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Chapter One

Jennifer had a terrible night. 

Her mind was going crazy and she didn't sleep at all. She felt desperately lost and confused. She missed Bruce with all her heart, but at the same time, she was mad at him. She still didn't know what he was really thinking. Even worse, she didn't know about his feelings and that was the most difficult and painful thing to deal with for her.

She remembered all the moments she shared with Bruce and couldn't believe how it all ended. After all, it was all just a dream...

When she saw the sunrise, she decided it was time for her to leave this place. Time to leave all her memories of Bruce behind her. Forever. She was never going to see him again anyway. A new life was waiting for her back home.  

After all, this is my fault. I played with fire. I thought I was too smart and wanted him to understand MY point of view. Yes, if Bruce wants to buy his wife from East Europe, so be it! Who am I to tell him what to do after all? It's his life, not mine. 

Jennifer went outside to enjoy the view one last time. She saw the beach, and the exact location where a few hours earlier, she had realized she was in love with Bruce. She closed her eyes, and remembered how strong and invincible she felt when she knew she loved him. 

She remembered the sweetness of his touch and the kindness in his eyes. 

She remembered how easy it was for him to turn her world upside down, and to make her do whatever he wanted. 

Jennifer couldn't stop the tears filling her eyes and she cried with all her heart, unable to accept that she had lost the only man she ever loved with such passion. 

Suddenly, she felt a hand touching her shoulder gently. Her heart jumped in her chest. She prayed and hoped. Could it be Bruce? Is he coming back for me?

Full of hope, she turned around, only to see Maria, kindly smiling at her.

“I know what happened last night, my dear... I was around by chance, when I heard you and Mr. Wilson having an argument. The two of you seemed so happy on the beach having your picnic dinner, I'm so sad for you my dear.” Maria said, gently touching Jennifer's cheek with her hand.

“You mean... you were watching us... the whole night?”

“No my dear, don't worry. I was busy with my own date.” Maria gave a wink to Jennifer, trying to make her smile.

Jennifer laughed, wiping her tears with the tissue Maria was handing to her. “Ha-ha... May I ask with who?”

“With Jack!”

“You mean, the chauffeur?”

“Yes!”

They both burst into laughter. 

“We've been married for thirty years, and we've had ups and downs, you know. Just like you and Mr. Wilson. It's only a misunderstanding okay; it's not the end of the world! You can fix this my dear!”

“I wish, Maria, I wish, but Bruce has a strong personality, and I think he's really mad at me.”

Maria opened her arms and invited Jennifer to give her a hug.

“Come on, my dear, stay positive okay? I'm sure he really likes you deep inside.”

“How do you know?”

“Because you're the only girl I saw him bringing here... I never saw him with anyone except you in this house. I'm sure you're very special!”

So it was true, then. 

“In that case, he must be really mad at me. I think I disrespected him.”

“Let's talk about that later, will you? Jack and I are flying back to New York with you. Take it easy, okay?”

***

It was 11:00 AM when Jennifer knocked at the door of her grandmother's home.  

“Jennifer, honey! How are you? You look terrible, what happened? Something wrong with Bruce?”

“Yes, Grandma. You were right, it was a bad idea. It's over. And I'm fired.”

Margareta took Jennifer in her arms and prepared lunch for her. Then, over a cup of coffee, they spent the next two hours talking about what happened with Bruce. Of course, Jennifer avoided going into the spicy details. 

At 3:00 PM, Jennifer texted Benny. She wanted to know if everything was fine for him. Very quickly, they started to exchange several messages.  

“Hope you're doing fine at work without me. You will have to, anyway. I'm not coming back.”

“What? Loving Thailand too much? Found your prince charming on the beach? ;)”

“It has to do with something that happened on the beach yeah. I'm fired. Can you pack my things?”

“Wow, are you serious? Fired? OMG, I'm so sorry!”

Jennifer gave him her home address, plus further instructions to help him with his job. 

Completely exhausted by her sleepless night, she decided to take a nap, and went to sleep in her grandmother's room for an hour and a half. 

She woke up suddenly when her phone rang. It was Maria. The two of them had exchanged their numbers on the way back from the beach house, to New York.  

“Honey, this is Maria. Do you feel better?”

“Hi Maria, yes I just took a nap. How are you?”

“Good. Listen, Jack and I want to take you out tonight. We felt bad for you this morning when we dropped you home. Do you have any plans?”

“Oh, thank you that's really sweet, but aren't you guys supposed to be at Bruce's mansion? ”

“Not tonight, my dear. So, are you busy?”

“Not really. Where do you want to go?”

“Surprise! Where are you? We will come to pick you up at 6.”

Jennifer gave Maria her grandmother's address and went online to check her emails, waiting for Maria to pick her up.

***

At exactly 6:00 PM, Maria called Jennifer on her cellphone to let her know she was waiting in front of the building.

Jennifer got dressed, kissed her grandmother and went downstairs. When she saw Bruce's black limousine, she stopped. Jack was in the driver's seat, his wife next to him. When she saw Jennifer, Maria jumped out of the car.

“Jennifer! Over here!”

“Hey! Hum... are we going out with Bruce's limo? I don't feel very comfortable doing that, you know. Maybe I should follow you in a taxi.”

Maria motioned her to get inside the car. “Don't worry, honey. Mr. Wilson is aware that Jack and I are using his limo tonight. It's going to be fun. Get in!”

“Alright. You don't want to seat in the back with me? I'm going to feel pretty lonely by myself in there.”

