
AVA’ written across it with a small doodled 
heart and a smiley face. His eyes were radiating the love he had
declared on the paper and they were twinkling with delight. A sob escaped my
throat as a huge beam erupted at the same time. Damn him! Why couldn’t I let
him go?


 I quickly closed
my phone and plonked it angrily on the table and as I stood to take my empty,
finger cleaned plate into the kitchen the TV caught my attention. Scrambling
for the remote I turned it up as Masons and Rebeccas’ picture erupted from the
screen. He had his arm around her as she looked up at him with a huge smile
plastered on her fake face 


“… Commissioner Robert Delaney’s daughter Rebecca Delaney
and multi-millionaire businessman Mason Fox announced their engagement today.
The happy couple are expecting their first baby at the end of March” Rebecca’s
ugly pouty face exploded onto the screen as a journalist stuck a microphone in
her face “We are so excited, Mason proposed yesterday and I immediately
accepted, no deliberating needed” she beamed and I wanted to smash my fist
through the screen and claw her deceitful, false face to shreds “When are you
planning to wed?” the journalist asked “Oh early June. That’s the only time
next year when we have a gap in our diaries and no specific engagements” she
sneered at the camera and I knew immediately that that statement was for my
benefit as my babies were due early June “And can you tell us how Mr Fox
proposed?” Rebecca’s evil eyes twinkled at the question and she smirked at the
camera “Well I couldn’t possibly divulge on television what we were doing at the
time Mason proposed” she gave a little false giggle and my fury bubbled
furiously to the surface “You fucking bastard” I screamed and flung my plate at
the TV, smashing the screen into tiny pieces.



 

I slumped sobbing on the sofa and my phone rang but I
ignored it and curled into myself in the sofa, crying uncontrollably. “Why
Mason?” I cried “Why?” I couldn’t understand anything anymore. He seemed
determined to thoroughly break me and the fact that he hadn’t informed me
before it was splattered all over my TV screen angered me. 


My phone rang again “Shut the hell up” I picked it up and
it followed the plate, crunching against the remaining glass and immediately
silencing. I held my arms against my belly “Well we really are on our own now
peanuts” I frowned as I heard my front door unlock and the next second Courtney
rushed through the room door closely followed by Greg. She took one look at the
TV and then one look at me with sad eyes and I knew she had seen the TV
announcement too. 


“Oh Babe” she lifted my head, sat down and placed my head
back down on to her lap as she stroked my hair tenderly and cried with me whist
Greg sat silently in the chair opposite, never moving his sorrowful eyes from
my desolate ones.






CHAPTER 9



 

The rest of the week passed in a blur and Saturday night
I was squeezing myself into a pale green maternity cocktail dress. It had a
fitted lace bodice with a corset style lace up back, a low sweetheart neckline
and had a long, silk sweeping skirt down to my ankles that gently hugged my
bulge. I had fallen in love with it immediately. I had been quite shocked to
discover the large selection of beautiful dresses, expecting a few but was
happily greeted by at least twenty. 


I had swept my hair up and worn only a light dusting of
make-up, covering my grazed cheek with bronzer and was ready to go as Kade
knocked.



 

“Wow Ava. You look stunning” he breathed and his eyes lit
up as he kissed me gently on the cheek. I grinned quite hungrily at him. He
wore a simple black tuxedo with a small bowtie and a crisp white shirt, he
looked absolutely yummy. I straightened his tie for him and kissed his cheek in
return “Are you okay Ava? You know…after the…news?” he asked cautiously and I
placed a finger against his lips, silencing him “Not tonight. Tonight is about
us Kade. Me and you” I told him and he nodded but his eyes were full of
concern. “Ready Miss Stone?” he asked cheekily as he held his arm out and I
placed mine in the crook of his elbow “I’m all yours Sir” I grinned back and he
sighed and closed his eyes “God, I hope so” he breathed as he escorted me to a
chauffeur driven Bentley. 


He held my door open and tried to hide his laughter as I
struggled to climb in. I narrowed my eyes on his and scowled and he sucked in
his lips. He climbed in the other side and grasped my hand as soon as he was
sat. 



 

We chatted as we drove there and I was horrified to learn
the party was at one of the most exclusive Stately homes in London “Oh my god
Kade. I’m so out of my depth here” I whispered as he escorted me up the sweeping
steps into the mansion/castle, I couldn’t quite distinguish between the two. He
frowned at me “What do you mean by that?” he looked quite angry at my statement
“Kade, I lived on the street for three years, I swear like a sailor and I can
knock out a 250lb bloke. Do you really think I fit in here?” I asked and he
laughed “Well the way you put it no, but you are a very beautiful, high
spirited and bright young woman Ava so yes, I’d say you fit in here better than
most of the tarts you will have the displeasure of meeting tonight” he said
seriously and my eyes widened at his description but I couldn’t hold back the
beam “You really see me like that?” I asked shyly and he scoffed “Damn right
and so much more Ava” he said tenderly and I squeezed his arm “Why, Thank you
Sir” I tipped my head in mock acknowledgement “It’s only cause I wanna get laid
tonight Ava” he said so earnestly that I thought he was serious until I saw the
wicked twinkle in his eye. I laughed loudly as we entered the great ballroom
and he beamed at me and winked “I’m not fucking joking Sweetheart” he gave me a
slow grin and the need in his eyes halted my breath and I exhaled and he swept
his arm around my waist and pulled me against him as our gazes locked. 


He held my eyes intensely and I was starting to think
about pulling him back in the car and riding him hard when a familiar screech
resounded in my ears “For fucks sake” We both groaned together


 “Well Well, look who it is?” Rebecca trilled loudly and I turned my head to
see her with her arm linked in Masons, her hand rested on his arm possessively.
I rolled my eyes and Kade pulled me closer “God, how wonderful!” I sighed
grumpily and her eyes widened at my ridicule “Well you two look quite cosy” she
smirked and squeezed Masons arm and I flicked a swift glance his way. His
expression was completely detached and he wouldn’t meet my eyes but to be
honest I was sick of deferring to his feelings “Oh we’ll be even cosier later”
I winked exaggeratedly at her and Masons eyes shot to mine, the cold glint in
them made me shudder as Kade pulled me even closer and slipped his hand down to
rest on my backside. 


“I hear congratulations are in order Rebecca. I’m really
pleased for you both. You thoroughly deserve each other” I declared with a
sweet smile “Thank you. Yes Mason and I are so excited aren’t we darling?” she
smirked and my eyes swung to his face. His eyes still held the cold glint but I
could also see the guilt, pain and remorse in them  


“I’m happy to see you managed to fill your empty bed” she
sneered as she eyed Kade and I saw Masons lip curl at her. “Can I just say
Rebecca” I smiled sickly and leaned further in to her “You won’t be fucking
pregnant forever” she scowled at me “And what’s that supposed to mean?” she
asked and I raised my eyebrows at her and then turned to Kade “You were right
Darling. There really are some obtuse tarts here tonight. Have fun you two” I
tipped my head pleasantly and pulled Kade onto the dance floor 


“Fucking dance with me before I get arrested for flooring
a pregnant woman” he tipped his head back and howled “God, I love you” he said
as a joke but we both shot a look at each other when he said it. He shrugged
“Well it’s not like you haven’t heard it before Ava” he said sheepishly and I
gave him a soft smile and palmed his face “Kiss me” I whispered and I heard his
breath hitch.


 He closed his eyes
“Do you know how long I’ve waited to hear you say that Ava?” he breathed and
then bent forwards and gently brushed my lips with his, his warm breath wisping
across my mouth and then he groaned deeply as he took me in an intense
passionate kiss, controlling and owning me with its fierceness and it suddenly
felt like we were the only two people in the room as his hands slid around me,
one held at the back of my head as the other dropped to the base of my spine,
pulling me in further. 


“Wow” he grinned as he pulled away “Please tell me that wasn’t for Masons benefit” he said and my eyes
widened. Shit! I had forgotten he was
watching and I took a horrified glance around but couldn’t see him. “Well at
least that reaction to my words proves that no, that wasn’t for Mason’s
attention. But I must say it’s nice to know you forget all about him when I
kiss you” he beamed at me and I couldn’t hold back the grin from my face at his
obvious pleasure “No Kade, I didn’t kiss you for Masons benefit. I wanted you to kiss me and I’d really
like it if you did it again” I said with a fire in my eyes. He grinned and
swept down but this time instead of a demanding kiss it was soft and slow and
exquisitely tender. 


He held his lips against mine as he ended the kiss, his
forehead resting on mine as we danced slow and erotically. He ground up against
me and I could feel his hard erection against my thigh. I groaned and cupped
the back of his head as it was my turn to control the kiss and I took him
vehemently and forcefully and he growled deep in the back of his throat “Please
tell me you’re coming home with me tonight Ava” he asked, his eyes closed in
anticipation “No” I said and his eyes snapped open and the desperation and
rejection in them stopped me from tormenting him further “You’re coming home
with me” I informed him with a small chuckle. His hands cupped my backside and
hitched me further against him “I am so fucking hard right now Ava, I am gonna
fuck you into next week” he rasped in my ear as he rested his mouth against my
cheek. I groaned and closed my eyes in need as I swallowed heavily “Please tell
me we don’t have to stay long” I whispered back and he chuckled “Soon Ava. I
will make it worth the wait, I promise sweetheart” I opened my eyes to pull
back and say something to him when I caught Mason’s eye. He was dancing with
Rebecca and she was nibbling on his neck as he rested his hands on her backside
and a fierce jealousy raged through me. Obviously a revenge action and I shook
my head in dismay at him and swung Kade around so I had my back to him. Let the
two men glare at each other instead, I couldn’t be coping with his jealousy
tonight. He had been the one to break our relationship, setting me free so he
said. 


I knew I had to be honest with Kade though, I didn’t want
to hurt him again “If tonight happens Kade, I need you to know…” I whispered
against his ear and he pulled his head back to look at me “What is it Ava?” he
asked quietly “Well I need you to know, it’s just gonna be sex Kade. I need to
be honest with you. I care about you deeply but we can’t ever…” he smiled
softly “I know that Ava, I go back to Italy in two weeks. Let’s just have fun
while I’m here” he smiled and stroked his thumb across my cheekbone.



 

Luckily we were sat well away from Mason and Rebecca for
the dinner and we didn’t see much of them through the night. We were constantly
bombarded with Kades friends and acquaintances and while I was grateful to the
diversion, I was dismayed not to have Kade to myself for any length of time but
his arm never moved from my waist or shoulders and he was frequently landing
kisses on my cheek or mouth.


I did notice however that nobody had approached Mason and
Rebecca; every time I spotted them they were sat alone but whenever Mason was
alone there were people around him, chatting or laughing; it was apparent that
nobody liked Rebecca and that knowledge thrilled me.



 

It was late in the evening and Kade and I were slow
dancing, his hands all over my back or bottom and his mouth was constantly at
my mouth or neck “I think we need to go, I can’t hold out any longer” he
whispered as he nibbled my earlobe and ground his erection into my stomach. I
moaned lightly and closed my eyes “It’s about fucking time” I breathed. 


My lips parted and my eyes flickered as he swept his
tongue slowly from below my ear, along my jaw and into my mouth catching
another groan from my mouth “Fuck Kade, I need you” I wheezed and I could feel
his grin against my neck where he was now sucking furiously over the bite Mason
had given me. Was Kade marking me as his? Removing all trace of Mason? 


I swallowed heavily at his seduction and latched on to
his neck with my own teeth. He hissed and ground his erection into me harder
causing me to gasp and open my eyes and quickly wished I had kept them closed
as I stared straight into Masons blazing eyes, his face was pale and furious,
his tense jaw was twitching angrily and his knuckles were white against his
clenched fist while he watched us. I glared at him and grabbed Kade’s hand
“Come on, I need to get you naked” I whispered and he groaned and pulled me
from the room and swiftly got my coat from the cloakroom assistant and texted
our chauffer. 



 

As soon as we were in the back of the car, Kades mouth
latched back on to my throat and he kissed, sucked and bit gently on me all the
way home. I was so turned on, my desperate need for him had me cupping his hard
erection through his trousers in the back of the car and sweeping my nails over
his length “Jesus Ava” he hissed and  I was thoroughly pleased when we pulled up
outside my house. 


Kade didn’t wait for the driver as he pulled me out of
the car and up the path “Keys Ava” he practically snarled and I scurried
rapidly through my bag and as soon as I pulled them free, he grabbed them and
unlocked the door pulled me over the threshold and slamming the door shut
behind us, pushed me up against it and kissed me hungrily; his tongue exploring
my mouth eagerly and he bent down, swept me up and carried me upstairs. 


Standing me upright in the middle of my bedroom he
trailed his finger along the edge of my dress and over the swell of my breasts.
My breath hitched and Kade traced the edge of my dress all the way round to the
back and started to slowly undo the corset of my dress. “I like this” he said
“It makes me hard having to unwrap you, knowing how beautiful you are under
this dress” I was practically panting “Can’t you go any faster?” I grumbled and
he chuckled as his mouth skimmed my back as he made his way down the
fastenings, revealing my pale skin as he went “God I missed the taste of your
skin Ava. So soft and creamy” I was melting and I knew one touch from him and I
was going to explode, his words had always ignited my arousal. 


He finally undid the last tie and his hands came up to my
shoulders as his mouth kissed my neck. He pushed my dress down my arms and he
trailed his tongue down the length of my spine as he slid my dress down with
him “Oh God Kade” I panted as his tongue dipped into the crease of my bum. 


My dress was now in a pool around my ankles and he swept
back up, spun me round and kissed me hard, his lips crashing over mine and his
teeth biting at my lower lip. I frantically scrambled at his tie, pulling at
the knot and I was just about to throw it on the floor when he took it from me
and threw it on the bed. I frowned but didn’t give it a second thought as his
teeth latched over my rigid nipples through the lace of my bra. I moaned and
thrust my breast further into his greedy mouth causing him to bite harder “Fuck
yes, bite me hard Kade” I growled and his hands jerked round to my bum as he
dug his fingers into my soft flesh as he bit hard on the swell of my breast
then kissed the mark gently, swiping his hot tongue across it. I was now
hastily unbuttoning his shirt in a desperate need to touch his skin and as soon
as I pushed his shirt from him my tongue was circling his nipple and my fingers
were fidgeting with his belt and then his zip was been forced down. 


His hands had settled on my head as I licked my way down
his hard chest and over his abs “Ava” he groaned as I pulled his trousers and
shorts down, freeing his pulsating swollen cock. I dropped to my knees and my
mouth trailed over the black sprinkling of hair that led to his mass of pubic
hair and I groaned in ecstasy as I flicked my tongue over the head of him and
his hips jerked at the touch. I slid my lips around him and lowered my mouth
down the length of him, taking him deep “Fuckkkkk”
he hissed.  My hands slid behind him and
cupped his tight buttocks as I moved my mouth over him. His fists grabbed my
hair and he pushed himself further into my mouth “Take all of me Ava” he
growled and I slid to the tip of him, bared my teeth and grated them down his
velvety skin 


“Stop!” he snapped and put his hands under my armpits and
lifted me up. His mouth met mine again as he slowly pushed me backwards until
the back of my knees hit the bed and he lowered me onto it “Slide up the bed
sweetheart” he said and I did as he asked so my head was on the pillow as I lay
flat on the bed. He placed his hand over my swollen stomach and grinned at me
“I like this” his eyes twinkled in delight and I beamed back at him “Trust me?”
he asked and I frowned but nodded “Good girl” he said, delighted at my answer. He
picked up his tie and wrapped it securely around my wrists and then tied the
other end to the headboard. 


He stood back and inspected his work and I noticed his
cock twitched and grew, if it was possible to grow any more than it already
was. He stretched his body beside me and scooping his finger in the cup of my
bra, he pulled the material down, pushing my breast up high. He repeated the
motion with my other one and then flicked his tongue over my nipple “Oh Goddd”
I breathed. His fingers played with my other nipple while he worshipped the
other one with his tongue. I needed to touch his hot skin but I couldn’t move
my hands, yanking at the tie in my desperate need “Need to touch me
sweetheart?” he teased and I growled at him. He chuckled and kissed his way
over the swell of my belly and down to my groin, biting my knickers and pulling
them away from me “Very clever” I grinned as he tugged them down my legs with
his teeth. He nibbled his way back up my leg, tracing his tongue over the fold
at the back of my knee. 


I was breathing heavily and moaning loudly as he got higher
and higher. My arousal was flooding me and I was wriggling my hips tempting him
to put his mouth where I needed it. His hands rested on the inside of my thighs
and he pushed open my legs “God, you really are a beautiful sight” he moaned
and his finger trailed the length of my groove as he gently blew on my hot
flesh. I groaned loudly and jerked my hips “Put your mouth on me Kade” I begged
as I pulled at my restraints, the need to put my hands in his hair was
overwhelming but he just gave me that lazy grin of his and then stroked my sex
with his tongue “Oh good God” I practically sobbed. He sucked gently on my clit
as he inserted two fingers inside me and I virtually leapt off the bed “Jesus
Ava, you’re dripping” he snarled as his tongue know flicked at my nub. I
exploded violently as his fingers pumped me into a frenzy
“YES. YES!!!” I cried as Kades tongue thrust inside me to capture my orgasm
“Fuck, you taste good” he wheezed as he crawled up the bed, planting small soft
kisses all the way upwards. 


He settled himself between my thighs “You ready for me
Ava?” he asked on a choke. I whimpered and nodded, having lost the use of my
vocal chords. He took my mouth under his as he thrust into me in one swift
plunge. I cried out and arched my back at the wonderful intrusion. He held
himself still for a moment as his forehead rested on mine “I’ve been dreaming
of this moment for eleven long weeks and now I’ve got you here I’m going to
fuck you delirious” he rasped as he drew out and impaled me roughly. I yelped and
groaned at the same time and he did it again. 


I was feverishly pulling at my hands but Kade rested his
large palm over my entwined wrists and drove into me, right to the tip. I was
coming apart at the seams and another orgasm was rapidly building “Kade” I
screamed as he repeated the action and I climaxed fiercely “Yes Ava” he yelled
as he sped up, pounding into me relentlessly “Fuck me harder Kade” I yelled at
him and he powered into me with speed and force “Does it feel good Ava?” he
demanded as my muscles clenched again “Come on Ava, together” he snarled as he
ground into my hotness and as his teeth sunk into my neck I screamed, bucked
and came brutally as he matched me 


“SHIT AVA!!” he roared as he shuddered and swelled inside
me ferociously as his own hips bucked and jerked. He pumped into me wildly as
he filled me full of his spunk and didn’t stop until the last drop had left
him. 


He swiftly undid the tie and wrapped me in his arms
tightly as he rolled us over and my head rested on his chest and his mouth
rested against the top of my head “Jesus Christ. You fucking amaze me” he
whispered and we instantly fell asleep, sweating and still heaving for air.






CHAPTER 10



 

A couple of hours later I was wide awake as usual,
thirsty and famished. Kade was snoring softly still entangled around me and I
gently slipped from under his arm and out of bed. He grumbled and his hand
snaked across the mattress as a deep frown marred his face but he slumped
heavily back into the mattress and resumed his heavy breathing. I pulled on my
robe, emptied my bladder and padded down the stairs.


 


I opened the kitchen door and only just succeeded in
keeping the scream from hurling from my lungs “Mason! What
the hell?!” I seethed.


He was sat slumped in a kitchen chair with his head down,
lazily drawing circles on my table with MY
back door key. He didn’t look up, just continued swirling patterns into the
woodwork “What are you doing here Mason?” I was fuming. How Dare he!!! I knew
exactly why he was here, after seeing Kade desperately pull
me from the party. 


I walked over to the table but he still didn’t raise his
face and my blood boiled “God damn you” I shouted as I thumped the table with
my fist. He flinched but still didn’t look up and I narrowed my eyes on him
when I sniffed lightly and my eyes widened when the stench of alcohol assaulted
my nostrils. SHIT!!! Mason was very
unpredictable and volatile when he was drunk and I silently prayed for Kade to
stay sleeping as I grit my teeth, frantically trying to see a way out of this
mess. 


I sighed and crouched down beside him and placed my hand
gently on his thigh “Mason?” I could see half of his face from this angle and
he was biting his bottom lip furiously “Mason?”  I tried again. Something was seriously wrong
and I was starting to worry about his state of mind “Baby, look at me” I
encouraged softly and he slowly slid his gaze to me. My breath caught, my mouth
dried and my eyes widened as I took in his expression. 


He was thoroughly broken; his cheeks were streaked with
tear tracks and his face was tight and pale. I instinctively cupped his cheek
with my hand “Mason…Baby…” I rasped. His hand reached out to me and he held the
side of my head, his fingers entwined in my hair “Ava” he wheezed and my heart
broke for him. I didn’t know what to do as fresh tears slid down his face and
his eyes bore into me, begging me for something, I had no idea what but the
absolute pleading in them made me die a little. 


“Tell me Baby. Tell me what’s wrong” I begged him and he
closed his eyes tightly and then opened them again “You slept with him. I…I
found you…together” he said so quietly I had to tip my head to hear him. My
whole body erupted in goose bumps and all the hairs on my body raised and I
closed my eyes with a sigh. “Yes” I said softly and he swallowed heavily and
whimpered as though he was in pain “I don’t like him touching you” he grumbled
sulkily. There was no point lying to him but his reaction crippled me, a lone
tear slid from my own eye at his heartbreak. 


“Mason. It was just sex. Nothing more” I breathed and he
looked at me again, the agony and misery in them made me gulp “Baby. You’re
engaged to Rebecca” I said grimly and his face screwed up in distress at my
words “You told me you had set me free Mason” his eyes shot to mine but he
remained silent “I can’t keep holding out for you Mason, we both have different
lives now. Are you telling me that you haven’t slept with Rebecca?” I asked and
he lowered his eyes, answering me without telling me. I swallowed as the pain
tore through me as images of them scolded my eyes. I looked away, refusing to
let him see the pain in my own eyes “If you don’t want me Mason, then you have
to let me go Baby” I stated softly. He cocked his head to one side and gazed at
me, trying to see past my words. His hooded eyes were blood shot and tired and
he leaned into me, gently pressing his lips to mine. 


A heart wrenching sob broke free at his tenderness and
softness. He held his lips against mine for several moments, hovering over them
as his warm whisky scented breath brushed over my mouth, then pulled away and
stood up. He looked like he was trying to tell me something but shook his head
marginally and turned to the door. 


“Mason” I rasped as his hand settled on the door handle.
He turned to me and I held his eyes “I’ll always love you and only you.
Remember that” I divulged and his lips lifted, a small spark flickered in his
eyes “And me, you” he countered with such emotion that my legs trembled. He
nodded once and left and I slumped into the chair. 


He was never going to set me free, he would plague me
constantly, refusing to let me move on and mend my heart. Why the hell was he
torturing us both like this? Why couldn’t he let us both be happy? I refused to
cry anymore, my body and my babies couldn’t cope with anymore and I resolved to
enjoy the next couple of weeks with Kade and get through Christmas without my
man, my lover and my soul mate. 



 

I climbed back in bed and Kade immediately drew me into
his chest “Where’ve you been sweetheart?” he mumbled and I sighed and kissed
his smooth chest “Just needed a drink, go back to sleep” and he did, me
however, well I lay there for hours, huddled in Kades arms and thinking only of
the man I loved, and would love until the day I died. 



 

I was cradling coffee at the kitchen table when Courtney
bounced in “Good morning mama” she grinned and I narrowed my eyes on her “Out
with it” I demanded gruffly, my throat hoarse from the forbidden tears that
wouldn’t stop flowing secretly into my pillow while Kade slept. She grinned
widely at me “How would you like to spend Christmas in a glorious, tranquil,
cosy log cabin in Scotland?” she jumped with excitement and I couldn’t hold
back my own grin at her enthusiasm “Wow, well how, who, what?” I asked as I
stood to fill the kettle. 


“It belongs to my family Ava, you fancy it?” Greg said
from the kitchen doorway and I jumped at his surprise entrance “Jesus Greg” I
swallowed and he grinned at me “You are such a nervous wreck” he laughed and I
shrugged my agreement. I was starting to wonder if this was my house or an open
house for any Tom, Dick or Harry to venture in 


“Coffee?” I asked, lifting a mug
to him and he nodded and pulled Courtney on to his lap and proceeded to nibble
on her neck. 


“AVA, GET THAT SWEET ASS UPSTAIRS. I NEED TO BURY MYSELF
IN YOU!” Kade shouted from upstairs. Two wide pair of eyes swung round to me
and Courtneys jaw dropped while Greg’s eyebrows lifted. I laughed nervously and
gulped “Erm…” Courtney grinned at me “Kade?” she asked with a twinkle and I
shrugged “Good girl” she said seriously and I cringed, trying to hold in a
giggle “What?” she asked, puzzled “That’s what Kade said when he tied me to the
bed” I sucked in my lips and Greg howled “You are such a dirty tart” Courtney
giggled but I could see the delight on her face


 “TWO MINUTES” I
shouted back up to Kade as I slumped in the chair next to Greg “Did you find
anything out?” I asked and he shook his head “Nah, Sam’s tight lipped but he
was very shifty when I asked him some stuff” I nodded and then frowned “Did
Mason ask you to look over the bar staff wages?” I asked, suddenly remembering
the discrepancies in the salary financial paperwork I had looked at. 


He shook his head and my frown deepened “Really? He said
he would. I was looking over them when I worked for him and they were £126,000
down” I told him and he reared back “Really? Rebecca deals with all that” I
raised my eyebrows at him and nodded slowly “I know, that’s why I took a look
at them” I informed him and winked “and that was nearly 6 months ago so they’re
gonna be worse now” I was suddenly fuming, I wasn’t sure if Mason knew Rebecca
was skimming him or if he had genuinely forgot. 


Mason’s broken face swan before my eyes and I looked
down, nibbling on my fingertip “Ava?” Courtney said, snapping me back to
reality and I looked at her “What is it babe?” she asked with a concerned
expression. I sighed deeply “Mason found me and Kade together last night; we
were just sleeping but…” I banged the table with my fist and looked away “Damn,
fuck, bollocks” I pulled at my hair in despair “Hey” Courtney grabbed hold of
me and crouched in front of me and cocked her head in query “I found him broken
and crying at my kitchen table in the middle of the night” I whispered, not
wanting Kade to hear. Greg sighed “Shit!” he grumbled.
And now I felt even worse! “I didn’t know he would turn up!” I snapped at him
and he frowned “No Ava, I’m not mad at you, I’m mad at him. He needs to decide
what he wants” he said, shaking his head and I nodded “That’s what I told him but
it broke my heart to see him like that. He was devastated and to be honest if I
found him snuggled up naked to Rebecca well…” I didn’t want to picture that so
I stood up quickly and Kade appeared in the doorway in just his shorts and the
bottom of my stomach dropped into my knickers, God he was all hard, glorious man
and I licked my lips hungrily 


“Morning Beautiful” he grinned pulling me into him and
kissing my nose. I smiled up at him and Courtney coughed slightly “Sorry” I
mumbled. She laughed and shook her head “Morning Kade” she said and he gave her
a wide grin and said his hellos to Greg 


“Right we’ll leave you to it” Greg said jumping up and
staring pointedly at Courtney “Oh yeah” she said and scurried off behind Greg
“Have fun” she laughed as the pulled the door shut. 



 

I shook my head and sighed and then noticed Kades heated
stare on me. He licked his lips and stalked towards me, grabbing my hand and
pulling me against his hard body. His arousal was greeting me from his shorts
and I smiled as I cupped it “Did you want something Sir?” I asked saucily and
watched as his hand snaked down and undid the tie on my robe belt and pull it
free. He growled at me, pushed my robe over my shoulders and proceeded to tie
the belt around my eyes, completely blinding me. I gasped “You really are a
kinky fucker, aren’t you?” I giggled but was highly alert and practically
begging for it. 


His hands held my arms as he manoeuvred me around the
kitchen and I felt the table at my back. He hoisted me up onto it “Lie back
Ava. I am gonna blow your mind” I groaned at his words and he held my hands and
supported me as I lay back. 


I was completely unaware of what he was doing and it
added to the excitement as I waited patiently for him to make his move. 


He started on the instep of my foot, his fingers slowly
and softly drawing swirling patterns against my skin, I was already pooling for
him “You’re so responsive Ava. I’m gonna have so much fun with you” he
whispered beside my ear and I jolted at the surprise, thinking he was down near
my foot.


 His mouth now
joined in making patterns on my other foot while his fingers started sweeping
up my shin on the opposite leg and then his other hand was stroking across my
belly. There were so many places to concentrate on that my mind was getting
frazzled. I felt his tongue sweep up from my foot and trace patterns up to my
knee and his other hand was now flicking light finger wisps up the inside of my
thigh. 


I was moaning loudly and wiggling about under his touch
and my hands rested in his hair and he pulled back “No touching Ava” he ordered
and I pouted, seriously pouted “But I want to touch you” I whimpered and he
held my hands together and suddenly they were being tied in front of me with
something I couldn’t recognise. Oh Jesus,
This was hot!! 


I gulped as his tongue and fingers continued their
relentless worship and as his fingers reached the top of my thigh and slid
across the groove of skin where it met my hip, I was sliding my bum on the
table trying to get his fingers to touch my sex “Please Kade” I panted “Shush
sweetheart, calm down” he whispered as his tongue licked up the inside of my
right thigh “Oh Fuck Kade, I’m gonna come without you even touching me” I
rasped and I could feel him grin against my skin. The reactions and sparks
shooting around my heated blood had me whimpering and humming. 


His left hand had reached my breast and he feathered
little flicks over my pert nipple that were barely recognisable but in my
highly aroused state I felt every sensation against my frazzled nerve endings  “Kade,
please” I was panting and begging
unashamedly now and he must have taken pity on me because all of a sudden his
hands settled on each thigh and he pulled me to the edge of the table quickly
and propped my legs over his shoulders and before I could blink his lips
wrapped around my engorged clit as he inserted a finger into me and I climaxed
like never before. 


The whole of my body exploded and my nerves screamed with
me, every single muscle groaned in ecstasy and my lungs held in my breath for
what seemed like an eternity. 


Kade worked me down slowly but extending the life of my
orgasm “Sweet Jesus” I wheezed and I
heard his slight chuckle and then I could feel him climb onto the table and he
was straddled over my chest, and I was happily aware that he had considered my
babies and spanned my boobs instead. I heard him moan and the sound of
something sweeping and I could feel a rhythm against my breast “Open your mouth
Ava” he demanded. My god he was masturbating over me. 


“NOW AVA!” he barked and my mouth flew open just as he
garbled out my name and hit my mouth, cheek and nose with his cum. He grunted a
few times and panted heavily. WOW!!! I wasn’t quite sure how to react to
that…but whatever! It was totally hot. 


I felt a whoosh and his hands settled at each side of my
head on the table as he kissed my forehead and then untied  his homemade blindfold “Hi” he grinned at me
“Hey” I grinned back when the blur had passed “Jesus Ava, You’re gonna kill me”
he laughed and kissed my forehead again before climbing off the table. 


I lifted my clenched hands and my eyes widened when I found
Kades boxer shorts stretched to within an inch of their limit and knotted
around my wrists. He grinned at me and undid them, kissing the red marks that
now adorned my wrists from the friction of the material “Now that’s fucking
hot” he said huskily and I raised my eyebrows “What the red rings around my
wrists?” I asked bewildered but he nodded and grinned but didn’t expose any reason.
I shrugged, rubbed my wrists and gave him my hand to help pull me up “What are
you gonna do when you’re ready to drop?” he chuckled as he pulled me “Don’t” I
grumbled and he laughed again “Go get cleaned up before were disturbed again”
he said seriously and as I turned round he slapped my arse quite hard and I
jumped. His eyes dropped to my bare bum and he groaned deeply “Now that IS a magnificent sight! A bright red
hand mark on your pale ass” his eyes hooded and his breaths got heavier. I
widened my eyes and rushed from the room before he could pin me down again.
God! He was limitless but I wasn’t complaining, Oh No!
In fact I was bloody grinning like a Cheshire cat.






CHAPTER 11



 

Kade and I enjoyed each other for the next week and three
days before Christmas I was leaving with Courtney to attend my next ultrasound
scan as Kade was leaving to drive down to Newquay to spend Christmas with his
family. 


He had me pushed up against the car as he was nibbling on
my neck while Courtney waited patiently in the car. “I’m gonna miss you
sweetheart. You sure you won’t come with me?” he urged and I shook my head “No,
me and Courtney always spend it together” for some reason I hadn’t wanted him
to know about our log cabin visit. We both needed a break from each other and I
didn’t want us getting too attached as I knew he had to leave for Italy after
the new year “Awww” he whinged and I laughed “Hey, they are your family, go and
enjoy a family Christmas” I scolded and he caught the undertone in my voice
“You’re right sweetheart. I’m sorry” he said, a contrite expression on his
face. I smiled softly “Merry Christmas Kade” I whispered as I reached up to
kiss him and his mouth covered mine in a demanding but owning kiss. 


He was starting to get a little possessive and I was
worried I was going to hurt him again, even though I had told him it was just
sex and he had accepted that. He groaned and pulled away, sliding his long lean
legs into his Mercedes. He grinned at me, turned the engine over and sped off.


 


I clambered in my car next to Courtney and I noticed she
narrowed her eyes on me “What?” I asked, pulling off and heading towards the
hospital “He’s getting a little clingy Ava, I like him and I don’t want him to
get hurt if you’re not gonna reciprocate his feelings then you need to tell
him” she scolded and I held up a hand to her “I have told him from the start
it’s just sex between us, Courtney and he has agreed all the way along” I
defended “Well I don’t think it’s sunk in, I can tell by the way he looks at
you Babe” I nodded sadly “I don’t love him Courtney. I can’t help it. My heart
belongs to Mason and always will” I was utterly truthful with her and I know
she appreciated my honesty. 


I hadn’t heard or seen anything from Mason since the
night in my kitchen and to be honest I was a little worried about him. Greg had
said he had seen him and he was fine but he hadn’t seen him broken and crying
at my table and I will never forget that heart-breaking sight. 


Courtney sighed and nodded and changed the subject “I am
so ready for this Christmas break” she declared and I smiled “Me too, who’s
going? I asked as I stuck two fingers up at an arrogant male driver who cut me
up and then had the gall to mouth ‘stupid fucking bitch!’ at me. 


“Well there’s you, me and Greg, Sam and Marcy and another
couple I think but I’m not too sure” she was rooting through her bag to
retrieve her phone “Oh God, I’m gonna be a great big gooseberry” I grumbled and
she scowled at me “No you’re not” “FOR FUCKS SAKE” I barked as the road rage
nutter slammed his brakes on in front of me. 


Courtney jumped through the roof as I blasted him with my
horn and he stuck his middle finger up at me through the rear view and I made a
‘wanker’ motion to him. 



 

“Ava” Ethan the sonographer greeted me and smiled at
Courtney “Do you ever get a day off?” I asked and he grinned “Don’t be silly
Ava” he laughed as I settled myself onto the examination table. I pulled up my
shirt, wearing trousers and a t-shirt this time and he squirted me with the
cold Gel. He settled the transducer against my tummy as a small knock came on
the door. “Just a mo Ava” he said and went to open the door “He’s well fit”
Courtney whispered and I laughed and then my jaw dropped as Mason entered the
room with Ethan. 


“Hey” he said softly and came to stand beside me, taking
my hand in his and holding it tightly. I glanced at Courtney who was as stunned
as me “Sorry I’m late” he said as Ethan continued with the examination. A small
smile grew on my face and soon I was beaming up at him as he was grinning back
at me. He bent, planted a soft kiss on my forehead and looked at the monitor
“Let’s see what the peanuts are up to” he said as they popped up on screen. 


I sighed happily and watched my babies wiggle, kick and
turn in my belly “Amazing” Mason whispered and I looked up at him and squeezed
his hand “Yes” I whispered back and his eyes shot to mine as he grasped I was
talking about him. He smiled softly and brushed my knuckles with his thumb
“Everything’s fine Mum and Dad. Both peanuts are growing healthily” Ethan
smiled and proceeded to print off two pictures.


 


Mason cleaned my stomach again and helped me up off the
table, pulling me craftily against him as he pulled and he brushed his hand
over my stomach and leaned in to my ear “I have to go, I’m sorry Ava. I have an
appointment but didn’t want to miss this” he said softly. I smiled up at him
and nodded as he kissed my mouth gently but left his lips against mine a
fraction too long to make it chaste and I sighed dreamily against him “I’m
sorry about that Saturday night” he whispered but I placed my finger against
his lips and shook my head slowly “Don’t be” I replied and he shrugged but
smiled “I love you” he whispered quietly so only I could hear him “And me, you”
I whispered back and he closed his eyes as if relishing my words but then
pulled back “See ya later” he said to everyone and then he left. 



 

I was nibbling on my finger contemplating the change in
him when I caught Courtneys glare “When the hell is he gonna make his damn mind
up?” she said angrily “Don’t Courtney” I sighed and then shot wide eyes to
Ethan, I had completely forgot he was still sat there. He smiled softly and
shook his head “Hey, we all have relationship problems Ava” he said kindly and
Courtney snorted loudly “Not like Ava’s fucking love life!” she snarled.
Okayyyy she was a little pissed and I closed my eyes in dismay “Courtney, for God’s
sake. He was just apologising for Saturday night” I tried “Bollocks!” she
scoffed and now I was getting embarrassed in front of Ethan “He was all over
you. That wasn’t just an apology. He won’t ever let you loose Ava” she glared
and I chose to ignore her and turned to Ethan and rolled my eyes. He seemed to
finding the whole thing amusing and his eyes twinkled as he smiled at me “No
worries. Well have a good Christmas you two and we’ll see you at the end of
January” he grinned “And you Ethan, thank you” I said as I grabbed Courtneys
hand and pulled her from the room 


“Well that was embarrassing” I grumbled at her and she
sighed “Yeah I know, I’m sorry. How the hell did he
know you were here anyway?” she asked as we entered the elevator to the ground
floor “He was with me last time when I made this appointment” I told her but I
was surprised he had remembered it because he hadn’t written it down.



 

The next morning I was sat in the back seat of Greg’s car
as we headed up to the cabin for Christmas. Sam and Marcy were meeting us there
and I was quite excited at spending Christmas with my friends in a picturesque
little setting. I had been surprised to find that Kade had left me a Christmas
gift on my bed when I had returned from the hospital and I was now glad I had
secretly put mine in his bag before he left. It was just his favourite
aftershave and long sleeved t-shirt from his favourite brand; I hadn’t wanted
to get him anything personal as to not give him the wrong signals. I had
everybody’s gifts in the boot of Greg’s car and had had to sneak them past
Courtney because she was a terrible snoop as Greg had discovered much to his
horror when she had rummaged through his bag to find her gift from him.



 

We approached the cabin in early evening and I gasped at
the sight of it. It was a pure log cabin and it was large, stunning and
completely rustic “Wow Greg” I breathed, mesmerised by its beauty. He grinned
at me “Great isn’t it” I nodded “It’s even got a Hot tub Ava” Courtney squealed
with delight and we rolled our eyes at her. 


Greg carted my bags in, refusing to let me carry any and
Courtney and I stood in shock, gaping around us as we stepped into the cabin.
Sam and Marcy had already got a fire going, and there was a huge Christmas tree
in the corner of the room, which the staff had decorated ready for our arrival
according to Greg. The kitchen was full to brimming with food, luxuries and
alcohol ready for the festivities and the whole cabin was simply stunning 


“Hey Ava” Sam beamed with a twinkle in his eye and I
regarded him cautiously “What?” I asked but he just grinned and shook his head.
I frowned at him but Marcy pulled me into a hug “Merry Christmas Ava” she
smiled and handed me a hot chocolate and a jar of peanut butter and I beamed at
her “Don’t thank me Hun, it was Greg that ordered you a huge supply of the
stuff” my mouth dropped and I turned to Greg with a sloppy look on my face “I
love you even more now Mr Chambers” he winked at me “Merry Christmas Ava.
There’s also Gherkins and curry paste” A small sob erupted from my throat and
everybody laughed. Curry paste was one of my new cravings and I had it with
everything 


“There’s no soap anywhere though” he smirked and my smile
fell. I had been secretly hoping that the other guests had brought some and I
could sneakily steal it “Hustled” Courtney laughed and I pouted ‘Bitch’ I
mouthed to her but she just stuck her tongue out and Greg pulled her into an embrace
“I can’t wait to get you up those stairs” he growled at her and she giggled
like a school girl. 


I turned to Sam and Marcy to roll my eyes but they were
already in a passionate clinch. I was already starting to regret this holiday.
I was gonna be ‘piggy in the middle’ all the time or ‘The spare part’ and I
sighed softly to myself, standing looking lost in the middle of the gigantic
room. 


Sam broke free and winked at me “Better show you to your
room Ava” he grinned, what was with him? “How many rooms are there?” I asked
“Three” mumbled Greg from Courtney’s neck “Well where are the other couple
sleeping?” I asked, hoping I wasn’t gonna be plonked on the couch, my belly and
back would not put up with that. 


Greg shot me a questioning look “What other couple?” he
asked “I thought Courtney had said someone else was coming” I stretched my
back; it was aching from sitting in the car all the way up the motorway. Greg
shook his head “No other couples Ava” he smiled cheekily “Come on Ava” Sam said
as he lifted my case for me “Wow, you are all gentlemen” I said happily and Sam
laughed “Well, there is one of us here that’s definitely not going to be
gentlemanly with you” Sam smirked and I frowned at him “What?” I mumbled as my
phone trilled a text message and I scooted about in the bottom of my bag for it
whilst following Sam. It was George telling me to have a good holiday; he had
felt awful not to be spending Christmas with me but his new girlfriend had
wanted him to spend it with her family and I had told George it was fine as I
was spending it up here with my friends 


“So what are you hoping Santa brings you Ava?” Sam asked
with a twinkle in his eye. He was starting to worry me now and I wondered if
he’d been on the whisky. I sighed “I don’t think I’ll be getting what I asked
for this year Sam” I sighed sadly and he could read my face as he nodded
sombrely outside a door I presumed was mine then he smiled 


“You sure about that Ava?” he grinned widely and opened
the door. 


A sob choked in my throat at the sight of Mason sprawled
out on my bed, a huge smile on his face and completely utterly stark naked
“Merry Christmas my little warrior” he beamed.






CHAPTER 12



 

My legs gave way and Sam’s arms shot out to catch me as
Mason jumped off the bed and rushed over to me, completely unabashed at his
nakedness. He took me out of Sam’s arms and carried me in the room, kicking the
door shut behind him. 


“Mason” I rasped “What’s going on?” he looked down at me
and brushed my cheek with the back of his fingers “Shush, we’ll talk later.
First I want to make love to my beautiful woman” he breathed and I whimpered. I
must be dreaming, or someone had put something into my hot chocolate. 


I put my hand on his cheek just to check he wasn’t a
vision and a tear slipped free when I felt his beautiful face under my skin “Oh
Ava” he snuggled into my hair “I love you, I love you, I love you” he said
softly and I choked out a sob “Oh god Mason, are you real?” I rasped and he
laughed, a huge rattling laugh that stole another piece of my heart “Yes Ava,
just for Christmas though but we’ll see what happens after. We’ll talk later”
he said as he laid me gently on the bed and sprawled over me, careful of my
round tummy. 



 

We gazed at each other for eternity, saying everything in
the silence. I stroked his cheek “I love you so much Mason. I can’t live
without you” I revealed and then I wept as he held me “Oh Baby, I am so sorry
for everything Ava” he said into my hair as he rocked me. I controlled my tears
and cupped his face, bringing his mouth down to mine and I kissed him; kissed
him with love, devotion, rawness, softness and with the very essence of my
soul. 


His mouth trailed across my jaw and down my neck as he
gave me the usual love bite, marking his ownership and his possession. I
grabbed his hair and pulled him further into my skin, wanting his signature all
over every part of me. He moaned against me as he understood what I needed and
his fingers skated across my shirt, over my heavy breast and against my hard
nipple. “Mine” he growled into me and I moaned loudly, intensively aroused at
his dominance “Yours” I breathed. 


He unbuttoned my shirt and pulled it from me and he gazed
at my pale pink lace bra and then buried his head between my breasts and bit
each of them “Mine” he repeated and I groaned again and pushed further into him
“Yours” he gently lapped at the bites and then took my nipple lightly
in-between his teeth and he gazed up at me, under his long eyelashes. I knew
what he wanted “Yes! Bite me!” I demanded and he closed his eyes in ecstasy as
he gently but firmly clamped down. I bucked off the bed “Mine” he rasped and I
literally growled at him “Yours!” I near shouted at him.


I was in paradise with my man beside me “I need you
inside me, now” I begged and he started fumbling with the button on my trousers
“Hurry” I pleaded desperately as he yanked them down my legs with my knickers
and was soon positioning himself. 


He was inside me in one swift thrust and we both cried
out at the bliss of been joined again. He held still, stretching me wide around
him as he held my face and stared at me “You are so fucking beautiful Ava. So fucking amazing. So fucking hot.
So fucking delicate and so fucking mine” he growled the last words and ground
his hips in a circular motion, rubbing his pelvis against my clitoris. “Oh
Fuck” I cried and orgasmed immediately in an intense near painful climax “Jesus, Ava” he cried as he drove into me
twice and was exploding brutally inside me, shouting my name loudly and
vehemently. 



 

I was laid on my back with Masons head on my chest while
he stroked my baby bump “I can’t wait to see them Ava. To
hold them!” I could feel his grin against my skin. He kissed my stomach
twice and then sat up “We need to talk” he said solemnly and I nodded “I think
it’s best if I tell the others what’s going on as well” I frowned at his grim
face “It’s serious isn’t it?” I breathed as I knelt in front of him on the bed and
cupped his face. He nodded “You’re not gonna like it Ava but I want to talk to
you privately later about something, okay?” he cocked his head and stroked my
jaw with his thumb. I smiled softly and leaned in to kiss him. His hands cupped
my face as he kissed me back “I love you so much Ava, I can’t seem to live
without you. I miss you all the fucking time. I can’t stop thinking about you;
what you’re doing, what you’re wearing, what you’re eating…which actually gives
me some hilarious thoughts” he winked and rubbed my tum and I grinned. 


We both got dressed and as I went to open the door he
turned me swiftly, pushed me against it and kissed me tenderly and lovingly. “I
love you so much Ava, so damn much” His hands settled on my bum and he lifted
me as I swung my legs around his hips “We’re not gonna be able to do this for
much longer” I said as my stomach was stuck like a small boulder between us. He
grinned and kissed my nose “I’ll just have to keep you here for a bit longer
then. Hold on” he grinned as I wrapped my arms around his neck and he opened
the door and carried me downstairs still clung to him.



 

“You haven’t eaten each other yet then?” Courtney grinned
and winked at me as we walked into the cosy lounge. Sam and Marcy were sat on
the rug in front of the fire and Greg was sat on a sofa with Courtney leaning
in to him. Mason sat on a huge, soft armchair and settled me on his lap as he
took my hand and gripped it tight 


“We need to talk” he told them and they all swung their
eyes to him “It’s about fucking time” Greg huffed and Mason narrowed his eyes
at him “Don’t start Greg” he warned and Greg shook his head in dismay “Do you
actually know what you’ve put Ava through? It’s not been you sat listening to
her fucking sob in her room when she thought we couldn’t hear her Mason! The
mornings me and Courtney would go into her house and
she would be howling and calling your fucking name and we just had to turn
around and leave her to it…Alone!! You broke Courtneys fucking heart as well as
Ava’s” I looked away, nibbling my finger rapidly as Greg barked. I had no idea
they knew all this and my eyes shot to Courtneys but she just gave me a soft
smile and shook her head marginally. 


Mason lowered his eyes guiltily “I know” he said softly
and brought my hand to his lips. He sighed heavily then looked at me, his eyes
deep and worrisome “Rebecca’s father is blackmailing me!” he said bluntly but calmly.
I frowned at him as his arm slid around my side and pulled me closer into him
“WHAT?” I gasped. 


Everybody was staring at Mason with dropped jaws and wide
eyes and he took a deep breath and turned slightly so he could hold my eyes
“Mark recorded you on his phone the night you shot Dean” he said gently as he
closed his eyes waiting for my reaction. 


He didn’t have to wait long; I shot off his knee and
stared at him “W...w.what?” I stuttered, shocked and
stunned as he reached out to me “Ava, calm down” I shook my head rapidly not
comprehending what he was telling me “Baby, sit down and I’ll tell you the
rest. I don’t want you getting upset, it’s not good for the babies” he said
gently and I just stood staring at him. 


He stood, picked me up and settled us back down in the
chair, wrapping his arms around me tightly “STAY!” he ordered gently. I glanced
over the rest of my friends and they were all sat gobsmacked…pretty much the
same as me then. Another deep breath from Mason and he carried on 


“He also took the gun” he glanced at me and my stomach
was now tightly coiled as the nausea had started to creep in “Oh fuck!” I
puffed out and Mason nodded. Now everything was crystal clear! I cocked my head
at Mason “So he’s making you marry his daughter in return for keeping me out of
prison” I said slowly and Mason closed his eyes in distress but nodded slowly.
Now I felt like a fucking fool. All this time screaming and shouting at Mason,
blaming him for leaving me and he had done it to protect me. 


I cupped his face and turned him to me “Listen to me,
right now!” I was livid, my fury was bubbling up “You. Are.
Not. Marrying. Her” I said frankly and simply and
Mason looked away “Mason!” I warned “I would rather rot in hell that watch her
get her claws into you” Masons eyes shot to me “No Ava” he warned but I glared
at him “I mean it Mason, I would go to prison for you, you know that!” I
climbed off his lap and walked over to the front door “I need a few minutes” I
snapped and took my coat off the hook by the door “AVA!” Mason shouted but I
held my hand up to him and walked out. I needed air, space and time to calm
down before I wrecked the cabin. This was my entire fault and now Mason was
paying the price for helping me through one of the darkest times of my life. He
had helped me put Katie to rest and start to build my life again. 



 

It was dark but there were lamps scattered around and I
walked a path round the side of the cabin and was greeted by a huge manicured
garden but beyond that was a beautiful serene lake, the moonlight bouncing of
its calm water and I made my way towards it, still numb from Mason’s
revelations. What the hell was I going to do? I would not see him marry
Rebecca, ever!! Especially not for me. 


I grasped some large reeds on my way through the garden
and I noticed a small jetty perched on the edge of the lake. Sitting on the end
of it, dangling my legs over the edge I hugged my stomach and stared out over
the tranquillity and serenity and I knew what I had to do “I need you to
understand what I’m going to do peanuts” I said gently to my babies. I knew I
would go to prison for what I had done and it broke my heart to leave them
“Your Daddy will love and care for you while I’m gone. But never forget that I
will always love you, just like I love your Daddy and that’s why I need to do
this” a tear slipped free and my heart now broke for my children instead of
myself.


 I knew what it was
like to grow up without a mother, the constant longing for her arms and soft
voice, her arms around you holding you close but I couldn’t let Mason pay the
price for my monstrosity of a life. He had put himself in this position for me,
to help me and alleviate my pain and terror of that night five long years ago.
It was my life and my responsibility and I had to end this nightmare now. 



 

I felt him sit behind me as his legs flanked me and his
arms shrouded mine, holding our babies together. “I know what you’re gonna do
Ava and I won’t let you” he said quietly as his chin settled on my shoulder
“Mason” I said softly “I won’t let you do this for me. Dean was my problem. It
was me that shot him, not you” his arms tightened and he kissed my neck softly
“Baby, I would walk through hell twice over for you, if you go to prison my life
will be over anyway” We were both quiet for a while, looking out over the
calmness of the water and binding this moment to our memories, both of us not
knowing what would happen from here. 


I reached my arm round behind me and round his neck “I
need you to promise me something Mason” I whispered as I turned my face towards
him and held his eyes. He nodded once “Look after them” I said softly and he
closed his eyes and took a deep breath as he understood what I was asking for.
As he opened them I could see the strength, resolve and determination in them
“Baby, I won’t need to, because you will” he admonished, his voice low and
steely but I shook my head “I would rather die than see you with that…that fuck whore” I snarled and he chuckled
slightly “My little warrior” he breathed and kissed my ear, nibbling on the
lobe “Mason please…” he placed a finger over my lips “Listen to me Ava” his
voice had dropped to the level when I knew not to argue with him “I AM going to
marry Rebecca and I AM going to have an affair with you” he whispered “Because I can’t stay away from you; from your
beauty, your laughter, your smile, your sense of fun and spirit, your smart
mouth and your amazing body. It’s you
that makes me whole Ava. Don’t ever think that I love Rebecca but I WILL marry
her just to keep you. If you go to prison I can’t have you Ava and I am never
gonna let you go!” he rumbled in my ear “But it will be hell Mason; waking
beside her every morning, listening to her grating voice constantly, her paws
all over you every bloody night, her leery bloody grin and the smug glint in
her eyes every time she looks at you and you will have to take it just for me”
I sobbed “And I’ll take it with a fucking smile on my face Ava, just because I
will know that you are there waiting for me with our children” he stated
sternly and I sighed and rubbed my face with my hands “I’m just so tired Mason.
I’m so sick of fighting to live” I sighed and he huddled me closer, wrapping
his ankles round mine “I promise you Ava, we will be together and I swear with
everything that I am that I will make you happy” he tipped my face to his and
brought his mouth to mine in a hot, smouldering kiss; his hand on the back of
my head and his other arm wrapped me tight, holding me to him “You’re mine Ava
and I will never let you go” he breathed against my mouth as he swooped in for
another ownership kiss.



 

We strolled back up to the cabin as Mason held me into
his side, with his arm wrapped around me tightly. Both of us silent in our own
thoughts and as we approached the door he pulled me to a stop. “I am going to
explain what’s going on and then we forget it for the next three days and enjoy
each other and Christmas” he told me “I need to be with you Ava, without the
worry and stress of all this before I go back” I nodded, understanding him
perfectly. He smiled “Okay, let’s do this but no more running” he stroked my
stomach in a silent warning and I smiled “Okay, I promise” he nodded and kissed
me then led me back in.






CHAPTER 13



 

We entered the house to the smell of something swoon
worthy “Food!” I cried excitedly and Mason chuckled beside me as we approached
the kitchen where everybody was working together to cook supper. I strolled
over and snooped into each bubbling pot “Yum” I grinned as I found chilli, rice
and garlic bread. Courtney slapped my hand away as I scooped some chilli onto a
spoon “Leave it!” she warned and I pouted “You’re a bitch” I grumbled and she
narrowed her eyes on me “Say that again and I won’t give you my leftovers” she
scolded and I kissed her cheek “Hurry though…please” I pleaded and she shook
her head “Sit mama!” she ordered and I did, picking up my knife and fork and
waiting impatiently. 


Greg placed my jar of peanut butter, gherkins and curry
paste on the table and I dived into the gherkins hungrily “Thank you, I so love
you Greg, at least you care” I flirted with Greg to piss Courtney off “Hey, you
leave my man alone. You’ve got your own now” she winked and smiled and I grinned
back as Mason embraced me from behind my chair, slipping his arms around my
shoulders.


 He turned my hand
over that was rested in my lap and placed a piece of garlic bread in it
secretly and kissed my cheek “Ssshhh” he whispered and I sighed happily,
breaking a piece of and dipping it into the peanut butter. He stared at me wide
eyed “Really? Garlic bread and peanut butter?” he gasped and I nodded “Want to
try?” I asked as I shoved another piece in. He pulled a ‘not on your life’
expression and went to get wine from the wine rack “Red?” he asked everybody
and everyone returned murmurs of agreement. I scowled; the only disappointment
in being pregnant was the lack of alcohol. 


Mason walked to a cupboard and pulled out another bottle,
collected the corkscrew and walked back to the table as Courtney and Marcy
placed all the dishes on the table and sat. Mason uncorked a bottle and poured
it into a huge glass and passed it me. I pulled a face at him “Ha fucking ha” I
grumbled and he narrowed his eyes on me “Alcohol free just for you” he scowled
and showed me the bottle “Oh thank you” I grinned at Greg and he nodded “Hope
its decent” he said with a shrug “Well at least I don’t feel left out” I smiled
scooping a huge pile of rice and chilli onto my plate “Hey, we are all going in
the hot tub later. It’s gonna be so much fun” Courtney
told us “Ooh God, I don’t think I can stand to have Ava half naked and not be
able to do anything with you...” He went silent as I squirted curry paste on my
meal. I licked my lips in anticipation and shovelled a huge forkful into my
drooling mouth as I realised the room had gone quiet. I swallowed my food
slowly as I looked up and found Mason’s eyes darting from my mouth to my plate;
his mouth wide open “What?” I mumbled around my full
mouth “Chilli and curry paste?” he asked completely horrified. I swallowed
loudly and nodded slowly, looking at him like a chastised child. 


He started chuckling and then he was barking with
laughter “Jesus Christ” he laughed and kissed me hard on the lips “I fucking
love you” he grinned and I beamed at him and leaned into his ear “Did you bring
any soap?” I whispered with yearning “I heard that!” Courtney growled.



 

“Out with it then” Greg said to Mason as we settled back
around the roaring fire with our drinks, me settled on Masons lap again. He
took my hand “You promise to keep calm Baby?” he asked and I nodded “I’ll try”
I promised. “Right, it’s best to start at the beginning. Well you all know what
happened that night with Dean so I’ll go from there” he took a deep breath “Ava
was in a mess so I just concentrated on her the whole time, I had already given
instructions to Sam and Mark about what was to happen after so I could get Ava
out quickly afterwards. I left Mark to clean up and sort out the gun as Sam
drove us home. I had no idea what he was going to do” he looked at me and I
nodded for him to carry on “Rebecca had informed me she was pregnant and I
honestly thought at the time it was mine so I believed her when she told me. I
was confused for a while as we had used condoms but she said we had been high
one time and not used one and I didn’t have any reason not to believe her” he
glanced at me as he knew this had hurt me and I was absolutely delighted to
realise that he had in fact used condoms and it was only me that made him lose
control. “A few weeks later I found out about Kade” Mason cringed and looked
away from me and I winced at the pain in his voice 


“I was devastated and lost control, drinking and getting
high but Rebecca was delighted, thinking I would now go back to her but I
refused her, told her I didn’t want her, that I would always want Ava and I
could see in her eyes when I rejected her she was angry” he explained and
rubbed his face “Anyway back to Mark. We all know he was in love with Rebecca
but he was also in a lot of trouble with the police. He had been smuggling
cocaine and heroin and his brothel had been raided the week before all this
kicked off with Dean. They found underage prostitutes and illegals working there
and he was going down big time for it” he sighed and carried on


“So he recorded Ava shoot Dean and kept the gun and took
it to Robert Delaney as leverage for a deal to keep himself out of prison”
Masons eyes darkened and I could feel his fist clenching the back of my shirt
“Rebecca had gone to Daddy crying telling him I’d fucked her over and didn’t
want her or the baby. I have a feeling she had asked Mark to get the dirt on
Ava, and Mark would have done anything for her” he sighed heavily and I stroked
my thumb over his and smiled softly at him, he leaned his head into me and
kissed me gently and then turned back to the others “Delaney came to see me
with the phone and the gun and basically he told me to finish things with Ava
and marry Rebecca and he would lose all the evidence against Ava” I sighed and
frowned “Mason, you do realise that once you have married Rebecca that Delaney
could still out me” I said and he nodded “I know but I still can’t take the
risk Ava” he sighed 


“Does Delaney know it’s not your baby?” I asked and he
shook his head “He wouldn’t believe me if I told him. Rebecca is his princess
and he believes every bloody thing she tells him” he stated “Does Rebecca know
you know it’s not yours?” he shook his head again “I don’t think so but…” he
shrugged “I genuinely thought it was mine but when we went for the first scan
they put her dates back and I knew immediately, but at the time I just stewed
on it for a while, not sure what to do about it” I exhaled “That’s why you
didn’t seem excited when you returned from the scan” I said and he nodded and
looked up at me “It’s not the same as seeing our peanuts; the fluttering in
your stomach, the clench in your chest, the lump in your throat and the surge
of your blood  when you see them hopping
and kicking about, knowing that we made them” he grinned at me and I smiled
happily “She must be really stupid if she thinks you don’t know” I scoffed and
he laughed “Well for the moment I’m keeping it to myself” he said “Does she
know her father is blackmailing you?” I queried and he snorted “Oh yeah, she
knows I wouldn’t be with her otherwise” he laughed bitterly.


 “Oh my god, she
still wants to marry you even though she knows you don’t love her?” Courtney
asked gobsmacked and he nodded to her “How fucking desperate!” she declared and
we all agreed


 “She knows I can’t
stand her, never mind love her” he revealed and I shook my head in disgust “She
probably doesn’t realise” I said, nobody could be that desperate but Mason
laughed “She knows, it pisses her right off that I won’t fuck her” he disclosed
and I gasped and stared at him “You haven’t been sleeping with her?” I asked
quietly and he shook his head and looked away “Then why the hell have you been
making me think you had?” I asked, utterly bewildered. He gazed at me and held
my eyes “I assumed If you thought I was, then it would make it easier for you
to hate me and it wouldn’t hurt you as much that I was marrying the tramp” he
sighed. 


I closed my eyes in dismay “You have gone through all
this for me, put up with my screaming and shouting about Rebecca when none of
what I thought was true” he shrugged “I love you that much I was prepared to
make you hate me to make it easier for you to walk away” he said quietly and I
cupped his face “That’s why it broke your heart to find me and Kade together?”
I whispered and he looked into his lap and nodded gently “Oh Mason” I sighed.
He smiled up at me with so much love in his eyes, so much affection and ardour
that I looked away, the guilt from sleeping with Kade was now burning up my
inside, squeezing my heart and I was suddenly struggling to breathe “Ava!” Mason
demanded “Ava! Listen to me, I don’t blame you for being with Kade; I pushed
you to him for god’s sake. I left you
Ava and I told you to move on. I believe you when you said it was just sex, I
know how much you love me” he said softly and I smiled tentatively and he gripped
my chin with his thumb and forefinger, pulling my face to his “But now you’re
mine Ava” he instructed, telling me without words that I had to finish it with
Kade 


“You do know Rebecca is skimming you don’t you?” I asked
him and he frowned “What?” he asked, puzzlement written all over his face
“Mason, I told you ages ago. The wages for the bar employees was £126,000 out!”
I reminded him. He scowled in confusion as Sam sucked a breath in “I can’t
remember you telling me” he sighed “Yeah, I discovered it the day I found the
file you had on me. I did tell you” he frowned and pursed his lips “Greg, take
a look” Mason ordered and I was once again reminded of Masons authority and ruthlessness.



Greg simply nodded and refilled all our glasses “Already
on it. Right now that’s all out, let’s have fun…Hot tub” he grinned at Courtney
and she squealed and jumped up, grabbing my hand “Come on Ava, let’s get those
bikinis on” I rolled my eyes “Courtney I can’t wear a bikini, nobody wants to
look at my big belly” I grumbled “Don’t you fucking dare go there!!” Mason
barked at me and I cringed as he took a step towards me and tilted my head back
with his finger “You are fucking beautiful and that belly has my babies in it so that is beautiful too. You are a gorgeous
pregnant woman and don’t ever stop believing it” he growled and I nodded
quickly and Courtney snorted “Ha!” she poked her tongue out at me. 


Mason slapped my arse “Bikini now” he play snarled and I
giggled and shot him a smile over my shoulder as Courtney pulled me up the
stairs with a laughing Marcy behind us. I soaked my knickers when I caught Mason’s
Sex God smile and I inhaled heavily, this was going to be a fun few days and I
resolved to do as Mason asked and forget the Rebecca situation whilst we were
here but I knew when I returned home I was going to put a stop to the wedding
and free Mason, I wasn’t sure how but I was absolutely determined, that man was
mine and I was going make damn sure I got him.






CHAPTER 14



 

We had all been submerged in the warm bubbling water for
about an hour, adjusted to the correct safe settings for my pregnancy when Greg
came through carrying a tray with a few food items on “Okay, play time boys and
girls” he grinned and we all narrowed our eyes on him, highly aware he was up
to something. Placing the tray on the edge he climbed back in the tub “Right,
it’s a game kind of like truth or dare but it’s called sex or suck” he wiggled
his eyebrows and we all groaned “Erm, I don’t think I’m gonna like this game” Marcy
mumbled and Greg waved her off “Don’t worry, you don’t have to get down and
dirty in front of us all” Sam’s eyebrows raised at Greg “Good, nobody sees my
girl” he said bluntly 


“Each person has to ask everybody a question about their
sex lives or preferences, each person answers except the person that asked the
question” he looked around to see if we were all still with him “you have to
answer or you get the forfeit…suck or eat one of these” he grinned cheekily and
held up the tray; It held four items, wedges of lemon, raw Brussel sprouts,
anchovy paste and a bottle of malt vinegar with a tablespoon beside it 


“Wow” I breathed, grimacing at the items. Mason laughed
and pulled me onto his lap so I was straddled him but facing the others with my
back to his chest, as his hands settled on my belly “I’ll protect you baby” he
grinned and kissed between my bare shoulder blades “God, you look fucking hot
in that bikini” he whispered in my ear and I wiggled my bum, cheekily grinding
against him. He growled quietly in my ear and snaked his hand under the water
to squeeze my thigh 


“Mason’s turned on already” Sam chuckled as he took a
slug of wine and I winked at him “Hey, I haven’t had my little warrior for
weeks, ease up on me” Mason grumbled and nuzzled into my neck, I sighed happily
and wound my arm around the back of his neck and turned my face to his, kissing
him softly 


“Okay let’s get started before Mase and Ava decide to
entertain us all” Greg smirked “I’ll go first then you all get the idea” he
smiled smugly and turned to Courtney “Easy one first, favourite position?”
Courtney grinned at him “Do you really need to asked me that?” she gave him a
lascivious smile “No, I don’t need to but the others want to know” he replied
with a smirk and she huffed “Okay, doggy style” she looked at Marcy who was sat
next to her “Missionary” Marcy said “And so is Sam’s” she giggled and we all
laughed 


“Straight to Mason then now Sam doesn’t need to answer”
Greg smiled “Underneath” Mason coughed and lifted his hips in to me “All of
them” I smirked and Mason growled playfully and slipped his hand further up my
thigh “Behave” I whispered 


“Marcy’s turn” Greg informed her. She rubbed her hands
together and grinned and we all narrowed our eyes at her “Ever had a
threesome?” she sneered at us all and Sam’s eyes widened “Sam?” Marcy pursed
her lips and lifted her eyebrows “No” he said simply “Have you?” Marcy chewed
on her bottom lip to stop the smile from erupting “I don’t have to answer
Honey, sorry” she snickered “Mason?” she asked as she turned to him.


I felt him shift uncomfortably underneath me. Okayyyy!!! “Erm…” he puffed out and Greg
lifted the tray to remind Mason of the penalty of refusing to answer “Yes” he answered
with a cringe and I raised my eyebrows and turned my face to his “Oooh Dear”
Sam chuckled, “Really?” I asked and he looked away “Mmmm” was all he said “Did
you enjoy it?” I asked and he snapped his head round and stared at me “You
can’t ask me that?” he scoffed “Why not?” I asked flummoxed “Well….you just
can’t” he shook his head and I smiled slyly “I’ll take that as a yes then” I
looked away and winked at Marcy who was finding the whole exchange amusing
along with the others “Have you?” Mason asked cautiously and I sucked in my
lips “What would you say if I said yes?” I asked him without looking at him, a
wry smile on my face. Courtney lowered her face to hide her laughter and Greg
was staring at me, obviously waiting for my answer. Mason’s eyes narrowed on me
and he looked thunderous “Well?” he asked and I turned to face him and cupped
his cheek “No baby, I haven’t” I revealed and I felt him instantly relax and he
nodded once. 


We all looked at Greg waiting for his answer and he
seemed a bit sheepish and I caught him peeking at Courtney who looked equally
guilty. I narrowed my eyes on them “Oh My God” I declared as my mouth fell open
and Courtney cringed 


“You dirty tart” I laughed “What?” everyone else said,
looking between me and Courtney “Well?” I pursued and she shook her head at me
“Well are you going to fill them in Greg?” I asked, thoroughly enjoying their
discomfort. I imagine Greg didn’t expect this question when he started the game


 “Well…” he
swallowed “Erm Courtney and I Erm…” he shifted and looked at Courtney who was
just as mortified “Me and Courtney had one together” he said quietly and
quickly and I snorted. Everybody stared at them and then laughter broke out
“Wow” Marcy said dreamily. 


“Sam’s question next” Greg said “Rough or smooth?” Sam
asked and turned to Mason “Rough” he informed them easily and everyone turned
to me “We all know Ava’s answer” Courtney chuckled “I’ve seen the DVD” she
snorted “Oh My God, I’m gonna get you a copy of that bloody thing!” I scowled
at she clapped happily “Really? It’s hot” she said wide eyed and my jaw dropped
“I was joking” I informed her 


“Answer Ava” Greg said laughing at Courtney “Rough” I
said just as easy as Mason and looked at Greg “Definitely rough” he grinned at
Courtney “Me too” she grinned back “Smooth for me” Marcy said and shrugged and
I smiled, smooth seemed her to a ‘T’. 


Mason had a sardonic smile and caught my eyes “Handcuffs
or blindfold?” Oh Shit!! I couldn’t
tell him I’d done both with Kade. I coughed slightly as I felt his erection
start to grow, this was obviously an answer he wanted to know “Handcuffs but
I’d prefer both” I smirked and his eyes widened and he took a deep breath as he
went from half-mast to rock solid in seconds. I stealthily slid across his lap
and a heard a whisper of a moan leave his lips. 


I turned to Courtney and raised my eyebrow in query
“Blindfold” she stated and turned to Greg “That’s fine with me baby” he
chuckled and pulled her into his side “Handcuffs” Greg answered still gazing at
Courtney “Blindfold” Marcy answered “Handcuffs” 
Sam grinned at her “Ava’s question” Greg said 


“Favourite part of your partners
body?” I asked quite a tame question but it was something I wanted to know from
everyone “Greg?” I turned to him “Breasts” he answered easily “Definitely
penis” Courtney grinned and I rolled my eyes at her “Bum” Marcy smiled up at
Sam “breasts” Sam smiled back and I looked at Mason, his eyes were on me but
were soft and warm “Her beautiful face” he breathed and I sighed in pleasure
“Awww” everybody said together. Everyone was quiet as me and Mason gazed at
each other for a few moments.


 “My turn” Courtney
grinned “Best ever orgasm” she chuckled as her face lit up as she turned to
Greg “Oh my God, this one’s gonna be awkward” he cringed and Courtneys eyes
widened at him “Answer or pay the price” she scowled lifting up the tray “Okay,
it was the second time we…had sex. The one in the toilets at the loft” he
winced and glanced at Mason “You had sex in my club toilets?” he asked
gobsmacked but Greg just shrugged “Sorry” he apologised sheepishly but Mason
laughed “Don’t sweat it, I’m only winding you up” 


Everyone turned to Marcy; eager to hear her answer “The
first time me and Sam made love. Bent over his kitchen table” she smiled
timidly and blushed furiously. Sam chuckled and pulled her onto his lap “Same
for me” he shrugged, evidently happy with Marcy’s answer. Everybody turned to
Mason, who cringed Oh??? I bit my
bottom lip, nervous all of a sudden in case he said a time with Rebecca. 


He swallowed heavily and his cock twitched underneath me,
clearly he was remembering the occasion “It was one time when Ava Erm…” Oh
thank god! But I wasn’t sure which time he meant “Go on” Greg coaxed and
Mason’s neck started to grow red. I narrowed my eyes on him in question “Come
on, which time? My ego needs building” I teased and everybody laughed “Well it
was the time you gave me that blow job…you know” he shrugged and I shook my
head “Which time?” I implored and he swallowed “When you made me bend over the
bed” he begged with his eyes and it all became clear “Ahhhh” I smiled and
kissed his lips “Come on, you have to tell us” Greg urged and I shook my head in
humour at Mason and turned to them, he was noticeably embarrassed  “I made Mason bend over the bed and gave him
a blow job while sat underneath him and just as he was about to come I slipped
my finger in his ass” I told them honestly, shrugging it off. 


Masons cock came to life immediately, pressing heavily
against me. Greg and Sam stared, open mouthed at Mason and he shrugged “Sounds
wrong I know but…fuck me! It brought me to my knees…Literally! I actually collapsed
on top of Ava” he admitted and the men still stared “Jesus!” Greg whispered and
Sam just grunted “Hey, there’s nothing wrong with it” I pressed and they just
nodded slowly 


“Seriously guys, it was…mind blowing” Mason was breathing
heavy now and his erection was painfully stiff as he slipped his fingers
craftily in my bikini bottoms. I gulped but shifted slightly to give him better
access as the ripples of the water disguised us “Erm…” Greg rasped “Oh fuck
it!” he stood, his erection obvious to everyone, grabbed Courtneys hand and
pulled her up “Games over” he grunted and pulled her into the house as she
giggled “Yeah, good idea” Sam choked out and pulled Marcy up as his other hand
dropped in front of his groin “Come on girl, bed time” he gave her a waggle of
his eyebrows and they disappeared into the house behind Greg and Courtney.


 


Mason and I stared at each other “Guess what they’re
gonna be doing tonight?” he scoffed and we both fell about in hysterics “Well I
didn’t want to answer anyway” I shrugged feigning disappointed “Tell me” Mason
asked, his voice a low rumble as a finger slipped into my pussy and I moaned
and settled my head back on his shoulder “Erm..” I couldn’t remember my name
never mind the question “What was the question again?” I asked. 


Mason grinned against my neck as he licked and kissed his
way down “Which was your best orgasm?” he whispered and I bit my lip as his
thumb pressed down on my clit “Oh god!” I breathed “Answer!” Mason demanded
softly “Erm…the time I came to yours in the middle of the night…and…rode you
hard…on your sofa…Fuck! That’s good!” I groaned as his fingers circled inside
me and I ground myself down onto him “Mmmm” Mason murmured into my neck as his
other hand found my breast and pinched roughly at my already stiff nipple “I’m
gonna come” I choked as Masons fingers sped up “Yes baby!” He grunted and bit
my neck. I was a sucker for a bite and I clenched around his fingers as my
orgasm tore through me “Jesus Ava. You feel amazing dripping down my fingers”
he breathed as he brought me back down “God, that was good” I panted and I
turned around on Masons knee and kissed him like my life depended on it. 


His hand wound round my hair and he moaned into my mouth
“Sit on the edge of the tub” I said quietly, looking around to make sure the
others hadn’t come back down, not that I expected them too. Mason placed his
hands behind him and slid up and sat on the edge, pulling his swim shorts down
as went.


I lifted a foot and kissed the sole and repeated the on
other side. I slowly kissed up his leg, my tongue sneaking out to taste him “God,
you taste good” I whispered as he gripped my hair, twisting it around his hands
as I climbed higher. I traced circles on the inside of his thigh with my tongue
as I ran my finger up his large rigid cock. His hands tightened “Suck me Ava”
he groaned and I licked up to his groin and placing my mouth around his sack,
sucked his testicles hard “Shit yes!” he closed his eyes and groaned heavily
when my tongue swept up the length of him and flicked at the tip. He hissed
through his teeth and sheathing my teeth behind my lips I sunk my mouth all the
way down to the base, relaxing my throat to take him deeper “Fuck yeah!” 


He let go of my hair as he placed his hands behind him on
the ground and lifted his hips high, plunging himself into my mouth harder. I
pulled back up, swirled his head with my tongue and slowly ventured back down
as I pushed his thighs wide apart and ran my fingernail along his perineum
“Fuck! Ava!” his cocked swelled against my teeth as I sped up, sucking him hard
and fast and his hips rose higher and higher as he fucked my mouth and I
grinned against him as I treated him to his favourite orgasm and slid my finger
into him again. 


He yelled something incoherent, thrust his hips up nearly
deep throating me and ejaculated forcefully and loudly, filling my mouth and
throat as I swallowed quickly to take it all “Yes!!! Fuck!!!!” he cried and I’m
sure he woke the neighbourhood wildlife. 


His eyes were closed tight and he was panting heavily as
I crept up him, kissing my way up his hard abs and solid chest “God! You are so
fucking beautiful” I murmured against his neck and then kissed along his jaw
and found his mouth and took him in a deep, hard kiss “I love you baby” I
whispered against his mouth and his hands cupped my face “God! And me, you Ava!”
he slowed the kiss, controlling and claiming me in a soft tender kiss “Put your
legs round me baby” he murmured as he continued the kiss and I hooked my ankles
together behind him. 


He lifted us both and carried me through the house, up
the stairs and laid me on the bed, never removing his mouth from mine and then
made love to me slowly, tenderly and lovingly. God! I loved my man!






CHAPTER 15



 

Mason and I were sat alone at the breakfast table,
drinking coffee and chatting when Greg and Courtney strolled in, hand in hand.
Greg walked up to me and kissed my cheek “Thank you so much Ava” he sighed
happily and I frowned at him “What for?” I asked puzzled and Mason grinned “For
last night?” Mason asked him with a smirk and Greg sighed peacefully again “Oh
fucking yes!” he declared and Courtney giggled and Mason laughed heartily. 


I shook my head in puzzlement “What did I do last night?”
I asked and Mason leaned into me “For the advice” he grinned and wiggled his
finger at me “Ahhhh I see” I laughed and Courtney shook her head “He fucking
crushed me. Landed straight on my knees” she glared at Greg and I laughed
harder “I did warn you” Mason laughed and nodded at Sam as he entered the
kitchen. He gave a little cough and looked at me “Thank you” he said simply and
we all fell about laughing. 


“I’m gonna get a job as a sex adviser” I grinned at Mason
and he beamed at me “You should. You’d make a fortune baby” he kissed me and
stood up “Breakfast?” he asked everyone and then looked round with narrow eyes
“Where’s Marcy?” he asked and Sam smiled “She Erm…can’t walk this morning” he
confessed, a slight blush on his face. We all widened our eyes at him “Bet
Marcy’s a happy bunny this morning” Courtney laughed and Mason turned to us
“Full English or pancakes?” “Pancakes” everyone answered and I slipped off the
chair to retrieve the ingredients from the pantry for the pancakes. 


I stopped dead as I glanced at Mason. His eyes were dark
and hooded and he was biting his bottom lip “You okay?” I asked, the sight of
him made me throb heavily “I was just remembering the last time we made
pancakes” he gave me his ‘Sex God’ smile and I closed my eyes and swallowed
heavily


 “Oh God, I
remember the last time you both made pancakes! I got a good look at Mase’s arse
through the kitchen window” Sam scoffed and I blushed furiously and lowered my
face but Mason just gave me that lazy grin of his “Breakfast, I’m hungry” I
slapped his wonderful arse and we all set to it.



 

Sam disappeared to take some breakfast up to Marcy
“What’s on the agenda today guys?” I asked “Thought we’d take a walk this
morning and the girls might want to shop this afternoon, and then clubbing
tonight, it is Christmas eve after all” Greg said as he placed the dishes into
the dishwasher “Well what are you guys gonna do while we shop?” Courtney asked.
Greg cocked his head as if she were stupid “Xbox” he said frankly and we rolled
our eyes “No fighting when you lose” I warned to them both and Mason grinned
“Yeah Greg, no sulking when you lose” He mocked “In your dreams Fox” he gloated
and me and Courtney shook our heads. 


“I better change then if we’re hiking, I can’t go in
these” I said as I looked down at my skirt and top “You could always just take
them off” Mason waggled his eyebrows at me. I narrowed my eyes on him “It’s a
bit cold out there to go naked baby” I shrugged in disappointment “You can
always help me change though” I bit my bottom lip seductively and Mason groaned
“God! I love your pregnancy hormones. You’re insatiable woman!” he chuckled,
strolled over to me and lifted me over his shoulder, careful of my stomach.
“Won’t be long” he told Courtney and Greg as they laughed when Mason smacked my
arse and I squealed happily “Do that again” I breathed huskily “You like that
Ava?” he whispered back “Fuck yeah! Spank me!” I panted against him “Fuck!” he choked out and took the stairs
two at a time, slammed the bedroom door open and kicked it shut behind him and
placed me on the bed 


“Wait” he said as he disappeared into his suitcase and
lifted a pair of handcuffs at me, grinning widely. Ahhhh so now last nights
question made sense “Strip” he demanded and my core clenched at his dominant
words. 


I stood and grasped the hem of my top and pulled it over
my head slowly, holding it against my side for a moment and then let it drop.
Masons eyes darkened as he took in my black lace bra and I reached behind me
and unzipped my skirt, pushing it over my belly and hips, letting it pool at my
ankles and revealing my stockings and suspender belt that matched my bra and
thong “Dear God, you are so beautiful” Mason said as he stalked over to me
slowly and ran the back of his fingers down my cheek. His mouth crashed over
mine suddenly in a demanding and brutal kiss “Kneel on the bed and hold onto
the headboard” he ordered and I did as he asked. 


He knelt at the side of me and fixed one handcuff to me, threaded it through the bars of the headboard and
fastened the other one to my other wrist. He slipped his little finger in to
make sure they weren’t too tight and gazed at me for a few moments, his
breathing heavy and loud in the silent room “You look so fucking hot like this
Ava” he said as he stripped naked, his huge erection throbbing against his
stomach. I moaned at the sight of him “You want me baby?” he asked as he
climbed behind me “Yes. Hard” I whispered and moaned as he nudged my legs open
with his knee. His finger swept up my groove and I pushed my bottom back
against him “You’re drenched Ava” he groaned and slid his fingers into the edge
of my thong and twisted and snapped them. 


“Didn’t you like them?” I asked “They were in my way” he
retorted seriously as his tongue suddenly swept up my wet flesh. I moaned
loudly as his finger traced down the length of my spine, over my anus where it
pressed against me slightly and then straight into my pussy. I pushed back on
to him as he licked at my clit, lighting my insides up. He sucked at my clit as
his fingers pounded into me and I was soon building, my muscles tightening
rapidly. 


He removed his finger and mouth and just as I was about
to protest he slapped my arse hard and slammed into me deeply “MASON!” I cried, “Again?” he asked through
clenched teeth “Fuck yes!” I shouted. 


His hand rubbed gently on my buttock and then ‘Slap’ he brought his palm down firmly
and slammed in to me again, right to the hilt, knocking at my womb “Arghhhh!” I
yelled. God this was hot!! “Once more and I’m gonna
come Ava” he yelled and I nodded “YES DO IT!!! Spank my arse Mason” I smashed
back against him. 


One hand gripped my hair, pulling my head back as my
hands chafed against the handcuffs and ‘Slap’
this one was even harder and the pain mixed with the pleasure of his hard drive
into me spilled us both over the edge, both of us yelling each other’s name as
we exploded together. 


We struggled to breathe as Mason rested his head on my
back “Oh Fuck Ava. You blow my mind” he rasped and all I could do was nod. 


He chuckled and slipped out of me and went to get the key
for the handcuffs, unlocking me and removing them. He kissed the red welts
gently and then kissed me tenderly “Wow” I breathed “Wow” I repeated and he
laughed “Yeah, me too” he smiled as he pulled me into his side and kissed my
head “You are amazing Ava” we both sighed and relaxed until someone tapped on
our door


 “Now you’ve both
finished screaming, do you think you can get ready for this walk?” Greg laughed
from the other side of the door “Oh God” I grimaced into Masons’ chest 


“Fuck off Greg!” Mason laughed and pulled me tight “Don’t
worry about it Ava, I wasn’t exactly quiet either” he shrugged but I scowled
“Yeah but you’re a bloke” he laughed again “And?” I shrugged this time “Well… I
dunno but it’s embarrassing” I admitted “No, it’s fucking hot when I make you
scream Ava and Hell! You make me scream. I’ve never cried out as I’ve come  before you ” he tilted my head back and kissed
my nose “I like to listen to you Ava, it turns me on to know that I’m
pleasuring you enough to make you scream” he cocked his head and I submitted,
smiling widely at him “Oh you pleasure me alright” I chuckled and he beamed at
me “I’m pleased baby” he rolled us upwards “Come on, dressed” he slapped my
thigh and I widened my eyes at him in pleasure “Can’t we go again?” I giggled
“Later baby” he kissed my cheek “I can’t seem to get enough of you either” he
winked and pulled on his jeans, commando style and I knew I would struggle to
control myself on this walk, knowing there was only a little zip between me and
my man’s wonderful penis.



 

“I need to find Mason something for Christmas that’s a
little bit special” I told Courtney and Marcy as we were strolling around a
shopping centre. “Ooh that’s gonna be difficult. What about Rebecca?” Marcy
said but Courtney shrugged “Why is it, he could just say you bought it for him
when you were both in a relationship or he could say it’s something his family
have bought him” she said as she picked up a stunning red silk dress “Ooh I
like that” I told her and she nodded “Yeah, I have Greg’s credit card” she
waggled her eyebrows at us “Wow, you’re in the good books” I laughed and she
grinned “I think after last night he’d buy me my own fucking island” she
chuckled “Oh yeah Ava, thanks for that, Sam went wild” Marcy laughed and I
shook my head humorously at them both.


 


Courtney bought the dress and me and Marcy picked out an
outfit for tonight and we strolled round a few more shops until we came to a
faux market street area. It was filled with quaint little shops, beauty
parlours, photographer studios and I grinned widely as we came to a shop with
black out windows. “Okay ladies, let’s have some fun” I giggled as I opened the
door. Marcy frowned at me oblivious to what was inside and Courtney grinned,
grabbed Marcy’s hand and pulled her through. 


We both laughed as Marcy’s jaw dropped “It’s a sex shop”
she whispered and me and Courtney grinned and nodded to her “Treat Sam, it is
Christmas after all” Courtney giggled as she started to browse. 


I knew exactly what I was after and approached a shelf
full of toys. Marcy approached the lingerie and Courtney went over to the bondage
equipment and I nearly passed out as I saw her eyes light up at a leather whip
and flogger. She turned and beamed at me excitedly and I chuckled to myself as
I picked up a few items for myself, grinning happily to myself and then I
joined Marcy for some sexy underwear. 


We left the shop and I had an idea spring into my head
“I’m gonna nip in the photographers guys, you wanna come with me but I might be
a while or do you wanna grab coffee?” I asked “We’ll come with you” they said
and I nodded, pleased because I could use their advice.



 

A couple of hours later we were enjoying coffee while I
waited for my photos to be developed “What do you thinks gonna happen with
Mason and Rebecca?” Courtney asked and I sighed “To be honest I’m not sure but
there’s no way I’m letting him marry that bitch” they both nodded at me
solemnly “It’s such a mess” I said, rubbing my face with my hands. 


Courtney stroked my back “There must be something we can
do” she said angrily “That family needs sorting out” she said. 


‘The whole family
is just... wrong!!’  My eyes snapped
to hers “What?” she asked and I grinned widely “I fucking love you Courtney
Williams” I kissed her fully on the lips as an idea formed in my brain. 


I needed to contact William Jackson when I got back, but
I was determined to enjoy my first Christmas with Mason before the shit hit the
fan. 


I was still beaming as we drove back to the cabin “Don’t
say anything to the others about my idea, I mean it, Mason will kick off and
try and stop me” I warned Courtney and Marcy. They nodded “Are you sure about
this Ava?” Courtney asked; worry marring her pretty face but I nodded
determinedly “Shit yes! I love that man and I will risk my life for him”
Courtney pulled me in for a hug and we both pulled Marcy in “Girl fucking
power” Courtney shouted and we all laughed.






CHAPTER 16



 

“Wow baby” Mason breathed on the nape of my neck as I was
putting the finishing touches to my make-up in the floor length mirror. I was
wearing the dress I had bought this afternoon; a simple little black dress with
spaghetti straps but it had a deep ‘V’ down the back and front and the whole
midriff section was a sheer see-through material that started just above the
lowest part of my breast, so you could determine the outline of them and it
finished across my navel, the skirt part was made of flowing segments and knee
length. I couldn’t wear a bra with it so I was hoping Mason wouldn’t kick off
at the risqué style but, it seemed he liked it 


“You like it?” I asked him, locking his gaze through the
mirror “You look stunning” he whispered in my ear as his finger traced the
contour of my breasts over the gauze. “You look hot” I told him huskily as I
took in his appearance. 


He was wearing black fitted trousers that clung to his
strong hips and thighs and a simple fitted black shirt that showcased his
powerful chest and arms and his hair was its usual messy but short style and
his designer stubble was trimmed a little bit shorter than normal; he made my mouth
dry and my insides throb. 


“Wow” I sighed back to him as he pushed his erection into
my back. I groaned and pushed back against him “Fuck, I don’t think I’m gonna
be able to watch you all night without bending you over and fucking you raw” he
growled now nibbling my neck and sweeping his thumb over my erect nipple. I
closed my eyes and tilted my head to the side, giving him better access to my
neck as I slipped my hand behind me and cupped his erection, Kneading lightly. 


“Ready guys?” Greg shouted and tapped on the door “That
fucking man” I snarled and Mason chuckled “Come on baby”, he took my hand as I
slipped into my black heels and led me downstairs as the others were already
waiting for us. 


“Sorry” I grimaced as they tapped their feet impatiently
“You two been at it again?” Courtney laughed “No” I
said affronted “We would have been if Greg hadn’t come a’knockin’ ” Mason
laughed as he kissed my blushed cheek and we all piled into the waiting limo.



 

The nightclub was hot, heaving and loud. We found a
corner booth and the men went to fetch drinks. Almost immediately me, Courtney
and Marcy were approached by a couple of men in suits


 “Hey ladies” a
tall blonde haired guy grinned and slid in beside me as his eyes swept over us
and settled on my chest. I rolled my eyes “Up here!” I groaned as I pointed to
my sarcastic fake smile. 


My mood had darkened on the way here; I was tired, my
swollen feet hurt and I wasn’t relishing a night out with no alcohol. Mason had
frequently asked what was wrong but I shook him off and he was frowning at me baffled
by the time we entered the club. 