“Jack likes me to seat with him. Sorry, honey. Just make yourself comfortable.”

Jennifer reluctantly opened the door, and entered the long limo. It was dark inside and too big for her, she thought.

She looked around, when a familiar voice made her jump. “Good evening, Jennifer.”

Jennifer quickly raised her hands to her mouth. “Oh my God, Bruce! You scared me! What are you doing here?”

Bruce laughed. “As you can see, I'm going out... in MY car.”

Jennifer looked at the front of the car and saw Maria smiling, giving her a wink. I see. It's a setup. Well done, Maria!

Jennifer sighed, as Maria turned back around. Jack pushed a button, and a black window moved up between her and the old couple. She was now completely alone with Bruce. They both kept silent for a few minutes, before Bruce got closer to her.

“Maria came to me after they dropped you home, and she said you were really sad this morning.”

Jennifer gave a sniff, and raised her eyebrows. “What else did you expect?”

“I just want to say I'm sorry.” Bruce grabbed her hand. “I... I didn't know what to expect from this confrontation last night. I knew it was you all along, but I couldn't figure out what you had in mind. I didn't know if you were trying to get something from me or if you were playing with me.”

“Well, I thought YOU were playing with me, actually.”

“I know, I got your message last night, when you mentioned about my past and...”

“And I disrespected you, I'm sorry. I shouldn't have said that, it was mean and not appropriate.”

“The truth is, you were right somehow. I tried to imagine how it felt to be in your shoes, since you've always known me as a player, but I've changed or should I say, YOU made me change. At first, I really intended to meet my potential wife from abroad. Everything I told you about me was true.”

“That’s good to hear. Well now, what do you think? How do you feel about me?”

“I was intrigued as I told you, but when I think about it, I realize that you really have guts. It's a very bold plan that you had and, I have to admit that I like that. I respect that. I understand your initial motivation and it's courageous from you.”

“So you're not angry at me?”

“At first I was, but what we experienced, what we shared together proved me you were right. All these years, I've used my status and my money to attract women. With you, it was different. You were the one who tried to make me better, without any hidden agenda. You were not chasing my fortune; you were here to make me a better man.”

“I see, but you didn’t' answer my other question. How do you feel about me?”

Bruce looked her straight in the eyes. “Oh Jennifer, you know how I feel, don't you?”

“I want to hear it from you, Bruce. I need to know for sure.”

“Jennifer: I love you. There's absolutely no doubt about that. You've been around me all this time and I didn't realize it. But now I know it's you. You're the one for me, baby.”

Bruce leaned forward and kissed Jennifer tenderly. Tears were rolling from her eyes. She smiled at him. “Baby, I love you so much. I was so afraid to lose you last night.”

“Never.” Bruce kissed her cheek, giving her a big hug.

“What about my job?” Jennifer said half smiling.

They both burst into laughter.

“You want to keep your job?”

“Sure! As they say in France, I can't live on love and freshwater! I need to pay my bills.”

“Well, Benny is actually very good. I'll figure out something else for you, don't worry.” 

Bruce kissed her hair and they both cuddled in silence.

“Where are we going?” Jennifer said, turning her head to see Bruce.

Bruce looked at her, a naughty smile on his face. “To the Opera...”

Jennifer giggled. “You nasty boy!”

Bruce’s phone vibrated. It was a text message. Suddenly, his face became dark and his smile disappeared into a worried look. 

“Something’s wrong, Bruce?” Jennifer asked. 

Bruce looked slightly disoriented. He kept silent and closed his eyes, trying to gather his thoughts. She had a bad feeling about it. “Bruce, are you okay? What’s going on?”

He pressed her against his chest and said, “Trouble is coming...”

Chapter Two

“Hey Benny, nice to see you again. How are you?” Jennifer said, giving Benny a hug.

“Hi Jennifer, I’m good, thanks! How was your vacation? Come on, look at you: you look gorgeous! This new hairstyle and your tan, wow! It really makes you...” Benny hesitated, winked at her and said, “Sexy!”

They both burst into laughter. The last two weeks, Jennifer had spent her time sunbathing at Bruce’s beach house, in order to relax and come back as if she actually spent her vacation in Thailand. 

Bruce and she both agreed their relationship was safer if nobody knew about it at work. Plus, since Bruce couldn’t think of a new position suitable for Jennifer for now, they decided the best decision to make was to keep things exactly as they were before.   

Benny lowered his voice. “So what happened, Jen? I thought you were fired and now, you’re back. I was really worried when you called me that day you know!”

Jennifer knew Benny would ask this question and had prepared something to say in advance. 

“I’m so sorry for the trouble, Benny. Actually, it was a misunderstanding with the boss. As you know I’ve been working here for five years now and I thought it was time to ask Mr. Wilson for a pay rise.”

“During your vacation?”

“Actually, I asked before leaving and he said he would call me back. We had a little argument, but then, we came up with an arrangement.”

Benny raised an eyebrow and flashed a grin at Jennifer. “Hum, I see. An arrangement, uh?” 

Jennifer hit Benny’s shoulder playfully. “Don’t be silly. Come on, tell me what happened during these three weeks...”

Jennifer’s new romance with Bruce was still idyllic in every way, but the time he had available for her was nowhere near what she had expected. Indeed, the busy billionaire was often travelling due to his new joint venture with Japanese businessman Mr. Sakamura. 

As a consequence, the time they had spent together had been limited to once per week only. Obviously, Jennifer was a little frustrated she couldn’t see Bruce as often as she wanted and deep inside, she was still pretty insecure about their new relationship. 