The bloke’s eyes rose to my face “Sorry gorgeous, your
friends just caught my attention there” he smirked, gesturing to my chest and I
pulled a ‘What the hell?’ expression and shook my head in astonishment “Piss
off!” I growled at him and he held his hands up “Whoa hot stuff, I’m only
saying hello” he defended “Saying hello to me or my tits?” I scoffed and
Courtney sniggered and leaned into Marcy “Here we go” I heard her say 


“Well aren’t you a fiery little thing” he said huskily as
he swept a finger down my arm. “Fuck. Off” I snarled slowly as I took his
finger in my hand and snapped it backwards with force “Fuck” he cried “Okay,
okay” his friends all laughed loudly and I let go and he slid back out of the
booth and bumped into Mason’s solid chest as he stood. 


Mason was glaring at him, that familiar malicious glint
in his eyes “Don’t. Fucking. Touch. Her.
Again!” he snarled and Blondie held up both hands “Sorry mate” he cowered and
stalked off “Thank you Darling” I grinned at Mason, fluttering my eyelashes at
my hero. 


“Why didn’t you tell him to fuck off?” he snapped,
narrowing his eyes on me. I blinked, wide eyed at him “I did” he slammed my
drink on the table “Before he sat down?” he demanded, placing both of his hands
on the table and leaning into my face. I flicked a glance at Courtney who was
staring at Mason, her eyes wide and bulging “I didn’t get the chance” I upheld
with a cock of my head. He glared at me and I shrank back slightly at the
coldness in his eyes but then they softened a little “Next time tell them to
fuck off before they sit down” he
barked at me. 


“Dance” Courtney said and grabbed my hand, pulling me out
and across to the floor as she waved Marcy over “What the hell was that?” she
asked as we started to move to the music “He gets like that” I admitted, a
little embarrassed “Jesus, control freak or what?” she shouted in my ear and I
shrugged “He just gets a bit possessive” I shouted back and she scoffed “A
bit?”. I scowled at her and shook my head, telling her to leave it as Marcy
joined us and we danced like lunatics. 



 

An hour later I was hot and exhausted “I’m going to find
the loo” I shouted. Courtney and Marcy nodded as I teetered across the room on
my impossible, now regretful heels. I found the toilets easy enough and was
amazed they were empty, expecting a queue a mile long because I was busting.
Locking myself into a cubicle and relieving myself I closed my eyes for a few
moments, utterly shattered. 


This pregnancy was tiring me out; god knows what I would
be like at nine months. The outer door opened and closed and I frowned when I
didn’t actually hear anyone enter. Shrugging, I flushed and straightened my
dress out and opened the door to be shoved back harshly into the toilet wall by
Blondie. 


He grabbed my face roughly “Hey bitch” he snarled and I
felt myself freeze, he really was a picture of pure viciousness; his blue eyes
glinted in anger, his veins pulsed in his temple and his jaw was clenched. Fuck, Fuck, Fuck!!! Think Ava! 


“Have I pissed you off?” I asked between my squashed
teeth trying to buy some time to think. He laughed coldly “Oh yeah, I think you
need to be taught a lesson in manners” he slid his hand down to my throat and
tightened his grip. Shit!!! He was gonna
choke me to death in a fucking toilet of all places!! He pressed up against
me and licked my cheek, as his other hand grabbed my breast roughly. What was it with men assaulting me every
time I was pregnant? Think Ava!! 


I closed my eyes and took a huge breath “Remove your
fucking hand now!” I growled out and he sneered and squeezed my boob harder “I
will ask once more…move your hand” I warned and his hand tightened on my throat
this time “And what you gonna do whore?” he laughed. 


I brought up the rage that I had been managing to control
since Katie’s revenge, bubbled it up inside me and
felt it course through me and empower me. Bringing my knee up sharply into his
groin I grabbed his hair and slammed his face into the heavy porcelain toilet
cistern and smashed it again for good measure. 


He roared at me and I sprinted to the door but as I
opened it he slammed it shut from behind me. Fuck!! He grabbed my hair and dragged me over to the sink unit,
pushing me against it and bending me over “NO!” I shrieked as he held my head
down on the vanity by the back of my neck and started lifting my dress at the
back. 


I was wearing a thong and as soon as he got my dress over
my hips he chuckled merrily “Merry fucking Christmas Tom” he praised himself. I
was struggling and trying to ram my shoe heel into his leg but he gripped both
of my legs between his thighs, clamping my legs tightly between his, as he ran
a finger up me, his intimate touch turning my stomach “NO!!!” I screamed.


 The door opened
and a startled Courtney froze, wide eyed in the doorway “Courtney, get Mason” I
yelled and she screamed “SHIT!!!” as she flew out of the door. 


Tom wasn’t waiting for no-one, he unzipped his fly and I
fought and thrashed as he tried to enter me “Keep fucking still Bitch!” he
grabbed my hair and held my head down further into the unit just as Mason
charged through the door, closely followed by Greg and Sam. 


He froze in the door and Tom whined at the sight of the
pure vehemence and ferocity displayed on Masons face, Hell! Even I whimpered. 


Mason stood very still and closed his eyes against the
scene before him “Let. Her. Go” he said slowly with an
eerie calmness, but the level of ice, vehemence and malevolence in his voice
froze every single drop of blood in my body, my bones cracked under the sheer wrath
rolling off him. I stand corrected; it was this
man who was the epitome of evilness. 


I swallowed heavily and everything in the room appeared to
still as the air seemed to be sucked from the room under the rage and pure fury
of my man. 


Mason opened his eyes slowly and I recognised the white
haze over his eyes, the twitch in his tight jaw, the white knuckles in his
clenched fists and the rhythm of his ultra-steady heavy breaths. Oh Fuck!!! 


He took one step forward, his cold eyes rooted to Tom,
who was still stupidly holding me against the vanity. Mason took another step
forward and I heard Tom gulp. Greg and Sam were now blocking the toilet door,
hands fisted by their sides and feet spread apart and I now realised why these
men were the most feared men in London. Even I was terrified and they were near
enough my family 


“I said Let her go” Mason repeated and I begged for Tom
to release me but it seemed the senseless man had frozen to the spot. Mason
shook his head slowly from side to side and took another step. He placed his
hand over the one Tom had on my hair and wrapped his fingers around it. I
winced as I heard Tom’s bones crunch under the sheer force of Mason grip. Tom
started making a high pitched rasping noise and the crunching went on and on
until he started screaming.


 “Go” Mason snapped
to me without even glancing at me, his eyes fixed hard and cold on Tom.  I nodded quickly and Sam held the door open
for me as I hurried through to find Courtney and Marcy on the other side of the
door. My knees buckled and Courtney caught me as Greg exited the bathroom and
stood at the door, in guard mode again. 


I swallowed the bile as I heard Toms piercing squeals
“Take her back to the table” Greg said to Courtney, as she and Marcy held an
arm each and practically dragged me back to the table. We weren’t getting any
funny looks so I didn’t think anyone had noticed anything.


 


I was numb, scared and nauseous and after about ten
minutes Greg came over to the table “There is a limo picking you up in five
minutes. We’ll meet you back at the cabin” he informed us and I frowned “Why
aren’t you coming?” I asked but he shook his head “Mason wants to take care of
him” I sighed “No Greg! He’s not worth the risk” I pleaded, highly aware that
they got caught then it was over for Mason “You can’t…not in a nightclub toilet
for God’s sake” I shouted and he narrowed his eyes on me but shook his head
“Mason will take care of it Ava, He has
to take care of it” he articulated bluntly “For Fucks sake!” I raged and
snatched up my bag and made for the exit “Ava” Greg shouted and I turned to
him, eyes blazing and my fists clenched painfully by my side “If he doesn’t do
this he won’t be worth living with, do you understand?” he asked in my ear and
I shook my head “But here? Right in the fucking middle of a
nightclub?” I scoffed and he shook his head “No, he’ll be taken
elsewhere” he informed me but I still shook my head “This is fucking suicide” I
declared but turned and left, my own rage still swirling my veins at rocket
speed with Courtney and Marcy trundling along behind me. 


I slammed my fist into the wall and then did it again and
again to get rid of some of the adrenaline, my knuckles cracking and crunching
under my own strength “Come on babe” Courtney begged her eyes full of pain and
worry. I sighed and nodded and clambered into the car, all of us silent on the
ride home, all of us thinking about our men, but in the end, I knew which man
it would be that finished Tom; just for revenge that the sick bastard had dared
to touch his woman.






CHAPTER 17



 

I curled up in bed three hours later after a slug of much
needed vodka and a swift apology to my babies. Courtney and Marcy had gone to
bed a couple of hours earlier but the men still hadn’t returned and I was sick
and tired of waiting for them. I had curled up in the bedroom chair two hours
ago waiting for Mason to return but after waiting for three long hours I
climbed exhausted into bed.


 I was hurt, upset
and angry that he wasn’t here for me; I needed him desperately, to hold me and
tell me everything was okay, to stroke my hair and tell me he loved me. I had
sat looking in the mirror at the purple bruising around my neck; the desperate
need to get clean had me scrubbing nearly all my skin raw in the shower and all
I wanted now was my man. 



 

I tossed and turned for at least another hour but was
stirred from my chaotic dozing sometime later when Mason climbed in behind me
and pulled me tight. He nuzzled into my neck and I could smell whisky on him as
his hands slipped around me and down into my shorts then he slipped a finger
into my groove as he pressed a raging erection into my back. What the Hell?!!! 


“Move them, now!” I snarled and he froze behind me “Ava?
What’s wrong?” he asked quietly. I swallowed heavily and sat up “Are you
fucking stupid?” I was gobsmacked at his audacity. His eyes narrowed on me and
I realised from the look of him that he’s had much more to drink than I thought
“What did you say?” he demanded angrily, his eyes blazing brightly “I asked if
you are fucking stupid?” he shot out of bed and snapped the light on then his
eyes widened as he spotted my throat “Jesus Ava” he breathed as he shot towards
me. 


I reared back and held my hands up and he stilled,
regarding me warily “Don’t touch me Mason” I warned “What the fuck is wrong
with you?” he asked again and I shook my head in frustration “You really have
no idea do you?” I said sadly and swung my legs out of bed and walked over to
the wardrobe and pulled out a blanket that was stored in the bottom “Where are
you going?” he huffed “To sleep on the couch” I informed him. 


His hand grabbed my arm and I flinched but he didn’t
remove it “WILL YOU FUCKING TALK TO ME!!” he roared and I bit my lip in shock and
hurt at his insensitive attitude towards me after being two seconds away from
being raped. 


Tears flooded my eyes and I held his eyes “I needed you
Mason, I needed you to hold me, I needed you to make me feel safe, I needed you
to stop the tears and tell me everything was alright, I needed the comfort of
your words and your love and tenderness, I just fucking needed you tonight but…” I stopped shouting at
him to just stare at him “But YOU needed to sort your feelings out first and then have the fucking nerve to come
back, roaring fucking drunk, coked up and expecting to fuck me after I’ve been
nearly raped!” I whispered with a sob. 


He glared at me “What the fuck do you want me to do? I
finished him! What more do you want?” he raged and I laughed bitterly “Did you
finish him because he hurt me or did you finish him because he’d dared to touch
your property?” I asked and cocked my head at him. His mouth opened then
snapped shut and I nodded “I thought so” I sighed heavily and turned to the
door “Don’t you dare fucking leave this room. Don’t treat me like fucking shit
because I’ve killed somebody, so have you Ava…twice” he shouted, slamming the
door shut and spun me round, trapping me in his frame against the door glaring
at me 


“Yes I have Mason. I killed Dean for Katie and I killed
Lee for you Mason, not for me!” I
screamed at him “Bullshit Ava, you killed Lee because he raped and stalked you!”
he scoffed and I shook my head “No Mason, I killed Lee for you because of how much he hurt you when he sent you those
photos…not for me. FOR YOU!! Whatever he did to me, it wasn’t enough for me to
kill him, until I looked in your eyes in that warehouse and I knew he’d killed
you inside by showing you, by forcing those images into your head! That’s why I
shot him, because of how he hurt you! YOU Mason” I yelled. 


His hands remained on the door but his eyes widened at my
words “Move” I warned, I was gulping for breaths now, I was so mad I thought I
might kill him if I got my hands on him “No, not until we have talked…Do you
know what it did to me to see you…like that?
Bent over in some fucking toilets while that…that fucking animal had his…his
fucking dirty, filthy fucking hands all over you” he cried “Yes Mason and you
finished him because of how he made you feel, not for how he had made me feel” I bit back and his eyes
darkened, the fury building and I had to get out, get away from him 


“I. SAID. MOVE” I lowered my
voice just a fraction to fore-warn him of my rage building. He continued to
glare at me; the fire and anger in his eyes didn’t frighten me, it saddened me.
I cupped his highly ill-timed erection in my hand and squeezed “I told you to
move” I whispered coldly, still squeezing. I could see a drop of sweat on his
forehead rolling down towards the bridge of his nose “Ava…” he warned but I
continued crushing and twisting. He bit into his lower lip, flinching against
the pain “Shit Ava, stop” he winced as I carried on and raised my eyebrows in
question “For fucks sake Ava” he bellowed and stood aside as he slammed his
fist against the wall “Thank you” I snapped and left the room, traipsing
downstairs glumly.



 

I curled up on the couch, pulling the blanket over me and
stared at the remaining embers glowing in the fire. He had hurt me so much
tonight. He didn’t finish Tom for what he had done to me, only for himself, to
make himself feel better, to ease his
suffering and rage. Even Greg had admitted this when he said ‘He HAS to take care of it Ava, he won’t be
worth living with if he doesn’t’ and then to go out and get bloody drunk
before returning to me when it should be obvious that I would need his support
was just unbelievable. What the hell was wrong with him? 


I shivered as I pictured Tom’s snarl, his hands around my
throat, squeezing the life out of me. My face stuck into the vanity as he
raised my dress. What the hell was wrong with me? Why me, all the time? A tear
slipped free and then another, until I was sobbing quietly into the cushion.


I couldn’t free the images from my mind, bringing back
the memories of that night 5 years ago; being held against the wall with a hand
around my throat, being taken from behind, the hard grip of my hair, the
feeling of filthy paws all over me, touching me and taking from me. 


The nausea rose again and I flung the blanket off and
darted for the bathroom, just making it as I vomited and tremors racked through
me “Fuck!” I spluttered into the bowl again. I couldn’t stop the damn images
from swarming my thoughts, the feeling of his hands on me and the sensation of
his finger swiping up my most private parts. The vomit came again as I felt
somebody pull my hair back and Courtney whispering shush to me. 


She pulled me against her and stroked my back as I wept,
the tremors still flooding me “I need to clean him away” I told her as I
couldn’t stop shaking “Ava, babe, I’m here. Come on let’s get you in the bath”
she said softly as she started to fill the tub and then settled beside me again



“I heard you rowing with Mason” she said softly and I
snorted “Oh yeah, he’d rather go and get blind drunk than come back and comfort
me” I said sadly, hugging my knees in front of me “When did Greg get back?” I
asked and she shrugged “Erm about an hour after we returned, why?” she asked
and I frowned “Was he drunk?” I looked at her and she cringed under my scrutiny
“No” she said slowly “Mason came back thirty fucking minutes ago, smashed!” I
fumed “So where the hell has he been?” I demanded and she sighed heavily. Fresh
tears flowed at his apparent emotional distance and that hurt more than
anything else that had happened tonight. 


Courtney tipped her head sadly at me “Come on babe, baths
ready” she pulled me up and stripped me down, helping me into the bath and sat
on the floor beside me as I cried and scrubbed and cried and scrubbed at my
crawling skin, still heaving and shaking as I tried to remove all evidence of
Toms hands. “Shush Ava” she whispered as she stroked my hair. 


The door opened and Mason stood in the doorway, his eyes
narrowed on me but then softened and filled with love and regret. He pulled a
large towel off the radiator and held it out “Stand” he said bluntly and I did.
He wrapped the towel around me and lifted me into his arms, carrying me tightly
against his hard and solid body to the bedroom without uttering a single word. 


He set me down in the middle of the room and proceeded to
rub me dry, never taking his eyes off mine. When I was dry he retrieved his soft
blue t-shirt from his drawer, the one I had claimed before and slipped it over
my head and lifted me again, laying me gently onto the bed. The bed dipped as I
felt him climb in behind me and pulled me tight against him again. “Sleep” his
said softly as he stroked my belly and pulled my hair to the side so he could
rest his nose in the crook behind my ear. I sighed, relaxing against him. This
was all I needed, not a revenge killing, not a screaming match, not his drunken
fury but simply his arms around me, protecting and holding me. 


“I’m sorry baby, I’m so sorry” he whispered in my ear. I
didn’t answer but snuggled deeper into him and nodded as he placed a gentle
kiss in the dip behind my ear “l love you”. He was
really trying and my heart softened. I truly hadn’t took into consideration how
he must have felt, walking into that bathroom and finding me bent over a sink,
my arse on display and a fucking animal trying to rape me. It must have
tortured him. Mason was a strong willed man and had the deep need to protect
me, I know he had thought he had failed me but it was really my fault for
getting myself in that situation by humiliating Tom at the booth. 



 

I sighed heavily “Thank you” I whispered to him and he
stilled “What for?” he asked quietly “For saving me” I replied and he exhaled
heavily. I could read him like a book! “You didn’t fail to protect me Mason.
You saved me just in time. It was my fault he did what he did” I appeased and
he turned me onto my back and loomed over me, sliding his hand into my hair behind
my ear “No Ava! Don’t ever say that!” he insisted “But it was, I was in a mood
and should have just ignored him but I humiliated him in front of his friends”
I sobbed and he wrapped me tight 


“He touched me Mason. He put his fingers on me” I
shuddered and I felt him tense and take a calming breath “It’s okay baby, it’s
over now” he soothed as he pulled my head into the crooked of his neck “I love
you” I said and I felt his smile “I love you, my little warrior” he breathed
“Now go to sleep or Santa won’t come” he scolded and I chuckled and snuggled in
to him 


“Ava” he whispered “Mmmm” I hummed “Merry Christmas baby”
he kissed my head “Merry Christmas Mason” I replied softly and planted a kiss
on his chest. 






CHAPTER 18



 

“Mmmm” I breathed, wriggling my bum into the pressure
that was forming inside me. My eyes were still asleep but my body was humming
with stimulation “Oooh, yeahhh” I moaned again, my hips gyrating of their own
accord. The throb was building rapidly, the sparks zapping my nerve endings
throughout my body. Was I having an
orgasm in my dream? It felt very real! It must be one of those lucid dreams! 


A quick flick against my clitoris and my eyes shot open
and cleared to find Masons beautiful face between my thighs “OH Fuck!” I moaned
as my orgasm exploded through me at the erotic sight of his tongue working
feverishly at me. 


“Merry Christmas Gorgeous!!” I
grinned as he looked at me through his long lashes and gave me lazy grin “And a
very Merry Christmas to you too baby”. I stroked his face as he climbed up the bed
and rested his forehead against mine “I didn’t in my wildest dreams expect to
be here with you on Christmas morning.” I sighed earnestly as a happy tear
pooled in the corner of my eye. Mason leant down and kissed the tear,
transferring it to his lips “No tears today baby” he placed another small kiss
on my cheek and then another at the corner of my mouth as his knee nudged my
legs open and he slowly entered me, inch by inch, slowly and oh so very gently.



His warm puff of breath hit my lips with his moan “You
feel so good Ava” he gazed straight into my eyes, possessing my very being as
he slowly pulled back and held himself at my entrance and then leisurely
pressed back in, rotating his hips as he plunged gradually “Mmmm, that is sooo good” My man was loving me this morning, his perception of what I needed was spot on! 


“You like this baby? You like slow lazy sex?” I arched my
back in pleasure as he circled his hips slowly, stroking against my clitoris
with his pelvis “I like how you make
me feel Mason” I groaned as he unhurriedly made love to me. 


His teeth nibbled my shoulder blade as his hands gently
massaged my breast “Holy Jesus” I moaned as my climax came close “Well that’s
appropriate today” Mason grinned against my shoulder and I smiled as I clenched
round him “Come for me Ava, give me what you’ve got baby” he moaned as his
thrusts hardened a little and he drove all the way in, pushing himself tightly
into me as he bit my shoulder gently “Mason!”
I cried as I detonated into a toe-curling orgasm that triggered my lovers
and he rammed into me fully “I love you
Ava!!” he cried as he bucked and shuddered inside me. 


His forehead came to rest on mine again as we panted,
eyes closed and sweat dripping “Wow” I whispered, amazed at how smooth slow
lazy sex had sated me. I liked the hard rough sex but this morning I had needed
the gentle love making and Mason had understood that entirely. 


He rolled right over, holding me against him so I was
laid on top of him. I kissed him adoringly, a slow tender kiss as I sucked on
his bottom lip and nibbled it lightly “I love you Mason, so much. You’re my
protector, my lover, my life, my soul and my heart” I breathed as I suckled on
his neck, tasting his skin with a dip of my tongue “You’re mine!” I claimed and
bit his beautiful neck, the need to mark him and claim him overpowering me.
“Yes Ava, always yours” he moaned and pulled me further into his neck “Bite me
baby. Own me” He tasted amazing and all mine. 


What the hell was
that??? I reared back as my eyes shot open to greet Mason’s wide eyes. “Oh
my god” I grinned as a huge beam erupted on Masons face as it came again; A
tiny but definite kick in my stomach. “Did you feel it?” I asked him and he
nodded happily and chuckled. He cupped my face and kissed me joyfully as we
both laughed as another onslaught began “Do you think there’s some sibling
rivalry already?” I chuckled as he rolled me over onto my back and settled his
head against my stomach “Hey peanuts, stop fighting. The way your mother eats
there’s definitely enough food to go round” Mason said to my belly and kissed
it twice “Hey” I giggled slapping him playfully on the back “Actually there’s
nothing in there at the moment. They’re probably battering on the walls
demanding breakfast” I grinned as he laughed heartily. I loved his laugh, he
made my tummy do a happy dance and my heart swell knowing at this moment in
time he was happy and with me whilst he was happy “Well hell, we better feed
them before war breaks out in there” he smiled up at me and kissed his babies
again. 



 

I sat up and held his hand before he climbed off the bed
“I have your gift first, before we go downstairs” I said shyly, all of a sudden
nervous of my present to him. He frowned “Aren’t we opening them with the
guys?” he asked and I shook my head “Not his one” I shrugged and looked away,
nibbling furiously on my little finger. 


He cocked his head and pulled my finger away gently “Why
are you nervous?” he smiled softly and I leaned over the bed and pulled out the
brown paper gift wrapped box from under the bed and passed it to him. He
grinned widely and sat, crossing his legs as he pulled off the string bow. 


I took a deep breath as he removed the lid and pulled the
soft cream silk aside and he inhaled sharply and his jaw dropped, he ran his
finger across the image on the front of the black leather photo album. He
lifted the book out and set it on his knee as he turned the pages, his breaths
getting heavier as he progressed through the twenty pages of erotic poses of
me. 


The cover shot was a black and white photograph me naked,
on my stomach with my legs bent at the knee, up in the air. I was gazing into
the camera and had imagined I was staring into Mason’s eyes, my hair mused up
sexily and my lips were painted a bright red and had been left red in the
print, to produce a truly sensual print. The others were various postures and
positions, all naked but tasteful and demure, all intimate parts covered with
another part of my body or a prop. My absolute favourite though, and I
suspected Mason’s too as he lingered on this image for longer, was the one
where I had sat up, leant back on my hands, my eyes closed in pleasure and my
lips parted as the photographer had encouraged me to think of Mason to capture
the desire, but from the angle of the shot my front leg had been bent at the
knee, covering my nipples but the contours of my breasts still visible. 


Mason had remained silent all the way through and I was
starting to get nervous. Did he hate it? Find it inappropriate to see me on
display? “I know we’re not going to be together as we want to be so I thought
if you were ever missing me you could…you know, have a quick Erm…” I shrugged
apprehensively. 


His eyes finally met mine “Ava…I…” he breathed “You hate
it don’t you?” I said and looked away, tears pricking my eyes. His finger and
thumb grasped my chin and turned me to look at him. I gasped as I locked onto
his eyes. They were glazed, bright and dark at the same time. The desire, love
and utter amazement evident “Baby, these are… breath-taking, incredible and
fucking hot” he murmured “You like them?” he leaned forward and kissed me, a
deep, sensual kiss that made me forget to breathe “Jesus Ava, you are so
beautiful. I’m going to look at these every minute we are apart. Thank you
baby, Thank you!!!” he grinned, placed the book aside and knelt before me
cupping my face


 “And these photos,
these images of you…they pushed the others away…right into the back of beyond
because these are amazing!” he whispered against my mouth and I knew what he
was telling me and a tear slipped free “I’m so sorry Mason, for everything with
Kade” I said sadly. He kissed me softly and fully, silencing me immediately but
I shook my head “I need to explain” I urged “I didn’t go with Kade because I
didn’t love you Mason, I don’t ever want you to think that” I caressed his face
as he bit his lip painfully “I just needed…well…it was the night I killed Dean,
I thought I was losing you to Rebecca, I had just lost my baby…and maybe my
mind” I shrugged and Mason frowned “We had argued, my life was spiralling out
of control and I..I just needed to escape” I explained “But I also don’t want
you to think that I just went with Kade because…well because he was there. I
care deeply for Kade” Mason closed his eyes and I cupped his cheek “I don’t
love him Mason, not like we…us, nothing like what we have. Sometimes when I
look at you, I can’t breathe, you make my insides spark and blood rushes through
me like I’m on fire and the pain at being without you is like nothing I’ve ever
felt…it slaughters me and a piece of me dies when I watch you walk away. My
body craves you so much that it frightens me and the love I feel for you, well
it’s intense, invigorating and just… entire and takes over my soul. I’m so
frightened what’s going to happen to us Mason” I whispered and he sighed and
nodded, then looked at me “I do understand…more than you think Ava” he stroked
his thumb over my cheekbone “I know I’m not an easy person Ava, I’m moody,
controlling and sometimes fucking insane but hell, I want you and I never
intend to let you go…ever! I can’t stop the damn pain sometimes when I think of
not being near you. It crushes me, every fucking bone, every breath, and every
beat of my heart Ava. It’s like I can’t live if I don’t touch you or smell you,
or see your beautiful smile” he rested his forehead on mine “We will always be
together Ava, whatever happens with me and Rebecca, she can never have my heart
baby because it’s yours, every single piece” we breathed and gazed for a long
time, both of us refusing to move away, holding onto each other and never
wanting to let go 


“Mason” I whispered after a while “What baby?” he
whispered back “Can we have breakfast now?” 



 

The day flowed wonderfully, fun, laughter, great friends
and my man made it the best Christmas ever. Mason had surprised us all and
hired a chef and waiting staff for the Christmas lunch and as the evening
settled in we were all sat around the fire, wine and chocolate plentiful as we
opened our gifts. We took turns to open and it was my turn to open Kades. 


I had purposefully left my phone switched off today as I
knew he would ring me. I had made all the calls I had needed to make this
morning, so now I could relax and enjoy Christmas without the thought of him
ringing while I was with Mason.  


I was a little nervous about opening it, unknowing what
he had bought me. I could feel everybody’s face’s on me as I unwrapped
the thin square box and I was hoping it wasn’t jewellery but I was sorely
disappointed. My breath stuck in my throat as I saw the Cartier name emblazoned
across the box “Oh Shit!” I grimaced as I heard Mason’s sharp intake of breath
as I took off the lid and was met with a love bracelet, it was a solid 24ct gold
bangle and housed regular spaced diamonds and what broke my heart was the
inscription on the inside


 


My love for you is
eternal, Kade



 

“Holy Shit” Courtney cringed and Mason stood abruptly,
took his coat of the hook and left the house, closing the door quietly behind
him. 


I placed my head in my hands and sighed “Fuck!!” I wheezed “I told him it was
just a bit of fun, why the hell has he bought me this? It’s
way too inappropriate” I rubbed my temples “I’ve hurt Mason so much” I said to
the others and Courtney shuffled over to me “No babe, it’s not your fault Kade
went too far. You told him” she placated “But now I have to break his heart all
over again when I finish things with him” I moaned “But he’s going back to
Italy so maybe you can just avoid him until then” she said encouragingly and I
raised my eyes to her “I can’t do that to him Courtney, I need to do this face
to face. I can’t keep this gift but it will crush him if I return it to him. I
don’t know what to do?” I looked towards the front door, my heart aching for
Mason. I had hoped that our talk this morning had crushed all the ‘Kade demons’
for Mason but this…now had resurfaced every single one. 



 

We all paused in our present opening whilst we waited for
Masons return and made hot chocolate and ate chocolate cake and everybody
stared at me when I covered mine with curry paste “Try it, it’s amazing” I said
around a mouthful as the front door opened and Mason walked in. Everybody
turned to him, gauging his mood. He was quiet but didn’t seem angry although I
noticed huge sores and dried blood on his knuckles. 


I walked over to him and lifted his hand to my mouth,
kissing his wounds gently. He swallowed and I caught his eyes. He was hurting,
and not from his hand, and I could see each and every painful thought in his
expression “Let’s get these cleaned up” I whispered and pulled him behind me
upstairs’ and into the bathroom, rooting through the vanity for the first aid
kit.


 


He was silent as I gently cleaned and sanitised him and I
kept shifting my eyes to his but he was in a zone and I wondered if he actually
knew I was there “Who did you argue with?” I asked quietly “A tree” he replied
impassively. I nodded and kissed each knuckle when I had finished “I’m sorry” I
said sincerely and glanced at him. His face had shut down and I knew I wouldn’t
break through to him while he was like this “Let’s go back down” I sighed and
pulled on his hand. 


He followed me but still remained detached. Courtney gave
me a reassuring smile as we all sat back down “You wanna talk?” Sam asked Mason
but he shook his head once. The guilt surging through me was unbearable and I
knew I had to return Kades gift, for Mason’s sake. I preferred him angry and
shouting than being like this; emotionless and distant.


 


My friends all got back into the spirit of the day,
tearing at paper and hugging and thanking each other but mine was now ruined,
my heart breaking for Mason and I could sit and cry but I refused to ruin
everyone else’s day. 


It was my last gift and it was Masons. The box was long
and thin and I immediately knew it was jewellery and I cringed. If this wasn’t
as expensive and impressive as Kades I would die for Mason; it would kill him
to be outdone by Kade. I would have been happy with a bloody carrot, it wasn’t
the expense of a present but I knew that’s exactly what it was between Mason
and Kade. 


I slowly opened the wrapping and glanced up at Mason but
he was still staring into space, in a world of his own. A pale blue Tiffany’s
box greeted me and my breath caught Wow!!
I knew know that this would be special. I pulled the lid off and eased back the
silk packaging “Oh!” I wheezed. 


The platinum necklace took my breath away; it was simple,
elegant and exquisite. It was attached to an oval locket encased with tiny
clear and pink diamonds and I removed it from the box, unclasped it and opened
it. 


A choking gurgle erupted from somewhere in my throat “Oh!!” I wheezed. I couldn’t speak as my
heart raced and my lungs forgot to draw in air “Breathe Ava” Mason whispered softly
in my ear. My wide tear filled eyes found his “W…w.where…?” I stuttered. He
traced the back of his fingers tenderly down my face as a tear slipped free
“Sam did some digging around” He said softly and my eyes swept to Sam who just
smiled and shrugged “What is it?” Courtney asked 


“My parents” I gulped and everyone else gasped. I traced
a finger over their faces. The two pictures were of my parents together. One
showed their close up faces laughing and smiling lovingly at each other and the
second was of the three of us; my mother and father stood side by side and me
in the middle, about 7 years old whilst my dad’s hand was on my shoulder and my
mother looked down at me with an expression of pure love and happiness as I
grinned up at her. Even I hadn’t got a photo of them as they had all been lost
when I had moved from home to home. I had mostly forgotten what they had looked
like, I hadn’t been  sure if the pictures
I had of them in my head were real or what I had made up to fill in the gap. 


Mason stood, walked over to a cupboard and removed a
small shoe box and placed it in my lap. I frowned up at him but he smiled
tenderly and nodded. I removed the lid and choked back a sob. “Oh!” I rasped.
That was the only word I could manage as I pulled out the few items in the box.


 There were the two
original photographs that Mason had had replicated into the locket, another few
photos of my parents and a few of me as a baby and a couple of my early
childhood, my birth certificate, a tiny pair of shoes, my christening gown and the
final two pieces; my parents’ wedding rings. 


“Oh Mason, I…God…I…” I swallowed and looked up. Courtney
was crying, Marcy had tears in her eyes and the two men were sat quietly
watching me with affectionate smiles on their faces. 


“Where did you get them Sam?” I asked. “I scoured all
your old foster homes and the first one you ever attended had them stored away in their loft, even they had forgotten
about them. It was Mason’s idea to look for you” he said gently and I just
nodded. 


Masons hand twisted into my hair “Thank you…I…” I shook
my head slightly “It’s a pleasure baby” he kissed my forehead and lingered for
a short while before pulling away. I took the rings from the box and ran my
fingers around the smooth metal on each and then placed them back in the box
and returned the lid, locking the items securely away. 


Placing the box on the table I turned back to the locket
Mason had bought me and handed it to him “Would you?” I asked and he smiled “Of
course baby” I lifted my hair as he placed the chain around my neck and secured
the fastening. It dropped to rest at my cleavage, right next to my heart.


 I clenched my hand
around the locket, feeling closer than ever to my long gone but forever missed
parents. Masons hand covered mine and he turned the locket over in my hand,
revealing an inscription on the back



 

My little warrior


You own my heart


Always, forever and
entirely


Mason



 

I stroked my thumb across the words and smiled up at him
“And me, you” I whispered. His whole face softened and lit up at the same time.
Leaning in he kissed me with his soul and heart, a slow tender kiss that ached
my heart. “Okay, enough. Hot tub time guys” Greg grinned.






CHAPTER 19



 

I had gone up to our room before Mason, telling him to
hang back in the tub for thirty minutes before he came up. I was nervous for
what I was about to do, my stomach fluttering rapidly and my heart racing but
this was another part of Mason’s Christmas present and I wanted to do this with
him. 


He knocked before he entered and I took a deep breath
“Yup” I smiled; mimicking Masons own response to door knocking. He opened the
door, took one look at me and his jaw dropped, his eyes widened and his fists
clenched “Holy Shit Ava” he breathed, I smiled internally at his instant erection
in his swim shorts. 


I was dressed in black leather Basque; it was strapless
and half-cupped, the panel straight down the middle was tied with leather laces
so I could adjust it over my bump and I wore it with black thigh highs, black 5
inch heels and bright scarlet lipstick. 


I smiled at him “You like it?” I asked softly “Fuck baby,
I am so fucking hard right now it’s painful. You look…WOW!” I tipped my head
provocatively and stalked towards him, ran my finger over his erection and
handed him a small gift bag “Merry Christmas” I whispered in his ear as I bit
his lobe gently and tugged. He swallowed heavily and a small groan rumbled in
his throat. 


He took the bag from me and peeked inside. I didn’t think
his eyes could have grown much wider but…I was wrong “You want to play?” he
asked as he traced the edge of the leather over my half exposed nipple. I
closed my eyes at his sensitive touch, bit my lip and nodded “Jesus, you never
cease to amaze me Ava” he swiped his thumb over my bottom lip and then retraced
it with his tongue. 


I was already highly turned on and taking the bag from
him, I set it on the bedside table and grabbed both his hands, holding them
behind his back as I nibbled on his neck “You taste so good” I murmured and he
moaned and tilted his head, giving me better access to his hot, salty skin. I
continued nibbling down his throat, across his shoulder blade, down his
incredible chest and then squatting down in front of him, my knees wide I swiped
my tongue all the way down to the edge of his shorts in one swift lick.
Dropping his hands, I removed his shorts, licking my way down and back up his
toned leg. 


His cock was huge and solid, pulsating painfully against
his belly. Taking his hands and holding them behind him once again I tickled light
kisses from his testicles to the tip of him “Oh Jesus Ava” he rasped and sheathing
him fully with my mouth, I plunged all the way down on him. He was desperate to
grab my hair but my hands still restrained him as I fucked him with my mouth,
working him wildly. His head dropped back and his hips jerked him further into
me “Shit Ava, I’m gonna come in your hot mouth” he hissed and spurted his warm
creamy spunk straight down the back of my throat…Yum!! 


I released his hands as I sucked him dry and at once they
wrapped around my hair, twisting my long copper strands around his long fingers
and pulled me up gently with a tug. I licked my way back up, kissing him
forcefully and feverishly as I cupped his arse and dug my fingers in his hard
buttocks, grinning as I felt his cock coming back to life already 


“On the bed” he demanded harshly and just a little
huskily. I smiled coyly “Yes Sir” I whispered and bit my bottom lip, looking up
at him through my lashes and his cock twitched at my submissiveness.


 I lay on the bed,
shoes still on my feet and Mason’s eyes roamed my body “You are a sight for
sore eyes Ava, every man’s wet dream” he breathed as he climbed over me,
framing my body with his hard, lean form. His teeth grazed my jaw and made
their way down my neck, biting and suckling, adorning me with his usual characteristic
love bites but this time he made a line of marks from my neck to my breasts and
Hell, it made me purr with a deep excitement. 


His teeth tugged on the leather laces and opened them
down to my breasts; unwrapping yet another personal gift. He sucked deeply on
one of my pert nipples, pulling it between his teeth and elongating it and
repeated the same motion with the other, sending hotness straight to my pussy.
He growled low in his throat as he perused my body “You are the ultimate
Goddess Ava” he breathed as he licked and kissed his way down the leather to my
black silk thong, taking it between his teeth and tugging it down my legs and
over my shoes. 


I was writhing underneath him, the aroused throb in the
pit of my belly becoming just near painful. He swiped his tongue all the way up
my right leg until his nose landed in my groin and he inhaled deeply. His hands
pushed my legs open to display myself to him “You have the most gorgeous cunt I
have ever seen Ava; pink, hot and damn perfect” he moaned as he licked from my
anus to my clitoris “Oh God Mason” I
whined and I felt his grin against my groove, he repeated the action and then
reached over for the gift bag “You sure Ava?” he asked softly and I nodded
“Damn sure” I breathed, I had never been this turned on in my life and right
now I would do anything for this man…with this man. 


He growled loudly and I felt his cock swell further
against my calf and I knew he was harder and firmer than ever and I licked at
my dry lips in anticipation for the glorious feeling of it inside me, the way
he filled and stretched me.


 He removed the
first item, a sleek red vibrator and placed it beside my leg on the bed then
took the second item, a tube of lubricant and then retrieved the third and
final item, a pure see-through glass butt-plug and sited them next to the
vibrator as he threw the bag across the room with a grin.


 He kissed my belly
twice and made his way back down to my sex, flicking at my clit as he passed it
and plunged his tongue straight into my core prompting a loud moan and a hip
jerk from me “Watch Ava” he ordered and I leaned up on my elbows and looked
down at him as he picked up the vibrator and swiped the tip of it over my
groove, switching it to vibrate as he circled my clit “FUCK!” my hips shot off
the bed at the immense stimulation and he slid it into me before I came back
down to earth.


 “Oh
God!” I cried as he fucked me with it while his tongue worked rapidly at
my clit. I was writhing and grinding myself into his face and the vibrator,
until I was screaming with pleasure at the orgasm that tore through every
single cell in my body “Holy Shit!” I breathed as Mason removed the vibrator
and flipped me gently over onto my stomach. He pushed up my knees “Put the
pillow under your stomach Ava” he said and I pulled it down to support myself. 


My chest was pressed into the mattress as my ass was
pushed up high. I felt his tongue enter me again as his hands kneaded my buttocks
roughly “Face to the side Ava” he ordered and I turned my head so my cheek was
resting against the other pillow “Suck” he said as he held the butt plug
against my bottom lip. I snaked my tongue out and flicked the tip of it. Slap!!! “I said suck!” he snarled as he
spanked my arse. I groaned deeply but let him slip the plug into my mouth, the
cold glass against my hot tongue felt cold and alien but the smoothness of it
relieved some of my nerves “That’s it baby, suck it!” he groaned as he squirted
some lube onto his finger and slid it over my anus and worked his finger slowly
into me, withdrawing it every few centimetres to add more lube. 


I was still sucking rapidly on the plug as his finger
worked into my bottom, the feeling was insane, intense and utterly erotic “Oh
God Mason” I groaned as I circled my hips. Slap!!!
“Keep still” he warned. God this was so fucking hot!!! 


He took the plug from my mouth and I felt his tongue back
at my clitoris as he assaulted it feverishly while he continued to work the
lube into my anus. I was groaning, writhing and whimpering and as another
orgasm built he removed his finger and slowly and gently inserted the plug, “FUCK FUCK FUCK” I screamed as sparks
blasted my eyes and every nerve in my over sensitive body screamed, my skin
seemed to shrink against my body as I stopped breathing. 


I felt Mason rest his cock against my entrance and nudge
himself gently in “Fuck Ava, you were tight before but like this you feel
fucking exquisite” he grunted. I groaned loudly and circled my hips against
him, urging him to move. He slid out slowly and then back in, initiating a deep
growl from both of us as he put pressure on the plug. The full feeling was
amazing, I thought Mason was huge before but now he just felt damn enormous,
stretching every part of me to within my limit and I was on fire, my arousal
hitting fever point “Oh God Mason” I yelled “Fuck me harder”. 


One of his large hands gripped my hip tightly as he
reared back and then brutally thrust into me, twisting the plug on impact. Holy Shit!!! I orgasmed instantly,
screaming my release, as I garbled his name and my mind shut down as my body
powered to life; every muscle, every nerve and every pore jolted with
electricity and pleasure. 


“Fuckkkkk!!” Mason cried out as
he savagely battered into me, fast and hard as I slammed back against him just
as brutally. His hand slipped up to my hair and tugged me upwards so my back
rested against his chest “Ride me Ava” he snarled and I did just that, working
myself up and down him frantically “Yes baby, I’m gonna come so fucking hard
Ava” he cried and as he twisted the plug again we both spiralled out of
control, he yanked my head back and bit my shoulder as we both violently and
ferociously climaxed, screaming each other’s name loudly and bucking and
thrashing together wildly. 


“Fuck!” we both said together as the stars subsided and the
roaring fire died to an ember. We both laughed “My sentiments exactly” he
chuckled “Wow” he breathed as we panted manically. I couldn’t seem to get my
breath and sweat was pouring off me “I have a new ‘best ever orgasm’ now” I
laughed “Now that’s a challenge. See if we can beat your ‘best orgasm’ at least
once a month” he kissed between my shoulder blades as he gently pushed me back
down on the bed and slipped himself and the plug out and placed them on the
floor beside the bed and curled up behind me, pulling my back against him as
his arms enveloped me. “Oooh I like the sound of that” I purred and grinned to
myself. 



 

We lay silent for a while, trying to regain our
equilibriums and steady our breaths when something occurred to me and I turned
to face him. I palmed his cheek as I planted a kiss over his heart “This is our
last night together” I whispered sadly, a tear instantly appearing at the
thought. He cocked his head and frowned deeply at me “No it isn’t Ava; there’ll
be plenty more, I promise. There will be business trips, nights working late
where I fall asleep at my desk and nights when I just say ‘Fuck it’ and don’t
go home” he winked and grinned at me “Ava, baby, I promise this won’t be the
end for us” I nodded but couldn’t let myself hope, not like he did. I knew
Rebecca’s vindictiveness and spitefulness and if she had the tiniest inkling he
was with me she would do everything in her power to hurt him. 


“Where does she think you are at the moment?” I asked,
suddenly wondering how he had managed to escape her for three days “Spending
Christmas with my parents” he shrugged impassively


“I’m surprised she hasn’t rang you, with it being
Christmas day” I frowned and he shrugged but looked away. I narrowed my eyes “Has she rang you?” I asked curiously. He
scowled at me “Ava…” he warned me gently. I rolled my eyes and huffed “Do you
want to know if Kade has rang?” I asked, knowing I was
touching a very sore subject but I couldn’t help myself. His lips pulled into a
thin line and his eyes flashed “Has he?” he asked coldly and I raised my
eyebrows “See” I knew I was being childish and I damn near wanted to poke my tongue
out at him as well but he shook his head in exasperation 


“I rang her this morning” he winced slightly then reposed
himself. My jaw dropped and I couldn’t help but feel hurt “Well I haven’t rang
Kade and I switched my phone off this morning so it didn’t hurt your feelings
if he rang” I snapped, his insensitivity maddening me. It was supposed to be
our day, and it was Mason that had said to push away all thoughts of Rebecca
for the past three days. 


I rolled over, facing away from him as at that moment I
couldn’t bear to look at him “Ava…” he sighed and snuggled behind me “I had to
ring her baby, she’s supposed to be my fiancé” he implored and I stiffened at
his words, hurting more than ever just hearing her name and fiancé roll off his
tongue in the same sentence “Baby, I’m saying this all wrong” he groaned “Ava,
let’s not fight. We have just made love so incredibly, it’s our last night
together for a while, we have to part again tomorrow and I just want to hold
you and love you for a while” he pleaded sadly. 


I sighed heavily, he was right and I was just feeling
insecure, the images of him with her…the
fuck whore, still pained me. I turned back over and palmed his cheek “I’m
sorry, I’m just being a bitch” I smiled sheepishly but he frowned “Ava, you are
many things but you could never be a bitch baby, your heart is too honest and
pure” he whispered, kissing me lightly 


“I’m gonna miss you so much Mason” I sobbed as he pulled
me close “I know baby, and me too, so fucking much it scares me” he confessed
and held me tight, his nose in my hair, his arms wrapped around me tightly as I
snuggled close to him, holding him just as securely, as we both engrained this
moment to our memories to help us get through the pain and torture of being
apart, until the next time we were together.






CHAPTER 20



 

We returned to London three days ago, Boxing Day, and I
hadn’t seen Mason since and I missed him with every fibre of my being; my heart
ached for him, my body yearned for him, my eyes hungered for him and as our
babies kicked and fidgeted I longed to feel the press of his large hand on my
belly. We had been secretly texting each other, flirty little texts and written
words of love but I had warned him off using his phone until he bought a secret
one to hide away from Rebecca. I was frantic she would find us out and force
the wedding sooner, before I could put my plan into action. I had until June 8th
to sort out this mess and I was damn sure with my very soul that I would fix
this and take my man back, where he belonged…in my arms.



 

Kade was due back tomorrow and was here until the day
after new year and I was dreading seeing him, knowing I couldn’t continue
sleeping with him now that I was back with Mason even if it was a secret
relationship but I was terrified of hurting Kade. He was special to me, I knew
he held a small portion of my heart and always would, but it was cruel to
string him along further, especially after his overwhelming Christmas gift.



 

It was the Monday after Christmas and Nate called me into
his office as soon as I approached my desk “Hey Ava, good Christmas?” he asked
as he flipped through some documents on his desk “Wonderful, you?” I sighed
happily and he looked up at me and narrowed his eyes “Mmmm” he murmured,
regarding me curiously “What?” I asked, lifting my hands at him. He cocked his
head and narrowed his eyes “For someone that is so in love with a man she can’t
have, you seem utterly happy and sated” he raised his eyebrows questioningly
and I shook my head slightly “Does anything ever get past you?” I laughed as he
gave me a ‘Don’t be silly Ava’ expression and I grinned at him “I got to spend
three incredible whole days with my man” I held a finger to my lips in a
shushing motion “It’s a secret though” I whispered and he beamed at me “I bet
you had a very merry Christmas then Ava” he chuckled as I winked and nodded
“Anyway, what did you want me for boss?” I asked, remembering he had called me
in for a reason “Oh yeah, I have to go on a business trip to Belgium and I need
you to attend” he said as he scowled at his phone, reading a text he had just
received 


“Cool, when?” I asked excitedly but he was furiously
texting back and hadn’t heard me “When Nate?” I asked again. He looked at me
and frowned “What?” he asked in bafflement “I asked when is the trip” I said
slowly “Oh right, yeah Erm tomorrow but we won’t be back until the 2nd
I’m afraid” he cringed, aware he was ruining my new year plans but I smiled
slyly “That’s fine” his eyes widened in shock “Really? I thought you might
flatten me with it been through New Year” he regarded me warily and I smiled
back happily. I couldn’t tell Nate that he had saved me from facing Kade before
he returned to Italy, Kade was one of Nates closest friend and he wouldn’t be
too happy with how I was hurting his friend 


“Yes really” I reassured “however, you could return the
favour” I pouted my lips and fluttered my eyelashes at him. His eyes narrowed immediately
“Why do I get the feeling I’m not going to like this” he grimaced and I beamed
at him “I need you to escort me on a night out” I shrugged evasively and his
eyes narrowed further “Where?” I fidgeted nervously “The Black Panther” I
cringed, waiting for my answer to sink in “What the hell Ava? Why the hell do
you want to go there?” he spluttered as a bead of sweat adorned his top lip,
the thought that I wanted to visit a sex club had him sweating and I softened
at his protective instincts for me “I need to see William Jackson, and take a
look round but I can’t very well go on my own, can I?” I begged. 


His eyes widened “Can’t you get Mason to take you?” he
asked, still cringing slightly “NO!” I barked and he flinched “I don’t
understand Ava. If Mason gets word that I took you to The Black Panther, my
life won’t be worth living” he whined and I rolled my eyes “We will just have
to make sure he doesn’t find out then. I’m doing this for Mason, Nate, but he
mustn’t find out otherwise he will put a stop to everything” I pleaded and he
sighed at my distress “Right, Sit and fill me in” he walked over to his unit
and fixed us both coffee as I told him a very edited version of my plans, just
telling him that I needed to ask a favour from William. 


And I hoped with my very essence that the owner of the
sex club would take a huge risk and help me start the ball rolling with what I
was preparing to do, something that would blow the whole Delaney versus Stone fight
out of the water, I just hoped it wouldn’t be me that drowned.



 

I thought I had better text Mason to tell him I would be
out of the country for a few days. If he turned up and I wasn’t there he would
have a break down



 

ME


Hey baby, just to
let you know I’m off to Belgium with Nate on a business trip until the 2nd.


Love you xxx



 

I started work on some preparation documents for our trip
as my phone rang, presuming it was Mason I answered without checking the caller
display “Hey Baby” I grinned as I opened another document on the PC for
printing “Hello sweetheart” Kade breathed sexily down the phone and I cringed
at my greeting to him “Hello you” I smiled, still happy to hear his voice “I
haven’t been able to get in touch with you Ava, have you been avoiding me?” he
asked, getting straight to the point.


 My phone beeped
alerting me to another call coming through and I checked the display to see it
was Mason and I rolled my eyes, why were things never simple?  “Well I haven’t been avoiding you but…well we
need to talk Kade” I said quietly and I heard his sigh “It was way too
inappropriate Kade” I said gently, knowing he would understand what I was
talking about. 


He remained silent for a moment as my phone beeped again.
God damn it Mason, wait!! “Anyway
listen” I continued, ignoring his silence “I have to go on a business trip and
I don’t get back until the 2nd so I’m not going to be able to see
you” I told him and I heard a heavy exhale “Are you going to avoid me?” he
asked, a slight coolness in his tone and I winced “No Kade, Nate asked me this
morning” I bit my lip as my phone beeped again. 


Mason was going to be pretty pissed with me for not
answering “I’ll be back tonight!” Kade said and abruptly ended the call. Shit!!!! 


I groaned and rubbed my temples and rang Mason “Why
didn’t you answer?” he demanded as soon as he answered “Well hello to you too”
I bit and I could picture his scowl at my tone “Ava” he warned and I poked my
tongue out at him “I was already on the phone when you rang” I explained “Who
to?” he asked cautiously. As if you don’t
know!! “Kade” I said simply, deciding not to lie and I heard his hiss
“Really?” he said icily “Yes Mason, I was trying to tell him it’s over but I
didn’t get that far as he ended the call” I had to be honest because if Mason
found out I had hid Kades visit tonight he would suspect the worse “Apparently
he lands tonight so I’m expecting a visit and I’ll tell him then” I grimaced,
waiting for the anger “You will not fucking be alone with him!” he ordered and
I huffed “Mason…” I started “No. Fucking. Way. Ava” he
growled and I sighed again “Will you fucking trust me” I snapped and I heard
his heavy breaths “It’s not you I don’t trust!” he barked and my rage built at
his insinuations “What do you think I’m gonna do Mason, roll over and spread my
legs just because he asks me to?” I shouted and cringed when the line went dead.
Shit, shit, shit!!! Stupid Ava, very
stupid! I huffed and got back to work.



 

 “Ava” Nate shouted
through the door “Yeah” I shouted back “Come in here a minute will you” I
walked in and found him frowning at his monitor “What this?” he asked and I
leaned in to look at his monitor. I read the document and grimaced “Oh god,
it’s a letter from Iain Scott asking for another meeting. How come this went
into your inbox instead of mine?” I asked puzzled “That’s what...” he didn’t finish
as his eyes widened at something behind me. I turned and found Mason glaring at
me, the usual glint of anger in his eyes, his tight fists and twitching jaw. 


He stalked across the room, never shifting his gaze from
me and grabbed the top of my arm “I need to borrow Ava, Nate” he barked and
Nate just nodded. I glared at my treacherous boss and he shrugged at me as a
very angry Mason pulled me across the reception area and into an empty
conference room, locking the door behind him. 


He stood, his eyes narrowed and his teeth furiously biting
his bottom lip “Would you like to repeat what you said on the phone Ava?” he
said slowly, his breathing calm and steady but I knew him too well to take it
as a sign of composure. I shook my head “No” I swallowed “Well I would like you
to, now we are face to face” he cocked his head and raised his eyebrows. 


“Erm…” My little finger was being chewed enough to draw
blood “Finger out” he barked and I flinched “Look Mason, I didn’t mean
anything. I was just saying I wasn’t going to do anything with…” I didn’t
finish as he took a step towards me and placed a finger under my chin, tilting
my head back so he could look in my eyes “Repeat” he growled and I gulped. My
heart was hammering away in my chest, adrenaline was coursing through my
bloodstream and my mouth had suddenly gone dry “I Erm…I said…I wasn’t going
to…Erm, roll over and open my…my Uh…legs for him” I closed my eyes


 “Damn fucking
right you won’t Ava, you’re mine. Do you understand?” he snarled and I nodded
frantically “And I don’t approve of the tone you used, you were facetious,
sarcastic and degrading to yourself” he finished and I nodded again. 


He walked me backwards until my back was to the wall “I
will be with you tonight when he arrives” he didn’t ask, just stated and I
nodded again “Okay” I squeaked. He held my eyes and then pushed his groin into
me, his hard erection ground into me. 


My traitorous body sprang to life and I moaned softly. He
slammed his mouth over mine, kissing me hard and roughly “You are mine” he
breathed and I nodded as his mouth latched onto my neck, his teeth biting and
his mouth sucking. His hands pushed up my skirt over my hips and he swiped his
finger over me “So wet for me Ava” he growled as he unzipped himself and freed
his enormous cock “Legs round me Ava” he demanded and I did as he asked. His
fingers parted my knickers and he speared me in one angry thrust “Don’t come”
he ordered as he started to angrily thrust into me, his face tight against my
neck. What the hell?!!!  He grunted on each hard drive and within
seconds he was exploding into me, biting my neck again.


 


He lifted me off him, smoothed my skirt back down and
rearranged himself back into his trousers. I was gobsmacked and just stared at
him with wide eyes and my mouth open “I’ll be at yours at 7” he said, kissed my
forehead tenderly and left the room. 


I stood immobile in the middle if the room, utterly
stunned and astonished “I take it I have just been punished” I murmured to
myself as I made my way to the restroom to clean myself up and then flopped
into my desk chair, still wide eyes and slightly shocked at his dominant
behaviour.


 Sometimes it was
hot when he took control but I wasn’t sure what to make of this latest
authority over me. My body was still strumming with a disloyal arousal as Nate
poked his head round the door “You okay?” he asked carefully, grimacing at my
shocked face. I nodded and shrugged at the same time “He is rather possessive
isn’t he?” he chuckled and then halted as I glared at him. “I’ll just…” he
cringed and pointed to his office as he saw my eyes narrow on him and
disappeared quickly.






CHAPTER 21



 

I arrived home about 6:30pm and sagged into the sofa. The
first day back after Christmas was always tiresome, pregnant or not and I
rested my head back into the soft cushioning of the couch.


 


“Baby, wake up” Mason whispered into my ear and I slowly
peeled my eyes open to be greeted by his huge smile “Hey” he chuckled. “Wow, I
guess I was tired” I stretched and rolled my head round my neck “Busy Day?” he
asked as he made his way round to the back of me and proceeded to knead my
aching shoulders “Oh god, that’s good” I groaned as he planted little kisses to
the nape of my neck “We friends?” he whispered in my ear as he nibbled on the
lobe “Mmmm” I muttered. I was now!!!
“Good” he smiled “I brought take-away” he said abandoning my shoulders but I
didn’t pout, there was food somewhere. He chuckled as my eyes lit up “Indian
okay?” he asked and I beamed at him “Perfect”. 


He disappeared and came back with plates, cutlery and cartons
of yummy smelling curry, rice and naan bread and spooned portions onto plates
for us “What time’s he due?” he asked without speculating more and I hunched my
shoulders “No idea” I said around a mouthful of food “this is really good” I
smiled “How come you’re going away with Nate?” he asked as he took a swig from
the bottle of beer he’d brought “It’s a new telecommunication contract he’s
after, something to do with internet phone calls and new software. It’s Evan
Blakes’ contract but Nates got to go for some reason” I shrugged and then I
narrowed my eyes on him “You do know that me and Nate would never sleep
together, don’t you?” I asked cautiously and he nodded with a soft smile “Yeah,
I know” he said, scooping more curry onto my plate and planting a soft kiss on
my nose “Good” I said “He’s too in love with Liv and I’m too in love with you”
I assured him and he took our plates and placed them on the table and pulled me
onto his knee 


“Ava, I trust you completely” he settled his lips on
mine, kissing me softly “I owe you an orgasm” he whispered in my ear as his
fingers started opening the buttons on my shirt “Damn right you do” I moaned as
he smiled into my neck before latching on for the customary bite. 


He pushed my shirt aside and mouthed my nipple through
the lace of my bra “You have beautiful breasts Ava” he nibbled at me as I felt
his fingers slide up the inside of my thigh and sweep across my crotch “So hot”
he mumbled against my breast. I adjusted my position and hitched my skirt high
to straddle him, sliding my groove over his erection in his trousers as I took
his bottom lip between my teeth. His hands freed his stiff cock and before I
knew it he was sliding into me “Oh God” I moaned as he gripped my hips and
lifted me on and off him slowly. His head tipped back onto the sofa as I
nibbled on his neck, riding him slowly “Jesus Ava, you feel good” he breathed
and I sped up, plunging faster and harder “Fuck me Baby” he groaned as he
lifted my hips and slammed me down on to him “Harder Ava” he growled and I did
as requested, riding him hard and fast. 


His hands slid round to cup my arse “I need you to come
Ava, now” he snarled as he slipped his little finger into my bottom. I growled
like a feral animal and smashed down on him, grinding against him as I took all
of him “Yes!” he growled as we came together, gripping each other tightly,
panting and groaning, just as there came a knock on the door 


“Fuck” I moaned and went to slide off him. “Wait” he
demanded as he ground his hips into me as I squeezed him dry. He kissed my nose
and buttoned up my shirt and then lifted me off him and nodded.


 


I straightened my skirt and went to the door, taking a
huge deep breath before I opened it “Hey sweetheart” Kade greeted as I swung
open the door “Hey” I said softly, shifting sideways as he came in for a kiss.
I flicked my eyes to the room and he frowned “Masons here” I mouthed and he
rolled his eyes but nodded “Come in” I said and shrugged an apology at him. We
walked into the lounge to see Mason only just zipping himself up. 


Crafty
Mason, very crafty. 


Kade took it all in and his eyes flicked to mine in
question and then dropped to my neck and he closed his eyes in dismay as he saw
Masons branding. He cocked his head to one side and rubbed his temples “Oh Ava”
he shook his head in pity and I froze to the spot as Mason flew off the couch
and pinned Kade against the wall within seconds 


“Shit Mason” I grumbled as I grabbed his arm. His hand
tightened around Kades neck “You have a problem Kade?” he snarled, his eyes
raging and his jaw clenched so tightly I wondered if his teeth would crack.
Kade sighed heavily “Why won’t you leave her be Mason?” Kade bit and I cringed.
What the hell was he playing at? You just don’t anger Mason more when he has a
grip on your neck!


 Mason raised his eyebrows at him “You have a problem with me and
Ava being together?” he smirked as Kade winced against his hold “Mason, will
you put him down” I demanded but he ignored me as I had expected “You will
fucking hurt her Mason. How many fucking times do you have to break her heart?”
he snapped and I sighed heavily. 


Mason narrowed his eyes on him but then to my surprise he
dropped him. Kade immediately rubbed his neck “I know you care for her Kade but
she’s mine” Mason warned and Kade scoffed “She not a fucking car Mason, she’s not
an item to be fucking owned” he yelled and my eyes widened “Kade please, you’re
just making it worse” I pleaded and his gaze shot to me “This is what you want
Ava? Someone who controls and dominates you until they take over your fucking
life and grind you down?” he asked, his eyebrows in his hairline. 


Mason snarled, pulled his fist back and slammed it
forcefully into Kades face “For fucks sake Mason, stop it!” I screamed as Kades
nose disintegrated, splattering Mason and me with blood but he grabbed Kades
hair and brought his knee painfully into Kades stomach. I shot over, pulling at
Masons arm. Kade stood back up and I nearly screamed at him to stay down. 


Just as Mason jerked his arm back to throw another punch
I jumped in-between them “Stop” I yelled and clenched my eyes shut tightly as
Masons fist came towards me. I heard Masons sharp intake of breath “FUCK AVA!!”
he bellowed “How fucking stupid!” I peeked through my half closed eyes and took
a deep breath 


“Kade go!” I snapped and he glared at me “Go!” I barked
and he shook his head at me “He will hurt you Ava, I can promise you that” he
stated and I closed my eyes “For fucks sake Kade…GO!” I ordered and he huffed
and left, slamming the door behind him. 


I turned my attention to Mason “Does it always come down
to violence with you when somebody says something you don’t like?” I demanded.
He cocked his head to the side and narrowed his eyes “Why are you sticking up
for him Ava?” he asked coldly and I scoffed “Don’t even go there Mason” I
warned and turned away but he snatched hold of my arm “Well?” he asked snidely
“He is my friend and you’ve just fucking beat him up. What the hell do you
expect Mason and to be honest he has a fucking point doesn’t he?” I slammed, my
rage taking over my brain and not filtering anything that was coming out of my
mouth “What the fuck does that mean?” he drew in a breath “Well look at this
afternoon, you do dominate and control me Mason, I mean ‘Don’t Come’ what the
hell was that?” I scoffed and he turned away, raking his hands through his hair
“You said something I didn’t like” he said slowly. My eyes widened to new
levels “I said something you don’t like?” I was gobsmacked “Kade just said
something you don’t like so you pummelled him, how long before that’s me?” I
yelled and his eyes widened “I would never hurt you Ava, you know that” he implored
“What about this afternoon? Do you not think what you did to me at work today
didn’t hurt me?” I tested “I just fucked you Ava, that’s all” he barked and I
reared back at the icy tone of his words “You just fucked me?…Damn
right you just fucked me because it sure as hell wasn’t love” I snapped,
shaking my head in despair 


“Get out!” I demanded “No!” he refused, crossing his arms
over his chest. My breaths were heavy with my rage “I asked you to get the fuck
out” I roared and he winced “What the hell is wrong with you? Did you want to
fuck Kade tonight and I spoiled your plans?” he hissed. 


My palm shot across his cheek and the sting shot through
both of us “GET THE FUCK OUT NOW!!” I thundered “Ava, I’m sorry, I didn’t mean
that” he grimaced but I shook my head and walked up the stairs “You either go
now or I will phone the police” I told him as I ascended the stairs without
looking back “Ava, please baby” he begged but I carried on, determined not to
let him see my tears.


 As I opened my
bedroom door I heard the front door close gently and I flaked on my bed, curled
up and cried…once again!



 

The business trip was just what I needed; Nate was funny,
considerate of my pregnancy and a good friend to be with. We signed the contract
by New Year’s Eve and enjoyed a celebratory drink that night at a party hosted
by the hotel we were staying at. 


Kade wasn’t answering my calls and that hurt, I was
saddened that he blamed me for what had happened but maybe it was for the best,
to lay some things to rest for him where I was concerned.


 


We were all singing Auld Lang Syne, hands crossed and
joined as the bells tolled when my phone vibrated from my bag hung on my hip. I
sighed as I saw Masons name on the display. I hadn’t contacted him after the
Kade incident, he had rung a few times, texted numerous apologies but I hadn’t
replied. 


I jiggled my phone at Nate as he was talking to Liv on
his to let him know I was taking the call out of the room “Hi” I said quietly
as I answered, strolling into the grounds at the rear of the hotel, stepping
around amorous couples. 


He was silent but I heard his breathing “Mason?” I asked
“Avaaa” he slurred and I sighed heavily “Are you okay?” I asked slowly and he
laughed bitterly “Am I okay?” he scoffed and I frowned “Mason?” he snorted down
the phone “Well let’s see, shall we Ava. I’m marrying a fucking whore in a few
months, my lover has been fucking someone else and I really REALLY need to fuck you raw right this
moment” he hissed as my eyes grew and grew, as tears welled “Okay…Is that why
you rang? To insult me?” I grated between clenched
teeth “Huh? How can it be insulting if it’s true” he garbled “So you think I’m
fucking someone else?” I asked, my voice rising “Well
aren’t you?” he dragged out slowly “Jesus Christ Mason! What the hell is wrong
with you? You know I’m not screwing Kade anymore” I beseeched, trying to calm
myself down, plonking myself on a bench and holding my forehead in my hand
“Well you’re not here are you?” he whined “What the hell? You know I’m in
Belgium with Nate” I implored, shaking my head in frustration “Are you fucking
Nate too Ava?” he laughed humourlessly “Okay Mason. Stop right now! What are
you on?” I demanded and he laughed again “Have you taken coke?” I asked,
closing my eyes in anticipation for the answer. 


I knew deep down that he was high, the stuff made him
nasty and paranoid. “Well?” I urged “What has it got to do with you anyway Ava?
You don’t want me anymore” he growled and a tear dripped down my face 


“Where are you Mason?” I asked but he just huffed “Why?
You gonna come and fuck me Ava? Wrap those sweet pussy lips round my cock and
ride me into oblivion?” he was really pissing me off now…Damn fucking cocaine!
“Mason please, I love you and I just want to know where you are” I said gently,
trying a different tactic “I don’t fucking know, a club somewhere. Xanadu I think” he informed me and I sighed in relief “I’m
going now Mason, we’ll talk when I get back” I said “You are coming back then?”
he slurred and I rolled my eyes, irritation and exasperation coursing through
me “Of course I’m coming back baby, I’ll be home the day after tomorrow and I
expect you to come and love me” I said softly. 


It was breaking my heart to hear him like this. I knew it
wasn’t him talking but it was his head that believed everything he was saying
“I love you Ava, I miss you baby, please don’t leave me” he choked and my heart
clenched for him “I love you too Mason, so much baby. I promise with all my
heart that I won’t leave you. I can’t wait to see you baby” I whispered and
ended the call before my heart shattered.


 


Quickly scrolling my contacts I dialled Sam’s number “Hey
Ava, Happy New Year sweetheart” he said happily “And you Sam, listen I need you
to do me a favour” I asked and I could hear others in the background and
already hated myself for ruining his new year “What’s up?” he asked and then
speak to someone else “Masons bad Sam, he’s high and drunk in Xanadu’s” I sobbed “Shit!” he hissed “I’m on my way Ava” he
reassured “Thank you Sam. Will you text me when you’ve got him?” I pleaded “Of
Course sweetheart. Don’t worry Ava, I’ll sort him out” I smiled “Thanks Sam.
You’re a good friend to him and I love you for it” I choked “Hey Ava, it’ll be
fine, I promise” he said softly and I swallowed and said goodbye and walked
over to a quiet empty bench and let the tears flow. 


I hated to see or hear Mason like that; it broke my heart
that he was hurting so much he needed the use of cocaine to block out his life.
I had to get my plan into action sooner rather than later.


 


I rested my elbows on my knees and sobbed into my hands
as I felt Nate sit beside me and put his arm around my shoulder “Hey Ava,
what’s wrong?” he asked softly. “Masons high and pissed” I sobbed “Oh god” he
sighed and pulled me into him as I wept and he patiently rubbed my back and
whispered words of encouragement in my ear. 


I eventually pulled back “Sorry” I sighed “Hey, no
problem. That’s what I’m here for” 


“He said some pretty nasty stuff” I bit my lip, refusing
to let more tears fall “He didn’t mean it Ava, it’s the drugs” he reassured and
I nodded “I know” and luckily I did otherwise I would have been on the next
plane and smashing his face against my fist. My phone alerted a text: 



 

SAM


I’ve got him
sweetheart. Don’t worry; I’m taking him home with me



 

I sighed in relief “Sam’s found him” I told Nate and he
smiled “He’ll be fine Ava” I nodded “You’re a good friend Nate, thank you” I
smiled and he side huddled me “And you Ava, come on, you’re missing the
midnight nibbles” he chuckled at my face “Oh God, they have midnight nibbles?”
I sighed, smiled and rubbed my hands together “What the hell are we doing out
here then?” 


We both laughed and I followed the smell as my babies
kicked excitedly at the sweet aroma “Just like your mother” Nate said as I had
put his hand on my belly when they started. I laughed “Too damn right” 






CHAPTER 22



 

Nate and I spent New Year’s Day holed up in Nates hotel
suite, watching old black and white movies and sitcom repeats while pigging out
on room service, chocolate and sweets and it was just what I needed. I was so
relaxed in Nates Company, we were both in pyjamas, and with my hair a mess and
no make-up…it was a perfect day.



 

We arrived back in the UK on the Friday and we were in
the chauffeured car on our way back, both of us yawning and flaked out on the
back seat “You okay to do The Black Panther next Saturday?” I asked Nate and he
groaned “Are you sure about this Ava?” he grimaced “You still worried about
Mason?” I asked, feeling a little sympathetic towards him now I had seen what
Mason had done to Kade. He nodded “Yeah a little” he admitted and I sighed “Well
how about you bring Liv along then it won’t look like me and you went together
on our own. Would it be Livs thing? I mean I’ll probably be in Williams office
so you and her can have a shifters, see what it’s like and you never know she
might really like it” I asked with a
waggle of my eyebrows, removing my shoes and rubbing my swollen feet. 


They seemed to be getting bigger and I was preparing
myself for flats, scowling to myself at the thought. 


“Might be a good idea. I think
Liv would give it go” he pursed his lips and cocked his head in thought “We
could get Erin to babysit and make a night of it; you know meal first then the
club. Fancy that?” he raised his head in query and I nodded happily “Sounds
good” I smiled “But please don’t let slip to Mason. I need to do this on my
own” I warned and he sighed “Ava, I know you didn’t tell me everything and I’m
worried about you, please promise me you’ll be careful” he implored and I
smiled softly at him “I promise, I’m only going to see William, don’t worry” I appeased
as my phone alerted a text:



 

COURTNEY


Hey babe, Kim, Sal
and me are off clubbing tonight, you fancy it?


Luv ya xxx



 

ME


Definitely but not
sure how long I will last…knackered but I’ll try and have an hour this
afternoon. Time? Luv ya too xxx



 

COURTNEY


Will pick you up at
8 babe; was thinking of asking Marcy along, what do ya
think?


Xxx



 

ME


Yeah, good idea,
see ya at 8 xxx



 

Nate dropped me off and I put some laundry in the washer
and climbed into bed, falling asleep as soon as my head hit the pillow.


 


An hour later I was woke by my phone ringing. Scrambling
around on the nightstand I swiped it without checking the display “Mmmm” I
mumbled “Hey” Mason said softly. My eyes opened immediately, I hadn’t heard
from him since New Year’s Eve and hadn’t seen him since the night before I left
for Belgium. I was worried he was still angry 


“Hey” I murmured quietly “Ava, I’m so sorry. I was a
fucking dick” he sighed “Yes you were. I don’t like it when you take coke
Mason, it fucks you up baby” he sighed again “I know, I was missing you and
Maudling, you know, New Year and all that” he chuckled slightly “Do you believe
all those things you said?” I asked cautiously “Hell no baby, it was just the
coke talking. I know you’re not fucking Nate for god’s sake. Look Ava, can I
see you tonight?” he asked and I cringed “I can’t tonight Mason, I’m going out
with the girls” I sighed disappointedly.


 I really wanted to
see him but I wouldn’t drop my friends for him, I hadn’t been out with them for
ages and we all needed some friend bonding time. 


“Where to?” I wasn’t sure if he
was asking so he could turn up or just out of general interest “Your place” I
said quietly. He was silent for a moment “Which one?” he asked curiously. What
the hell? “What do you mean which one?” I asked warily “You said my place, I
have more than one Ava” he revealed. This was news to me 


“Do you?” I asked confused “Yeah” he laughed “I have ‘The
Loft,’ ‘Pulse’, ‘The Basement’ and a few restaurants and health clubs amongst
others” he said casually, with no hint of arrogance or self-importance “Oh, I
had no idea they were yours and when I did your paperwork I only saw documents
for ‘The Loft’” . 


I was thoroughly confused but now I understood where his
money came from. I did think it was strange to earn so much with one club but I
also wondered what other secrets he’d got locked away “It’s no big deal Ava, I
didn’t tell you, so you didn’t know. I don’t like
bragging” he disclosed “Right” I shrugged to myself but shook it off; Masons’
business wasn’t my business. 


“Anyway, we’ll probably visit ‘The Loft’ we like it
there, the atmospheres great and the DJ’s hot” I smiled wickedly to myself “Really?” he probed but I sensed the
humour in his tone “Uh huh” I teased “Really
hot”. He laughed loudly “What am I gonna do with you baby?” he chuckled “I
could think of a few things” I whispered huskily and grinned when I heard his
sharp intake of breath 


“Listen, Go straight to the main door when you arrive and
I’ll let them know you’re visiting tonight, saves you queuing baby” he said “Oh
okay” I smiled softly “I love you” I breathed, I missed him so much right at
this moment “I need you” I sighed and I heard his sigh as well  “Tomorrow baby?” I smiled at his tenacity
“Yeah, I can’t wait to see you, I’ve missed you so much” I whispered into the
phone, closing my eyes so I could picture him. I heard him sigh too “I know
baby, I’m looking at one of your photos” I heard the smile behind his voice
“Which one?” I asked and he chuckled “The shot of you from the side where
you’re covering your breasts and your lady parts with each arm and your gorgeous
baby bump is on display but it’s your smile that has captured me…you’re so
beautiful” he sighed heavily and I smiled softly 


“I love you baby. I’m glad the photos are working for
you” I was really pleased that they were doing what I had intended them for and
helping him through until he saw me next “Hey, I need some of you” I laughed
and he chuckled “How about some of us together?” he suggested seriously and I
sniggered “You really think we could both get naked and keep our hands off each
other? The poor photographer…” I asked with a laugh and he gave me his
wonderful hearty laugh that bubbled my stomach happily “I don’t think the
photographer would think of himself as poor if we started fucking in front of
him, I think he’d be damn delighted” he laughed again 


“Listen I’m gonna grab another hours sleep before
tonight, what time tomorrow?” I asked already snuggling down into my pillows
“I’ll be at yours for 7, that okay?” he asked “Yeah, I’ll cook” I told him as I
yawned “Okay baby, have a good time tonight. I love you Ava” he whispered and I
smiled “And me, you”


 


I dropped back to sleep immediately after ending the
call, sleeping heavily and waking in a panic at 7 O’clock. Rushing round trying
to get ready on time, I was happy to see my swollen feet had recuperated ready
for my dancing shoes and I was determined to have fun tonight. The last few
weeks had been a long struggle and I was so ready for a catch up and night with
my girlies.



 

We all piled out of the mini-bus outside ‘The Loft’ and I
did as Mason asked and walked up to the doorman. 


“Hi” I smiled timidly; I was rather embarrassed to be
jumping the queue and had received some rather vicious looks from the waiting
people “Miss Stone?” The doorman asked with a cock of his head “Yeah” I nodded.
He grinned widely “Thought I recognised you. I’m John” To say he was a huge
tough bloke he had the softest eyes and gentlest smile I had ever seen and I
realised it was the doorman from the night I had gone up to Mason’s office when
I had broken sweaty guy’s nose.


 “Pleased to meet
you again John” I greeted with a handshake and a smile which he returned widely
“Come with me” he smiled to us all and jerked his head inside for us to follow.



He escorted us through the bar, over the dance floor and
up to a large round table cordoned off by a thick rope “For you ladies,
courtesy of Mr Fox” he smiled and gestured with his arm for us to take a seat
“Oh Wow” we all gasped. 


The table was decorated with pink rose petals,
a huge bowl sculptured from ice was filled with an assortment of seafood and
crunchy raw vegetables, another ice bowl filled with the most amazing tropical
fruit and four silver buckets, filled with ice and pink champagne…and a jar of
peanut butter. God, I loved my man!!! 


I beamed at John “Wow” I breathed wide eyed. He chuckled
and tipped his head “And this is your waiter for the evening ladies” he winked
and turned to a man. We all gasped again…and drooled. 


A tall blonde haired Adonis was stood next to him; he
wore tight black shorts, a black bow tie and a huge smile “Good evening ladies,
I’m Frankie and I’m all yours for the evening” he winked and Courtney fell
backwards into a chair “I sooo love Mason right now” she breathed, fanning
herself with a napkin from the table “Hands off bitch, he’s mine” I growled
playfully as we all took a seat.


 “There is
champagne in the buckets or could I get you something else?” Frankie asked
“Erm…I’ll have a cranberry and soda” I pouted sulkily and he smiled softly
“Miss Stone?” he questioned and I nodded. 


Frankie reached over the table to the nearest bucket “Mr
Fox made sure you were catered for Miss Stone” he took the bottle and presented
it to me “Non-alcoholic pink champagne Miss Stone” he winked when I beamed at
him “Hit me Frankie” I giggled, holding up my glass. 


He poured me a large glass and I took a suspicious sip
then I nodded in approval “Not bad”. The girls giggled and held their own
glasses out for Frankie to pour them the proper stuff. 



 

I stood and gestured to the girls I was going to make a
phone call and walked to the edge of the room and dialled Mason. After trying
three times I presumed he was busy or in Rebecca’s company so I sent a quick
text 



 

ME


I love you so so so
so much. Forget the DJ, our waiter is ultra-hot ;-)


Thank
you Baby, for the most wonderful surprise. My girlies thank you too.


I will show my
ultimate appreciation tomorrow night…anything you desire Sir!!


Love you Baby xxxxx



 

I returned to my seat and my phone buzzed almost
immediately



 

MASON


Sorry couldn’t
answer; with company…if you can call ‘it’ company!!!


I’m happy that you
are happy. I would do anything to show the world your beautiful smile Baby.


I now can’t wait
for tomorrow night. I’m hard just thinking about all the things I am going to
do to you.


I love you too Ava,
so fucking much


See you tomorrow xxxx


I grinned happily but felt a sharp sting in my chest as I
thought about him with her. Courtney
nudged me and grinned and I put all thoughts of Rebecca aside and resolved to
have a good night, which we did. 


The Best!! 


Especially as we left and discovered
Mason had sent a limousine to take us home. 


I sighed deeply when I climbed into bed, wishing Mason
was beside me. I actually ached for him tonight, with every bone and every breath
in my body. I eventually snuggled into the duvet and dreamt of my man…and all
the things he was going to do to me.






CHAPTER 23



 

After spending the morning shopping for food and some new
lingerie to surprise Mason with I met Kerrie for lunch and I was surprised how
rough she looked when she joined me in the pub “Hey” I said softly, kissing her
on the cheek. 


“Good to see you Ava, it seems ages since our last lunch”
she said quietly and I realised how tired she was “Oh Kerrie, why the hell
didn’t you cancel? You look shattered” I scowled at her but she just shrugged
“I enjoy our lunches Ava, I wouldn’t miss it for anything” she scowled back and
we grinned at the waiter, Tristan. He was our regular waiter every time we came
here and we had become quite friendly and chatty with him 


“Ava, Kerrie” he smiled at us and then turned to me “Do I
need more paper Ava?” he smirked and I narrowed my eyes on him as I snatched
his little note book from him and faked counting the pages “Should be enough
but you can use the back of your hand if not” I pursed my lips in mock offense and
him and Kerrie laughed “Okay Ava, go for it” he grinned and poised his pen 


“Right…gammon, two eggs, double chips, peas, carrots and
mushrooms…oh and some garlic bread I think. Have you got any gherkins in
today?” I asked and he smiled slyly and nodded “I’ll have some of those too
then please” I sighed happily at the thought of food and chuckled as my little
peanuts kicked “Ahhhh quick Kerrie” I said and grabbed Kerries hand, pushing it
against my stomach and Tristan pushed her out of the way gently so he could cop
a feel. I rolled my eyes as they both ‘oohed’ and ‘ahhhed’ over the babies’
gymnastics. 


“What can I get you today Kerrie?” Tristan asked and
cocked his head sadly at her, obvious as well to how ill she looked today “Can
I just have a fruit salad Tristan” she asked and I sighed
“Hun, why didn’t you say you weren’t feeling great. I could have brought lunch
to you today” I rested my hand over hers “Oh Ava, I am so sick of seeing my
four walls” she huffed and I nodded “Yeah, I know” she looked at Tristan “Usual
drinks Tristan please” he nodded and rubbed her arm kindly to show his sympathy
and she smiled at him…I noticed they held eyes for a moment longer than normal
and my own eyebrows raised. 


“Okayyyyy” I grinned at her when Tristan had left us to
prepare our drinks “What?” she blushed furiously “Someone has the hots for
youuuu” I practically sang and she narrowed her eyes “Don’t be silly Ava” she
blushed some more but gave me a little smirk “How’s things going with David?” I
asked and she huffed “It’s not, I broke it off” she declared, squaring her
shoulders “What happened?” I asked with concern and she snorted “I caught him
with someone else” she said, anger flashing through her eyes. I bit my lip to bite
back my rage “Fucking men!” I snarled 


“Yeah, I caught him humping someone called Steven in my
bathroom” she announced bluntly and I choked on the drink that Tristan had just
put in front of us. 


Me and Tristan stared at her
with wide eyes “What the hell?” I scoffed and Tristan puffed out loudly. She
shrugged “Yeah, It wouldn’t feel so bad if he hadn’t let himself and his
boyfriend into MY house and fucked on
My bed” she said angrily 


“What a dick” Tristan voiced and Kerrie and I nodded in
agreement. “Does Mason know?” I asked cautiously. She looked at me with raised
eyebrows “What do you think Ava?” she snorted and I frowned “Do you want him to
know?” I smirked as I caught her checking out Tristan’s backside as he walked
away “No I don’t. The police will come knocking on my door not Masons” she rubbed
her eyes in exhaustion 


“When was the last time you saw Mason?” I narrowed my
eyes at her, knowing Mason would be horrified to see her like this but she just
shrugged “That’s not like him” I said perplexed “He’s busy” she looked down at
her plate as Tristan placed them down but I could sense her hurt “When Kerrie?”
I asked more sternly “Middle of December sometime” she divulged and my eyes
widened “That’s not like him. Did he sort out the nurse he promised?” she shook
her head and popped a piece of apple in her mouth “Ava, he’s busy…probably with
his bitch” she curled her lip and I pursed my lips 


“Do you know what’s going on his life at the moment?” I
asked around a mouth-watering piece of gammon and she shrugged again “Kerrie,
who’s been caring for you after your chemo sessions?” I asked slowly already
knowing the answer. She looked down at her plate, avoiding my eyes “Ava, I’m
fine honestly” she sighed and I bit my lip in anger “No Kerrie, you’re not
fine! Why the hell didn’t you ring me? I would be more than happy to help” I
scolded and she smiled gently “Ava, you have your own life to take care of and
it can’t be easy for you, losing Mason to that…that bitch!” she hissed. I
didn’t tell her about mine and Mason’s relationship or that he was being
blackmailed, she had enough on her plate at the moment but I was sad that she
hadn’t asked me for help 


“Right missus, when’s your next session?” I asked “A week
on Monday” she mumbled “Okay and how long are you usually ill for?” she sighed
“Ava really, you don’t…”  


“How long?” I interrupted she
sighed at me but gave me a small smile “A couple of days” she admitted finally
“Okay, I will pick you up Monday morning and I’ll stay at yours until you feel
better…no arguing” I pointed my finger at her as she opened her mouth to speak.
She sighed but smiled at the same time “Thank you, I must admit I’m feeling relieved
already. It’s been a bit of a nightmare, not being able to get out of bed but
having to look after myself as well” her eyes filled with tears and right at
that moment I could have slapped Mason for doing this to her. I grabbed her
hand “Kerrie I told you I was just a phone call away, besides I feel
responsible. If it wasn’t for me Kade would still be here to look after you” I
confessed but she shook her head “He would have gone anyway Ava, don’t blame
yourself, Kade knew what he was doing as well” she smiled at someone over my
shoulder and I turned to see Tristan smiling at her while he was serving
another table.


 I pursed my lips
at her and raised an eyebrow “Get in girl” I grinned wickedly and she giggled
for the first time and I was happy to see the familiar twinkle in her eye and
as we left I wrote her number down on a napkin and handed it to Tristan,
smiling as he grinned at me, his tongue poking out between his teeth when he
realised what I had just slipped him.



 

Popping the Garlic and Thyme chicken, baby potatoes and
pancetta wrapped asparagus in the oven, I raced upstairs for a quick shower and
prepare myself. I was hugely excited at the prospect of seeing Mason. I hadn’t
seen him for days and I was practically hyperventilating at the thought of his
lips wrapped over mine, his fingers in my hair and his arms around me, holding
me close; the smell of him, the sight of his beautiful face and the feel of his
hard muscled body over mine. I closed my eyes and sighed in appreciation at the
thought of spending the night with him. 


Slipping on my new red lace thong and bra set, I fastened
the matching suspender belt and rolled on my black fishnet stockings and
smiling at myself in the mirror I pulled on my new black wrap-around dress…easy
access and all! I fixed my hair loosely above my head, leaving stray locks
framing my face and took extra effort with my make-up and slipped into my red
stilettos and at 6:50 I was already for him.



 

I paced impatiently, tidying things that didn’t need
tidying, checking the food every two minutes, lighting the candles I had
adorned the table with and tapping my fingers rhythmically on the table.


 At 7:20 I checked
my phone and turned the oven to warm and poured myself a glass of wine.


 At 7:45 I checked
my phone and turned the oven off and poured another glass of wine, apologising
to my babies for their weak willed mother. 


At 8:00 I checked my phone and scooped a few fingers full
of peanut butter and removed my shoes from my aching feet. 


At 10:00 I checked my phone and swilled down a full glass
of wine, scraped the meal into the bin, blew out the candles and curled up
under a blanket in front of the TV, trying to concentrate on something other
than the feeling of utter loneliness, hurt and the deep ache in my chest. 


At 2:36 I checked my phone and climbed the stairs to bed.



 

I woke to an empty bed and an aching heart but
straightened my shoulders, climbed out of bed and ran a bath; the deep need for
the comfort of warm bubbling water to ease the hurt inside me.


I checked my phone to find no messages or missed calls
and I frowned, now getting a little worried. I took the risk and rang him but
he didn’t answer so I sent a simple text to his now new number



 

ME


Where are you?


Xxx



 

I left it at that but by late afternoon I still hadn’t
heard from him so I decided to ring Sam. “Hi Ava” he greeted and I smiled at
his jovial voice “Hi Sam, Erm have you heard from Mason recently?” I asked and
I sensed his pause “He hasn’t rung you Ava?” he asked hesitantly “Erm no, he
was supposed to come round last night but he didn’t turn up and I’m getting
worried” I divulged and I heard Sam hiss and then sigh “He’s gone out to
America Ava” he said quietly and slowly, barely more than a whisper “Oh” I
frowned. 


We were both silent for a while “Why has he gone out
there?” I asked, utterly puzzled that he hadn’t told me. There was a long pause
before he answered “Erm…he should have told you this Ava, not left it to me” he
said angrily and my suspicions rose at his tone “Tell me what Sam?” I urged and
I heard him inhale deeply “Erm…he’s gone for a couple of weeks…with Rebecca” he
gulped loudly.


I swallowed the lump in my throat “Oh” I choked “Oh” I
repeated “Ava! I don’t think he had much choice sweetheart” Sam tried to explain
but I ended the call and went back to bed, refusing to cry.






CHAPTER 24



 

The following week I was a complete mess. I botched up
nearly every document and meeting at work, my fingertip was chewed to soreness,
I hadn’t been sleeping and looked like utter crap, my appetite had disappeared
and to top it off I still hadn’t heard anything from Mason. I was equally heart
broken and fuming but I still couldn’t understand why Mason had refrained from
telling me about his trip. I could understand to a certain extent why he had
had to go, if Rebecca or Daddy had put their foot down demanding a holiday but
why couldn’t he have let me know, that is what hurt me the most and by Friday I
was looking like the walking dead. 



 

“Ava! My office” I heard Nate bark at me and I sighed,
grimaced and entered, forcing a smile on my face “Yep” I said as I approached
him “What the hell is this Ava?” Nate narrowed his eyes on me and passed me a
sheet of paper. 


I scanned it and passed it back to him “It’s the agreement
for the Allendale contract” I informed him and he pursed his lips and nodded
and then passed it back to me “Read it again Ava” he growled and I fidgeted
nervously, nibbling on my finger furiously. 


I timidly took it and read each word slowly, checking for
any mistakes and everything looked okay until I reached the last paragraph and
my eyes widened, very very widely and I gulped “Shit” I grimaced. 


Nate nodded slowly and raised his eyebrows “You care to
explain why it says and I quote ‘Either party may terminate this contract at any time by providing written
notice of intent to terminate the contract on a specified date to the other
party, you are a complete bastard, at
least two weeks prior to the intended date of termination’” 


He looked really angry, which he had every right to be “Have
you sent them a copy?” I asked tentatively, my stomach rolling as a tear
finally decided to make an appearance after nearly a week of managing to keep
them at bay. 