After all, they had been dating for about three weeks only and even though he had been perfect in every way so far, there was a lot of mystery around this man.

Benny started to brief her about all the activities that occurred during her absence. At 10:00AM, she and Benny had their weekly meeting with Bruce and it took Jennifer about three hours to get back on track and sort out all her emails for the morning. 

At lunchtime, she invited Benny to have a salad outside.

They both walked to the elevator, which was still empty, since they were at the last floor. Benny let her get in and followed quietly. Very quickly, the elevator was packed with employees going out to have lunch as well. Each time the doors opened, people moved as much as they could to let others get in. Everybody was very quiet except for two women chatting somewhere near the front. Jennifer couldn’t help, but hear the conversation.

“You know what? He did it again. He has a new one, but she’s not a model this time. Samantha is pretty sure about it: she’s from the office.”

“Samantha... is she the one who used to work in the previous company? How does she know?”

“Yes, it’s her. She’s one of the few who followed him here after he sold his last business. She said she was taking a walk when she recognized his limo and she saw a young woman getting inside. She’s pretty sure she recognized someone from this building.”

“Wow. So you mean the boss is... hum hum... with someone from the office? I thought this kind of things only happened in movies!”

The two women giggled. “Hell no, it happens in real life too! I think he couldn’t resist striking one more time. Come on, he’s always been a player, right? I wouldn’t say no if he approached me though!”

They giggled again. Jennifer felt her cheeks and her ears getting hot. There was no doubt they were talking about Bruce and his relationship with her. She wanted to slap these two stupid bitches. 

She didn’t have the time to do it, though. The elevator stopped and its doors opened, releasing all the hungry employees like a honey bee colony. 

As she walked out of the elevator, she tried to calm down and to look cool. 

“Did you hear that, Benny?”

“Yeah, of course. It’s been the main topic of most conversations these days!”

“What? Why you didn’t tell me that this morning?”

Jennifer’s heart was about to explode. Oh my God! Everybody knows already?

Benny raised his eyebrows and looked surprised. “Sorry, I thought you wanted me to bring you up to speed on work! I didn’t know you wanted to listen to gossip...”

Jennifer realized he was right. As a trainee, Benny probably wouldn’t consider sharing all these rumors with her. She kept silent for a few seconds, looking for something to say that made sense. 

“Alright. How long have you been here?”

“About five months.”

“Okay, you approach six months, right? Now, there’s a rule you must know and you will never find it in any book. You have to pay attention to gossip. It’s like the pulse of the company, like its lifeblood.”

Benny’s mouth was dangling open, a look of disbelief on his face. “I thought cash flow was the lifeblood of a business?”

Damn, he’s too smart! “Yes you’re right, but here I’m talking about the company’s social life. It’s like the mood of the company, if you prefer.”

Benny frowned. “Hum, I see.”

Jennifer didn’t want him to think too long and was afraid he would make another smart comment. She quickly focused on what she wanted to know. “So tell me more about what we heard in the elevator. What’s the whole story?”

“Well, as you heard there’s a rumor saying that Mr. Wilson is dating someone in this building. Actually, nobody saw them together, but the young woman has been seen getting in his limo.”

“So that’s only speculation! Maybe it was business?”

“True, but it seems like it’s not the first time it happened. He has kind of a reputation. We all know he likes to date super models, but he also has a thing for secretaries. Some people say it might be a secret fantasy, or something. No offense to you of course. Anyway, people who used to work for him in his previous company say he used to have an affair with one of them and it was pretty ugly.”

“Pretty ugly? For who? Ugly like what?”

“I have no idea. I don’t even know if it’s all true, you know.” Benny paused and hesitated. “But I’d say, as much as I respect Mr. Wilson, it fits the character... I mean, if I was in his position, I would probably do the same!”

Jennifer lost her appetite. She was terribly confused and felt desperately insecure. She wanted to call Bruce right away and hear his voice. She wanted to ask him if he really loved her and wanted to be in his arms right now. 

As she looked at the busy street, she saw a familiar face getting out of a black car, with a grey hood. It was Jack, Bruce’s chauffeur, opening the door of the Rolls Royce Ghost. 

For a second, she thought she would be able to see Bruce pretty soon and felt happy. 

Instead of Bruce, Jennifer saw a pair of black stilettos, and two long curved legs getting out of the luxury car. In fact, Jack was opening the door to a tall, slim Asian woman wearing a tight black dress, in her late twenties, or early thirties maximum. 

A woman so beautiful she was sure she never saw her before. 

A woman so elegant she was definitely the type that Bruce would love. 

A woman so sexy that Jennifer instinctively recognized the threat she represented...

Chapter Three

It was 8:00 PM when Jennifer finished her day. 

That whole afternoon, her emotions had been running high and she had been unable to focus properly. Bruce had been away for the day, and she hadn’t heard from him until 7:00 PM. 

He simply sent her a text message, asking her if her first day back to work was fine, and saying that she could meet him at his mansion that night. 

Jennifer couldn’t wait to see him, but she had mixed feelings. Even though she missed Bruce and wanted to spend time with him, she was also very nervous.

Indeed, she couldn’t help, but think about what she had heard that day. 

All the comments the two women had made in the elevator and Benny’s confirmation were spinning in her head. She didn’t know why, but she felt worried. She felt threatened by something she couldn’t control. 

Jennifer’s grandmother had always warned her about gossip, since she was a teen. She used to say that it was too easy to ruin someone’s reputation by spreading lies. She said it was better to ignore the rumors and to seek the truth yourself. 