Nate sighed heavily “No but you’re fucking lucky Ava, I don’t
usually check the standard finishing paragraphs but for some reason
after your catastrophic week I thought I had better, AND IT’S A FUCKING GOOD
JOB I DID!” he bellowed and I flinched “I’m so sorry Nate” I choked out around
my little finger, the tears now free-falling “I…I…I’m…so..Sorry N..Nate” I sobbed and he rubbed his face in his hands. “Sit
down Ava” he said gently and I stumbled into the chair “What’s going on with
you this week? If it wasn’t for the fact that you’re a good friend and usually
really good at your job I would have been well within my rights to fire you
Ava!” he reprimanded and I nodded “I know, I’m sorry. I think I must have been
thinking it as I typed it” I squirmed and he pursed his lips “Well I gathered
that much Ava” he snorted.


 I sighed “He
fucked off to America last Saturday with Rebecca” I told him and his eyes
widened “What? Why?” he spluttered “Fuck knows. He was supposed to be coming to
mine last Saturday. I cooked, dressed up and everything and he never turned up
and I haven’t heard from him since. I had to prise it out of Sam where he had
gone” I sobbed and he stood up and came round to me, crouching on the floor in
front of me “He didn’t even text or ring?” he asked, a deep frown on his face
and I shook my head “Nope, absolutely sod all!” I said angrily 


“Oh Ava. What am I gonna do with
the pair of you?” he grumbled and I shrugged “I am sorry Nate. I’ll work late and double check everything I’ve
worked on this week” I resolved and he nodded “There’s nothing urgent, just
spent a couple of hours tonight and we’ll both look through the rest Monday” he
rubbed my arm and stood up “We still on for tomorrow?” he asked as he cringed
slightly and I chuckled “What are you so scared of?” I laughed and he rolled
his eyes “It’s Liv, she’s a bit eager” he sucked in his lips and I widened my
eyes “Oh you’re in for a fun night. Wait till she catches the stage show” I
teased and I wasn’t sure if he grinned or cringed. 


I gave him a wicked grin “You will have to text me if you
decide to disappear into one of the rooms while I’m with William. You won’t be
able to walk until Monday” I giggled as I left his room and heard him groan.



 

By 7 O’clock Saturday night I was ready, restless and nervous
and the way I was feeling towards Mason at present, unsure why I was still
doing this. I redid my make-up, redid my hair, changed my dress twice and
finished a full jar of peanut butter by the time Nate beeped outside.



 

I climbed into his Ferrari on wobbly legs “Ava” Liv
hugged me as she got out of the car to let me into the rear “I am so excited”
she grinned and giggled and I laughed “Do you know what goes off there Liv?” I
asked cautiously, worried about what she expected and what she would actually get
“I’m not a wallflower Ava” she snapped “Okay, I’m sorry” I laughed again and
held my hands out in surrender. She smiled apologetically “Sorry, it’s just
that Nates been on at me all day with the same questions” I smirked “He has
been a little worried how you would perceive this visit” I caught Nates eyes in
the rear view and he shook his head in exasperation “Well I bet I won’t be the
only there with two good looking ladies on my arm” he winked and Liv squeezed
his thigh “Awww I love your husband Liv” I smiled softly at her “He’s not bad
is he?” she gave me a coy look and winked “He’s great” I said honestly “He’s
become a good friend” she nodded to me “He says the same thing about you Ava”
she confessed “If I knew it wasn’t completely platonic you’d have a fight on
your hands but really…I’m glad you have become friends and Nate can’t sing your
praises enough at work…and to be honest I’m just glad Rachel has gone…I hated
that woman but I’m sure Nate fancied her” she winked at me “Hey…I am here!”
Nate interjected and Liv leant across and kissed his cheek “We know Nate, we’re
just bigging you up ready for your super stud role tonight” she giggled.



 

We sat at a small booth in a little Italian place Nate
and Liv loved and I could see why, it was fabulous. The food was to die for,
the entertained was muted but pleasant and the atmosphere was relaxed and warm 


“Hey, I’m back at work Monday Ava, so you can relax a
little with the work load now” she divulged and I groaned in appreciation “Oh
thank god, I’ve got double to do this week now I messed up” I said shamefaced
and Liv reached across for my hand “I’m sorry Ava. What a dick!” she glowered
and I shrugged “I have come to realise where Masons concerned that I am never
prepared for his next move, I would have just liked to be informed of his
whereabouts, that’s all” I took another huge forkful of the delicious mushroom
lasagne “Have you still not heard from him?” Nate asked and I shook my head
“Nothing” I sighed “Perhaps he couldn’t get word to you if Rebecca’s been
checking his phone or something” Liv suggested but I shook my head again,
shovelling in some garlic bread “Nah, he has a private phone for us” I
explained and she frowned “Strange then” but I hunched my shoulders “Anyway,
what’s the plan for tonight?” Nate asked me, signalling to the waiter for the
bill “Well, you and Liv do whatever you want to. I’ll text you when I have
finished talking to William and then you can ring me when you’re ready to
arrange a meeting place. That sound okay?” I cocked my
head in query and he nodded “You don’t have to rush though when I text you, if
you’re doing or watching anything that’s taken your fancy I’ll wait at the bar”
I said openly and Liv blushed “Hey, don’t be embarrassed Liv, I can’t wait for
a look round, I’m really excited and curious” I grinned. 



 

We approached the doors to The Black Panther and my
stomach was in knots with what I was about to do. We entered into a small plush
reception area “Hi” I smiled to the large suited surly man who was seated
behind a glass partition “Erm do we have to be members to enter?” I asked
timidly and he gave me the briefest of nods “Oh, well I’m actually here to see
Mr Jackson” I winced slightly as his eyes narrowed on me. 


Nate took a step forwards so he was stood beside me
protectively “Do you have an appointment?” he asked, peering at me curiously
“Well not really, he just told me to turn up” I gave him my best smile but he
shook his head slowly “Oh come on” I grumbled “Please. Can you at least give
him a quick ring to see if he’ll see me?” I pleaded but he shook his head again
“Mr Jackson is busy” he growled, obviously getting irate with my persistence. 


I sighed heavily and Nates hand settled around the top of
my arm “Come on Ava” he shrugged at me “Please, I really need to see him” I persevered,
wishing I had had the foresight to obtain Williams number when I saw him in the
restaurant that time “No” he said angrily just as a door behind him opened and
a woman entered, laughing and nodding as William entered behind her. He took a glance
at me and a huge smile broke out on his face “Miss Stone, what a pleasant
surprise” he said happily as he crossed through a door and joined us in the
reception 


“I was just asking your doorman if I could have a quick
word” I told him as he embraced me, kissed me on the cheek and nodded to Nate
and Liv “Of course Miss Stone. Come on” he entered a number into a door lock
system and opened the door through to the main area “Beverley could you bring
drinks through to my office sweetheart please?” he spoke to the woman who
smiled at me pleasantly “Of Course, what would you like?” she asked me politely
“Just a water please” I replied and Nate and Liv declined. 


We entered into a long corridor furnished with several
small sofa’s on each wall and a few doors but William led us through a door at
the end and into a bar area. A long bar ran along one edge and the floor was
filled with numerous different shaped tables, each had a number on a little
stand and a pole speared straight through the centre of it from floor to
ceiling. I was relieved to see normal people scattered about, I had awful
visions of naked people entangled and writhing about but it all seemed
perfectly normal until walking further in and taking a little more notice. 


I could make out several high class women at the tables
and they were each flanked by several men who were paying them the ultimate
attention and I realised they were part of the entertainment or services,
whichever way you looked at it.


William led us over to the bar and gestured to a tall
dark haired guy “Owen, could you show these guests around for me please and see
that they have everything they need” he ordered gently and the barman nodded
“Of course Mr Jackson” he smiled to Nate and Liv “Would you like to follow me
and we’ll see if we can find something that takes your fancy?” he said frankly,
no hint of awkwardness “I’ll see you later” I said to them and Nate took my
hand “Ava, take care and ring me if you need anything” he said anxiously and I
smiled gently “I’m fine Nate, I’m in good hands with Mr Jackson” 


William nodded at Nate “I promise to take good care of
her Sir” he assured Nate “Would you like to follow me Miss Stone” William said
and steered me towards a door at the side of the room, his hand placed gently
as the base of my spine. 



 

He punched in another code into the lock system at the
side of the door and we entered into another long passageway, and William
turned into the first door on the right, taking us into a huge office. 


It was ginormous and surprisingly warm and inviting in
reds, browns and creams. What did grab my attention was the huge wooden four
poster bed placed against one wall in the same colour lined as the decor, a
large mirror directly above it on the ceiling and a soft red couch at the end
of the bed, situated so it was facing the bed. 


“Wow, this is great” I beamed, scanning the room “I
always thought ceiling mirrors sounded a bit tacky but it’s actually quite subtle”
William gave a slight chuckle “Would you care for a lie down and see for
yourself?” he asked seriously and I nodded giddily. 


I approached the bed and lay down, shuffling myself into
the middle and stared at the ceiling “Wow” I laughed “I am going to have to
invest in one of these. I would love to see Masons arse clench mid-orgasm” I
sighed dreamily and William laughed loudly and I stared wide eyed “Did I just
say that out loud?” I gasped and he smiled at me “I appreciate your openness
and honesty Miss Stone” he held his hand out to help me off the bed “Please
call me Ava” I said as we walked over to a large leather couch. 


I walked straight passed the couch and approached a
series of TV screens on the wall. There were twelve in total, each one
displaying a room or area in the club and some of the larger screens were spilt
into four smaller images and I gasped at the pictures “WOW!” I breathed. 


There were naked bodies everywhere, most in some sort of
sexual position or kinky role playing outfits and scenes. William came to stand
beside me and I could feel him studying my face as I glanced at each one “This
is seriously hot” I exclaimed and I heard him chuckle quietly. “Would you like
a tour after our discussion Ava?” he asked and I nodded eagerly “Yes please” I
grinned at him and there was a small knock and the woman from reception entered
with a tray and placed it on the coffee table in front of the couch “Anything
else William?” she asked and he shook his head “That’s it for now Beverley,
Thank you” he smiled warmly at her and she nodded and smiled at me and then
left. 



 

William gestured to the couch and I sat down as he poured
my water into a glass full of ice and handed it to me “How’s Mason?” he asked
and then frowned at my expression and I sighed heavily “I’m going to come
straight out with it Mr Jackson” I glanced at him “I need your help”






CHAPTER 25



 

“This is the communal area” William said as we entered a
huge circular room. The centre consisted of numerous beds, sofas, benches and
chairs and what looked like hundreds of bodies were participating in different
sex acts. We were situated above the area on a raised gallery that encircled the
room for people to spectate; chairs and sofas were scattered around as we
walked the platform and there were also people having sex on the couches up
here. 


The erotic sounds of men and women’s heightened pleasure
enveloped us my heart rate spiked “It’s really quite erotic, isn’t it?” I
whispered in Williams ear and he smiled softly and nodded “You will have to
visit with Mason, Ava, then you can really appreciate it or I could always find
a partner now for you if would like?” he offered directly but I shook my head
“I’d rather wait for Mason but thanks for the offer” I said to him even though
I couldn’t take my eyes off the expanse of entangled limbs below us. 


William escorted me through a door and we entered what
could be mistaken for a hotel lobby. A reception desk spanned one long wall
with at least four receptionists on duty. A large staircase rose from the
middle of the room and the waiting area was furnished with several couches.
William approached one of the receptionists and had a quiet word and then led
me up the stairs and through a door into a corridor. 


There were doors on each side but each room also
consisted of a large window to observe the performances inside, it reminded me
of a nursery in a hospital and I smiled inwardly knowing the there would be no
babies to gape at through these windows. “We have a couple of corridors full of
private rooms and four similar to this one” William told me as we strolled down
the passageway and I peered into each window as we passed. 


There were three rooms full of soft BDSM equipment;
crosses on the walls, hooks and chains dangling from the ceilings and tables,
benches and a bed. The next three had a large bed in the centre and were
furnished in Victorian features and I smiled as I took in the performance
inside.


 There were two
ladies dressed in long velvet corsets, a man was also dressed for the era and
he had both the women bent over the bed and gave one of the women a single
thrust before moving onto the next one, and proceeded back and forth between
them 


“I think they might be here all night at that rate” I
whispered to William who gave me a hearty laugh “Some people enjoy slow and
long Ava” he winked and I shrugged in acceptance. 


I glanced into the opposite window and my eyebrows shot
high. It was furnished with a cot, high chair a changing mat but each item was
large enough to accommodate an adult “Different” I murmured as we moved on to
look into the others and the scenes got more unusual until we reached a room
that sent a shiver up my spine. 


William sensed my anxiety and nodded at me “This is the
one Ava” he told me and I forced myself to watch the scene unfolding inside.
The room was shrouded in a dark red lighting, and the walls were padded in red
leather. There was no furniture in here, just a large open space but a woman
was tied, spread eagled on a circular frame suspended in the middle of the room
completely naked as a man in a black leather mask circled around her. He held a
long brown leather whip in his hand as he trailed the handle against her
stomach, over her breasts and then down her back and over her buttocks. 


I flinched when all of a sudden he cracked the whip and
slashed it across her back powerfully. Her head shot back as she screamed and
he immediately whipped her again, two hard cracks before he stalked round to
the front of her and lunged for a breast with his mouth and she groaned loudly
as he sucked and bit on each nipple before returning to the rear of her and
treat her to another two lashes but repeated the action, this time giving her
four thrashes before paying attention to her pert nipples and as he sucked he
slipped the handle between her legs and fucked her brutally with it. Her head
flung back, I could see the muscles in her thighs and face tighten as she came
loudly and wildly before he returned to the back of her and started the routine
again 


“Wow” I shivered “I must say she came pretty hard but
still not my type of thing” William smiled at me “Everybody has different
tastes Ava, some like it truly soft and slow and some can’t orgasm until
they’re nearly crippled in pain” he explained and guided me to the door at the
end of the corridor and into a large cinema room.


Instead of a blockbuster playing on the huge screen it
was hard porn. Nearest to the screen there were rows of traditional cinema
chairs, further towards the middle of the room, loveseats sat side by side and
then to the rear were curtained booths fitted with a bed in each “This is
great, I like this room” I divulged as I watched the close up of a man’s large
and erect penis sliding into a freshly waxed vagina. 


A few couples were situated at the front of the room and
each woman was sat straddled across their partner’s laps, riding them hard. I
glanced towards the back at the booths and cringed as I saw Liv straddled
across Nates legs on a bed, bobbing up and down in fury 


“Okay…I need to leave this part William. I really don’t
want to watch my friends having sex” I cringed and hoped to god they hadn’t
seen me. He chuckled but nodded and led me out of the room and back into the
bar 


“We do have other areas Ava but I’ll leave those as a
surprise for when you visit with Mason” I smiled appreciatively and perched
onto a bar stool. The barman from earlier came over “Would you like a drink
Miss?” he asked politely “I’ll have a cranberry and soda please” I smiled and
reached for my purse “On me, Ava” William scowled and turned to Beverley who
had just approached. She leant into him and whispered something and he turned
to me “I’m so sorry Ava but I have to deal with something that needs my
attention” he said with an apologetic expression “No that’s fine William, thank
you so much for your help” I said sincerely and he nodded “We just have to wait
now Ava but I promise I’ll be in touch as soon as I have something for you” he
smiled and kissed my cheek “Owen, could you keep an eye on Miss Stone until her
friends return please” he said to the barman and then nodded at me and left,
flanked by Beverley.


I decided to text Kerrie as I waited for the ‘Humping
Bunnies’ 



 

ME


Hi, just a reminder
for Monday, I’ll pick you up at 4


Xxx     



 

She replied saying that she hadn’t forgotten I was taking
her and I texted Nate to say I was ready when they were but I didn’t expect to
see them for a while. Then I text Courtney, dreading what I knew she would ask
after my text



 

ME


Hey Hun, are you
okay to attend my antenatal on Thursday? 1:00pm


Xxx



 

COURTNEY


That’s no problem
babe but won’t Mason be going with you?


Xxx



 

ME


No xxx



 

COURTNEY


Okay…I’ll ring you
tonight!


Luv ya xxx



 

Well that went easier than I thought “You need another
drink Miss?” the barman asked as he perused me. I shook my head “Is it usually
this quiet in here?” I asked and looked around at the few scattered people
“It’s early yet, we don’t busy up until about 11ish” he divulged as he wiped
some glasses and I spotted Nate and Liv stroll through a door. She glanced up
at me and blushed furiously.


 I stood as they
approached “You okay?” I asked casually as I pretended to pay attention to my
phone instead of her, trying to let her relax. She nodded and Nate smiled “Everything
okay with you Ava?” he asked and I nodded “Yeah, Williams offered his help” I
told him as we exited the club and he glanced at me with narrow eyes “What
exactly is he helping you with Ava?” he asked cautiously but I shook my head
slightly “If I told you I’d have to kill you” I said with fake sincerity. He
huffed and shook his head at me “I’m worried about you Ava” he divulged as we
climbed into his car “Don’t be Nate, honestly. I know what I’m doing” I told
him. He eyed me thoughtfully but nodded 


“Oh is it okay if I finish about 3:30 on Monday? It’s
just I’ve offered to take Kerrie to her chemo session because Mason seems to
have conveniently forgotten about her and she’s been struggling” I asked Nate
and he nodded “What the hell has gotten into him lately?” he scowled and I
shrugged “Damned if I know but he can get ready when he gets back” I growled
and Liv nodded in understanding “God help him” Nate chuckled “God won’t fucking
help him” I stated.






CHAPTER 26



 

The next week dragged as I felt emotionally and
physically drained after caring for Kerrie. After her chemotherapy on Monday
she succeeded to explode from every orifice on her body for three days. She was
upset, humiliated and absolutely and horrifically ill and I silently cursed
Mason for letting her struggle through like this. She eventually settled back
down and I moved back into the cottage on the Thursday, exhausted and
heartbroken at what Kerrie had to go through. 



 

As soon as I got to work on Thursday morning I ordered
her two large bunches of flowers and an open weekend at a health spa, giving
her something to look forward to when all this was over.


 I had managed to
double check all my work from last week now that Liv was back and covered her
own work downstairs and she arrived at lunchtime to spend time with Nate before
she covered for my ante-natal appointment and I grinned to myself as she locked
his office door behind her. 



 

I was nibbling on my peanut butter and curry paste
sandwich when my phone rang and I reached for it while perusing a website about
twin births “Hello” I chirped as I answered “Hi” Mason said softly and
hesitantly and I froze as my chest hurt immediately, the pain of what he had
done slamming through my body again. I ended the call, there was no way I was
having this conversation with him over the phone. 


It rang again but I declined it and switched it off. I
knew he would turn up and I cringed as I rang through to Nates office “Sorry
for disturbing you both but I’m gonna get off to the hospital now. I’ll warn
you that Mason has just rung and I declined his call. I am presuming he’s back
in the UK, so he might turn up here. Please don’t tell him where I am” I said
into the intercom “No problem Ava. Liv says let her know what you’re having”
Nate said “I will. See you tomorrow guys”


 I packed up my
things quickly and headed out of the building and climbed into my car just as
Mason sped into the car park and screeched into a parking spot. I slid down my
seat and watched him stealthily through the wing mirror as he stormed out of
his car, slammed the door shut and ran up the steps and into NSC. 


I floored the accelerator and raced to Courtneys, beeping
her manically until she flew out of her house in a frenzy “Jesus Ava, I’m
coming” she puffed as she climbed in “Where’s the fire?” I took off again
before Mason came here looking for me and then settled down into a steady pace
of driving “Masons arse is on fire” I told her holding back laughter as I
recalled the fury on his face as he jumped out of his car. 


She narrowed her eyes on me “I’ve just put the phone down
on him twice, so he’s after my arse” I chuckled “Oh God” she cried and buried
her face in her hands “Fuck him. He can piss off to America for a fortnight
without telling me but I’m not allowed to put the phone down on him without him
throwing a hissy” I scowled and as we pulled into the hospital car park my
phone alerted a text:



 

MASON


Where the hell are
you?



 

ME


Nowhere near
America!!!



 

MASON


Tell me where you
are Ava and don’t be fucking smart!!


I was ready for blowing up at him so decided to just
breathe and ignore him. My phone rang this time and I looked at it nervously
but it was Nate “Hi” I answered and he puffed loudly “You are in sooo much
trouble Ava. He was livid” he warned and I sighed “Fuck him. He didn’t have a
go at you did he?” I asked worriedly “No, but only because Liv was with me I
think. I told him you had finished early today but I didn’t know why” he
informed me and I exhaled loudly “Thanks Nate, I owe you” he snorted “I don’t
envy you when he gets hold of you Ava” he said slowly but I laughed “He’s gotta
catch me first” 



 

“One of each” Ethan declared happily and me and Courtney
squealed like giddy teenagers “Yay, that’s brilliant” I grinned as Courtney
squeezed my hand. 


I sighed contentedly as I watched my babies fight, fidget
and bounce about “Hey peanuts” Courtney waved to them and I half expected them
to wave back “They’re getting big now Ava” Ethan said as he measured them on
the screen “Big and healthy” he smiled as he wiped the goo off my stomach “Daddy
not here today?” he asked as I cringed when it smeared into a big glob “Nope” I
said with a pop of the ‘P’ and he raised his eyebrows at me “Don’t ask” I
warned just as the door flew open and Mason stormed in, his face was tight and
angry, his jaw was tense and his eyes scanned the room and then froze on me 


“Ava” he nearly spat as Courtney moaned and shifted
uncomfortably in her chair. Ethan’s eyes shot from mine to Masons then back to
mine “Oh Hello, Mason isn’t it?” I said petulantly and his stormy eyes narrowed
further “Don’t be fucking smart Ava” he glowered and I rolled my eyes, his
chest was rising and falling heavily with each deep breath “Why didn’t you tell
me you had a scan?” he asked slowly and I could tell he was only just holding
it together “I would have but you obviously can’t send or receive my calls in America”
I told him brashly as though he was stupid.


 I stood up and his
hand shot out to help me up but I just stared at it with disgust and refused to
take it. He dropped it back down by his side and glared at me “How are they?”
he asked softly and I snorted loudly, Courtney cringed as Mason growled and I
glared at him, my own rage surfacing at his attitude. I hadn’t seen him for
nearly three weeks and he comes storming in, temper frayed and had the cheek to
be angry with me 


“Go home” I said despondently and his eyes flashed
angrily “I won’t repeat myself Mason” I looked at Ethan and pointedly ignored
Mason “The pictures ready?” I asked calmly and he nodded, passing me two. 


I smiled and ran my finger over the photo and then handed
one to Courtney “Oh Erm thanks” she said, giving Mason a furtive glance. Mason
bit his lip savagely and his fists clenched “Ava…Don’t do this here” he warned
again and my own eyes flashed this time “Go home Mason before you make a fool
of yourself and get kicked out” I hissed to which he scoffed “I don’t think so
Ava” he said cockily and I shook my head in exasperation “Oh that’s right, I
forgot you’re God” I sighed 


“OH FUCK THIS!!” he boomed and stormed out of the door. I
breathed a huge sigh of relief and picked up my bag from the floor “Thanks
Ethan, I promise not to bring the entertainment next time” I laughed bitterly
and he nodded but gave me a sad smile “You look after yourself Ava” I grinned,
nodded and walked out “I will”



 

I called in to Brian and Brenda’s on the way home to tell
them the sex of the babies and then climbed straight into bed when I arrived
back at the cottage. After the week from hell I fell straight to sleep and
didn’t wake till late afternoon, feeling better already. 



 

I made coffee and picked up my phone to text Liv the news
when I saw two missed calls from Mason. I chose to ignore them again and rang
George “Hey” I grinned when he answered “Hello princess, give me the verdict”
he chuckled “One of each” I smiled as he cheered “Oh Ava, that’s brilliant” I
nodded to myself as I lifted a foot onto the chair next to me and started to
paint my nails a bright red “I know, perfect” I sighed happily “And how’s the
father to be?” he asked cautiously, always highly aware of mine and Masons’
volatile relationship “Oh the usual” I sneered and he sighed heavily “I’m gonna
knock both your heads together” he declared and I took his scolding, not daring
to tell him about Masons impromptu visit abroad with notifying me “I know, I’ll
get over it. How are you anyway?” I asked and we chatted happily for a while,
filling each other in on our lives but I held back most of my happenings
knowing George would go mad with me for the plans I had. We said goodbye to
lots of tears from my end. I really could have done with a hug from him today
but I got the usual chastisement from him.



 

I decided to bake and placing my IPod in my pocket,
headphones in my ears and hair in a ponytail I weighed, whisked, baked and
danced, singing along loudly to Olly Murs. I took the apple and raspberry
muffins out of the oven singing along to ‘Hey
There Beautiful’ and turned to place them on the worktop and met the amused
expression of Mason sitting at the table.


 I dropped the
tray, scattering the buns across the floor and grit my teeth in fury “Get. The. Fuck. Out!” I bellowed. He
narrowed his eyes, stood up and stalked over to me. I refused to be intimidated
by him and stood my ground. He reached me, cocked his head and pursed his lips
as he regarded me “Will you please let me explain before you blow off?” I
raised my eyebrows in shock “What the hell Mason? Don’t even try to make
excuses for what you did because I don’t wanna fucking hear them, now get out”
I seethed through clenched teeth and bent to pick up the ruined muffins 


“LEAVE THEM AND FUCKING LISTEN TO ME” he yelled and my
fury rose “Don’t you dare come here fucking bellowing at me. I have had enough
Mason, I can’t do this anymore” I shouted and he flinched at my words “What
would you have done Mason if I had fucked off to America with Kade? Huh? I can
fucking imagine and it wouldn’t be letting me stand here trying to give
pathetic excuses and lies” I bit out. His face was dark but a haunted look
flitted over his face and I shook my head sadly at him 


“Go home Mason, please. I can’t cope with this nightmare
relationship anymore. We’re killing each other and I’m not going to let our
babies suffer for our fuck ups” I turned to the window, refusing to let him see
the tears in my eyes “Ava please” he pleaded but I shook my head “No Mason. You
hurt me too much this time” I spun round to face him “I fucking sat here, meal
on the table for hours waiting for you like a sad twat, stupidly thinking you
were just running late and that you wouldn’t just not turn up without letting
me know and then after 12 hours I started worrying, actually fucking terrified
that something had happened to you” 


I took a step towards him “thinking you might be laid
dead somewhere in a fucking ditch” another step closer “thinking you were
overdosed on coke somewhere” another step “And then I had to phone Sam. You
fucked off with Rebecca but I, fucking me,
had to phone around to find out what had happened to you” I swung my hand back
and slapped him hard across the face, his head shot sideways but his face was
expressionless. 


We stood glaring at each other, our angry eyes locked and
heated and our breathing heavy but steady. I grabbed his hair tightly and
yanked his mouth to mine, kissing him like my life depended on it, hungry and
violently, my tongue exploring his angrily as he sucked harshly on mine. 


My hands gripped his shirt and yanked it open, pinging
buttons all over the kitchen floor as he grasped the neckline of my top and
tore it open. We fumbled frantically with each other’s trousers, yanking them
and our underwear down each other’s legs and he spun me round to bend me over
the table. 


He impaled me a brutal thrust “Oh God! Yes Ava” he
hissed as he plunged right to the tip of me. He pulled back and speared me
violently again. I screamed in a mixture of pain and pleasure as he yanked my
hair back so he could latch on to my neck as he pounded into me relentlessly,
ruthlessly and roughly “Fuck Mason, I’m coming” I yelled loudly as he thrust
once more and joined me in my ferocious orgasm, both of us crying out each
other’s name as our climax tore through us aggressively. 


“Jesus Baby” Mason panted, resting his head against my
back. I panted silently and then the tears came; the angry, exhausted and
miserable tears as I still rested against the table “Oh baby, I’m so sorry” he
choked out as he turned me, lifted me and carried me upstairs and laid us both
down in bed “I’m sorry Ava, I’m so sorry” he repeated and pulled me close,
enveloping me tightly and securely while I wept. 






CHAPTER 27



 

“I couldn’t get in touch baby because I didn’t know I was
going. Rebecca had it all planned as a surprise” he started to explain “She
picked me straight up from the club Saturday afternoon and took me straight to
the airport. I had left my phone in my office and there wasn’t any way to get
in touch with you before we went. I didn’t do any of it on purpose Baby.  I told her I didn’t want to go but she was
adamant she had sorted it out with everybody at work and that she had been
planning it for weeks. I soon found out the reason for the visit though” he
scoffed and I peered up at him through my tear splattered lashes “She took me
house viewing” he divulged and I frowned “What?” he nodded “Oh yeah, she wants
us to move out there after the baby is born” he sighed heavily and I bit my
bottom lip harshly “And are you?” I asked cautiously. 


He raised his eyebrows at me in a ‘What do you think’
expression and I sighed “I am really sorry Ava but there was no way I could get
through to you from out there”. 


I shrugged “So you’re telling me you went to America with
your fiancé for two weeks but you couldn’t let me know before you were whisked
off?” I asked hesitantly and he nodded as he drew lazy circles on my back and
kisses my forehead “Okay, and next you’ll be telling me you didn’t sleep with
her while you were out there” his eyes widened and then narrowed “No Ava, I
didn’t sleep with Rebecca” he said adamantly “Oh come off it Mason. A two weeks
holiday with your girlfriend and you slept in separate beds did you?” I scoffed
and pulled out of his arms and sat on the edge of the bed. 


He climbed out of bed, walked around to my side of the
bed and crouched in front of me “Ava, listen to me. I. Did. NOT. Sleep. With. Her” he said slowly and deliberately but I just
shrugged “Why won’t you believe me?” he asked frustration written all over his
face “I just find it hard Mason” I admitted. 


He sighed heavily and he framed my face with his hands
“Baby, I love you and only you” he said seriously “I know you love me Mason,
I’m not denying that but I still can’t grasp the fact that you’re not fucking
her” he closed his eyes and stood up “You know what Ava, I’m sick of trying to
tell you. You never fucking listen” he threw his hands in the air and walked
out, leaving me crying and alone as I heard the front door shut behind him a
little while later. 



 

I curled up and stared at the wall. What kind of
relationship was this? I couldn’t cope with this, being second, all the time;
it was tearing me in two. I just wanted to be happy, to have my man in my life
without all the secrets and lies, to be able to go out in public, to hold hands
while walking in the park, to kiss at a bus stop, to stroll arm in arm in the
market or to even have a romantic dinner out, just simple things but I wouldn’t
have them, couldn’t have them. 


My pregnancy should be the most blissful part of a
relationship, the courage, support and happy moments to share together. But I
got none of these things and I was starting to think I would be better alone,
not waiting by the phone all day every day, or having to secretly plan a
meeting time or constantly wondering what he was doing with her all the time. I was exhausted from
it all; all the worry, pain and worst of all the things that shot around my
imagination. We both needed out if we were to survive life because I knew deep
down that this would be the end of me and I had my peanuts to look after before
I looked after myself, I couldn’t be selfish anymore and all this heartache was
putting untold stress on them, way too much exhaustion from me would be bad for
them and all the upset would raise my blood pressure once again putting them at
risk. I had to sort this out or decide if I should end it, either way I had to do
it soon. 


I heard Mason return a short while later and he curled up
behind me, pulling me back close to him without speaking and we both fell
asleep.



 

We woke early the next morning, made love slowly and
tenderly and were now sat in a warm bath together. Mason was washing me “We’re
having a girl and a boy” I told him, smiling softly as I heard his sharp intake
of breath “Really?” he choked out and I nodded. He swept my hair to one side
and nibbled on my neck “Wow, something actually went right for us” he chuckled
and I laughed “Well I suppose something has to once in a while” he wrapped his
arms around me and snuggled me tightly and then rested them both on my belly
“You’re gonna be huge by the time you’re ready to drop Ava” he laughed and I
glared at him “I feel bloody huge now” I huffed and giggled as they kicked
against the trickle of the water Mason was dripping onto my stomach with the
sponge. 


He laughed and laid his hands over them, smiling happily
every time they kicked or punched “I love you so much Ava” he kissed my neck
and I turned to kiss him “I don’t know if I can keep doing this Mason” I
confessed quietly and he stilled behind me “Ava, please don’t say that” he
begged but I sighed “I’m exhausted from it all Mason. I want you so bad but I
want you to myself. It’s killing me inside knowing that you’re with her when
you’re not with me. My imagination is cruel and twisted and it’s gruelling” he
grasped my chin and turned me to face him “Listen to me Ava. I promise with all
my heart that I am not having sex with Rebecca. The last time I touched her was
a few days before you came to work for me, and that is the honest truth Ava. I
need you to believe me baby” he implored desperately and I gazed into his eyes,
searching for the truth. I nodded and closed my eyes as he pulled me tight
“Thank you” he whispered into my ear.


 


We lay there for a while longer before I clambered out to
get ready for work “Can’t you phone in sick today?” he pouted sulkily and I
smiled softly “No Mason. I fucked up bad last week and I’m
having to crawl up Nates arse at the moment” I confessed as I dried
myself. 


Masons eyes were dark and hungry as he watched me, his
erection peeking above the water “You like watching me Mason?” I asked huskily,
turned on by the sheer lust written on his face. This man made me feel totally
sexy and beautiful and my breath hitched as he took his hard cock in his hand
and started to stroke himself. 


The image was completely erotic as I watched him
masturbate in my bath. I hitched myself up onto the vanity unit and placed each
of my feet on the edge, slowly opening myself and giving Mason an exposed view
of my pussy. He hissed loudly and moved his hand faster and harder as I lowered
mine to myself and stroked up and down my groove. “That’s it baby, touch
yourself for me” Mason breathed and I groaned as I circled my clit with my
finger as I watched him pleasure himself “Oh God Mason, you look so fucking hot
right now” I moaned as my eyes never left his actions. “Finger your sweet pussy
Ava” he rasped and I slipped two fingers into myself and glided them in and out
as I continued to watch Masons feverish hand job 


“Come with me Ava” he panted and I pressed another finger
to my clit as my fingers worked frantically inside me “Yes Mason, I’m coming” I
cried as I watched him jerk and buck in the water, his spunk spurting from him
and gushing onto his hard stomach. 


I closed my eyes and regained my composure before I slid
off the unit, walked over to him and slipped my fingers into his mouth. He
closed his eyes and groaned in appreciation as he swirled his tongue around
them “Fuck Ava, you taste good baby” I smiled and kissed him and as I stood up
he grabbed my arm. I frowned at him and his face was bleak and woeful 


“Mason?” I asked as I slid my palm over his cheek, he
closed his eyes and leant into my hand “I can’t let you go Ava…I won’t let you
go” he stated earnestly with his piercing eyes locked on mine. I smiled gently and
nodded “I know Mason, I know” he smiled contentedly and kissed my palm. I
dropped my hand and as I turned to leave he slapped my backside “I’ll be
staying over tonight” he said bluntly and I nodded “Okay, is it safe to cook?”
I asked cautiously and he scowled at me “Yes Ava, I promise” I blew him a kiss
and swayed my hips sexily as I walked to the bedroom “Carry on and you won’t be
making it into work after all” he shouted after me.






CHAPTER 28



 

The next several weeks flew by and it was now early April.
Mason and I had settled into a regular routine of weekends at mine and a sneaky
night in the week. I was still waiting to hear from William and with each
passing week my heart sank a little more as I reserved myself for failure. My
babies were growing more and more and getting livelier every day and as my 26
week mark passed I relaxed more and started to really enjoy my pregnancy even
though it was a strain to do simple things such as walk and bend. Rebecca had
delivered a girl a couple of weeks ago and I was surprised that Mason hadn’t
turned into the devoted fiancé but he kept his visits and attention to me
regular and I couldn’t have loved him more for it. I didn’t feel guilty for
keeping him from Rebecca, she should have turned to the real father instead of
being deceitful and manipulative and she may have had some help with her new-born.



 

It was a busy, chaotic Monday morning at NSC and after a
horrendous morning, the afternoon got even worse. My PC monitor blew
up…literally, the fax machine ate six sheets of important documents and Nate
was in a foul mood. I could hear him cursing and slamming things about and I
avoided him as much as possible. 


At 2:00pm a tall thin redhead walked into the reception.
Her face was pulled into a tight scowl but she was incredibly beautiful “Good
Afternoon, can I help you?” I asked pleasantly and she scoured me up and down
“Yes, I’d like to see Nate please” she snipped “I’m sorry, do you have an
appointment with Mr Carter today?” I asked, knowing that she didn’t. She cocked
her head to one side “Now, you know I haven’t but if you could just tell him
I’m here please” she sneered and I bit my tongue “What name shall I give him
Miss?” I asked sweetly, thoroughly wanting to punch her in the face “Eleanor St
Clair. He’ll see me” she curled her lip at me and I took a deep breath “One
moment please”


 I picked up the
phone to ring through to Nate as she suddenly made a dash for his office. I
spluttered and jumped up from my chair, jolting my stomach into the corner of
the desk and pulled a damn muscle in my stomach causing me to bend over and
snatch in a breath “Fuck!!!” I hissed
and dragged myself over to Nates office. 


“I’m so sorry Mr Carter, she just barged in” I apologised
as I entered his office, holding my now extremely large stomach and taking some
deep breaths as the pain got worse. 


She was sat on the edge of his desk, her legs crossed at
the ankles in front of her as she practically drooled over him. Nate looked
furious by her invasion, his head snapped round to mine and he glared at me
“For fucks sake Ava. Is it so hard to keep people from barging into my fucking
office? That’s what I fucking pay you for after all!” he barked and I winced as
the pain in my stomach seemed to tear through me.


 I let out a deep
breath coupled with a long groan and collapsed.



 

I came round to Nate fussing over me frantically “Ava!”
he sagged in relief and I frowned “Nate?” I groaned as
the pain in my stomach savagely pulled at me “Fuck it hurts Nate!” I cried “I
know Ava, Mason’s on his way sweetheart” he soothed as he stroked my hair off
my face. 


I curled up, panting and gulping for air “Shit” I hissed. I had never felt pain
like it 


“She’s bleeding!!” Nate shouted at somebody across the
room and I saw the paramedics rush over “Hello Sweetie, were gonna get you all
sorted” she smiled warmly as she sunk down beside me and immediately felt for
my pulse. I nodded “Don’t let me lose them…please” I sobbed as another pain
floored me “We are gonna do our very best” she said as numerous monitors and
needles were attached to me “How far along are you?” she asked as she reached
for something in her bag “31 weeks” I groaned as another agonised pain came
“Can you tell me what happened?” she asked as she spread a sheet over me and
Nate pulled away “Don’t leave me Nate” I pleaded and he smiled “Ava, I’m just
going to be over here while they sort you out, okay” he said tentatively and I
nodded faintly “I need Mason” I cried and tried to curl into myself 


“Try and lie still sweetie” the technician said softly as
I heard a commotion and Mason came running over to me, my man never came
quietly “Ava!” he cried and scooted down onto the floor beside me “What
happened baby?” he asked frantic, his face etched with worry and anguish. I cried
out as another piercing pain tore through me “Don’t let me lose them Mason…please”
I begged “Not again” 


The technician took my hand in hers “Sweetie I need you
to tell me what happened” she probed “I don’t know, I think I stood up too
quick to stop someone entering Nates office and banged my stomach into the
desk, It just felt like I had pulled a muscle” I tried to explain as I pulled
up my knees and groaned loudly “Okay sweetie, I’m just gonna have a quick look
down below and make sure nothing is happening okay?” she asked calmly and I
nodded as she disappeared below the sheet and opened my legs, removing my
knickers and inserting a couple of fingers into me. 


“Oh baby” Mason sighed as I cried out again “Is there
nothing you can give her for the pain?” he snarled at the other technician who
just stared at Mason and shook his head, prompting a vicious snarl from Mason
“But she’s in fucking agony!” The technician just shrugged and Mason bit his
lip harshly “Baby, please” I pleaded with him to calm down. He glared at him
but then turned back to me and tipped his head “Everything will be fine Ava, I
promise, okay?” he declared with encouragement and I wished I shared his
confidence “Well it doesn’t look like you’re in labour Ava but we’re going to
take you in and get this pain and bleeding sorted out” she eyed the other
technician and my stomach sank “What’s wrong?” I asked cautiously but she shook
her head “We’ll get you in and get the specialists to take a look at you” she
said as she gave me a false smile. 


Mason caught the falsity to it too because he then gave
me another fake smile “Don’t fucking smile if there’s nothing to smile about” I
snapped and he cringed. He went to have a word with Nate while the paramedics
placed me on a stretcher 


“You what?!!!” Mason shouted at
Nate and I rolled my eyes “Mason…Get over here now. It’s not Nate’s fault” I
shouted and then cried out again as another pain came. He looked over at me and
then back at Nate but decided I was his main priority “We’ll be taking her to
the Royal” the female technician told Mason as they wheeled me towards the
elevator and Mason nodded “I’ll meet you there Ava” he smiled encouragingly
“You touch Nate and I swear…” I told him and curled up against the agony. 


He sighed but nodded “I mean it Mason” I grumbled but
then the most torturous slicing pain shot through me and I screamed as
whiteness enveloped me “Shit!!!” I heard the technicians shout and then Mason’s
anguished cry before I passed out.



 

The room was dark, my mouth was dry but I wasn’t in pain
so that was good. I grumbled and tried to turn over but my legs seemed to have
disappeared. I tried again but I just couldn’t move “Ava” I heard Masons
gravelly voice from somewhere “I’m just gonna put the light on baby” he said
and then the room filled with brightness and I blinked furiously against it. 


I was in a hospital bed, that much I could work out and
then it came back to me. My hand shot to my stomach to find it flatter and
empty and I lifted my eyes to Masons “Mason?” I asked full of anguish as he
came over to me and sat on the edge of the bed “It’s
okay Ava. They had to deliver the babies but they’re strong baby” he grinned
“and so beautiful Ava. The girl has your copper hair and the boy…well, just as
handsome as his father” he beamed and I choked out a sob “But they’re okay?” I
tested, the terror for my babies consuming me “They’re in neo-natal at the
moment but they’re doing great baby” he stroked my hair off my face and leant
down to place a gentle kiss on my forehead. 


“What happened?” I asked and motioned for a drink of
water. He held the straw to my lips as I took a sip “Your uterus ruptured so
they had to do an emergency caesarean Ava but…but…” I narrowed my eyes on him
“What Mason?” I asked and he sighed and grabbed my hand “They had to do a
hysterectomy Ava, I’m so sorry” he agonized “Oh!” I breathed. 


The thought that I would never be pregnant again pulled
at my heart but then the other part of me was excited that I had two beautiful
babies waiting to meet me and for the moment I couldn’t decide how I felt about
it, my emotions were too conflicting to take it in. 


“Can I see them?” I asked as the uncontrollable urge to
hold them tore through me. “I’ll get the nurse” he smiled but bent to kiss me
tenderly on the lips “I love you so much Ava, when…when you screamed on that
trolley and…the blood, it was…it was everywhere…I thought…I thought…” he broke
down, his head buried against my chest as he sobbed and sobbed, proper wailing
cries which broke my heart and brought my own tears forward “Shush Mason, I’m
okay baby, I’m okay. The babies are okay, we’re gonna be fine” I soothed as I
stroked his hair and planted kisses on his head.


 The nurse peeked her head through the door, smiled gently as she saw
the scene before her and then gestured 5 minutes with her fingers. I nodded and
turned my attention back to my man, he needed me for a change. It was usually
him consoling me but this time it was down to me to give him the love and
devotion he so needed 


“Shush baby” I whispered as his sobs calmed and he
climbed on the bed fully, careful of all the tubes and wires inserted into
various parts of my body, laid out beside me and wrapped me up carefully in his
embrace “I love you baby” he breathed against my neck as he nuzzled me “And me,
you Mason, with everything I am baby” 






CHAPTER 29



 

My breath wedged in my throat and my lungs seemed too big
for my body, my hands shook and my blood coursed through my veins as I saw my
beautiful babies for the first time; they were tiny, gorgeous and absolutely
perfect. 


A sob tore through my throat as I saw them hooked up to
what looked like every machine in the hospital “It’s just to monitor them,
they’re doing brilliantly” the nurse said, she reminded me of a sergeant major with
her near shaved head and stern expression but she had the softest calming voice
I had ever heard. 


I nodded and turned my attention back to the two little
incubators “Hey” I whispered as I leaned in further to observe them more “Would
you like to hold them?” the nurse asked as Mason sunk into a chair beside me
“Yes!” I choked out and she beamed at me and proceeded to unhook some things
and connect some other things before she lifted the girl out and manoeuvred her
and the wires over to me. 


The feeling of pure love, worry and adoration shrouded me
as I held my daughter for the first time, she was absolutely stunning and I
knew then that she would break many hearts, from her large eyes to her curly
copper hair and her tiny nose 


“Hi Katie” I whispered and Mason choked back a sob as he
heard her name for the first time. His hand slid into my hair and he placed a
kiss on my head “Katie?” the nurse asked and I nodded “Katie Hope Fox” I
informed her as she wrote it down on her clipboard “Katie after my friend and
Hope after my mother” I smiled thoughtfully as I stroked her smooth chubby
cheek with the back of my fingers “Would you like to hold your son?” she asked
Mason, who grinned widely at her. 


She chuckled and leant over the crib “Daddy’s back” she
said to my baby boy and I gathered that Mason had been a regular visitor while
I had been out cold “Any names for this one yet?” she asked as she lay him in
Masons arms “It’s Daddy’s choice for him” I smiled as I leaned over to take a
look at my handsome boy. Mason tipped his head at me and I nodded eagerly. 


He kissed our baby on the head “George Mason Fox” he
whispered and a tear slipped free from my eye “George after his
step-grandfather and his Uncle and Mason, for me of course” I frowned quizzically
at him “His uncle?” I asked and he nodded “Kerrie’s twin, my brother was named
George” he said softly as he planted another tiny kiss on George’s wispy brown
hair. 


I had known they wouldn’t be identical but I was amazed
that they were so different; each of their features seemed to be the complete
opposite of their sibling; from their hair colour, the shape of their eyes and
the size of their noses. George was a little bigger than his sister but Katie
seemed to be a little longer and I instinctively knew that George, being the bigger
of the two would protect his sister with his very soul and that knowledge
thrilled and comforted me. 


“They’re so beautiful” I sighed “They are, but with our
looks baby they didn’t have much choice” Mason winked at me. 


Katie gurgled and fidgeted in my arms and my heart
swelled to an enormous size as she opened her eyes and stared straight at me
“Hey sweet pea” I whispered “You are gonna want for nothing Katie, I’m gonna
make sure you have so much love, you and your brother. I will be here through
everything and I promise that no-one will ever hurt you” I kissed her forehead
and turned to see Mason regarding me, his eyes glazed and his lips sucked
severely behind his teeth “I promise Ava, I promise to take care and protect
you all” his face was pained and I knew he was referring to the unconventional
relationship we had. I grabbed his hand and brought it to my lips “I know
Mason” I said adamantly but he looked away “Hey, none of that today” I stated
and he looked back at me and nodded hesitantly “We are a family Mason, whether
you’re with us or not” he closed his eyes, took a deep breath and then opened
them, once again displaying all the love, warmth and dedication he felt for us.


 


There was a tap on the window to the side of us and I
looked up to see Courtney, Sam and Marcy beaming at us “You’re not supposed to
have too many visitors but I’ll let them in for 5 minutes” the nurse smiled and
she waved them in. 


All three wasted no time and within seconds they were at
our side, cooing and ahhing at my children. “Oh Ava, they are beautiful” Marcy
declared, hugging me with eyes full of tears. Sam slapped Mason on the back and
then kissed my cheek “Congratulations Ava” he whispered as he placed a gentle
kiss on each of the babies’ heads. 


I looked up and saw Courtney regarding us from the edge
of the room, her face tight as she tried to rein in her emotions.


“Aunty Courtney, meet Katie and George” I said to my
friend and she gulped before approaching slowly and squatted in front of them
both, stroking their faces softly and declaring to each of them to protect and
love them as tears slid down her face. 


“Speaking of George, I rang him last night” she said as
she stood and kissed my cheek “He’s on his way” she grinned at me knowing I
would be ecstatic at the thought of George coming. “I’m afraid times up” the
nurse told them and they nodded 


“You need anything Ava?” Courtney asked but Mason shook
his head at her “No, I fetched all Ava’s stuff in last night” he told her and
she smiled and nodded “Okay, mama and papa, I’ll see you later” she bent to
kiss me again and then kissed Mason on the cheek and I heard her tell him to
take care of me but I knew he would anyway. 



 

I was allowed home ten days later but I was anxious about
leaving the babies behind “Ava, they’ll be fine” Mason said as he unlocked the
cottage door and ushered me in. I inhaled deeply, relaxing instantly at the
familiar smell of my home “I know” I sighed with tears in my eyes 


“Come on, I have something to show you” he grinned and my
brow furrowed “What are you up to?” I asked hesitantly but he grinned at me and
took my hand, leading me upstairs and into the spare bedroom. 



 

My mouth dropped open as I exhaled noisily. The room had
been transformed into a beautiful nursery, all decorated in lemons and soft
greys. There were two white antique metal cots, two changing tables, two little
wardrobes and drawers but what took my breath was the wall above the cots.
Above each one the babies’ names had been painted beautifully in a script font
and the effect was stunning 


“Oh Wow!” I breathed and Mason embraced me from behind,
his chin resting on the top of my head “Do you like it?” he asked quietly and I
scoffed “I love it” I swallowed heavily and his mouth found my ear as he nibbled
on my earlobe “I did it myself” he divulged and I turned wide eyed to stare at
him “Really?” I was stunned. He nodded and smiled shyly “Mason…it’s amazing.
It’s perfect” I palmed his face and pulled him down for a kiss “I love you” I
breathed against his lips “Thank you for…for everything, but most of all, for
our perfect children” he kissed me this time “No Ava, it’s me that should be
thanking you, you’ve made me complete baby” 



 

The next few weeks were exhausting as my life revolved
around visiting the hospital, spending time with my man and preparing for the
babies to come home. They were doing great and I was told they should be able
to come home in a couple of weeks. 


Every morning when I stepped into the nursery at the
hospital they appeared to have grown and become stronger and I couldn’t hold
back the grin that erupted on my face every time I looked at them, they gave me
so much joy and love already. Mason tried to visit as often as possible and
always made sure he spent the weekend with us but I understood the weekdays
were hard but he phoned me every night for an update.


The following Saturday morning I was rushing about,
trying to clean the house as I got things ready for my hospital visit when my
phone rang and I looked around manically for it, cursing when I couldn’t spot
it. I eventually found it under a pile of ironing on the table. My heart
skipped as I saw who it was and with shaking hands I swiped the screen 


“William, please tell me you have good news?” I asked as
I closed my eyes “Oh, the best Ava, the fucking best” William laughed and I
collapsed into a chair and calmness settled over me for the first time in
weeks.






CHAPTER 30



 

“Nate” I said as I heard him answer his phone “Hey Ava,
how are you?” I sensed the smile behind his voice “Excellent Nate, in fact I’m
better than excellent but I need a favour” I grimaced as he paused “Why am I
worried Ava?” he winced and I laughed “Don’t worry, you don’t have to do much…I
just need you to make an appointment with Commissioner Delaney. I know he won’t
entertain an appointment with me so I need to do it in your name and…I need you
to come with me” I asked apprehensively and he was silent for a moment
“Ava…what are you up to?” he asked quietly “I can’t tell you yet but please Nate”
I begged “I really need you to do this” he sighed heavily “Okay, I’ll text you
a date and time” he said slowly “But you have to promise me Ava, that you’ll be
careful” I smiled at his protectiveness “I promise Nate and I promise to tell
you everything once I have done this” I declared “Okay, give me an hour” he
said and ended the call. I rang the hospital and told them to inform Mason I
was running late and I made my way over to The Black Panther. 



 

“You ready for this Ava?” William chuckled and I knew
this would be good by the look on his face. I nodded and he inserted the disc
into the slot beside a huge screen and it fizzed and then exploded to life.


 My eyes widened to
within an inch of their life, my jaw dropped and my body broke out in goose
bumps. I glanced at William who laughed at my expression “Oh yes Ava” he
declared and I closed my eyes in relief “Oh William, I don’t know how I’ll ever
thank you for this” I expressed and he placed his hand on my shoulder “Ava
dear, Mason has been a good friend to me, he’s helped me out plenty of times
and I want to see him happy just as much as you do” he stated and I stood and
embraced him, holding him tightly and them planted a kiss on his cheek as I
turned my attention back to the image on the screen. 


Robert Delaney was dressed in a pair of tight leather
shorts and he was holding a long black leather whip. Three naked men were bent
over in front of him as Robert whipped each one to within a breath of their
lives. They were laid out on the floor bleeding and comatose as he still continued
to whip them. Then he dropped the whip to the floor and buggered each
unconscious man. 


His face was bright and clear on the screen and it would
be impossible to pass this person for somebody else “I also have another little
surprise for you Ava” William grinned wickedly as he ejected the disc and
inserted another “I managed to get hold of this from a friend, I can’t disclose
their name because they want to remain anonymous but…enjoy, if that’s an
appropriate thing to say that to this recording” 


The screen buzzed to life again to show Robert being
fucked by a large fat man but underneath Robert was another man laid flat and
naked and Robert had what looked like a leather cat o’ nine tails wrapped
around the man’s throat. My mouth went dry as I continued to watch the scene
before me and nausea rose as I watched Robert simultaneously bugger the man
while he choked him to death. 


My eyes were huge as it revealed Robert and the fat man
desperately try to resuscitate the dead man but when they eventually realised
they couldn’t rescue him Robert loudly told the other man to dispose of the
body and make sure he did a good job. 


I was astounded as I turned to stare at William who
nodded slowly “Jesus” I breathed and
nearly passed out. 


William sat beside me on his couch, taking my hand and
circling my palm with his thumb “Breathe Ava, just take some deep breaths
sweetheart” he said calmly and I choked as my lungs filled with a sudden blast
of air. 


He walked over to his desk and dialled a number into his
phone “Beverly could you fetch Miss Stone a brandy please” he replaced the
receiver and came back to me “Nice and slow Sweetheart” he stated as I leant my
head between my knees.


 I recovered and
took another look at the image on the screen and then looked back at William
“Nasty” he shook his head in dismay. He walked over to his desk as Beverley
came in with a glass of brandy and a soft smile “There you go Miss Stone” she
flicked a glance at the screen and then looked at me sympathetically before
disappearing through the doorway. 


William approached me with two brown envelopes “There’s
two copies of everything here Ava; both discs and some stills. I have kept two
copies for insurance purposes and if anything should happen I have all the information
I need to out him. You need to put your copies in a safe place but separately sweetheart.
A safety deposit box or something similar, you need to cover your ass from
every side in this” he warned and I took a deep breath and nodded and then he
passed me another envelope “And this is Commissioner Robert Delaney’s copy” he
smiled and then he passed me a A4 sized white envelope “And this Ava is a
little gift for you that I had undertaken” he smiled softly at me and I noticed
a tear in the corner of his eye. 


I frowned and opened the envelope, taking out the
document. I puffed out a large breath and a sob tore from me as I read it and I
turned my stunned face to William who smiled tenderly at me “I had the baby
tested as soon as she delivered. Her or Mason didn’t have any idea, I have
friends everywhere Ava” he explained with a wicked chuckle as I sobbed out a
relieved cry and closed my eyes as I took everything in “I don’t know what to
say William” he shrugged “It’s a pleasure Ava. You love Mason so much that
you’re willing to risk everything for him and that tells me how much of a good
person you are” he side huddled me and kissed my cheek “Now go raise some hell”
he chuckled and I beamed at him and for once everything in my life seemed to be
slotting nicely into place.



 

My phone rang as I exited the bank “Nate” I answered
hopefully “Ava, I’ve managed to secure a meeting for next Friday at 4:30, that
was the earliest” he told me and I smiled to myself “That’s perfect Nate” I
said as I ended the call and made my way to the hospital, desperately needing a
cuddle from my babies. 



 

I frowned when I arrived and Mason wasn’t there “Have you
seen Mason this morning?” I asked Glenda, the nurse who had taken care of my
babies with me since their birth. She shook her head “No, I was surprised by
his absence” she told me as I lifted Katie out of her crib and Glenda placed
George into my other arm “Strange” I frowned.



 

 I spent the next
hour tending to the babies and then went outside to phone Mason “Avaaa…” he
answered and I froze. Was he drunk? It was only lunchtime “Mason…are you okay?” I asked cautiously and he laughed loudly “Am
I? I don’t know Ava” he slurred and I frowned severely “Mason, tell me what’s
wrong baby” I pleaded and my heart froze at his next words “Everything’s
fucking wrong Ava. You’re fucking wrong, the babies are fucking wrong, hell why
don’t I just give up!” he shouted and I knew in that moment he had taken some
coke 


“Where are you Mason?” I asked slowly “I have no fucking
idea but there are lots of pretty ladies” he snorted and the bile rose in my
throat “Mason, I need you to tell me where you are?” I asked more sternly but
he ended the call as he said hello to somebody. My heart was beating too fast
and my breathing was heavy and irregular.


I dialled Sam “Sam, are you with Mason?” I asked quickly
as soon as he answered “No, why” he asked hesitantly and I knew immediately he
was aware of something going off with Mason “Sam, tell me. I don’t care what it
is just fucking tell me” I demanded and he sighed “Rebecca’s father is making
him move out to America Ava” he breathed. 


I closed my eyes and exhaled “FUCK!!!” I snarled “When
did he find out?” I asked “Last night, he rang me in a panic. He didn’t know
how to tell you Ava. Delaney has him by the balls, there’s nothing he can do
about it without risking your freedom Ava. Don’t be angry with him” he pleaded
and I sighed “I’m not angry at the situation, I’m angry that he couldn’t tell
me” I fumed “You’ve no idea where he is?” I asked again “No” Sam said simply
“Well he’s fucking coked up again” I declared and I heard his hiss “Shit!” he
paused “Listen Ava, you try his house and I’ll try the clubs okay?” he stated
and I agreed.


 I rushed into the
hospital and told Glenda that I would be gone for a while and I climbed into my
car. I shouldn’t be driving until six weeks after birth but I hated buses with
a vengeance. I raced over to his house hoping that Rebecca wouldn’t be there.



 

I rolled to a stop in front of his house and flew out of
my car and into the house, a feeling of unease settling over me. The door was
unlocked and I frowned. He must be here if the door was open.


 I checked in the
kitchen but there was no sign of him, the lounge was empty so I made my way
upstairs. He wasn’t in the bathroom either so I walked into his bedroom. 


I halted as I stepped in and my world crumbled around me.
He was laid naked on the bed as a thin blonde was riding him, the sounds of
slapping flesh and moans loud in the room. 


A whimper escaped my throat and my knees buckled as I
grabbed hold of the door frame and my heart shattered into a million pieces but
then Mason succeeded to grind each tiny little fragment into the carpet with
each word that left his mouth “Hey Ava, have you come for that threesome baby”
he laughed and pushed the girl off him as he stumbled over to me. 


His eyes were vacant but his pupils were completely shot
and his face was pale and slack “Hey baby, show my friend your gorgeous pussy”
he smiled sickly and reached out to me. 


My fury rose to a new extreme, a level I hadn’t achieved
before and I pulled my arm back, way back and punched him so formidably in the
face that his nose splattered and his cheek bone shattered as he crumpled to
the floor. 


The girl screamed and scrambled about for her clothes,
pulling them on in frenzy. I kicked him in the stomach as he tried to get up
and then I spat on him, turned and walked out while dialling Sam


 “You found him
Ava?” he asked out of breath “Oh yeah, I found him all right. You’d better get
round to his house and peel him off the fucking floor Sam” I growled as I shook
with rage


 “Ava?” he asked
quietly “I just found him fucking some tart in his bed” I whispered and I heard
Sam groan “Ava, wait until I get there sweetheart” he pleaded and I snorted “No
Sam, I don’t want to kill him. I’ll be at the hospital” I informed him.



 

 I strode into the
neo-natal, immediately unhooked the equipment from my babies and pulled them in
tight and then I sobbed; uncontrollably, loudly and hysterically until a doctor
came and sedated me.






CHAPTER 31



 

“Hey” Courtney said softly as I came round. My head was
banging and I felt sick “How long have I been out?” I asked as I pulled myself
up in the hospital bed. She came and sat down beside me “A few hours” she said
softly and I nodded “You okay Ava?” Greg asked from the corner of the room and
I looked over at him. His face was full of pity and anguish as he leant against
the wall “


You heard then?” I lowered my head and he nodded sadly
“Sam rang me” he said and looked at the floor. I bit my lip harshly to stop the
tears “No more, no fucking more” I breathed and Courtney nodded grimly “Oh
babe” she sighed and huddled me up as Greg took a step towards me “It’s just
the coke Ava, he won’t have even realised what he was doing?” he explained or
excused for Mason, I wasn’t sure which “Oh he knew who I was” I snorted “he asked me to join in” I laughed bitterly as
Courtneys eyes widened and Greg swore “No more Greg. I have my babies to think
of now, I won’t let him keep doing this to me” 


I sighed and swung my legs over the edge of the bed “Just
tell him to stay away from me” I asked him and he cringed “Please Greg” I
pleaded and he tipped his head “I’ll tell him Ava but I won’t be able to stop
him” he shrugged and I nodded faintly. 


Courtney helped me off the bed and took my arm “I want my
babies” I said and she nodded “Come on mama” she said bleakly and I let her
escort me to what I needed more than life itself. 



 

I arrived home late and I smiled to myself “Get past that
arsehole” I said smugly as I laughed at the new chain I had fitted on the back
door and slid it across. I brewed a coffee, took a muffin from the fridge and
climbed up the stairs.


 


I had been in bed reading for about an hour when I heard
the first bang on the front door. I inhaled heavily and turned up the volume on
my IPod as the door banged again. I turned it up louder as I heard him shout
and then my phone buzzed to life, which I hastily declined. Mason spent the
next hour trying to enter my house until I sent him a text



 

ME


Fuck off or I
promise I will phone the police!



 

MASON


Please let me in baby.
I’m so sorry Ava, please let me talk to you!!! I love you baby 



 

ME


Don’t ever call me
baby again! Now fuck off before I keep my promise!



 

MASON


I’m going nowhere
until you let me in! 



 

I grinned as I dialled 999 and told them I was been
harassed by a man who was trying to enter my house. 


I heard the sirens ten minutes later and grinned wider as
I watched through the window, as they escorted Mason into the back of the car
as a policewoman knocked on my front door. 


I filled in a statement then went back to bed. I knew he
would be furious with me for what I had done but at that moment in time I
didn’t give a shit and I hoped they kept him in that cold bloody cell all
night.



 

I groaned and stretched out the next morning, my head
pounding and as I turned to look at the clock, I spluttered as I saw Mason sat
in the corner wicker chair. What the
hell?!!! 


“GET FUCKING OUT!!!!” I screamed at him but he just
rubbed his face with his hands “Ava….please” he begged and stood up, taking a
step towards me. I scrambled backwards up the bed and the hurt in his face
pleased me immensely “Ava, I’m not gonna hurt you baby” he said quietly “I told
you to never call me that again!” I yelled “Now fuck off before I phone the
police again” I warned and he sighed deeply and held my phone up “Give it me
Mason” I snarled and it was then I saw the huge purple bruise on his cheek and
the Steri-strip bandage across his nose, and I beamed inwardly, very pleased
with myself 


“Ava, please listen to me” he said despondently but I
shook my head rapidly “No!!! No fucking more Mason. I can’t do this. You have
finally succeeded in breaking the remaining piece of my heart...shattered it
into fucking smithereens!  NOW GO!!!” I sobbed
and he screwed his face up at my words “No Ava. I won’t let you end this!” he
shouted back desperately “You don’t have a choice, you bastard!!” I yelled as I
scrambled off the bed and realised I was naked. 


Mason groaned and closed his eyes slowly and I smiled
inside “Take a good look Mason cause you won’t be seeing it ever again” he
gulped and gazed at me, holding my eyes as I stood there daring him to look at
my body but give him credit, he managed to keep the hold on my eyes.


 


I pulled on my robe and scurried into the bathroom to
empty my bladder, then switched on the shower, deciding to torture him some
more. He followed me in as I knew he would and I slid my robe slowly down my
shoulders and stepped into the shower, leaving the door open to torment him
further.


I could feel his eyes on me as I soaped my hands and
slithered them round my neck, down my breasts slowly, circling around my
nipples and then down my stomach and in-between my legs, closing my eyes and
moaning as I washed myself “Ava…please” he gulped and I opened my eyes and cocked
an eyebrow at him “Did you want something Mason?” I asked sweetly. 


He groaned and closed his eyes and I cast a quick glance
to his groin, smiling wickedly to myself as I saw his obvious hard erection “I
think you’ve got a problem there Mason” I gestured to his crotch “You better go
and find another tart to ease the pressure for you” I sneered. His face went
dark and he bit his lip then his hand swept across the vanity, scattering and
smashing the contents over the floor, glass shattered everywhere and I grit my
teeth in anger as he stormed off.


 


I rubbed my face with my hands and stole a breath as I ventured
across the floor, hissing and wincing as I stepped over the broken glass. I
hobbled over to the cupboard above the toilet and removed the first aid box as
I slipped my robe back on. I made it down the stairs, trailing a lot of blood
behind me and entered the kitchen 


“For fucks sake” I groaned as Mason was stood filling the
kettle “Will you just go” I sighed and slumped into a chair. I lifted one foot
and rested it on my knee as I took the tweezers from the box as Mason turned to
me, his eyes widened as he saw my feet “What the hell Ava?” he declared as he
crouched before me. I shook my head in incredulity “How the hell did you expect
me to get out of the bathroom without stepping on the glass?” I pulled a ‘How
stupid are you’ face and his expression darkened again “Don’t be smart Ava” he
growled and snatched the tweezers from me. 


“Mason, will you just go. I don’t want you here never
mind within a foot of me and I definitely don’t want you touching me” I snapped
and grabbed for the tweezers but he moved them from within my reach “Ava, will
you just…please!” he groaned as he bit his lip again “No Mason, you won’t win
me round again. I don’t even want to look at you” I barked and winced as he
pulled a piece of glass from the sole of my foot, I jolted back as he laid his
hand on my leg to steady me “Don’t
fucking touch me” I hissed and he winced at the vehemence in my voice but
continued and didn’t remove his hand. I bit my lip in temper and from the pain
of the glass but tried my best to ignore him. 


I looked away, breathing heavily as he persisted to
remove all the fragments, then he got a warm bowl of water and started to
slowly and delicately clean the bottom of my foot.


 


We were both silent and I stole a glance at his face; he
was pale and his frown lines were prominent, marring his beautiful face, his
tongue was poking out of his taut lips slightly as he concentrated on my foot
but his eyes were dead, the sparkle and brightness had gone and had been
replaced with a haunted and pained darkness and the remainder of my frozen
heart cracked a little 


“Why Mason?” I whispered and his eyes shot up to mine.
Tears formed in them and he squeezed them shut tightly “I don’t know Ava. I
didn’t even know what I was doing” he spoke faintly and I could hear the
self-disgust in him “Well you knew I
was there, you even asked me to join in your fun” I spat at him and he grimaced
“Oh God Baby, I’m so sorry” he whispered painfully but I scoffed “You weren’t
sorry at the time, in fact your moans of pleasure sounded as though you were
far from sorry” I pulled my foot away and hobbled over to the fridge and
grabbed the carton of milk and commenced with making coffee before the nausea
rose with the memories of the image that would haunt me for the rest of my
life. I held up a mug at him in query, even though I wasn’t sure why I was
asking if he wanted one but he nodded and smiled timidly.


 


We were silent again as I poured and placed his mug on
the table and sat down “We have to sort out a rota for the babies” I said
despondently as I took a large gulp of coffee, the caffeine screaming happily
through my body and I closed my eyes in pleasure “What do you mean?” he asked
slowly and I gawped at him “I don’t want you visiting while I’m there” I told
him and he frowned “Baby please” he swallowed harshly and I glared at him “No
Mason, it’s over. Besides you’re moving out to America so we won’t have this
trouble soon” I declared and watched as the information sank in


 “Who told you?” he
snarled but I shook my head “It doesn’t matter, what is important is that YOU should have told me but you just
took the cowards way out again and
got fucking high! What were you going to do? Just fuck off out there without
telling me again!” I slammed, shaking my head in disgust “Baby I…” 


“WILL YOU STOP WITH THE BABY!!!” I screamed and threw my
cup across the room in rage, splattering the wall with ceramic and coffee “God
damn it Ava” he yelled back, glaring at me. 


I picked up his cup and flung it against the other wall.
I then stood up, walked calmly over to the cupboard and removed a plate, giving
it the same treatment as the mugs “AVA!!!” Mason shouted and tried to get near
me but I propelled a plate towards him and he shielded his face with his arms
as I catapulted another at him, and another and another until I thought I had better
save the last one for my lunch. 


I angrily swiped the worktop clear of its contents as
Mason bolted over to me and grabbed the tops of my arms and pulled me against
him tightly. I screamed at him to let me go but he held on tightly and I kicked
his shins angrily, he winced but didn’t release me. 


My fury turned to despair and I was soon sobbing as I
struggled against him “Leave me alone” I wept and he held me closer “I hate
myself for what I’ve done Ava, please forgive me…I’m so sorry baby” he choked
out but I shook my head “Not this time Mason, I won’t let you hurt me anymore” 


I pulled back and regarded him “Please Mason, let me be.
I can’t look at you without seeing that…that tart on top of you, you’re fucking
face contorted with absolute pleasure, while your fucking hands were all over
her tits. I can’t get it out of my head” I cried and he looked down at the
floor “I know baby” he said simply and I gazed at him gravely and agonized “Let
me go before you crush whatever I have left Mason, please” I begged with a sob.



He looked down and gulped but nodded marginally and
walked over to me, he cupped my face and placed his mouth against my forehead
“I am sorry Ava, for everything. I love you more than life itself and I’ll
never stop loving you Ava…never. But you’re right, I’m no good for you, I can’t
seem to stop hurting you and it’s killing us both” he gulped and sighed
tremulously  “Take care of my babies Ava;
I’ll make sure they’re provided for.” He gazed at me for a few moments, his
eyes full of despair and grief “I love you baby” he whispered as tears streamed
both of our faces. 


He placed a gentle kiss on my brow and turned to the door
“And me, you Mason” I whispered as he shut the door quietly behind him and I
sank to the floor.






CHAPTER 32



 

Mason and I clashed twice at the hospital and we then
worked out a rota, the agony of seeing each other was unbearable and quickly
prompted a timetable so we wouldn’t be there at the same time.



 

As Friday arrived I was sick with nerves and Nate was
getting worried about me “Ava, you don’t have to do this” he urged as he drove
us to Scotland Yard but I shook my head “I have to do this last thing for him
Nate” I had explained everything to him, realising it was unfair of me to keep
him in the dark as he was doing this with me 


“No Ava, you don’t, not after what he’s done to you” he
declared “Nate, he has had to do all this for me, not for himself. He put his
own life on hold to give me mine and I have the chance to return his freedom
and I am damn well gonna try, he’s still the father of my children” I swallowed
heavily as we exited the car and my legs wobbled. 


Nates arm flew out and I grabbed on to him. He gazed at
me “Ready?” he asked and I took a deep breath, smoothed down my black pencil
skirt and my fitted white shirt; I needed the professional look for this and
had pulled my hair into a severe bun and done my make-up sparingly but stylishly.


 I nodded and we
entered the building and I swallowed back the sickness as Nate approached the
main reception desk while I clung on to the black leather folder I held tightly
to my chest. 


“Hi, Nathan Carter, I have an appointment with
Commissioner Delaney” he stated “This is my assistant, Miss Stone” he informed
her and she smiled at us “If you could just pop on these visitor passes, I’ll
get someone to show you up to Mr Delaney’s office” she said as she signalled to
someone behind her who came round and opened a door for us, gesturing for us to
follow him as we clipped on our badges. 


Nate held his elbow out for me and I loved him so much
for his support at that moment “Thank you” I whispered as my voice shook. He
patted my hand and nodded.


 


We were silent as we led through corridors, a series of
stairs and more passageways until we came to a reception area with two
reception desks. The uniformed policeman informed the secretary of our names
and she smiled pleasantly “If you would like to take a seat Commissioner
Delaney with be with you shortly” she hummed professionally. 


Nate led me over to a black leather sofa and helped me
sit down as my body trembled and I closed my eyes and pulled in a deep breath
“Calm down Ava” Nate whispered against my ear and I swallowed and mentally
prepared myself for what I was about to do. 


“Commissioner Delaney will see you now” the secretary
said and made me jump as I hadn’t seen her approach us. I smiled and stood,
willing my shaking legs to carry me across the room. She led us to a door and
opened it and announced Nates name as I took a deep breath and stepped inside,
planting a wide smile of my face and tipped my head 


“Commissioner Delaney” I smirked as his eyes widened and
his face darkened. His hand shot to a red button on his desk “I wouldn’t do
that if I were you” I warned as I flung a photograph on his desk and he choked
out a whimper as his face contorted in shock and his hand froze over the buzzer
as he took a look at the picture. 


“May we?” I gestured to the two leather chairs in front
of his desk. He nodded once and I smiled falsely “Thank you” I said, amazed by
the levelness of my voice “Now, I think we have a few things to discuss” I said
bluntly and he narrowed his eyes on me “I would like you to return the phone,
the gun and any other evidence you have on me” I asked frankly and he let out a
loud laugh “What for this?” he snarled as he held up the still image of him
stood in the leather shorts and I smiled internally as I knew how he would
react to the non-condemning photo “No not for that” I said and stood and walked
over to his TV screen fixed to his wall 


“May I?” he didn’t answer but I didn’t expect him to. I
flicked on the TV and slipped in the disc and turned to watch his face as the
images appeared on the screen. I felt my heart race in elation and my blood
pump furiously through my veins as I knew I had him trapped with the look of
recognition on his face as he watched the recording play on. He paled to an
extreme and his breathing sped up, his lips pulled tight and his fist clenched
“Oh I have more Mr Delaney” I grinned happily as I ejected the disc and
inserted the most damning one. 


He gulped and a funny choking noise escaped from his
throat as he realised what he was watching. He closed his eyes in resignation
“Okay, switch it off” he breathed out slowly and I tipped my head and removed
the disc and placed them both on his desk with the photographs “What do you
want Miss Stone?” he asked, his face pale and taut “Mr Delaney, I think you
know what I want” I laughed bitterly “I will keep this information private and
locked away for eternity if you return all evidence to me, every single piece
you have. If you refrain from giving me any tiny little thing I will blow you
so far out of the water you won’t know what’s hit you” I warned “I will precede
to send a copy of these to each and every newspaper, the home secretary, the
director of the metropolitan police force and every news channel on the planet”



He stared at me and I saw the terror in his eyes “I also
need you to give Mason back his freedom, he doesn’t love your daughter and he
never did Mr Delaney” I continued as I passed him the paternity test results
and watched as the anger flitted across his face “What the hell?” he gasped and
I nodded “Don’t tell me you actually believed she was Masons?” I asked and I
actually felt a little prickle of pity for him as his daughters betrayal became
evident “I honestly did think Debora was Masons” he frowned and looked at me “I
am afraid to inform you that your daughter is a lying, deceitful and
manipulative person” I informed him and he looked away “I must also inform you
that I have several copies of these documents in safe places and various people
are informed to go straight to the police and newspapers with these if anything
happens to myself, Mr Carter or Mason. Do you understand?” I asked and he
sighed but nodded “You have ruined my life Mr Delaney and I won’t hesitate to
ruin yours if need be, but I am an honest woman and I will keep my end of the
bargain if you return everything to me and let Mason lead his own life again,
well away from your daughter, who I add deserves everything she has coming to
her” 


He stood and walked over to a cabinet in the corner of
the room, bent and opened a door to reveal a safe. After turning it a series of
turns he opened it, reached into the back and removed an evidence bag and
walked back to me, passing it to me with a tremble. “Is this everything Mr
Delaney?” I asked, narrowing my eyes on him. He nodded “I didn’t make copies, I
thought I would wait until I needed to” he sagged into his chair again “Are you
sure because I don’t need to repeat to you what will happen if I find out you
have lied?” he nodded and I saw the truth in his eyes “You have my word Miss
Stone” he tipped his head and I smiled and held my hand out to him “It’s been a
pleasure doing business with you Mr Delaney, but please keep yourself and your
daughter away from Mason” I said levelly and he nodded “I will make sure she
stays well away” he promised and I smiled again “Thank you” I turned to Nate
who stood and shook Delaney’s hand “Until next time Mr Delaney” he smirked and
we walked out of the room, one foot after the other calmly and steadily until
we entered the elevator. 



 

Nate turned to me, a huge grin erupted on his face and he
picked me up and swirled me round “You did it Ava” he laughed and I laughed
with him as tears of freedom streamed down my face. I couldn’t describe what
this meant for Mason “Way to go Girl” he beamed as he put me down and I
breathed out slowly, the euphoric feeling coursing through me. I closed my eyes
and enveloped myself in the utter feeling of finality and liberation.



 

I pulled up in Mason’s driveway and stole a minute for a
deep breath against the heartache and excitement of seeing him again. He was
due to leave for America on Monday and I knew he would be here packing and
sorting his business out. I took hold of the clear evidence bag and popped it
into my bag and exited the car, approached his door and rang the bell whilst
trying to calm my breathing.


 The door swung
open to a confused Mason “Ava?” he frowned but his eyes were shiny and hopeful
“Can I come in?” I asked quietly and he froze “Erm…Rebecca is here” he said
quietly and I smiled slyly “Oh good” I said and he regarded me carefully “I’d
still like to come in” I stated and he frowned again but nodded “Sure, sorry”
he moved to the side and let me past. 


I stood in the hallway and took a deep breath as Rebecca
strode out of the kitchen “Ava, what a pleasant surprise” she smirked and one
side of my lips curled “Isn’t it” I mocked and walked over to her “Where’s
Debora?” I asked and she looked at me with utter disgust as if I shouldn’t
mention her “Well, I don’t think it has anything to do with you but she’s at
home with the nanny” she sneered, as though the mention of a nanny made her a
bigger person “That’s lucky for Debora then” I chuckled and she frowned “Why?”
she scowled “Because she won’t witness this” I snarled and punched her cleanly
in the face, she shot backwards against the wall and slumped to the floor.


 I sighed happily
and closed my eyes in utter contentment. I grabbed her hair and pulled her up
and slammed another fist into her face “Ava!” Mason cried and held on to the
fist I had pulled back “What the hell are you doing?” he hissed and I smirked
“What’s the problem Mason?” I asked snidely and his eyes widened “You know what
the fucking problem is, she is going to go running to Daddy now and you know
what that means” he said hurriedly.


 I snorted and took
the white envelope from my bag and threw it at Rebecca and then I took the
evidence bag out, a copy of the paternity results for Debora and one of the
brown envelopes containing all the information on Robert Delaney and passed it
to Mason 


“Thank you for everything Mason. This is for you…enjoy” I
smiled tenderly, winked and kissed him softly, sliding my thumb over his cheek
tenderly before I walked out.


  I grinned as my phone rang in my bag before I
had even pulled off his street.






CHAPTER 33



 

I entered the cottage, leaving the door open behind me
and went straight to the fridge and pulled out the bottle of champagne I had
chilling, ready for celebrating. I grinned happily as I twisted the metal
casing and popped the cork just as Mason entered the house 


“What the hell Ava?” he was wide eyed and looked like he
was in shock. I handed him a champagne flute and poured us both a glass “To
your freedom” I smirked and clinked his glass as he still stood staring at me.
I sighed and gestured to a chair and we both sat down, Mason rather heavily.
“How Ava?” he asked simply and I chuckled and filled him in on everything. 



 

“Jesus” he breathed as I finished my summary of events
“You did all that for me?” he asked quietly and I reared back in amazement at
his words “Of course. I told you I wouldn’t see you marry her Mason and I kept
my promise” he shook his head in disbelief “Christ; I don’t know what to say” I
smiled softly at him “Cheers?” I suggested and he laughed, loud, heartily and
with such emotion it made my heart swell to watch the realisation of what it
meant sink in. 


“Ava I…” he gazed at me for what seemed like an eternity
“I…” he tried again but I shook my head “Shush, just thank William for me, I
couldn’t have done it without him” I told him “I didn’t know you were that
friendly with William” he said as he took a sip of the bubbly stuff and I
nodded to him “Yeah, we’ve become good friends” I said and then grinned wickedly
inside “He gave me a tour” I said nonchalantly as I stood and walked to the
cupboard to take out some shortcakes I had baked yesterday. 


I saw his eyebrows hit his hairline “It’s an awesome place
he’s got. He even has a mirror above his bed…think I might get one of those” I
finished slyly. I swallowed the chuckle that was eager to erupt as I took out
some whipped cream and strawberries from the fridge “You want a strawberry shortcake?” I asked as I glanced at him and bit
my lip at his expression, he was just blinking at me with wide eyes “Something
wrong?” I asked coyly and his jaw dropped “You…you…” he swallowed heavily and I
frowned at him, still trying to rein in the laughter that was threatening to
erupt. 


He stared at me “You’ve been to The Black Panther?” he
stuttered again and I frowned again “Yes, it’s great. My particular favourite
was the communal room, although I quite liked the movie theatre and the
Victorian rooms looked quite fun, well the occupants were having lots of fun, I
thought about giving the soft BDSM room a go but I didn’t like the hard stuff,
you know the whips and stuff looked a bit too much but…” I shrugged “whatever
takes your fancy really. I’m definitely gonna invest in a ceiling mirror that
was really hot…” I whittled on as his eyebrows shot past his hairline and nearly
touched the crown of his head 


“Are you okay Mason?” I asked mischievously as he stared
at me “Who…who did you go with?” he gulped and the laughter was getting harder
to control as I knew where his eyebrows would finish as I said the next word
“Nate” I said blithely as I piled strawberries and cream onto the shortbreads. 


He spluttered and stood up “What the hell Ava?!” he
glared at me “What? Liv came too” I choked out. It was getting so much harder…
“You…you went to The Black Panther with Nate and…and Liv?” he scoffed and I
nodded “Yeah” I shrugged and then changed tactics “Have you seen Williams
bed…huge” I sighed dreamily as I gestured to the size with my hands and then
thought I had better stop as his face darkened “Ava…please tell…please tell you
didn’t…not with William?!” he looked quite upset now and I couldn’t hold back
the laughter 


“You’re face…” I howled and he exhaled loudly “Jesus Ava”
he breathed as I snorted with laughter “You…” he grinned and stalked towards me
“God, you’re such a sucker…I still want a mirror though” I hooted and then
halted abruptly as he stalked closer with a mischievous twinkle in his eyes 


“No Mason” I warned and he grinned wolfishly. I screamed
and darted around the table as he bolted after me “Noooo” I squealed as he
floored me and began tickling me torturously “Noooo Masonnnnn” I begged as I
snorted and tears rolled down my face. 


I struggled underneath him as he pinned me down
“Pleaseeee….” I giggled “That’ll teach you to wind me up in future” he laughed
as he continued punishing me. He stopped suddenly and I was panting for breath
as tears rolled down my face. I giggled and looked up at him and froze; his
eyes were intense and wild as he panted with me and his stiff erection dug into
my thigh. 


I swallowed and licked my lips as his gaze travelled to
my mouth and then back up to my eyes as he leaned in closer. I wanted this so
much…so so much but I knew I couldn’t, if I did this then there would be no
going back. 


“No” I said firmly as I pushed him off me. He sighed and
clambered up, giving me a hand and pulling me upright. I looked away and went
back to the shortcakes, serving them up and placing them on the table.


 


We ate a bite each and then I took a deep breath “I need
to tell you something” I said quietly and averted my gaze “I’ve decided to move
out to Portugal” I whispered and closed my eyes in preparation 


“NO!!!” he cried as he shot up and the chair fell backwards.
I gulped and remained silent but nodded slowly “I can’t stay here Mason. I’ve
sorted it with George and I’m moving out there when the babies are out of
hospital” I said softly “NO AVA!!!...NO! I won’t fucking let you!” he roared
and I sighed “You can’t stop me Mason” I looked down “But Ava…now this is out
of the way we can be together properly…as a family” he pleaded but I shook my
head and frowned “It wasn’t because of this that I ended us Mason, it was
because you fucked another woman” I shouted, now getting angry at his disregard
for what he had done. 


He scoffed “Oh and I suppose you fucking Kade is
different” he snarled and I sighed sadly “Go home Mason” I walked to the sink
and leaned on the side, staring out of the window. He grabbed me and spun me
round, his mouth clamped over mine in a hungry and demanding kiss but I refused
to kiss him back “Ava…” he breathed as he rested his forehead against mine
“Please….” He near sobbed but I shook my head 


“I have dreams Mason…dreams of you and her….I can’t get passed that, just like
you couldn’t get passed Kade but the thing is…I saw you, I watched you
fuck her in fucking ecstasy Mason, I heard
your moans, your hands all over her… and I will never never get over that…I wanted all of your pleasure Mason and you
gave it away…threw it away….” I told him and he closed his eyes “I’m sorry
Ava…I don’t know what else to do!” he rasped and I pushed him away “Katie and
George should be home by next weekend and I’m planning on going a couple of
weeks after that so you should…you should spend as much time…time with them as
possible” I choked and turned so he couldn’t see my tears. I stared fixatedly
out of the window and flinched as the front door slammed shut.



 

I needed to get thoroughly pissed so I phoned Courtney “Hey
babe” she answered “Hi you! Listen I need to get utterly and absolutely
slaughtered, you busy tonight?” she giggled excitedly “God, let’s do it, you
haven’t had a drink for ages. I’ll round the girlies up and we’ll pick you up
at 9, okay?” she asked “Perfect” I breathed and raced up the stairs to put on
my armour and mask, tonight I would forget about everything and think about
myself. I needed tonight to celebrate, commiserate and obliterate, and I would
make damn sure I did!!



 

By 1am we were all drunk and dancing with vigour in ‘The
loft’. Sally had already pulled and disappeared for the night and Courtney, Kim
and Marcy were strutting their stuff to the beat as I leant on the bar talking
to the barman. 


I was very drunk and he looked okay behind the beer
goggles and I wondered if I should take up his offer of a ‘night full of
ecstasy’ as he had so expressively put it “Come on gorgeous, I can make you
feel so good” he leaned over and breathed in my ear “You are very confident” I
giggled and he raised his eyebrows at me “Yes I am” he winked and I laughed
“How do I know you can handle me, I’m a bit of a wild one between the sheets?”
I flirted and he inhaled heavily with a pained expression “Now, you see, you
have to take me home cause I’m fucking rock hard picturing this, picturing you
groaning underneath me” he smirked and I laughed again as a commotion broke out
across the other side of the floor. 


The barman…Harvey, groaned “Fuck, not again!” he grumbled
as I stretched to look what was happening “Someone fighting?”
I asked when I couldn’t see the uproar “Yeah…the fucking boss again!” he
snarled. 


My eyes widened “What?” I spluttered and he gawped at me
“The boss, word is that his girlfriend fucked him off so he’s been swiftly
getting drunk and high and he’s always picking fights when he’s like this” I
sighed angrily and slid off the bar stool and stalked towards the noise. “NO! Don’t
go over there!” Harvey shouted as he struggled to lift the bar flap and chase
after me. 


I stormed over, my breathing hard and accelerated as I
saw Mason rolling about on the floor with someone, his fist repeatedly slamming
into the other guys’ stomach. 


Sam and Greg were desperately trying to pull him off and
I pushed my way through the audience


 “MOVE!!”
I shouted to Sam and Greg who stopped trying to halt the fight and stared at me
“MOVE!!” I repeated and they narrowed their eyes on me. I shook my head in
exasperation and leaned down, grabbed Mason’s hair and yanked him upright. He
wobbled and looked at me, his eyes vacant and bloodshot as I floored him in a
single punch “Get him upstairs. I’ll be up in a while” I snarled at an amazed
Sam, Greg and Harvey “Get him out of here before I fucking throttle him Sam” I
warned and they grabbed his arms as the crowd cheered and Courtney came running
over “Jesus Christ. Not again” she shook her head as Harvey approached me “Wow,
you laid him out cold” he gasped and I nodded “I’m the ‘Boss’s girlfriend that
fucked him off’” I explained and his eyes widened “I’m sorry sweetheart, it’s
not worth my life or my job if I take you home tonight” he said as he held his
hands out. 


I rolled my eyes and scowled at him but turned back to
Courtney and Marcy “You two okay getting home while I sort the arsehole out?” I
asked and Courtney side huddled me “He doesn’t deserve you Ava” she sighed but
nodded “Go on babe and ring me tomorrow” she kissed my cheek as I walked over
to the bar “Vodka, straight” I ordered from Harvey. He nodded and poured me a
double which I slid back in one and then made way upstairs.


 


Taking a deep breath, I entered Masons office as Greg was
pouring water down Masons throat and Sam was cleaning vomit off the floor
“Jesus fucking wept” I snarled and Masons bleary eyes shot to mine “Ava?” he
slurred “What are you doing here?” he rolled his eyes and fell backwards onto
the couch. 


I shook my head in disgust and turned to Sam “How long
until he’s aware of anything?” I asked “About four hours or so” he explained
and I nodded “I’ll see to him, you two get back to work” I sighed and walked
over to the kettle “Ava, I don’t think that’s a good idea, he’ll keep coming
round for a while” Greg worried but I shook my head “Go!” I barked and they
both glanced at each other and then went to leave. 


Greg turned in the doorway “I know he’s fucked up Ava but
he’s a mess without you. He’s crazy about you” he declared sadly and I nodded
“I know Greg but we’re no good for each other. I hurt him, he hurts me and he just
keeps hurting me. I can’t…I dunno…” I sighed and dropped into a chair with my
head in my hands and Greg squatted down in front of me “Ava, you have the
babies to think of now” he tried and I scoffed “And you honestly think they
deserve that for a father” I slammed
as I pointed to Mason “Stoned, high and fucking volatile every time something
doesn’t go his way. Would you want to bring children up in…this?!” I spat and he sighed but
shook his head “No” he said quietly and I sucked on my lips “He’s killed me
this time Greg, all I see is them…fucking” I sobbed and he wrapped me in his
arms, consoling me and stroking my back as I wept. 


He was whipped back suddenly and Mason punched him in the
face “GET YOUR FUCKING HANDS OFF HER!!” he thundered and I stared gobsmacked. 