As much as she could, Jennifer tried to apply what she learned from Margareta, but pretending she didn’t care or, didn’t give too much importance to what people were saying about Bruce was nearly impossible. 

She wanted to know the truth, but was scared at the same time to learn something she didn’t want to know. 

When she received Bruce’s message, she decided to stop thinking about it and to clear her mind before going to meet him. They didn’t spend as much time together as she would have expected, and she didn’t want to ruin the few moments of privacy they had. 

She was supposed to go home first, where Jack would be waiting for her. When she left the office, it was exactly 8:00 PM and she calculated that she would be home in thirty minutes. When she arrived, it was already pretty dark. Jack was waiting outside the car and nodded when he saw her. 

“Hello Jack, give me five minutes please. I need to pick up a few things and I’ll be back.”

Jennifer went to her apartment and quickly packed for the night and for the next working day. When she went back to the car this time, coming from a different angle, she noticed it was the Rolls Royce. Despite her resolution not to think about the gossip of the day, her doubts were triggered once again. 

Indeed, she remembered the mysterious and sexy Asian lady getting out of the exact same car earlier that day and started to think again.

Who is she? What was she doing in Bruce’s car? Business? I thought he only used the Rolls Royce for private matters...

“Jack, have you seen Mr. Wilson today?”

“No Ms. Stuart. I think he spent the whole day with Mr. Sakamura.”

“Mr. Sakamura is in New York?”

“Yes Ms. Stuart. He will be here for a few days with his family.”

“Wife and kids?”

“Mr. Sakamura is not married.”

“Old, fat and ugly businessman?”

“Quite the opposite actually. He’s the Asian equivalent of Mr. Wilson. Mid-thirties, handsome, athletic, and wealthy. He’s here with his brother and his sister, who intend to invest in real estate.”

Jennifer felt a sudden relief. That woman I saw today was probably Mr. Sakamura’s sister! God, I’m so paranoid! I really need to relax...

***

Bruce was in his office when Jennifer arrived. He was standing in front of a floor to ceiling bookcase, flipping through the pages of a book. 

The high definition flat screen TV on the wall behind him was turned on, but muted. On his right, a large wooden staircase was leading to an entire home theatre upstairs, with a bar and a Jacuzzi.

When he saw her, Bruce walked to his desk. He seemed tired and worried.

Jennifer, a large smile on her face, jumped in his arms. “Hey, what’s wrong? You’re not happy to see me? You didn’t miss me?”

“Of course I did. I’m just... a little overwhelmed, there’s a lot going on right now.”

Jennifer was now massaging his shoulders. “Ooh baby. You work too much. Maybe you need to relax...” As she was talking, she was biting and sucking his ear-lobe. 

Bruce moaned and immediately grabbed her ass. She looked at his pants, and the sight of his huge bulge was enough to kindle her desire. As she slid her hand in his underwear, she could feel his heated and hardened length. 

Slowly, she started to stroke him and Bruce looked at her. His pupils were dilated and his eyes were filled with lust. Jennifer felt her panties moistening with arousal. It’s crazy. All he has to do is look at me to make me soaking wet. Oh my God, I want him. Now!

All she wanted to do now was unzip his pants and feel her lips around his thick hard cock, as deep as possible. Breathing heavily, Jennifer kneeled down and frenetically freed his erection from his fly. 

His massive rod was now proudly facing her face, throbbing with a little precum dripping from the slit of his head.

Jennifer caressed his balls and looked at him from under her eyelashes, sending him her naughtiest look. Her mouth was watering and her eager channel was filled with her woman’s juices. She parted her lips and extended her tongue, before impaling her face on his delicious cock. 

Bruce grunted instantly and Jennifer moaned loudly, truly satisfied to please her man and feeling horny as hell to have his swollen head inside her throat. She continued to suck him luxuriously and tenderly for ten minutes, stroking and rubbing his pole at the same time, while caressing his heavy balls. 

Then Bruce grabbed her by the arms, telling her to stand up. He flipped her and pushed her breasts down against his desk. He pushed up her skirts over her thighs and tossed her wet panties on the floor. 

Jennifer’s ass was now bare, her legs spread apart with her dripping pussy completely exposed to him. She closed her eyes and waited for his wet tongue to lick her throbbing clit and his lips to suck her delicate folds. 

But instead, Bruce took her by surprise and engulfed the whole length of his rod inside her slick passage, making her scream loudly.  “Mmmm yeah!! Uhh yeah baby, I’ve been waiting for this for days...” Bruce completely buried his thick cock inside her wet pussy, spreading her walls wider with ease.

“Not too loud! It’s still early and I don’t think we’re alone yet!”

Jennifer looked at him and grinned. “The room isn’t soundproof? I’m disappointed you didn’t think about it...”

Bruce smiled and without a word, slapped her ass cheeks and pounded her even harder.

The pleasure was agonizing. Jennifer used her arms as a cushion for her head and bit her lips to stop screaming. Before long, she felt a rush of burning heat throughout her entire body. 

“Don’t stop! I’m cumming...” Jennifer could feel his firm lower abs slicked with sweat rubbing and pressing against her round ass. Bruce continued to ram his iron pole into her pussy until Jennifer fell uncontrollably into a strong orgasm. 

The wild movements of her hips combined with her pussy squeezing Bruce’s swollen cock pretty quickly made him grunt and release his hot cum inside her deep center. 

He grabbed her breasts and collapsed against her sweaty back. “Let’s take a bath. Follow me...”

Bruce grabbed a remote control, but instead of pointing it to the TV, he pressed a button toward the staircase.

Jennifer smiled. “Bruce, honey, you’re really tired! If you’re trying to turn off the TV, I think you should...”

A low and deep hydraulic and metallic sound interrupted her. Jennifer’s jaw literally dropped. The entire staircase was moving, lifting up to reveal a secret room, with a huge round window looking out onto the city’s skyline. In the middle of the room was a huge overflow bathtub with a built in TV.

Bruce grinned and slapped her bottom cheeks. “Come on smart ass. I said let’s take a bath...”

Chapter Four

Jennifer and Bruce went to the secret bathroom and took a warm bath together. Bruce turned off the light and lit a few candles.

As they were cuddling, relaxing, and listening to the soft music in the background, Jennifer was enjoying the breathtaking view of the city at night, feeling protected in Bruce’s strong arms.

She started to fall asleep when she felt Bruce kissing her. “Maybe we should have dinner before?”

Jennifer agreed and they both got out of the bathtub. 

They both marched off in the direction of the kitchen, while hugging and kissing each other on the way.

“I missed you so much...” Jennifer said, resting her head against his round shoulder as they walked.

“I missed you too. Sorry I was too busy to call you. Kenichi is here you know? I mean, Mr. Sakamura. A really smart and interesting man, I’m glad we’re doing business together. You should meet him some day. He arrived this morning and I had to spend the whole day with him.”  

Bruce opened the fridge and microwaved a set of broccolis and chicken breasts.

“Sorry nothing fancy tonight. You’ll have to share my new low carb diet.”

“That’s fine. It won’t hurt me I guess.” 

“Be careful it’s hot. Yeah, so I was saying Kenichi is in New York with his brother and sister. As soon as they arrived, guess what they asked me?”

“Hum I don’t know... Sushi?”

Bruce laughed. “No, his brother and sister wanted to gamble. Kenichi told me they’re completely addicted. I sent them to Atlantic City by private jet right away, crazy gamblers. I guess they have lots of money to waste! Jen, are you listening to me?”

Jennifer was looking at her dish. She slowly put her fork down and cleaned her mouth with her napkin, a sinking feeling in her stomach. So it wasn’t Mr. Sakamura’s sister today in Bruce’s car.

“You mean... Mr. Sakamura’s sister was out of New York today? They didn’t take lunch here?”

“No chance. By 11:00 AM they were already losing a few thousand dollars playing Blackjack. As soon as they landed in New York, they wanted to leave Kenichi with me and go have fun. Why?”

An inner battle was going on inside Jennifer. Part of her wanted to enjoy the moment with Bruce without creating any conflicts. Another part wanted to release the weight and the pressure she felt on her heart. 

After a few seconds of hesitation, Jennifer couldn’t hold it anymore. “It seems like you found high rollers like you. And Kenichi, what’s his thing if it’s not gambling? Women?” she said with a sarcastic tone.

Bruce squinted at her. “Jen what kind of question is that?”

“You can’t answer? Or you don’t want to?”

“Well, I’d probably say yes then. I mean why not, he’s single. Why, what’s the problem?”

“Bruce, we need to talk.”

Bruce frowned and joined his fists under his chin. “I guess so. What’s the matter?”

“I saw a woman getting out of your Rolls today. Asian, tall, slim and incredibly beautiful.” Jennifer looked Bruce straight in the eyes. “She was very sexy as well. Any idea what she was doing in your car? Is it Kenichi’s way to thank you for your business?”

Bruce rolled his eyes and threw his hands in the air. “Come on, Jen! This is so disrespectful and no, he didn’t send anyone to thank me for my business. He’s my guest and I’m the one who’s supposed to thank him actually.” 

Jennifer felt a little relieved. She concluded the woman she saw had been there to please Mr. Sakamura and not Bruce.

Bruce continued. “I don’t know if it’s your imagination or your low self-esteem but I...”

“My low self-esteem? Are you kidding me? Listen, I’m not freaking out for nothing, okay? I saw that woman getting out of your car right after hearing people saying that you did it again. Everybody knows you’re dating me!”

“What? How is it possible? What did you say?”

“Okay, I mean they don’t know it’s me, but they know you’re having an affair with someone in the building and if I believe all the rumors, they say it’s not the first time that you’re involved with your secretary or something. Am I right?”

Bruce exhaled loudly and closed his eyes. “Shit!”

Jennifer crossed her arms. “So this is true... Fucking unbelievable! Bruce, I want to understand how it works. Is it one of your... I don’t know how you guys call it... routines? Pickup techniques or whatever? You like to sleep with your assistants once in a while to kill time? I don’t understand why everybody has to know that.”

Bruce crossed his arms as well and leaned back. “No I don’t just sleep with my staff once in a while just for fun, okay? And I don’t know why everybody knows, but I don’t care what people think or say about me.” 

He paused, closed his eyes and took a deep breath. “Yes I used to have a relationship with one of my former secretaries, but it happened naturally. It was serious, I mean I was committed and everything.”

“People at the office said it was ugly. What does it mean?”

Bruce stood up and came closer to Jennifer. He sat on the edge of the table and grabbed her hands. He closed his eyes and lowered his face. “Jen, this is something I wanted to tell you before, but I never found the right moment to do so.”

Jennifer started to breathe more rapidly, anticipating something serious to be revealed. 

“I used to be married to my assistant when she was working at my previous company.”

Jennifer felt like she had been hammered in the face. She was literally in shock. She looked at Bruce in disbelief. “You were married before?”