Grabbing hold of Mason by his shirt I yanked him back and
thumped him in the jaw causing him to pass out again and I flung him back on
the couch 


“Oh my God Greg, are you okay?” I asked as I rushed over
to help him up “Forget everything I just fucking said Ava, fuck the bastard
off” he yelled as he stomped out and slammed the door behind him. I groaned and
sank to the floor.


Grabbing my phone, I texted Courtney to check on Greg as
I watched Masons’ steady breathing. What the hell was I going to do? I loved
him with every breath I had but I couldn’t live this way, we were dangerous
together, killing each other slowly and I now had Katie and George to think
about. They couldn’t be brought up in this sort of relationship. I knew Mason
would never physically hurt me but the dominance, the anger and the drugs were
a constant problem and I didn’t think I could look after Mason as well as the
babies. The love we had for each other was immeasurable but would it be enough
to live? I was so sad and confused and I struggled for breath as the enormity
of the situation flooded me and I gazed at my man, whatever he was right now,
he was still my man and I loved him completely and unreservedly.






CHAPTER 34



 

About an hour later he started to grumble and flip, I
rushed over to him and stroked his hair “Ssshhh” I whispered and he moaned
“Ava?” he rasped, his eyes still shut and a slither of drool trailed from the
corner of his mouth. “Jesus Mason, why do you do this to yourself?” I whispered
wretchedly. He groaned again and his hand started flapping about. I caught it
with my own and held on tightly “I’m here baby” I whispered against his brow as
I brushed a tender kiss across his skin “Ava…” he sighed and fell back into a
fretful sleep.


 


Another hour later and he started again, fidgeting and
moaning. I sighed as I made my way over to him and sank down beside him,
gripping his hand firmly and stroking his hair off his forehead “Ssshhh baby” I
breathed “Ava…Ava…” he moaned and I closed my eyes against the pain of hearing
his wretched cries. Why the hell would anybody want this? It was breaking me
listening to the anguish and desolate whimpers coming from him 


“Ava….please…Noooo” he cried. He started to sob in his
sleep and I wasn’t sure if it was a good idea to wake him so I sat there,
listening and weeping as his grief-stricken cries got louder and more heart
breaking “Please Ava….Noooo Ava…” I placed my lips against his head again and
stroked my thumb across the back of his hand and this seemed to settle him and
he drifted back off.


 


I stayed beside him this time, waiting for the next
onslaught. He was sweating profusely and I reached over, his hand still in mine
as I pulled a towel from the cupboard and wiped it over his brow and face. 


He was burning up so I placed his hand down and he
immediately began moaning and mumbling but I scurried over to the sink and
doused the towel in cold water and settled back beside him again, cooling him
with the wetness from the cloth. 


His eyes flicked open for a second and he seemed to focus
on me and I held his gaze, telling him without words that I was here for him.
He sighed deeply “I love….” He went again, his eyes rolling to the back of his
head as he passed out. 


This was gonna be a long night and my phone alerted a
text:



 

SAM


How you doing
sweetheart?



 

ME


We’re both good, he
keeps coming round and drifting back. He must have taken a lot of the fucking
filth this time!



 

SAM


He did seem uptight
earlier and I’ve never seen him this high. He usually dabbles but tonight he
appeared completely spaced-out! Let me know if you need me, I’m sleeping in one
of the overnight rooms tonight so you won’t be alone with him



 

ME


Thanks Sam, is Greg
okay?



 

SAM


Yeah, he’ll live
Lol



 

ME


Don’t laugh, it
wasn’t funny!!



 

SAM


It WAS funny how
you jumped in to guard Greg, he should be there to protect you, and we all think
it’s hilarious how you laid Mason out!! Greg is never gonna live this down Lol



 

ME


You rotten
bastards!!! Lol, better go, he’s stirring again



 

SAM


Okay, if he starts
put him down again!!  ;-)



 

“Ava” he groaned again but this time his eyes were open
and he was staring at me “Ava?” he frowned at me “What are…” shit!!! His face went green and he was
looking around desperately. I spotted the waste paper bin and grabbed it just
in time; I flung it under him as he vomited violently. “I’ve got you baby” I
said gently as he continued to be sick into the basket and I held onto his arm
for comfort. 


He groaned and rolled over as he flung his arm over his
face. I stood up and his hand shot out “Don’t go” he pleaded and I smiled at
him “I’m just gonna wash this out, you gonna be okay while I do that?” I asked
and he moaned but nodded “Lay on your side while I’m gone Mason” I implored,
the last thing I needed was him choking on his vomit. He pointed to a door at
the back of the room “Bathroom” he rasped and I nodded and stepped through the
door to find a toilet, shower and sink “Cool” I smiled as I eyed the shower, I
would kill for one right now, the need for the refreshing water pounding and
invigorating my skin but I knew that would have to wait. 


I emptied the basket and rinsed it out in the shower and
then returned to Mason. He was asleep again and I took the opportunity to make
a coffee.


 


Sitting down on the floor beside him again I sipped on
the hot liquid and studied the beautiful creature that was so hell bent on
destroying himself. He was an absolute God, he could have any woman he wanted
and I struggled to wonder why he so desperately wanted me, plain old me that
had a more fucked up life than the average person but Mason had held my hand
and helped me rid myself of the demons that plagued me. Could I do that for
him? I owed it him, I knew that but would I survive it? He had helped me get
vengeance for Katie, helped to crack the hard shell I had built around myself,
he had given me the courage to open up and talk, he had made me feel confident,
sexy and beautiful, he had given up his life and freedom to let me keep mine
and most of all he had given me his heart so freely as I had given him mine and
I knew without a doubt he would protect me and his children with his last
breath. 


I stroked his face as I amazed at the sheer magnificence
of him, he turned my insides to jelly, my heart to beat faster and my blood to
rage through my tight veins. He was stunning; his square stubbled jaw, his hard
chiselled cheekbones, his full pink lips and his warm grey eyes and I longed to
touch him. Feel him under my hands, his hard pecs to his strong muscled abs down
to that exquisite ‘V’ and his perfect tight arse. 


I slid my thumb across his bottom lip and his warm breath
wisped across my skin and I smiled as his eyes flickered beneath his lids and
his lips curved into a wonderful smile and I relaxed a little knowing that his
dream was taking him away from his nightmares. “Ava….” He giggled and I smiled
wider. It must be a good dream! He giggled again and the let out a long low
groan and my eyes widened as I saw his cock twitch beneath his trousers “Ahhhh”
he moaned and I felt my inside light up at the husky sound of the obvious
pleasure he was dreaming about “Ava….” He breathed out and I closed my eyes and
stood, making myself walk into the bathroom. I did not need this damn throb at
the moment, my sex life was over for a while and I had to distance myself from
him in his high state of arousal.


I used the toilet, flushed and washed my hands before I
timidly ventured back. He seemed to have settled and was sleeping soundly again
and I settled back on the floor beside him and rested my head on the couch.



 

I felt him stroking my hair and I peeled open my eyes and
peered up at him “Hi there” I smiled as I saw life in his eyes and a small
smile on his face “Hey” he whispered as his fingers slid down my face and he
stroked my cheek with the back of his fingers “Have you been here all night?”
he asked, his voice low and throaty. I sighed and nodded, stretching my arms
and legs and rolling my head around my neck “Why?” he asked simply and I shook
my head sadly “Why do you do it Mason?” I probed with sadness and he let out a
soft breath “Because it helps me block out all the shit” he shrugged as I
huffed. 


He sat up and let his head flop back on the couch “But it
makes you like this Mason! All night you have suffered agonised nightmares and
sweats and sickness and I can’t understand” I stood and walked over to the
kettle as I felt his eyes on me “Why did you stay with me Ava?” he repeated his
question and I shrugged “Because it hurt me to see you like that, so…so utterly
broken” I gazed at him dolefully and he cocked his head and regarded me with
narrow eyes but I turned around and made coffee, handing him the mug and
sitting beside him. 


“Drink up and then take a shower” I told him and his lips
twitched “Yes ma’am” he saluted “You stink” I smirked and he nodded gravely
“Yeah,  I do” he grimaced “And then you
had better apologise to Greg” I raised my eyebrows at him as his face dropped
“What did I do?” he asked cautiously “Well…he was consoling me and I think you
thought he was coming on to me and you…kind of hit him” I told him and he
closed his eyes and groaned “Shit!” I nodded “And now he’s getting ribbed
because I had to jump in and lay you out to get you off him” he stared at me
and then sucked on his lips “Really” he laughed and I shook my head in dismay “It’s
not funny Mason” I scowled and he nodded with fake seriousness “No, it’s not”
he sighed.


 I took another
gulp of coffee and then walked over to the sink and rinsed it out then picked
up my bag off the floor “Please stay off the coke Mason” I pleaded as I bent
down to kiss his head. 


His arms enveloped me and he rested his head against my
stomach and I settled my hands in his hair, enjoying the feeling of being close
and intimate with him once more. 


We remained silent as we clung to each other, both of us
lost in our grief and heartache for the state of our relationship. I eventually
reached down and planted another kiss on his head and pulled free “I’ll see
you” I said softly as I stroked his cheek with my thumb. He nodded but didn’t
look up at me as I walked across the room and opened the door 


“Ava…” he choked out and I turned to look at him. His
eyes bore through me, right into my soul “Just…just, thanks” he said and I
smiled tenderly and nodded “Take care Mason” I said as I left. 






CHAPTER 35



 

I walked down the corridor and into the main bar and
spotted Sam sat on one of the stools talking to Harvey “Hey sweetheart” Sam
smiled and kissed my cheek as I settled beside him on the stool he had just
patted “How is he?” he asked and I shrugged and pulled a face “I don’t know
what to do with him Sam? I’m frightened every time I say something to him he’s
gonna react like this” I sighed and rubbed my weary face. 


“Coffee?” Harvey asked kindly and I nodded, the thought
of a proper coffee excited my blood “I dunno what set him off this time Ava?”
Sam said as he took a gulp of his own drink. I glanced at him “I do” I moaned
and he frowned “I told him I’m moving to Portugal” I cringed as Sam’s eyes
widened “Oh!” he sighed. “I can’t do this anymore Sam, I need to be away from
him, and while I’m here I let him crush me. I just can’t seem to stop him” I
grumbled, trying to explain how I felt to Sam. He nodded sadly “I know Ava” he
breathed and pulled me into a side huddle as Harvey placed my cappuccino in front
of me and I smiled gratefully at him 


“Sam…” Masons growled warning came from behind us and Sam
immediately dropped his arm from my shoulder. I rolled my eyes as Harvey’s gaze
shifted between the three of us and I swung round “Problem?” I snarled and Mason
narrowed his eyes on me, his hair still dripping wet from his shower “No” he
smirked and I grit my teeth “Oh Fuck this” I snapped and slid of the stool and
kissed Sam’s cheek “You take care Sam” I hugged him tightly “And you Ava, you
look after those babies” he smiled sadly and I nodded and walked away pulling
my phone from my bag and dialling a taxi.


 


I sat on one of the benches as I waited for the cab and
shivered as it was early morning and I was still wearing my little black dress
from last night. I heard the door open and close behind me and cringed, hoping
it wasn’t Mason “You okay?” Harvey asked as I turned to look. I smiled and
nodded “Just waiting for a taxi” I informed him and he frowned “You want a
lift?” he asked as he unlocked a car next to him “No, I’m good thanks” I smiled
“Come on Ava, you could be waiting hours” he urged and I sighed “Okay thanks” I
smiled and redialled the taxi company to cancel the call and climbed into
Harvey’s car. 


“Where to?” he asked as he inserted the key into the
ignition. I started to give him my address as my door opened and a hand gripped
my upper arm “Out!” Mason barked at me and I shrank back “What the hell Mason?”
I gasped as he pulled me out of the car “What the fuck are you doing with him
Ava?” he snarled and my eyes widened as Harvey climbed out the car “Mason, I
was just giving her a lift home” he defended angrily but Mason scoffed “I know
you Harvey, you’d have had her knickers round her ankles and your cock in her
cunt before you even got through her front door” I gasped as my jaw dropped
“WHAT THE HELL IS WRONG WITH YOU?” I yelled and Harvey shook his head “You take
care Ava” he said and I smiled at him “Sorry for the dick of the year Harvey”
he chuckled and got back in his car and took off. 


I shook my head at Mason and pulled out of his grasp “Get
your hands off me you fucking arsehole” I spat and stormed off, wondering where
would be a safe place to call another taxi. His large hand wrapped around my
arm again “I’ll take you home” he offered and I glared at him “For one, I don’t
wanna be anywhere near you right now and for two, you’re probably still fucking
high, so no thank you” I raged. God! I was livid with him! How dare he? Even if
I wanted to sleep with Harvey it was none of his damn business. “Ava…” he
warned and I pulled away and headed towards the city centre. 


His arms circled me and he lifted me off my feet and
turned back to the club “Will you put me down?!” I screamed but he held firm
and approached his car, flicked the remote locking and bundled me in. He
slammed my door shut and as he strolled round the car, I waited until he
reached his door and scuttled out “JESUS AVA!” he thundered and I started
running towards an alley way down the side of the club, a near impossible thing
to do In 4 inch spike heels. 


He quickly caught up with me and slammed me against the
fencing “Mason please let me go” I bit my lip angrily as he struggled for
breath “I am NOT getting in your car…end of!” I struggled against him, pushing
him backwards but he was too strong and shoved me up against the fence again. 


We stood glaring at each other and I silently cursed
myself for the thrills that were running through my body as he pressed hard
against me. I gulped and took a deep breath “Move” I snapped at him “No!” he
bit back and I sighed heavily as I knew what my treacherous body was about to
do. I opened my eyes glared at him angrily as his eyes burnt into me, the fire
and lust in them scorching me 


“Fuck!” I
hissed and kissed him, needy, hungry and hard. His tongue crashed into my mouth
as he kissed me back with as much want and energy. I scrambled with the button
on his jeans as he pulled my dress over my thighs and slipped his finger
straight through the lace of my knickers, tearing them easily and straight into
me “Christ Ava, you’re so wet, always ready for me” he snarled into my neck and
then sank his teeth into me, knowing he now had my ultimate attention. 


I flung my head back and groaned loudly as I managed to
free his hard throbbing cock. The familiar feel of it in my hand sent delicious
sparks of electricity through me and I jumped up and latched my legs around
him, clinging to his hips as his hand slipped between us and he steered himself
into me.


 We both cried out
as my muscles clamped on to him and he started to thrust; angry, hard thrusts
that brought on an immediate orgasm and I screamed in pleasure as my muscles
tightened and the world stopped around me. Mason grunted and bucked as he shot
his seed inside me, once again biting me viciously which sparked another
thunderous climax to course through me “Mason” I cried out as I struggled to
breathe. 


He was panting loudly and heavily as he continued to
slowly slide in and out of me as he brought me down from my intense high. He
rested his forehead on mine “You see Ava…you see how good we are baby” he
rasped and his words slapped me hard in the face. 


“What have I done?” I choked out, panicking and so damn
angry at myself “Let me go Mason” I wriggled, trying to free myself off him. He
narrowed his eyes on me and pushed me further in the fence “I’m not letting you
go until you agree to talk to me Ava” he said bluntly. 


He was still buried inside me and I glared at him “Will
you put me down?” I demanded. His eyes glinted and a sly grin spread over his
mouth as I felt his cock twitch back to life. My eyes widened and I gasped as I
could feel it now at full strength, hard and full inside me 


“Jesus Mason” I gulped but moaned as he slid out to the
tip and drove back into me, slowly and tenaciously, grinding against me as he
reached his limit “Fuck Baby” Mason groaned and closed his eyes against my neck
as he repeated his actions, over and over until he was driving me wild with
need and an intense craving to come 


“Mason Please” I begged “Tell me what you want Ava” he
grated as he tortured me further; painfully slow, out to the tip and unhurriedly
back in, right to my cervix and finished with a circular grind of his hips
against my clit “Mason please” I begged again as I was wrung so tightly I
thought I would explode “Tell me Ava” he growled and I swallowed “Fuck me Damn
it, fuck me hard” I yelled at him and was rewarded for my words as he pulled
out and smashed back into me, hard and fast “YES!!!” I hissed as he sped up, grunting and snarling as he pounded
into me “Come on Baby, Give it me” he roared as he felt my muscles tighten in
anticipation for the orgasm I knew was going to rip me in two “COME NOW AVA!”
he demanded and I exploded, violently and wildly, biting his neck savagely as
my nails sank into his back through his shirt as he bit my shoulder and erupted
forcefully into me again “AVA” he
cried out as he bared his teeth and flung his head back in ecstasy “FUCK!!!”  He murmured as he continued to come with
powerful spurts inside me. 



 

We both held on to each other, comforting and just
feeling one another until he sighed heavily and hitched me off him. He
straightened my dress over my hips and settled his hands on them as he leaned
forward and kissed my nose tenderly “Oh Ava” he breathed and I sighed and
leaned against him. He huddled me up and held me, snug against him, his chin on
my head and my arms clamped around his waist as we stood, immobile and silent
just listening to our deep breaths “Why do we do this Mason?” I whispered
eventually. He let out a soft breath and tilted my head back with his finger
“Because we love each other baby, we crave each other, we need each other, we
hurt when were not together and we’ll cave without each other” he breathed and
I nodded, the honesty and truth of his words flowed through me “But we’ll die with each other” I whispered sadly.






CHAPTER 36



 

Mason dropped me off at the cottage shortly after and we
were both silent, lost in our own thoughts as he pulled up. I glanced at him
and smiled “I’ll be at the hospital about 2ish if you’re there its fine, I
guess you’ll be wanting to spend as much time as possible before…well, you
know” I sighed as his face darkened and he glared at me “You’re still going?”
he asked, his eyes wide and I frowned “Well yes, why would you think otherwise?”
I asked him, completely confused by his behaviour. He scoffed and shook his
head slowly “Unbelievable” he threw his hands up in the air “Mason? I don’t
understand” I flinched as he slowly turned his head towards me, his eyes were
pure fire “Well I stupidly thought things might be different now we’ve just
made love” he snorted and I narrowed my eyes on him “Mason…we fucked! Against a
fucking fence” I slammed and watched in slight horror as his face contorted in
a rage I had never seen before “WE DO NOT FUCK!!!!” he roared and I shrank
against the door “We make love!” he snarled and I nodded rapidly “Okay Mason” I
breathed and swallowed as I went to open the door and he grasped my arm. 


I turned to him and he scowled at me with a dark
expression, he reached out and stroked a single finger down the side of my face
and across my lips “You’re mine Ava” he whispered serenely and I sighed heavily
but nodded faintly “I’ll always be yours Mason” his eyes softened immediately
and we held each other’s gaze, trying to say everything but saying nothing at
all. He nodded and smiled gently “Bye Ava” he whispered as he leaned across and
kissed me softly and tenderly, his lips hovering over mine for a fraction too
long as his hot breath wisped across my mouth. I closed my eyes and engrained
this feeling and emotion to memory and cupped his face “I’ll always love you
Mason, whatever happens, wherever I am or whatever I’m doing. My heart will
always belong to you” I said softly. He closed his eyes as he relished my words
and I climbed from the car and walked into my house without looking back. 



 

I heard him pull off as I shut the door and walked into
the kitchen to find Courtney sat at my kitchen table. “Hey” I chirped but
halted as she looked up at me and I saw the pain and hurt in her eyes
“Courtney?” I asked as I scooted over to her and crouched in front of her
“What’s wrong Hun?” I asked. She let out a huge sob “Courtney, talk to me” I
urged and jumped as I heard the front door open and close and Mason strolled
into my kitchen. 


I looked up and frowned in puzzlement at him as he froze
in the doorway, glancing between me and Courtney “Sorry” he cringed “ I just
needed something before I went” He shrugged “What?” I asked, giving Courtney a
quick glance as she held her face down. 


He strolled over to me, grasped my arm and pulled me up
“This!” he exclaimed as his mouth surrounded mine and he kissed me, tenderly,
slowly and so very adoringly. His hand slipped into my hair as he controlled
the kiss and made love to me with his mouth. 


He eventually pulled away and kissed each of my eyes. He
glanced at Courtney again but she was still face down “I’m gonna fight for you
Ava” he declared and my eyebrows rose “I’m not letting you go without a fight!
I love you damn it and I’m gonna prove it to you!” he gave me another soft
kiss,  turned and walked out, leaving me
stood immobile, stunned and a tiny piece of me was jumping for joy as my
stomach somersaulted at his words. I didn’t have much time to analyse them
though as another sob erupted from Courtney 


“Hun, please tell me?” I asked desperately and she looked
at me “I’m pregnant” she declared “Oh!” I sat back on my heels “I take it this
is not good news” I grimaced as she shrugged “Well I thought it was but
Greg…Greg…” she sobbed loudly and my eyes narrowed “Greg what, Courtney?” she
snivelled “He says I’ve done it to trap him” she cried and my blood boiled as
my rage surfaced “What the hell?” I scoffed and she shrugged again and held my
eyes “I didn’t Ava, I would never…” she broke down and I circled her in my arms
“What were his exact words Courtney?” I asked, needing to get the story
straight. She looked up at me “I told him I was pregnant and he was really
quiet to start with and then he just exploded, he called me a slag and said I’d
done it on purpose so he wouldn’t leave me” she shook with her sobs and I
growled and stood up “Wait here!” I snapped and she shook her head adamantly
“No Ava, don’t please” she implored and I bit my lip “Like hell Courtney,
nobody treats you like that” I barked as I grabbed my keys and bag and slammed
the front door behind me as I climbed into my car and sped towards the club.



 

I screeched to a halt outside and knew it wasn’t open yet
as I tried the front door to find it locked “I dialled Masons number as I saw
his car in the car park “Hey baby” he said happily and I smiled at the sound of
his voice “I’m out front, can you let me in?” I asked and he paused “Erm yeah,
two minutes” he said as I ended the call and put my phone away. The image of Courtney’s
broken face swirled in front of me and my rage built again. 


The door swung open to a beaming Mason “You okay Ava?” he
asked as he saw my expression. I pushed past him and scoured the main bar
“Where’s Greg?” I asked as I scanned all the people cleaning and refilling the
bar and then I saw him, slumped in a booth with his head in his hands.


I stalked over to him “Ava?” Mason queried as he followed
behind me “Get up” I growled at Greg who lifted his gaze at me and then
narrowed his eyes on me. It was obvious he was drunk “Fuck off Ava” he warned
and I heard Masons growl behind me but I put my hand up to him and shook my
head marginally 


“I Said GET UP!!” I bellowed and he turned to glare at me
“And I said FUCK OFF!!” he snarled


. Masons shifted so quickly I had to grab his shirt to
stop him getting his hands on Greg “Oh no you don’t” I warned Mason who
narrowed his thunderous eyes on me. I took a deep breath and grabbed Greg’s
hair and pulled him out of the booth, dragging him kicking and yelling. I
pulled my fist back and slammed it into his face. He cried out and I did it
again “You EVER speak to Courtney like
that again and I’ll wrap your fucking dick around your neck and fucking
strangle you with it” I flung him back into the booth and turned back to Mason.



His jaw had dropped and he regarded me quizzically
“Sorry” I snarled and he shook his head in a ‘no problem’ gesture and I kissed
his cheek, smiled softly at him and walked over to the main doors “I’ll see you
at the hospital” he shouted after me and I raised my hand in an ‘okay’ signal
and left Greg groaning and grunting in the booth.



 

I was at cradling my beautiful babies, George in my left
arm and Katie in my right as Mason walked in. He stood, regarded the three of
us for a while and his face pained but he shook it off and came over to me,
picked up Katie and settle into the chair beside me “You gonna tell what that
was all about with Greg?” he asked as he placed a tender kiss on Katie’s head. 


I snorted “Courtney’s pregnant and Greg called her a slag
and accused her of doing it to trap him” I told him and Mason shook his head in
disgust “Even I know Courtneys not like that” he breathed 


“Hi Ava and Mason” Glenda smiled as she walked over to us
“Do you want the good news or the good news?” she laughed and I grinned at her,
knowing what she was going to say “You can take your beautiful little people
home tomorrow” she chuckled as my grin turned into a huge brilliant beam
“Really?” Mason asked and she nodded happily at us “It’s time you were a
family” she informed us and we both stiffened at her words but she didn’t seem
to notice it “Now I know you’re not living together but I recommend you have
somebody around to help you Ava” she fiddled with some equipment and unhooked
Katie from the first one and then did the same to Georges tubes and a sob
escaped my throat as my babies were now utterly tube and wire free, both
independent in their bodily functions. 


Mason grinned at me, his beautiful face displaying every
single inch of his happiness and gave them both a kiss “Well done peanuts” he
chuckled, very proud of his clever children. “They’ll be stopping with me” he
informed Glenda and I spluttered “Mason, I really don’t think that’s a good
idea” I grumbled but he just glared at me “I think it’s a wonderful idea” Glenda
exclaimed. Yes you would!!


 Mason nodded at
her and she winked at him. I grumbled “Mason, all their things are at the
cottage, you have nothing at yours and I’m sure I’ll manage them on my own” I argued
but he shook his head and ignored me “Daddy will get someone to move your
things” he told Katie and kissed her again “Mason…” I warned as I felt my
control spiralling away from me “No arguments Ava, you are coming home with me.
That way I get to help you and I get to spend time with them before…” he
stopped, refusing to let the words out of his mouth.


I sighed in resignation “Fine but I sleep in the spare
room” I told him, he snapped his face round to mine and narrowed his eyes on
me. I held my gaze on him, refusing to give in but he just turned away and I
rolled my eyes, knowing I would have a struggle on my hands for the next couple
of weeks as he placed Katie back in her crib and pulled out his phone and
started arranging for someone to transfer the babies and my things over to
Masons house.






CHAPTER 37



 

We pulled up outside Mason’s house, the babies strapped
in their car seats in the back and Mason grabbed my hand “Welcome home baby” he
grinned “Mason…” I warned but he shrugged me off and turned to Katie and George
“Home peanuts” he declared and climbed out, pulling his seat forward so he
could remove George from the rear. 


The front door to the house opened and Kerrie stood in
the doorway with a huge smile on her face “Hey Mummy and Daddy” she chuckled as
she walked towards us. I hugged her tight “You look better” I said happily and
she nodded “They decided that I don’t need any more chemo” she smiled cheerily
“I’ve just got to wait and see if they need to do radiotherapy” she declared
and went to take George from Mason as he took hold of Katie. I grinned and
hugged her again “That’s great. You were really rough when I stopped with you”
I said sadly and she nodded “Ava, I never thanked you for that” she said
embarrassed “Hey, you don’t need to thank me” I told her and Mason gazed at us,
his brow furrowed and I glared at him “Someone had to help her through it while
you pissed off to America and forgot about everyone” I snapped and he scowled
“She saved my life Mason” Kerrie told him and I shrugged it off “Don’t be silly
Kerrie, I just helped” I brushed her off as we entered the house “Well it felt
like you saved my life, I dunno how I’d have managed without you. That was the
worst reaction yet” she shuddered.


 


There were banners and balloons, flowers and streamers
everywhere and I smiled and turned to Mason who shrugged shyly and I chuckled
“Drink?” he disappeared into the kitchen and came back with a bottle of
champagne and three flutes. Kerrie clapped and Mason popped the cork and poured
us each a glass “To my amazing children and their beautiful mother” Mason
toasted and I scowled at him but clinked glasses with him and Kerrie. 



 

Kerrie left early evening when we had settled the babies
in and Mason called for a take-away as I laid Katie and George into their cribs
in the spare room. I was amazed at how fast he had achieved the move; the spare
room had been cleared of its furniture and all the babies’ things were now
filling the room.


 I kissed them both
on the head and quietly shut their door to. Mason was stood on the landing and
took hold of my hand and led me into the large bathroom where he had preceded
to fill the large bath with lots of soft bubbles and there were dozens of
candles lit, bathing the room in a soft glow.


 He kissed me on
the forehead, smiled softly and left the room, shutting the door gently behind
him. A glass of champagne and some strawberries were on the shelf beside the
bath. My mouth hung open and my heart swelled and cracked a little at his
loving act. 


I sighed contentedly as I slipped into the hot water and
took a sip of wine then rested my head back on the rim of the bath…heaven!!! My
body relaxed instantly and my mind calmed as I breathed in the relaxing scent
of the candles.



 

“Baby” Mason whispered and my eyes fluttered open as soft
fingers brushed down my face “Mmmm” I murmured and he chuckled softly as I
stretched out in the bath “Sorry, I didn’t mean to fall asleep” I sighed “Food’s
here baby” he swallowed and turned away as my stretch had displayed my breasts
above the foam of the bubbles. I saw his shoulders heave in a deep breath
“Okay, I’ll be down in a minute” I said and he nodded and left me to dress. I
towel dried and put on my robe and followed the delicious smell into the
lounge. 



 

Mason had placed the take-away containers and two plates
on the coffee table and soft music was playing through the speakers. Shit!! 


I smiled at him and sat on the other end of the couch,
away from temptation. He scowled to himself and piled the food on to the plates
and handed me mine. We made comfortable conversation while we ate and I was
secretly smiling to myself as every now and then I would catch him stealthily
nudging closer inch by inch until eventually he was sat beside me. 


He leaned forward and picked the bottle of wine off the
table and filled my glass “Are you trying to get me drunk?” I smirked and he
chuckled “Baby, I don’t need to get you drunk” I raised my eyebrows at him
“Really?” I scoffed and he gave me that damn lazy grin of his, the one that lit
my core intensely and surged blood to my groin. I coughed slightly and looked
away “I have something to say” I swallowed and Mason regarded me sceptically
“Am I gonna like it or do I need to be stood at the other side of the room
before you tell me?” he bit his lip harshly “I’m not sure” I cringed “Okay, hit
me” he braced himself and I rolled my eyes but turned towards him, slipping an
ankle under my knee 


“I’ve decided to wait three months before I move out to
Portugal” I said bluntly and his eyes shot to mine, a glimmer of hope and
relief flashed across them but I held up a finger “I love you Mason, so much
but we’re a mess together” he tried to butt in but I held my finger to his lips
“Please Mason…let me finish” I pleaded and he exhaled and nodded “Okay” he
turned further towards me and he was having serious trouble hiding his grin
“Don’t get too cocky” I told him and he frowned “I want us to work but I wanna
do things properly” he nodded rapidly and I couldn’t help but melt at his
eagerness but I swallowed and carried on “We can’t put the babies through our
fuck up of a relationship, they don’t need our arguing and the devastation we
trail behind us” I took hold of his hand “You have three months to get off the
coke” I warned him and he gripped my hand tighter


 “Baby, I would
stop fucking breathing for you, you know that” he declared and I nodded “I mean
it Mason, you touch the stuff even once and I’m gone. I won’t let you do that
to Katie and George. You’re their father and I need you to be their father” I
smiled as he lifted my hand to his lips and kissed it gently “Oh baby, I
promise I won’t let you down…I promise Ava” he cupped my face “Even when we row
and I do something you don’t like Mason, no coke at all” I warned and he nodded
“Okay” and then I sighed “One more thing” he glanced at me as he took a sip of
his wine 


“No sex!” I said frankly and he spluttered his wine back
into his glass “No sex, I need to go slow Mason. Our whole relationship is
built on our intense passion Mason and its explosive, we need to simmer down”
his eyes were huge and I was dying to laugh but I had to hold on to this, I
needed to do this. I knew it would be hard for us but I hoped it would help. 


“Baby, do you honestly think you can keep your hands off
me for three months?” he smirked and I smirked back “I have toys Mason…do you?”
I smiled coyly as his jaw dropped “No Ava! That is so not fair” he argued and I
bit my lip to hold back my laughter “Oh I’m deadly serious Mason. If you want
this then you’ll do what I’m asking” he stared at me “But can I kiss you?” he
asked on a puff of breath. 


I smiled softly and kneeled up, framing his face with my
hands. I leant forward and brushed my lips over his “Yes” I whispered as I took
control and covered his mouth with mine, kissing him long and slow, giving him
all my love in that single kiss. His hands slipped into my hair and he pulled
me closer to him and I straddled his knee, my robe hung open. He moaned as the
kiss grew more demanding and I nibbled on his lower lip and brushed my mouth
down his warm neck “Oh Ava” he breathed as his hand came to rest on my bare
thigh. I planted little kisses on my way up to his lips and my hands gripped
his hair, tugging fiercely as my blood pounded into every part of my body, my
arousal surged to a dangerous level and I knew I had to pull away soon. I could
feel his fingers trailing upwards and I moaned against his mouth, he replied
with a low rumble in his throat “No” I whispered against his mouth “I need you
Ava” he rasped as he nibbled on my neck and then slowly and delicately sunk his
teeth into me. Oh he was crafty; he knew damn well what that did to me!! 


I groaned loudly and pulled back, calling on every bit of
determination I had “No Mason” I breathed and he groaned and held his head in
his hands “Baby” he grabbed my hand and placed it over his hard erection. I
snatched it back and stood up “If you’re not going to play fair then I won’t
play at all” I scowled and he held his hands up “Okay, okay” he sighed and
patted his lap for me to sit down. I shook my head slightly and smiled at him
and then deposited myself heavily on his knee. He puffed out a large breath “Jesus”
he mocked and I slapped his arm “Cheeky” I scowled and he nuzzled into my neck
“I’m only messing baby, you’re perfect” he kissed his way up my neck and took
my mouth again “Thank you” he whispered against my lips and I smiled “I’m doing
this for me as well as you Mason. I need you but I need you clean” I told him
as I took his fingers and placed them against my lips and kissed the pad on
each one “I love you so much Ava” he breathed as he stroked his thumb across my
lip “And me, you Mason, sometimes too much” and then the wailing began!!






CHAPTER 38



 

The next six weeks passed in a blur of tears, milk, nappies
and vomit but we loved every single minute. We had developed a routine and both
knew what was needed of each other. Mason helped as much as he could around
work and he came home happy and grinning every night and my heart was slowly
but definitely warming again. Courtney had decided to keep her baby but her and
Greg hadn’t rekindled their relationship. I think he had hurt Courtney too much
with his words and I got the feeling he was regretful and miserable but I kept
out of it, I had had my say and now it was up to them. Greg didn’t hold a
grudge over the punch and I respected him more for it.



 

 I was at drinking
coffee with Courtney as the babies had their afternoon nap when Mason charged
through the door and sprinted into the kitchen “Courtney…” he panted and our
heads shot round at the panicked tone of Masons voice “It’s Greg…he’s in
hospital” he exclaimed and we both shot up “Which one?” I asked hurriedly
“Royal” he told me as I snatched up my bag and ushered her to the front door
and gave her the car keys “Get in the car and wait for me” I ordered and she
nodded and raced off. 


“What happened?” I turned to Mason who was still puffing
on his knees and I realised how seriously out of shape he was or it was the
coke withdrawal “Some bastard stabbed him” he eyed me and I could see the need
for revenge in them as well as the pain and worry for his friend “Is it bad?” I
asked slowly and he held my eyes and nodded before closing his eyes with a sigh
“SHIT!!! Who did it?” I asked but he shook his head. He was
hiding something, I could tell from the look in his eyes 


“You okay with the babies?” I asked and he nodded but I
could see the turmoil in his expression. I calmly walked over to him and cupped
his face “If you need…if you need anything please phone Kerrie to babysit and
come and find me” I pleaded and he took a breath and nodded “I mean it Mason,
you come to me, okay?” he nodded again, more firmly “I promise baby. Now go!”
he urged and I kissed him quickly and dashed out of the house to my friend who
would need me more than anything now.



 

We had been ushered into a waiting room three hours ago.
Sam and Greg’s brother were sat with us. I stretched my legs and stood up to
crack my back. “God, this is stupid!” I groaned “Coffee?” I asked everyone and
Sam stood up “I’ll come with you” he said as I took orders from Courtney and
Ryan…I think that was his name anyway, it had been a bit of a blur when we’d
been introduced. I squatted down in front of Courtney “You need anything else
Hun?” I asked but she shook her head “Just coffee” she said quietly and I
kissed her forehead and went in search of coffee.


 


“How are you doing Ava?” Sam asked as we were stood by
the vending machine “I’m good Sam…really good. I’m just hoping this doesn’t push
him back…you know” I told him as I took the plastic cup from the machine and
fed it more money for another one. He nodded “He does seem to be doing well” he
smiled at me and patted my arm as my phone rang. 


I frowned when I saw Kerries name on the display and I
held a breath as I answered “Hey” she said quietly “Hi” I whispered back and
closed my eyes “He’s on his way over to you, he’s struggling Ava” she told me
and I gulped “Okay, Thanks Kerrie” I said faintly “Ava…I’m hoping he gets to
you, he was in a bit of a state” she worried and I exhaled “Okay, listen, I’ll
text you as soon as he gets here” I told her and ended the call. 


Sam looked at me and I sighed “I told him to come and
find me if he needed me and Kerrie’s just rang to say Mason should be on his
way here but he’s in a mess and she’s not sure if he’s gonna get here
before…well, before he diverts somewhere else” I grit my teeth and prayed that
my man would do the right thing. 



 

We wandered slowly back to the waiting room and Sam
stopped me before we went in “What are you gonna do if he doesn’t turn up Ava?”
he asked and I knew he was asking for the whole scenario but I shrugged “Well,
he promised and if he doesn’t keep that promise then I don’t think I can live
with him… I don’t know what else to do!” I said honestly and he nodded.


 We entered the
waiting room to find the doctor talking quietly to Ryan and Courtney, Courtney
was crying but nodded every now and again and we hung back and let them have
their conversation in private. The doctor patted Courtneys hand and smiled at
us before he left.



 

“How is he?” I asked as I passed them their drinks “Well,
they’ve managed to stop the bleeding but he arrested during surgery” I sagged
“He’s okay, they’ve fixed him up but the next 24 hours are critical, so we’ve
just gotta wait now” Ryan said whilst he slumped into a chair. 


I walked over to Courtney, who took one look at me and
broke down “It’s gonna be fine Courtney” I soothed and she nodded “I love him
Ava” she declared between sobs “I know Hun but don’t you think it’s about time
you told Greg that?” I urged “But what if he doesn’t want me?” she cried as the
room door opened and my wonderful man stood in the doorway. 


I exhaled loudly and I held out my hand to him, he
stalked towards me, gazed at me and collapsed beside me on the floor “I’ll be
two minutes baby” I kissed him hard on the lips “Thank you” I whispered in his
ear, the relief that tore through me nearly stole my breath and my hands
started trembling. He smiled painfully and nodded and I knew he needed me more
than anything right now.


 “Hun” I turned to
Courtney again “He’s crazy about you, even I can see that” I told her as I felt
Masons hand start to tremble in mine and I knew he was struggling with himself.
I squeezed him tightly and he returned it by clenching my hand securely.  


Courtney eyed Mason sceptically then the light behind her
eyes switched on and she realised what was happening “You two get off, I’ll be
fine here with Ryan and Sam” she said, giving me a brief nod of her head towards
Mason, who was now looking pale and sweat was pouring off his head. 


I gave her a grateful smile and hurriedly rang Kerrie
“Hey” I said as she answered “Masons with me, are you okay with the babies for
a few hours?” I asked and she exhaled loudly, her own relief palpable “Yeah,
we’re good, we’re watching countdown” she giggled and I couldn’t help but smile
at her “Okay. We’ll see you soon” I ended the call then stood up and kissed
Courtney “Ring me later with an update” I said and pulled Mason up, who seemed
to be in a world of his own. 


Sweat was dripping from his forehead, his free hand was
clenched and his jaw was tight “Come on Baby” I said gently and he smiled at me
and nodded at everybody in the room as I led him out of the hospital, into my
car and took him back to the cottage.



 

I unlocked the door and ushered him through and led him
up the stairs and into the bedroom. He frowned at me but I started to unbutton
my shirt. His eyes widened and dropped to my fingers as his breath hitched.
This was the only thing I could think of to take his mind away from his need
and craving and besides…I wanted this too, I needed him close and joined with
me. 


When I popped the last button I slipped the shirt from my
shoulders. He stood, his eyes glazed as he stared at me and I took both of his
hands and placed them over my breasts as I stood in close to him and started to
undo his shirt. 


His breathing deepened as I kissed the skin that was
revealed with every opening of a button. My tongue sneaked out to taste him and
a small groan rumbled from his throat as one of his fingers started to trace
along the edge of my lace bra. I slid his shirt back and my own breath hitched
at the sight of his hard stomach…he was God! I mouthed his nipple and grazed my
teeth over it and he returned the gesture by sliding his thumb over my heavy
nipple. I moaned and bit down gently on his skin and snaked my mouth down over
his stomach, tasting his unique salty and musky flavour “You are so beautiful”
I murmured against his abs as I unbuckled his belt and slid it free. 


He inhaled sharply as I cupped his hard erection over his
trousers and his hands settled in my hair, twisting it round his fingers as I
undid his trousers and slid them down his legs, tapping his ankle for him to
step out of them. I licked, nibbled and kissed my way back up his leg “I need
you Ava” he rasped and I nodded “I know” as I ran my finger over the outline of
his cock through his shorts. He hissed and his hands tightened in my hair as I
nibbled the contours of him and as I reached the head of his length I slid his
shorts down and freed him. I groaned at the sight of him, he was huge, hard and
pulsating profoundly. 


I licked from the root to the tip and he growled as I
swirled my tongue around the tip of him “You taste so good baby, I’ve missed
your cock so much” I told him and his hands tugged at my hair, guiding my head
further onto him. I knew my dirty talk always turned him on a lot and I
revelled in his need and lust for me. 


I mouthed his hardness fully and slid my lips all the way
down, loosening my throat to accommodate him and swallowing as he reached my
throat to take him further “Christ Ava”
he snarled and I slowly did it again as I cupped his balls and caressed them
tenderly and sucked him again, speeding up a little as I slid a fingernail over
his perineum and he rewarded me with a long deep groan “You want my finger in
your ass Mason?” I asked huskily and I felt his cock throb heavily in my mouth
“Fuck Yeah” he snarled and I looked up at him through my eyelashes and saw his
hooded eyes watching me as I sucked on my finger in preparation. 


I slid my hand behind him “Bend over me Mason” I
encouraged and his hands left my hair and slid down my back to cup my bottom as
his body bent over me. Coating my finger with saliva, I groaned and slid my
finger into his backside and he cried out loudly and jerked into my mouth,
flooding me with his delicious spunk “FUCK!!!”
he roared as he jolted and shuddered on my tongue 


“Jesus Ava. You fucking amaze me” he pulled me up and
took me in a demanding and controlling kiss, his hands slipping down over my
backside “I’ve missed this…being with you” he rasped as his hands undid the
button on my jeans and he slid them down my legs. His nose came to rest against
my mound and he inhaled deeply “You smell so fucking sweet baby, I want you
under my mouth” he said and I moaned as his words flooded my core with arousal
“Oh yeah, I can smell your husky scent so much better now” he stood up and
walked me over to the bed and pushed me gently so I was sat on the edge. 


“Lift” he ordered as he slid my knickers over my thighs
and down my legs. He knelt back on his heels and gazed at me “Take your bra
off” he commanded and I smiled coyly, biting my lower lip and gazing at him
alluringly as he stole a breath. I slipped the straps down my shoulders and
held my bra against me as I unhooked it with the other. His eyes darkened and
heated as he watched me and I tipped my head slightly and pulled my bra away.
He sighed deeply and took a nipple straight into his mouth, sucking heavily on
it and I arched my back, pushing myself further into his hot mouth. He bit me
softly then blew gently on my wet nipple causing a small moan to escape. His
mouth found my other pert nipple and he sucked it, bit it and blew on it before
he kissed his way down my stomach and down to my eager pussy. 


He placed his hands on the inside of my thighs and pushed
them open. He bit his lip harshly as he stared at my openness “So fucking
beautiful” he whispered and his fingers parted my folds, opening me up further
to his scrutiny “You are so damn perfect Ava, this was made for me” he rasped
and he bent his head and licked from my anus up to my clit in one sweep “Oh
Yes” I moaned “Your tongue was made for me Mason” I groaned and I gripped his
hair as he started to work me in a frenzy, his hot tongue driving me wild. He
gripped my thighs tightly to hold me down as I bucked underneath him “Come on
my tongue Ava, I want your cum dripping down my throat” he said and as he
slipped a finger into me and stroked the front wall I cried out as my body
clenched tightly and my orgasm took over, pinning me immobile as it coursed
through me “YES!!!” I snarled as I lifted my hips higher, pushing myself deeper
into his mouth. 


He worked me down gently and
then gripped my hips and pulled me off the bed and positioned me over him, my
legs either side of his bent ones and I slid down on his stiff cock. We both
sighed in contentment and I sank all the way down, taking all of him as he
filled and stretched me. His mouth found mine as he kissed me vehemently and I
lifted off him and plunged back down. We both groaned as I twisted my hips as I
reached the base of him “Fuck! Do that again” he hissed and I did, his eyes
squeezed tight as I twisted on him “Oh God Baby, I need you to come Ava, right now”
he snarled as he took a nipple in my mouth and bit it gently. I powered onto
him as he slid a finger between us and laboured my clit as I plunged harder
onto him “Yes” I cried as we both climaxed together, mixing our juices as we
grunted like animals and bit into each other’s necks. I was surprised I wasn’t
covered in scars from mine and Mason’s primal love making but it worked for us and
that’s all that mattered.