“Yes, I’m sorry. It’s more complicated than that. Actually I...”

Bruce was interrupted by a loud ringtone. It was his cellphone ringing. He looked at it and sighed. “Oh no. Jen, I’m sorry, but it’s very important. I really have to go.”

“What? It’s midnight, where are you going?”

“It’s really serious, I can’t explain right now. Don’t worry, just finish eating, take whatever you want and go to my bedroom. Jack will drop you at the office tomorrow morning.”

Jennifer crossed her arms. “Sure, great idea. Let’s show the world I’m your new girl...”

“Okay, well I don’t know. He can drop you home first then?”

“I don’t think I’m going to stay here tonight. I really feel like a fool...”

“Look Jen, don’t do this to me right now. I really got to go.”

Jennifer grabbed Bruce’s arm. “Where are you going that late? Listen, I really don’t feel comfortable with what I just learned and maybe I need you to reassure me!”

“Okay it’s Mr. Schneider, my lawyer and it’s an emergency.”

Jennifer wasn’t completely convinced, but pretended to be fine with that answer. “Alright. I want to go home.”

Bruce called Jack who arrived in 3 minutes. “Jack, prepare the Bentley right now. I’ll be there in five minutes. Then take Jennifer back home.”

Bruce ran to his room to get dressed and disappeared in his Bentley. Jennifer went back to his bedroom to get her bags and on her way out of the mansion, she met Maria.

“Hey, Maria. Did you know Bruce was married before?”

Maria nodded silently. 

“And what happened? He probably dumped her, right?”

Maria shook her head. “Not at all, my dear. She completely broke his heart...”

“Really? Was it that bad? Why so many people seem to know about it? Bruce is a tough guy and I can’t believe...” 

Maria put a finger on Jennifer’s lips. She looked around, and lowered her voice. “I don’t know if I should tell you this but... after the divorce, Mr. Wilson actually attempted to kill himself in the middle of a party...”

Chapter Five

Bruce was still spending most of his time with Kenichi Sakamura. 

When he was at the office, Jennifer barely saw him and the few words they exchanged were strictly professional. She sent him several text messages, but he ignored most of them, replying and saying it was better to talk face to face to avoid misunderstandings. 

She had been able to talk to him on the phone only once, and his answer had been very straight forward: “Jen, I’m not paying you to call me every two hours. If there’s an emergency, there’s a process to respect. If not, wait until the weekly meeting. I’m not supposed to remind you how this company works, right? Fine, I’ll call you when I’m done.”

Every time he did call her back, it was to plan yet another meeting or to give her new instructions.

Jennifer was seriously wondering if having a secret relationship with Bruce while working for him was sustainable. She had office hours while he had no hours. He was often available when she was working and busy when she was free. 

Most of all, she struggled to find the right balance between her work and her private life. Bruce seemed to handle the situation much better than her. He hadn’t changed at all and was still the demanding and result-oriented man she’d always known.

She wasn’t sure if she was mad or hurt, or even both, about Bruce’s previous life and marriage. She couldn’t help but feel a little jealous about his ex-wife. After all, Maria talked about a suicide attempt, so he had probably been deeply in love. 

There was nothing she could do about it, but Jennifer felt it wasn’t fair. She had nothing to hide and didn’t have any unpleasant surprises for Bruce. 

Why did she have to suffer from his past and secrets? Was it worth it? She realized that in reality, she never really knew where he was or who he was with. She wanted to trust him, but he made it difficult by holding back and leaving so many grey areas in his life.

Four very long days passed during which Jennifer literally agonized. Bruce had been very difficult to reach and still wasn’t sure when he would be available to meet her.

At the end of the week, Jennifer had no idea what Bruce was doing and didn’t dare to call to ask him. I’ve tried to call him so many times, and he’s treated me like a dumb assistant. It’s my turn to play hard to get now...

When she finally got home, she realized her fridge was empty. Crap... I have to go to the grocery store this week-end. Anyway, it’s Friday night, let’s eat junk. How about a pizza?

She sat in her sofa, turned on the TV, and ordered a pepperoni cheese pizza. After about twenty minutes, someone knocked at the door. Yes, the pizza is here! I’m starving. 

She jumped out of the sofa and opened the door. Her heart skipped a beat.

It was Bruce.

“Bruce! What are you doing here?”

“Hey... It’s been a while. Can I come in?”

Jennifer was excited and happy to have Bruce at home, but tried not to show it. “Sure. Come in. I’m waiting for a pizza.”

Bruce sat down in the sofa and looked around. “Nice place... very clean and tidy, just like you.”

“Thank you!” Nervous, Jennifer didn’t know what else to say. “So what brings you here?”

Bruce looked surprised. “Well it’s Friday night, and I was thinking we should hang out. That’s what couples do, right?”

“Yes, that’s what normal couples do, but I don’t know if we belong in that category...”

“What do you mean?”

“Bruce you have been really tough with me this week! I mean, how many times did you yell at me saying you didn’t want to be bothered? Or how many times did you call me to say you miss me, or just hello?”

“It’s always been like that. During business hours you can’t reach me to chit chat, I’m busy. Now it’s the week-end, that’s fine. That’s common sense...”

She cleared her voice and continued. “I understand, but it’s pretty hard for me to just switch like that. These are your rules, not mine, and we should at least define the limits together. To be honest, I think you owe me an explanation for what happened last time when you left in the middle of the night. That’s what couples do...”

Bruce looked at her and sighed.

“I was twenty five. Very young and very dumb. Back then, my life was completely different. Believe it or not, I was struggling with my first business. I had a partner – Shayne Carter – who was also a friend, but we didn’t work very well together. Same mindset but different styles. And in case you’re wondering: yes, it’s the same business that I sold several years later for millions, before becoming who I am today. But at that time I was far from successful.”

“I thought you’ve been successful at everything you went into?”

Bruce chuckled. “That’s bull. That’s the legend, you know, the media. People love to believe that successful men like me have kind of a secret, a Midas touch or incredible intelligence, I don’t know. The truth is I’ve tried and failed at many things but nobody knows about it because people aren’t interested in you when you struggle. People believe in overnight success. Trust me I wasn’t popular back then. Nobody cared about me except for one person: my assistant at that time.”

Bruce paused and looked at Jennifer, trying to see what she was thinking. “She really took care of me and supported me through all my battles. It was tough for her as well. I can assure you I wasn’t in a good mood every day! But anyway, we became very close, and next thing you know, we were married.”

“Looks like she was very committed to you. That’s what you were looking for, weren’t you? What happened then?”

“Maybe it wasn’t what she wanted in the end. My lifestyle was terrible, I’ll admit. We didn’t go out, didn’t really spend time together, I was working all the time and I guess she grew tired of our relationship. After two years, one of my friends caught her cheating with Shayne, my business partner...”

“Oh my God! That’s tough...”

“She said it only happened once, and it was because I didn’t give her enough attention. Well, somebody had to do the work while Shayne was busy screwing her! Anyway, I was devastated. Disgusted. Completely ravaged. But that was also a turning point in my career. Somehow I channeled all my anger and my energy into work. I became tougher and more focused. I learned about human psychology and how to read people. It helped me tremendously in business and in life. I also started paying more attention to my health, so I watched my diet and started to workout. I also changed the people around me. I wanted new friends and a better environment. Anyone who didn’t support my ambitions or didn’t respect my visions had to be kept out of my life. I was ruthless, but it worked...”

Jennifer kept silent for a while, processing everything she’d just heard. She was scared and impressed at the same time by Bruce’s background and transformational story. She realized why he was so exceptional and what made him so unique. 

A lot of people would have been absolutely crushed and given up, but he decided to give his life another direction. What people perceived as arrogance was in fact the deep satisfaction of a man who knew he could overcome anything. 

Jennifer broke the silence. “How about now? Why do you want to get married again after what happened?”

“When I celebrated my 35th birthday, I realized ten years had passed. I was 25 when I made that mistake, and I’ve changed a lot since then. I decided I had to leave the past behind and simply move on. My reputation as a playboy these last few years was more like a cover.” 

Bruce paused, trying to put his thoughts into words. “I think it was a way of living that helped me not to feel lonely while I couldn’t be hurt either.” 

Jennifer nodded silently, looking at Bruce with a lot of compassion in her eyes.

Bruce smiled at her and took her hands. “But I’m not getting any younger and I think it’s time for me to face my demons and take a leap of faith.”

Jennifer opened her mouth to say something, when the doorbell suddenly rang and made her jump. 

“I think it’s the pizza.”

Jennifer and Bruce spent the next hour eating pizza and laughing while watching TV. The week had been tough and nerve-wracking for both of them. Being able to relax and laugh together felt really good. 

Jennifer was a little nervous. It was the first time Bruce was in her apartment, and he was probably going to spend the night with her. 

“I’m going to take a shower, unless you want to go first?” Jennifer said while giving Bruce the remote control. “And this is the remote for the TV. I don’t have any secret bathrooms here.” She said, winking.

Bruce chuckled. “I’m fine, thank you. I was at the gym just before coming to see you. I took a shower already.”

“Alright...” She opened her arms and looked around. “Then, make yourself comfortable in my mansion!”

Bruce laughed. It was good to hear the sound of his laughter. Jennifer smiled and went to the bathroom. She took a quick shower, then covered herself with a towel and came back to see Bruce. 

As she walked into the living room, she was so surprised that she dropped her towel on the floor, leaving her completely naked. She felt an immediate thrill of excitement and a rush of burning lust between her legs.

Bruce was seating on the sofa completely naked, his hands behind his neck. In this position, his torso looked wide and impressive, forming a perfect V shape down to his trim hips. Jennifer’s eyes were locked for a few seconds on his amazing six pack. His chiseled body was irresistible. 

Jennifer raised her hand to her mouth. My God, I think I’m going to pass out!

His lower abdomen ended in a sexy V shape down to his huge erection. From her angle, Jennifer could see his heavy balls right in front of her, resting at the edge of the sofa. His cock was swelling, hard, ready for war.  

“Jesus, Bruce!” Jennifer was both surprised and pleased. “Wow... you know what they should call you? Superman... you know why?”

Bruce shook his head, and Jennifer pointed at his package. “Because you’re really THE man of steel!”

Bruce chuckled and gently stroked his shaft. “Enough talking for tonight... Come here...”

Jennifer didn’t hesitate for a second and kneeled between Bruce’s strong and muscular thighs. She leaned forward and licked his impressive abs while rubbing her breasts against his hard pole. Bruce grabbed her loose hair in a ponytail, tipped back his head and closed his eyes to enjoy her delicate touch.

Jennifer started to caress his balls, but Bruce slightly bucked. “Something’s wrong?”

“Yeah, it’s a bit sensitive.”

“How about like this?” Jennifer reached for his balls with her mouth and sucked one of them, but Bruce bucked again.