“Wow” he breathed as I sweated and panted on top of him
and he rested his head on my chest “Thank you baby” he whispered and I kissed
his head “My pleasure” I grinned and he chuckled “No…it was definitely all
mine” he lifted us onto the bed and I curled around him “You feeling better?” I
asked hesitantly and he laughed out loud “Well your diversion tactics certainly
helped. I feel fucking euphoric” he declared and I grinned up at him. 


He squeezed me tightly and kissed my head again “I told
you, you wouldn’t be able to keep your hands off me for three months” he
chuckled and I snorted “It was for medicinal purposes” I smirked and he nodded
with mock sincerity “Of course baby” I kissed his chest “Thank you for coming
to me Mason, I mean it” he nodded against me “It was so hard baby, all I wanted
to do was obliterate the damn feeling of letting Greg down. I just wanted to
escape” I held him tighter “You didn’t let Greg down, don’t blame yourself
Mason. How do you feel now?” I asked and he sighed “Still pissed and raring to
find the bastard but I don’t feel the urge, the need deep inside me to get
high. I’m high from being with you” he whispered and I chuckled “You smooth
thing Mr Fox” he dug his fingers into my ribs “Only to seduce you with Miss
Stone” he grinned down at me.


 


My phone rang and I rolled over the bed onto my stomach to
pick up my bag from the floor and saw it was Courtney “Hey Hun” I answered “Hi”
she said quietly “How’s he doing?” I asked as Mason stretched out across my
back as I was still leant over the edge of the bed “No change, I was just
ringing to see if I could stay with you tonight…I don’t wanna…I don’t wanna be
alone Ava” she gulped “Courtney that’s fine Hun, give me thirty minutes and
I’ll come and fetch you” I told her “Sam said he’ll drop me off at Mason’s.
Apparently Greg’s gonna be out for a while and there’s nothing I can do here”
she explained and I nodded even though she couldn’t see me “No problem Hun” I
heard her heavy sigh and ended the call 


“You hear all that?” I asked Mason as he kissed tenderly
down my bare back “Yeah” he breathed as his teeth nibbled my bottom “You have a
gorgeous ass Ava” he dipped his tongue into the crack at the base of my spine
and I wriggled against him. His finger swept up my groove and pressed against
my anus “I would love to fuck your sweet ass Ava, make you delirious with
pleasure as I screw your tight cunt with your vibrator at the same time” he
whispered against my skin and my mouth dried and I moaned “Fuck Mason” I swallowed as he bit my buttock “Make you scream in
ecstasy as I fill your arse with my hot cum” we groaned together and I reached
round to slap his leg “Mason stop, Courtneys on her way over to yours and we
have to get over there” I closed my eyes to compose myself and then struggled
out from underneath him 


“If Courtneys staying does that mean you have to sleep in
my bed tonight?” he asked and I laughed as he waggled his eyebrows “Well I
suppose but no more sex Mr Fox, you have another six weeks to wait yet, this
was just a mid-season special offer” I winked as I picked up my clothes and
pulled them on. 


He groaned and rolled over “Ava, you’re gonna kill me” I
smirked as I leant over him and kissed his bare stomach “Come on stud…up!” I
grabbed his hand and pulled him upright and he wrapped his arms around me,
holding me against him “I love you baby, thank you for today” he said with a
sigh and I kissed the top of his head “Hey, I’m proud of you. You did well
today Mason” and I was proud of him,
he had come to me instead of the drugs and I hoped we had finally turned a
corner and were on the up, but I wasn’t holding my breath, this was mine and
Masons relationship and it was never easy.






CHAPTER 39



 

Courtney and I were chatting and I was diverting her from
her agonised thoughts of Greg. Mason and Sam had disappeared into his office a
couple of hours ago and I knew they were sorting out revenge tactics for Greg’s
stabbing and I was worried this was gonna turn into a full scale war with
whoever had done this. 


“I have my first scan next Thursday, will you come with
me?” Courtney asked and I beamed at her “Of course” I grinned, my best friend
was having a baby and it was now my turn to support her. “Greg will be fine
Hun” I reassured her and she nodded “Whatever happens I still don’t know what
he wants though Ava, he said some pretty nasty stuff and he must have been
thinking them to say them” she looked at me and I could see the pain in her
eyes “Hey, whatever happens, you are gonna be the most wonderful mum and I’m
always here to help you” I pacified and she smiled “How’s you and Mason doing
now?” she asked and glanced towards the stairs to make sure the men hadn’t
emerged 


“Really good, he’s trying you know so…” I shrugged and
took another drink of the non-alcoholic wine I had bought on the way over for
Courtney “Does that mean you’re staying?” she asked hopefully and I bit my lip
in thought “I dunno Hun, we’ll see if he keeps it up. I love him but when
children are involved you need more than love to survive” I said and she nodded
“Don’t I know it” she admitted as the men exited the office and they both
looked stern 


“Ava, I need to go out” he said bluntly and I narrowed my
eyes on him “Why?” I asked with a cock of my head but he shook his head at me
“It doesn’t concern you” he barked and I reared back. He rubbed his face “Sorry
baby, I’m just a bit uptight” he apologised and kissed my forehead “I won’t be
long” he advised and left with Sam “I don’t like this” I told Courtney and she
nodded her head “Me neither, something’s going down Ava”.



 

Courtney went to bed and I curled up with a blanket and
waited for Mason, I was worried. Something didn’t feel right and I couldn’t
seem to breathe properly with a niggling worry and I was flinching at every
movement, there was just something ringing my internal alarm but I couldn’t put
my finger on what. 


I heard a noise outside and I bolted upright, listening
intently. I prayed it wasn’t Mason drunk or high. I tilted my head as I heard
it again. I flung the blanket back and stood up. 


The room was in darkness and I spun round as I saw a
shadow pass the window. My heart was hammering in my chest and I watched in
horror as the doorknob rattled “Fuck!” I hissed. I looked down at myself to
find I was just wearing shorts and a vest. 


Grabbing my phone I dialled Mason “Ava” he said sternly
and I flinched at his coldness “Are you outside?” I whispered, choosing to
ignore him. He paused “No Why?” I swallowed the lump
from my throat “Because someone is trying to get in” I hissed 


“Shit!!! Hold tight baby I’m on my way” he near yelled at
me. I jumped as I heard something at the kitchen window and then a loud smash
of glass 


“Fuck Mason” I whimpered “Baby? What was that Ava?” he
shouted. 


My breath froze and I dropped my phone as I stared
immobile at the man in front of me, my lungs were screaming at me for air and
my legs wobbled 


“Ava….” Mason shouted through the phone and I tried to
shout back and all that came out was a gurgle 


“Hello Ava” he sneered at me and I screamed, a high
pitched blood curdling scream as I stumbled backwards “Ava…..” Masons faraway
cries filled the silence of the room. I shook my head rapidly, refusing to
believe the image in front of me. 


Half of his face looked like it had been burnt off, he
didn’t appear to have a top lip, one of his eyes was wide and raw as his eyelid
had disappeared and all down one side of his neck the skin was missing and
black. 


I screamed again and Courtney shouted from the top of the
stairs “What the fuck?” she stammered as she too took in the sight of him
“Fuck…No, it can’t be” she gulped. 


Dane cocked his head and smiled…well kind of grimaced
“Two for the price of one” he laughed loudly and then my heart froze as one of
the babies started crying. Shit…not now!!! 


His head snapped to the side and he tipped his head to
listen with his good ear “Oh my! Let’s see if history can repeat itself” he
smiled cruelly and headed for the stairs. “Noooo” I cried as I bolted after
him. 


Courtney ran into the nursery and slammed the door shut
behind her and I heard her pulling furniture behind the door; I thanked God for
Courtney. I raced up closely behind Dane and as he got to the nursery door he
started slamming against it with his body “Get away from them you bastard” I
screamed as I sprinted across the landing and dived on him. 


We crumpled to the floor but he managed to smash his fist
smashed into my face “You fucking bitch. You’re gonna pay for what you did” he
snarled and it was like déjà vu as we struggled against each other. His fist
slammed into my stomach as he grabbed my hair and cracked my head against the
floor, bright lights swan before my eyes and everything tipped but I managed to
push him away so I could crawl out from under him.


I had to get him away from the babies so I made a mad
dash for the bedroom, he floored me before I even got there as his hand gripped
my hair again and because I was now laid on my stomach, as he smashed my face
to the floor my nose exploded “Fuck!” I hissed “That’s right, paybacks a bitch
Ava” he laughed as his hand pulled at my shorts “Noooo” I screamed and flung my
elbow back and smashed it into his face. He reared back and howled in pain as I
crawled across the floor. 


He grabbed me again and this time he succeeded in pulling
my shorts off “Oh yes, look at that” he laughed and I scrambled across the
floor. His knees straddled me and he lifted my hair again and smashed my head
against into the wall at one side of me and then he did it again. I was gonna
pass out any minute and then I froze as I heard him unzip his trousers “Noooo
Dane, please” I begged as a large hand grabbed one of my legs and pulled it
sideways. I was desperately trying to get free and his fist smashed into the
side of my head “Keep still Bitch!!” I was crying loudly and begging
desperately “I enjoyed Greg’s payback but yours and Mason’s is gonna be the
ultimate sweetness” he snarled and thrust into me. 


I screamed and grabbed at the carpet, frantically trying
to get free as he thrust into me again. He spluttered and spat all over me as I
tried to wriggle out from under him. His hand wrapped around my throat and
squeezed “Keep fucking still or I’ll fucking end you whore!” he growled with another
thrust. I was gurgling and choking as his grip tightened around my throat. 


The corner of my vision had gone black and the rest of my
sight was covered in dancing spots as I felt everything slipping away. My lungs
had shrivelled up, my brain seemed to be swelling rapidly in my skull and my
body seemed lighter as though I was floating. I closed my eyes against the
torture as I felt his sticky cum soak my leg and let the darkness envelope me.



 

 I opened my eyes
and was desperately attempting to fill my lungs as I heard noises and shouts
and I heard Mason anguished cries and I smiled faintly at the sound of my man,
my man had come for me 


“BABY!!! NOOOO!!!” he cried as
he scooted to the floor beside me and pulled me onto his lap. I tried to look
at him but I was still struggling to breath, my throat had been crushed and my
head was screaming in agony. My eyes were swollen and my vision was tinted with
blood “Mason” I croaked


 “Oh Jesus Christ!”
he roared “Fucking find him” he bellowed at somebody “I need to get Ava to
hospital” he was shouting out orders “Where’s Courtney?” he shouted as he
scooped me up and walked across the landing with me. 


He stopped suddenly and looked down at his forearm where
Danes sperm had trickled onto it. The roar and howl that erupted from his lungs
made my bones crack and my blood curdle in my veins “When you find him, save
him for me…he’s mine!” he snarled so malevolently and icily I shivered in his
arms. 


“It’s okay Baby, I’m here now” he whispered and stroked
my clammy hair off my face. I moaned and rasped “Courtney saved the babies” I
told him, whether he could understand me was a different matter. 


“Sam, Car!” he shouted and I saw a flurry of people as I
opened my eyes “Courtney, I need a blanket for Ava” he stood still on the
landing while he waited for the sheet and nuzzled my hair “Jesus Ava, I am so
fucking sorry baby” he whimpered but I couldn’t answer. 


I heard Courtneys sob as she brought the sheet “Oh fuck
Ava!” she exclaimed when she saw me “I daren’t open the door in case he got to
the babies Ava, I’m sorry babe…I’m sorry…” she cried and I shook my head and
then winced at the pain 


“Sam, are you fucking ready?” he snarled and then we
descended the stairs and exited the house. I could see Sam’s worried expression
and I wondered what I must look like. Nausea rose from my stomach “Mason, I’m
gonna be sick” I grated against the soreness of my throat. He squatted down on
the gravelled driveway and I tipped my head to the side as I emptied my stomach
“Sorry” I croaked when I’d finished “Shush, don’t be” he whispered and kissed
my head. 


He bundled me into the back of car, climbed in beside me
and pulled me back onto him. I winced in pain at the movement and he kissed me
again “Sorry” he grimaced and my vision blurred and everything tipped sideways
“Mason…How did…I thought…Mason…” I rasped “I don’t…feel…” and then his
beautiful face disappeared.



 

Oooh Jesus!!! I ached everywhere. My head was thumping
dully, my ribs hurt and a pain shot through my nose and cheek every time I
moved a single facial muscle. I opened my bruised eyes and fought against the
blur for a few moments. 


I could make out Mason sat in a chair in the corner, his
head was slumped to the side and he was snoring softly as a streak of sunlight
filtered through the vertical blind and lit his face, I was amazed how angelic
it made him look. I snorted to myself; Mason was many things but definitely never
an angel. 


I lifted my head off the pillow but as the roaring pain
squealed through my head I decided against it and placed it back onto the
pillow. Looking around I found a buzzer for a nurse and stretched out timidly
to press it; within a minute a nurse was rushing through the door. She glanced
at Mason and then turned to me, a bright smile revealed perfect white teeth and
I was sure I saw them dazzle. I inwardly thought she should advertise
toothpaste. 


She ventured over to me and I put a finger against my
lips to shush her as I knew Mason wouldn’t have had much sleep “Let him sleep”
I whispered and winced as a pain tore through my cheekbone and jaw as I spoke 


“Fuck!” I
hissed and the nurse smiled sympathetically “No smiling or talking for a while
Ava” she fiddled about with some equipment at the side of my bed and the blood
pressure cuff tightened against my arm as she shone a light in my eyes with an
ultra-bright torch and made me follow it.


“How are you feeling Ava?” she asked eventually and I
squinted “I’m not sure, my head and face hurt, my ribs are a little sore but…”
I shrugged. She nodded “The police are wanting to talk
to you” she sat on the edge of my bed and grasped my hand “Honey, I’m so sorry
to tell you but we found evidence of a sexual assault” she said gently and I
wanted to laugh. How many times had I heard those bloody words?!!! 


I nodded and looked at Mason “I know” I said quietly and
she tipped her head “Were you conscious when it took place?” she asked and I
nodded again “I think I passed out after he strangled me” I told her, burrowing
my eyebrows as I tried to remember. She nodded and squeezed my hand “Do you
feel up to talking to the police yet?” I pursed my lips and glanced at Mason
again “I would rather wait until I’ve spoken to my boyfriend. I need
to…to…well, you know, tell him what happened. How long has he been here?” I
asked, dreading the thought of him nipping out to score “All the time Honey”
she smiled and I sighed in relief “He wouldn’t leave your side” she glanced at
him and sighed dreamily, and I knew he’d affected her as he did many other
women. I cringed in anticipation of filling him in with the details but I was
more in need of answers from him, but I knew I had to tread carefully knowing
this could send him back massively. 


I sighed and the nurse patted my hand in reassurance “How
long have I been out?” I asked as she gestured to the water jug and I nodded,
then immediately winced “About 18 hours” she informed me and my poor bruised
eyes widened and then screamed at me in protest and I swiftly relaxed them “You
have some extensive bruising to your brain Ava, your body simply shut down to
recover. You’d be amazed at the human natural healing abilities” she smiled
again “I’m Teresa and I’ll be looking after you for your stay in the wonderful
Royal Hotel…5 stars and nothing less” she winked and I smiled at her as she
held a straw to my lips and I sipped, the cool water soothing my painful throat.
I liked her at once, she was a large bubbly girl about my age but what struck my
attention were her perfect teeth and her bright blue eyes, they reminded me of
Nate, the sharpness and twinkle in them set you at ease straight away. 



 

Mason stirred and mumbled something and then his eyes
flicked open. It took him a few seconds to focus and then his eyes widened on
me and he shot out of his chair and over to me. “Baby” he breathed as his hand
stroked my hair of my forehead so he could plant a tender kiss “Jesus Ava…I’m
so sorry baby” he exhaled heavily and I palmed his cheek “Hey” I scolded as his
eyes closed in relief “Oh god Ava…” he choked and planted another kiss, this
time on my cheek and I winced at the pain “Sorry” he grimaced “How are you
feeling?” he asked, his fingers touching all the wounds on my face as he grimaced
with each one. I shrugged “The babies?” I asked and he smiled “They’re fine,
Kerrie and Courtney are watching them” he explained and I nodded. 


I glanced at Teresa “Could you leave us a moment please?”
I asked and she smiled understandingly “I’ll be back in about ten minutes, I
can’t give you any longer with the head trauma you’ve had, I’m sorry” I nodded
an acknowledgement as she closed the door quietly behind her. 


My eyes turned to Mason and he looked down and sighed
“I’m so sorry Ava; if I’d have known he’d…he’d…” I grasped his hand “I know
Mason, he was your best friend” I expressed and his eyes found mine again,
confusion, relief and gratefulness displayed in them. He nodded slowly “I
tried, after he did what he did, I so wanted to kill him Ava but…” he shrugged
and sucked on his lips “We’d been friends for years and I just couldn’t do it”
he stood up, took a deep breath and chewed on his bottom lip “But I won’t make
the same fucking mistake again Ava” he closed his eyes and tried to steady his
breathing as his fists clenched. 


I patted the bed to the side of me “Come here” I said
softly and his face screwed up in pain but he did as I asked and perched beside
me. I took his hand “Mason, I need to tell you something” I took a deep breath
“He…he raped me” I closed my eyes and swallowed, waiting for the outcry but his
lips brushed over mine “I know baby, I know…I’m sorry…” I opened my eyes to see
the devastation in his “Why are you more worried about
me than yourself Ava?” he asked, confusing marring his face. I frowned “I
dunno” I scoffed “It’s not exactly new for me Mason, although…it doesn’t get
any easier but I know what this has done to you, how you must feel knowing that
Dane…that he…touched me when I’m yours” I shivered and he stretched out on the
bed beside me and turned to face me, his fingers tracing the contours of my
face “I can’t believe you at times Ava, you never stop amazing me. You’re
strong, confident and so fucking incredible. I thought you’d have my balls for
the biggest fuck up I’ve ever made” he sighed sadly and I knew he was torturing
himself “Mason, I understand…hell, if it was Courtney I don’t think I’d be able
to hurt her never mind…” I closed my eyes and relished him as his lips found
mine and he kissed me so softly I could barely feel him


 “Did you find
him?” I asked and sighed when he looked away “No” he said simply and I gulped
“He was a mess Mason, what did you do to him?” I probed but he shook his head
“You don’t wanna know Ava” I grimaced at the thought “Did you set fire to him?”
I asked cautiously. He glanced at me quickly but looked away and his actions
confirmed my thoughts. I pulled in a breath as visions of Katie’s gruesome
death swam in my head. I gagged as the smell and sound of her horrifying
screams flooded my memories. Mason clung to me tightly “Baby, don’t” he
cautioned and I closed my eyes and took a deep breath. 


“What do I tell the police?” I asked, knowing Mason would
want to deal with this himself “He wore a hood and you have no idea who he was”
he informed me levelly and I nodded “It was him who stabbed Greg” I divulged
and he sighed “We thought that” 


I frowned “You knew!” I was gobsmacked “You knew he was
out there and you left me alone with Courtney and the babies!” I shook my head
in shock and despair “Ava…we weren’t sure” he defended and I could see the
shame and guilt on his face but it was too late for excuses and I was stunned
he would do this 


“Whoa Mason, I can understand why you let him go before
but he stabbed Greg for fucks sake. Did you not think he would come for me?” I
rubbed my face with my hands and then jolted at the pain. “Baby, I didn’t know
he would do this…” I snorted and stared at him “He killed our baby Mason, he
tried to rape me before, he beat me up and you didn’t think he’d come for
me...” I shrank back from him “You knew Mason; you knew how much he hated me
for how I split you two up, yet you left me alone with your babies…YOU RISKED
YOUR OWN FUCKING CHILDREN MASON!!!” I screamed “how could you?” I stared at him
with utter disgust. 


He closed his eyes and took a deep breath, placing his
face in his hands “I know…” he whispered so quietly I struggled to hear him. He
looked at me and his hand reached for me and I reared back “Don’t fucking touch
me!” I spat “Just go, I don’t want you anywhere near me” I turned away from
him, the sight of him sickened me “Ava please…” he begged “GET FUCKING OUT” I
cried and curled up within myself. How could he do that? He left us alone while
he must have known Dane would come for me, he risked me and his children when
he left 


“Ava…” he breathed, his voice was raspy and low “Go and get
fucking high Mason, I know that’s what you want. Block me and your children out
of your poor fucking excuse of a life!!!” I snarled. His sheer disregard for our
safety hurt so badly, it was like a physical pain ripping my inside. The
thought of what would have happened if Dane had got hold of Katie or George was
too terrifying to think about. 


“I’m not leaving you Ava” he growled and a sudden thought
occurred to me and I spun around, disregarding the pain that shot through me “Who’s with Courtney and the twins?” I asked slowly, my heart
was speeding up and my breathing became erratic at the chilling thought of them
being alone “Ava calm down, Sam and John are with them” he said quickly and I
breathed a sigh of relief “Oh thank God” he smiled as though he thought he was
forgiven “Shame you didn’t think of us before he beat the shit out of me and
raped me!” I spat as I curled my lip in abhorrence. 


He looked down at the floor “I’m sorry Ava; I don’t
know…” he lifted his head and his eyes pleaded with me “Go!” I hissed as the
nurse returned. She looked between the two of us but Mason just sat in the
corner chair and crossed his arms over his chest and I sighed heavily “Why do
you never do as I ask?” I yelled at him but he just shrugged “I told you, I.
AM. NOT. LEAVING. YOU. AVA”
he said slowly and dominantly and I rolled my eyes and shook my head at him
“The police are here Honey, you ready to talk?” Teresa asked and I saw Masons
eyes flit to mine in a warning. I sighed “Bring it on”…again!!!






CHAPTER 40



 

I was allowed home two days later and against my wishes,
back to Masons. I had wanted to return to the cottage after what Mason had done
but he wouldn’t let me, refusing to let me be alone. I hadn’t told Courtney
what Mason had done, I was too angry and I was frightened how she would react
about Greg’s stabbing. Greg was doing brilliantly and would be home in a few
weeks and Mason had insisted Courtney stayed at his for her protection until
they found Dane.



 

The first thing I did when I walked through the door was
huddle my babies up and kiss and kiss and kiss them, I had missed them so much;
they were now my life and I couldn’t bear to be apart from them. Mason was
desperately trying to win my forgiveness but this latest fuck up was huge and I
was struggling to even look at him. I was also fraught with worry about Dane
getting to the babies, I wasn’t coping well over the rape; I felt dirty, used
and guilty and I was frightened in the house in case he came back and the
memories were haunting me…I was a mess, mentally and physically and I knew it
was only a matter of time before I broke.



 

Once I had put Katie and George to bed after enjoying
bath time I went straight to the freezer and pulled out a bottle of vodka,
needing to obliterate my inner turmoil. Mason eyed me sceptically but I just
glared at him and downed the first glass, pouring another immediately after. 


I closed my eyes and exhaled as the alcohol hit my sore
throat and trickled into my stomach, but the effect wasn’t instantaneous and I
downed the second one. I needed to feel numb, stop the emotions and thoughts
that were drowning me “Ava…” Mason warned and reached for the bottle “Don’t” I
snarled as I moved it away from him “I need it…I need to blot it out!” I warned
and walked away from him and into the lounge. 



 

Courtney was curled up on the sofa watching a movie and
she eyed me when I walked in “Hey babe” she smiled and I settled down beside
her and poured another glass full. She frowned and tipped her head to the glass
“You okay?” she asked as Mason sat in the chair opposite; his eyes firmly fixed
on me “It’s been a bit of a shit week so I thought I’d get fucking pissed” I
shrugged and swallowed the full glass and filled it a fourth time. 


Masons face was dangerously dark but I was in the mood
for a fight so I tipped my glass at him and consumed it all in one go. His breathing was getting heavier and faster and I could
sense Courtney’s eyes swinging between the two of us “I’m gonna go to bed, I’m
shattered” she said as she stood and kissed my head “Night babe” she glanced at
Mason “Night” he nodded at her but never removed his eyes from me. I smirked
and poured another glass. 


The vodka was just starting to hit my senses and I sighed
contentedly as it started its numbing magic and rested my head on the back of
the couch while I closed my eyes. The room was silent but I could hear his
steady breaths and I bit my lip as tears threatened to surface. No damn it, I
would not cry…or I would not let him see me cry. I sat up, guzzled the vodka,
slammed the glass on the table and walked up the stairs, neither of us uttering
a word. 


I checked on the babies and then turned on the shower in
the en-suite and stripped off before I climbed under the hot stream.


 


My life was a mess! One big fucking mess! I was a mess!
Another man had violated me…again!!! What the fuck was wrong with me? Did I
have a sign hung around my neck saying ‘Hey, come and rape me’? I rested my
forehead against the tiles and closed my eyes. I felt dirty and I knew Mason
was afraid to touch me, I could see the disgust on his face…another man had
violated his woman; fucked the pussy that belonged to him! 


I bit my lip severely to try and stop the thoughts I knew
deep down weren’t true but they still kept spinning around my mind, tormenting
and torturing me. Was this payback for Dean and Lee or was its Gods way of
saying I didn’t deserve to be happy. I was a slut, a fucking whore; Dane said
so, Lee said so…I must be the biggest whore around. 


I felt something snap inside me and I yanked at my hair
in self-disgust, trying to tear it out in revulsion as I clawed at my face,
wanting to rip away the dirty skin, my filthy, foul skin. A sob broke out as I
continued to pull and claw and scratch at myself,
wanting to peel my skin away from me, it was poisonous and toxic. It’s what
held the evilness inside me, the badness and vice held beneath it and I wanted
to rip it away and pull all the sinfulness out and wash it down the drain,
watch it swirl into hell. 


 
Blood trickled down my face from under my finger nails as I tore at my
skin, ripping it off me and I heard a keening noise and I didn’t realise it was
coming from me until Mason appeared from nowhere and pulled me from the shower
and pinned me onto his lap. 


I could see his mouth moving, his
eyes drowned in worry and anguish but the humming in my ears was getting
louder. It was deafening, a long high pitch hum that was driving me crazy. I
screamed and held my hands to my ears to try and stop it. I couldn’t stop
screaming and scratching and I faintly saw Courtney in front of me through the
blur but I felt the sharp sting of her slap across my face. The singe of the
slap halted the humming and screaming immediately and I froze 


 
“Ava…god damn it!” Mason choked out as Courtney patted his shoulder and
smiled tenderly at him before she left us alone 


  
“Baby…” he sobbed “Look at what you’ve done!” he reached into the bath
behind him and took the facecloth and started to gently wipe at my face,
wincing and cringing as he wiped away the torn skin and blood “Why Ava…why…?”
he rasped as he continued to clean me up “Jesus baby…” I couldn’t talk, I was
too numb and I wanted to be numb, I didn’t want to feel or think or smell. I
just wanted to die!



 

Mason gently laid me on the bed and huddled in behind me
“Ava…” he whispered as he stroked my hair tenderly, his other arm gripped round
my stomach, holding me tightly to him. “Baby…Why?” his voice was full of pain
and desolation. I just stared at the wall and wondered what would come next. My
life had been one long fucking struggle, a daily toil 


“I need to get it out” I whispered and I felt Mason still
behind me “What? Get what out baby?” I shook my head… was he stupid? “The filth
Mason” I told him “I don’t understand Ava” his voice was quiet and apprehensive
“The filth Mason! The dirt, the smut…the sin. It’s inside me and I can’t get it
out” I shivered at the thought of it crawling round my body, through my veins
and clogging every pore. 


Mason swallowed heavily and was silent for a while “Baby,
why do you think that…that you’re dirty?” he asked low and hesitantly and I
huffed “Even you can see it Mason, I feel it, inside me, crawling through me,
attracting monsters and evil…they’re always after me because I’m riddled with
it and they come after it” I hissed. I felt him slip out of bed and he left the
room.


 


Leaving me alone in the darkness I saw shapes shifting
and swirling on the walls, trying to reach out to me. The evilness from the
pits of hell, had they come for me? Finally ready to drag me down with them,
take over what was left of my soul and deliver it, take it where it belonged…in
hell! I cocked my head at them and I reached out to them too. I was ready,
ready to burn, ready to pay and ultimately ready to join Katie…But Katie
wouldn’t be in hell, she would be in heaven; she was everything that was good
and pure and she wouldn’t have been dragged down, she would have been flown
upwards to the heavens. I didn’t want to go with them…not to hell, even though
I knew that’s what I deserved.  


I shook my head and reared back “No!” I gasped “No, I
don’t want to!” I scrambled up the bed, desperate to get away from them
“NOOOOOOOO!” I screamed as they came closer, now whispering my name “Ava, Ava,
Ava, Ava….” Over and over, their high pitched shrieks tearing at my ears and I
covered them with my hands “NOOOOOOO PLEASE!” I was trembling and sweat was
pouring from every pore on my body “I DON’T WANT TO GO” I sobbed as I crushed
my hands against my ears to block out their screeches. 


Masons arms enveloped me and pulled me into him “Mason….stop
them, they’re trying to take me…don’t let them. I don’t want to go…Mason
pleaseeeee” I cried as he rocked me tightly to him “I won’t let them take you
baby, I promise. I won’t let anybody hurt you Ava” he whispered in my ear but I
shook my head vehemently “But you will…you let Dane hurt me…I know you will,
you’ll let them drag me down there. I don’t want to go to hell Mason. I want to
be in heaven with Katie and my mom…” I turned on to my knees and took his
hands, begging him “Please help me” I pleaded and his face crumpled “Baby….please
baby…Ava…” he sobbed.


 Courtney came to
me “Go Mason, I’ll take care of her” she told him but he shook his head “I’m
not leaving her Courtney” he said but she pulled him away “Just ten minutes
Mason, just until your mum gets here. Go get a drink or something; she’ll be
fine with me. I promise” she urged and he sighed but nodded “Ten minutes. What
the hell’s wrong with her Courtney?” he asked. 


She squatted down in front of him and wiped his tears
with her thumb “Mason she…she’s finally had enough. Her brain can’t cope with
everything…she’s having a breakdown” she told him softly and he swallowed and
bit his bottom lip “It’s my entire fault Courtney, I’ve done this to her!” he
sobbed 


“Go, go and take a break Mason. Go and sit with your
babies, kiss them, snuggle them, just be with them for a little while” he gazed
at her then sighed and stood “Shout me if you need me” he said and she nodded
“I’ll be fine, go on” she turned to me and grasped my hands “I’m here Ava.  I won’t let them take you babe. I promise.
We’ll fight them off together” she told me.


I nodded frantically “Don’t let them Courtney. They want
my soul, they want to take me and burn me. Don’t let them” I implored my eyes
huge as I scanned the room at the shadows that refused to leave me. I huddled
into Courtney, tight into her as she embraced me and I closed my eyes, shut
them all out but I could still hear them, cackling and shrieking my name. I
cringed at the sound “TELL THEM TO SHUT UP!!!!” I cried as I covered my ears
again “Shush Ava” Courtney whispered as she clung to me “It’s okay babe,
they’ll be gone soon” I looked at her, my eyes wide and delirious and nodded
“Yes, Yes. They’ll go soon” I nodded again “Go!!!” I shouted to the shadows and
I froze as a shadow merged into a shape, a human form and I gasped “Katie?”


 I laughed and
cried and reached for her “Katie, you came for me. I want to come with you
Katie…I’m ready Hun” I scrambled towards her but Courtney held me back “No Ava”
she said but I kept trying, I needed to get to Katie. She had come all this way
for me, to help me and take me with her “I’m coming Katie” I cried but
Courtneys arms got stronger 


“Get off me” I shouted to her “I need to go with Katie” I
snarled at her, a proper snarl with my teeth bared and spit flying “GET OFF
ME!!!” I screamed at her but she wouldn’t let me go so I pushed her backwards.
Her eyes widened and she shook her head slowly “Ava please…I’m pregnant Ava,
don’t hurt me. I know you don’t want to” she beseeched but I looked at her in
disgust “Then let me go!” I spat but she shook her head. 


I slapped her and slapped her again “MASON” she screamed
as I grabbed the top of her arms and shook her “LET ME GO” I screeched and
scrambled off the bed and onto the floor, crawling desperately to Katie. 


Masons arms slipped round me and he braced me securely
“NOOOOOO!!” I screamed as Katie reached out to me one last time and then
disappeared. I kicked and wrestled against him “She’s gone you fucking
bastard…you fucking cunt…she went without me” I roared at him. 


He still had a firm hold on me as he turned to Courtney
“You okay?” he asked “Yeah, just a slap” she shrugged but her eyes filled with
tears “Ring Sam” he stated bluntly and she nodded then left 


“I hate you, I hate you” I spat at Mason as I struggled
against him “I know Ava, I know and right fucking now, I fucking hate me too”
he wrestled me onto the bed as the bedroom door opened and a woman I had never
seen before looked at us. 


Her eyes looked pained and worried “Help me” I begged her,
I had no idea who she was but she looked like she might help, she had kind eyes
 “They’re trying to drag me into hell but
I don’t want to go…Mason won’t let me go with Katie and I just want it to end…I
want to die!!!” I sobbed and she nodded at me “I know Sweetie, I’m gonna make
it all better for you” she smiled softly at me and stroked my hair. 


“She’s very beautiful” she tipped her head at Mason and
smiled softly, her eyes warm and gentle “I remember her but she…she was
different then” she took a breath and cupped Masons cheek lovingly “Do you love
her?” she asked him gently and he nodded “Help her mum, stop what she’s doing
to herself, please…just…do something to help her” he begged and she nodded and
turned back to me. 


She stroked my arm “You have beautiful skin Ava…so soft”
she said and I cocked my head as her voice mellowed me, soothed me; it was so
soft and quiet as her soft strokes lulled me 


“Yes. My skin belongs to Mason, I don’t think you’re
allowed to touch me” I told her seriously. She smiled again as I felt Masons
hard grip on my arm and I felt a sharp scratch against my skin. 


I dropped my head back as whiteness shrouded my vision
and my body relaxed, everything seemed to float and I could feel myself
slipping “Thank Y…”






CHAPTER 41



 

My eyes were way too heavy and I felt sick, my mouth was
extremely dry and my face was sore. What the hell? I groaned against the
sunlight that was streaming through the open curtained window and I swallowed
at the dryness but the effort was too much. 


My body felt heavy and tired and I dragged myself to the
edge of the bed and climbed onto the floor. I needed a drink desperately 


“Whoa Ava” Mason appeared in front of me and lifted me
back onto the bed “Stay there baby” he smiled softly at me and stroked my hair
back “Drink” I rasped and he nodded and reached for a glass of water. He sat me
against the headboard and placed the glass against my lips and I gulped
greedily at it, the soothing liquid calming my throat instantly “Thank you” I
smiled faintly at him and pursed his lips “How you feeling?” he asked
hesitantly and I shrugged “My head hurts and I feel a bit sick. How much did I
drink?” I squinted against the light in the room. 


Mason walked over and pulled the blind closed. I rolled
my head around my neck and tried to stand up but my legs felt like jelly “Ava…”
Mason shot over to me and caught me before I collapsed “I need to pee Mason” I
scowled. He nodded and wrapped an arm around my waist “I’ll take you” he stated
as he scooped me up, deciding it was easier than walking me there. 


He leant me against the wall as he pulled my shorts down
and sat me on the toilet. He crouched in front of me as I peed, a faint smile
lifted his lips and I smiled back and shrugged “You’ve seen worse” I said and
his expression grew serious, his face was agonised and bleak and he gave me a
gentle nod.


 “Bath?” he asked
as he drew a finger over my cheek, over the edge of my ear and across my jaw. I
nodded “Stay sat” he ordered as he rose and turned on the bath taps, pouring in
some bath crème and then turned back to me 


“What did you do last night?” he asked quietly and I
frowned at him “What do you mean?” I studied him and couldn’t quite work out
his mood. He cocked his head “What’s the last thing you remember Ava?” he
turned away and swirled the bath water. I shrugged “Erm…I got drunk and took a
shower and Erm…” I wasn’t sure, everything was blank after my shower and I
scurried through my memories to recall my last actions last night. 


Mason sighed and lifted the small mirror off the wall,
the one he always used for shaving in and held it in front of me. I gasped and
my eyes widened. I gingerly put a finger over one of the scratches, one of many
and winced at the soreness. 


I was covered in what looked like claw marks and deep scratches
“What happened?” I asked hesitantly and I wondered if Dane had returned while I
slept. He inhaled deeply “You did it Ava” he said quietly. I pulled a face at
him “What?” he turned off the taps and helped me up, stripping me down and then
swooped me up and gently placed me in the bath. He stripped naked and climbed
in behind me. I stiffened as he pulled me back against his chest “Damn it Ava,
relax” he said and I huffed but made myself lean back against him and the first
touch of his bare skin touching mine brought out a deep sigh. I needed him, the
closeness of him, the scent of him, and the feel of him and the security he
surrounded me with. 


I rested my head back on his shoulder and he smiled and
kissed my head “Good girl” he whispered and I snuggled my head against his neck.
“Ava…” he sighed “Mmmm” I whispered back “Baby, you need to see a doctor. I’ve
made arrangements for you and I want no arguments Ava” he said slowly and I frowned “What the hell for Mason?” I asked as his legs
curled around mine and his foot slipped up and down my calf. “Baby you…you had
some sort of…hell! I don’t know what it was but it wasn’t good baby” I turned
my head to look at him “Mason I was just drunk” his sad smile concerned me and
I regarded him “What happened?” I asked warily. 


His eyes fixed on mine “We think you had some sort of
temporary break down Ava, you…you thought angels from hell were coming to take
you away and…and you clawed at yourself, saying you had to get the evil out” he
tightened his arms and legs round me and I wondered if he thought I was going
to do a runner. “Baby, I was so scared, I didn’t understand what was happening
and I…I had to call my mother out to sedate you” he confessed and I slipped
around to face him, my body stretched out over his and his hands cupped my
bottom to hold me up to him. I scanned his face “But you don’t…you don’t see
your mother anymore” I narrowed my eyes on him “You never did tell me why but I
can’t understand how you would call her out of the blue” he sighed and sucked
on his lips “Ava…” he lifted a hand to my face and palmed my cheek tenderly
“Ava, I was so frightened, I’ve never seen…it broke my heart to watch you…like
that, you were terrified, really terrified baby and it was the only thing I
could think of…to phone my mum. She came straight away and well, we talked,
built a few bridges, you know” he shrugged and I smiled gently “I’m glad my
fuck up’s came in useful” his face darkened immediately “Don’t say that Ava” he
hissed and I shrank back a little “don’t ever say that again Ava” he slid
backwards so he was sat up more and I was now kneeling between his knees “you
said…you said you wanted to…to die Ava” he choked out and I looked away and he
narrowed his eyes on me “How long have you felt like that Ava?” he asked slowly
and I shrugged “Ava! I need the fucking truth!” he demanded “I don’t know
Mason!” I shouted and stood up and climbed out of the bath “Leave it!” I
asserted as I snatched up a towel. 


He swiftly climbed out behind me and gripped my arms “God
damn it Ava, talk to me, that’s the reason we’re in this mess because you
bottle everything in until it breaks you and shatters your mind. You didn’t see
yourself last night Ava, you smacked Courtney and shook her like a fucking
doll!” he declared and my face paled “Oh my God” I shrank back against the
vanity, my breathing escalating and my heart clenched “Relax, she’s fine but
you weren’t you..You were…well anyway I’ve made you an appointment with a
psychologist and you are going whether you like it or not. You need to talk
about things baby, it’ll help I promise” I stared at him. 


What the hell had happened last night? I couldn’t
remember a single thing and the thought that I had hurt Courtney sickened me.



 

I pulled the towel round me and walked into the bedroom and
sat on the edge of the bed and rubbed my face with my hands and contemplated
everything. 


Mason knelt between my legs on the floor and took my
hands in his, pulling them away from my face. He leant up and brushed his lips
over mine “I need to say one thing Ava and I need you to accept what I say,
okay?” he looked at me seriously “What happened with Dane and Lee and all the
other filthy bastards that touched you, that hurt you…none of it and I mean
NONE of it was your fault. You didn’t ask for it, you didn’t give off any
signals to make them think you wanted it and you definitely didn’t deserve it. You
understand Ava? It was nothing you did. Some people…well some people think
because they want something it gives them the right to take it and they don’t
care who they hurt while they take it. I don’t think you’re a whore, a slag or
that you did anything to warrant everything that’s happened to you. You are the
most loving, caring warm person I know Ava. You are not promiscuous, hell it
took me some serious work to break through your shell. You never give yourself
openly and flirting doesn’t come naturally for you, so NO you didn’t ask for it
baby and that’s the reason I love you, because you have to care before you
sleep with somebody, you have to care before you open yourself up so you
definitely did not ask for everything you’ve gone through” he framed my face “I
know I’ve let you down Ava, I know I was stupidly blind and let Dane hurt you
but I promise I won’t let it happen again and I’m…I know I keep saying sorry
baby but I am, wholly and utterly sorry for everything that I put you through…Dane,
the drugs, Rebecca, the…the blonde and every other damn thing I’ve hurt you
with” I rested my forehead against his and sighed “I know Mason but there’s one
thing you don’t know” I swallowed “you saved my life…it’s as simple as that. My
life before you was…well nothing. I didn’t feel, I didn’t live and I certainly
didn’t love, but you…you’ve brought them all out Mason. You chipped away at my
shell until it cracked open and I finally started to breathe. I can’t thank you
enough for your patience and your love because without it I’d still be that
empty soulless girl, so thank you, you woke me up inside baby” I brought my
lips to his and kissed him with everything I felt, I needed him to understand.
My hands slipped into his hair and I held him to me, devouring and loving him
with my mouth. His hands slid into my hair and he wrapped his fingers round it
as we held on to each other. 


I pulled back and stroked his cheek with my thumb “Marry
me Mason?” I asked softly. He pulled back and looked at me, his eyes wide and
bright, his lips parted and his breathing heavy. He closed his eyes for a
second and then opened them and gazed at me “You mean it Ava?” he asked quietly
and I nodded “More than anything Mason, I love you and I can’t live without
you. I need you, I want you and I die a little each time we’re apart. I want to
be with you for the rest of my life. I’m yours…if you want me?” a large happy
grin erupted on his face “Oh baby” he breathed and took me in another kiss,
this time hard and full as he said yes in that kiss. His passion, his acceptance,
his need and his love exploded into me through his kiss and I pulled him
further into me 


“Make love to me” I whispered and he pushed me slowly
down onto the bed and his hands slid down me and opened my towel. His kisses
lowered down to my jaw as he nibbled his way across it and his hand gently
caressed me, his touch loving and gentle. 


His mouth moved down my neck and he oh so softly sank his
teeth into my skin. I moaned long and slow, my arousal coursing through me as I
tugged gently on his hair. His lips found my hard and ready nipple and he
gently stroked it with his tongue as his hand cupped and caressed me. I arched
my back and pushed myself into his mouth. He sucked at me then softly blew on
my wet nipple and I breathed heavily “I need you Mason, I need you inside me,
with me” one hand slid down my belly and over my mound as he cupped me and
stroked along my groove “Oh baby, you’re so ready for me” he whispered against
my nipple as he continued to worship it. I nodded and pulled him further up me
“Now Mason please” I pleaded and his hands slid
underneath me, lifted me and nudged me further up the bed. He settled between
my legs as I wrapped them around his hips and he gently pushed into me. 


We both sighed heavily as we joined as one, our souls
uniting and dancing together. His plunges were firm but gentle as he rocked
into me; his mouth and teeth grazing my neck as I lifted my hips to meet his
every thrust. “Oh God Ava, you feel so good” he breathed and sank his teeth
into my shoulder delicately “Ahhhh” I moaned as I clutched his arse and pulled
him deeper into me, right to the hilt and he groaned loudly “Baby, come with
me” he breathed and he started to drive harder into me as we both hit fever
pitch and our warm breaths collided as he took me in a fevered kiss as he
ploughed into me. I felt one long push from him that ignited both our climaxes
and we cried each other’s names together as we ground our hips into each other,
the need to take each other deeper and I struggled to see where I ended and he
started as our bodies entwined together, a mixture of limbs and love as my soul
clung to his “I love you baby” I breathed into his neck “so so much Mason”. 


He rolled us over so I was laid out on top of him and we
fell asleep, Mason still buried deep inside me, our need to be joined for a
little bit longer.






CHAPTER 42



 

Things settled down for a few of weeks and I was
constantly looking over my shoulder for Dane but we hoped he had fulfilled his
revenge and that was the end of things. Greg declared his undying love for
Courtney and he asked her to marry him, so we had a double engagement party. 


Katie and George were growing stronger and happier every
day and Mason and I were thoroughly enjoying parenthood…they were an absolute
joy. His mother had become a familiar figure in our lives as her and Mason
tried to build back their relationship. 


I was visiting my psychologist twice a week and I had
high hopes. Everything seemed to be running smoothly for once but I should have
known not to get too comfortable, this was my life I’m relaying to you and you
should know by now that my life was never simple or easy.



 

I was leaving the counselling session late one evening
and as I walked across the dark car park I heard a noise behind me. I froze and
spun round “Hello Ava” Dane sneered as he slung an arm around my throat and
held a cloth to my nose and my last thought was that I hoped Mason took care of
my babies….
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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. 


I scanned 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 smiled sickly 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. 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 and looked 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 a 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. 


He 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. 



 

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 when 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. 
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