“Can we avoid the balls tonight?”

“It hurts? Your balls look a bit swollen. You should see a doctor tomorrow. I’ll make an appointment for you.”

Jennifer parted her lips and took his swollen head in her watering mouth. She sucked and licked his head tenderly and very slowly, stroking his length with one hand, and caressing his thick chest with another.

While she was busy sucking him, Bruce leaned forward and grabbed her ass with both his hands. He caressed, massaged and slapped her cheeks playfully before inserting one finger into her dripping pussy. 

Jennifer, with his cock in her mouth, moaned instantly. Bruce inserted a second finger and hooked them inside her sensitive walls, exploring every part of her eager channel and provoking a wave of heat between her legs.

Jennifer was panting and grinding her crotch against his hand, swallowing his thick cock down to the base. 

I can’t believe this is happening! His hot naked body on my sofa and his delicious cock to start the week-end... this is heaven!  

Bruce told her to stand up, pressed his hard body against her, and grabbed her by the ass. He crashed his lips against hers and explored every inch of her mouth with his slick tongue. Then, he slammed her against the wall and pushed her hands over her head.

Jennifer could barely catch her breath. Her whole body was trembling with desire, her legs quivering and her clit throbbing. 

Suddenly, Bruce roughly yanked her off the ground and hooked her legs over his shoulders. Her pussy was now right in front of his face. Jennifer was suspended in midair, her back against the wall and her legs over his shoulders. 

The position was extremely surprising and exciting. Bruce pressed his mouth against her wet lips, humming and smelling the musky odor of her juices, before darting his tongue inside her pussy. 

The friction of his wet tongue against her sensitive walls was divine, and Jennifer screamed loudly. Bruce licked her slickened folds, fucked her with his tongue, and teased her clit with his teeth for half an hour while holding her in the air against the wall.

Wow! He’s tireless... His muscles are definitely not just for show. I never thought I’d say this, but I’m glad he spends so much time in the gym!

Finally Bruce took her off the wall and carried her into her bedroom. There, he threw her on the bed. Jennifer bit her lower lip and dragged him by his cock to join her in bed. She lied down on her back, spread her legs, and hooked them around her own neck. 

Bruce was speechless. “Holly shit! How did you do that?”

“I take yoga classes at lunch break, remember?”

“My God, I should come and watch what you guys are doing over there...”

Her dripping pussy was completely exposed and open, inviting Bruce to dig deep with his swollen cock. He rubbed his whole length against her wet lips before diving deep inside her in one sudden thrust. 

Jennifer planted her nails in Bruce’s ass and screamed. “Ooooh fuuuck!!”

The pleasure of the friction of his huge rod against her soaking walls combined with the incredible position was agonizing. Jennifer rolled her eyes and begged him to make her cum.

Bruce was pounding her relentlessly, his iron cock ramming into her wet pussy and his ripped stomach covered with sweat rubbing against her clit. His cock, hitting every single spot inside her, was entirely covered by her white, thick juices. 

Jennifer was now breathing heavily, crying out loudly, and her inner muscles were squeezing the thickness of his cock as she felt a powerful orgasm approach.  

Suddenly, she bucked, and her pussy convulsed wildly. Several waves of intense pleasure shot through her entire body, and she felt Bruce climaxing as well, feeling his hot cum spurting out deep inside her. 

Bruce was grunting, and Jennifer was screaming of pleasure. She unhooked her legs and let him collapse against her sweaty stomach and shiny breasts.

“My God, Bruce! It was IN-CRE-DI-BLE. What a surprise...”

As they caught their breath in silence, they jumped when someone suddenly banged at the door. 

A woman was shouting outside. “Thank you for sharing but can you stop screaming? People with no sex life would like to sleep!”

Bruce and Jennifer looked at each other and burst into laughter.

Chapter Six

The next morning, Jennifer called Bruce’s doctor so he could talk about his swollen and sensitive private parts. The doctor recommended him to one of his colleagues, a well-known urologist. Even though it was Saturday, Bruce was received right away with no appointment.

Bruce went through a series of medical tests and analyses and was told he would probably receive the results Monday night or Tuesday morning.

As soon as he finished, he called her.

“Hey, Jen, I’m done. By the way, I’m throwing a little party today. Kenichi will leave tomorrow and I was thinking about inviting him and some friends for a get-together before he goes. Wanna come?”

“Sure, it sounds fun! I’m just back from the grocery store. Will you come and pick me up?”

“I’m on my way.”

Bruce arrived in a huge, red sports car. He pulled up to her building with the windows open. Jennifer, wearing a light leather jacket and jeans, paired with high heels, was waiting for him and whistled when she saw him. “Wow, nice Ferrari...”

Bruce laughed and removed his Carrera sunglasses. “You really don’t know anything about cars do you? It’s a Lamborghini. Brand new Aventador, 700 horse power, V12...”

“V12? Oh excuse me I didn’t notice! Maybe it would be easier for me if we talked about LV instead of the V12, don’t you think?” Jennifer said, flashing a grin at him. “Anyway... how do I... get in, please?” 

Bruce looked at her, a serious look on his face. “Sorry, there are only two seats, so I couldn’t bring Jack to open the door for you, princess. I think you just have to open the door by yourself.”

Jennifer stepped back with her hands on her hips and tipped her head to the side. “Thank you! How do I open the door of your brand new Aventador?”

Bruce chuckled and winked at her. “I’m just teasing you... Press here. Now pull up the handle. Perfect. It’s called a scissor door. It’s Lamborghini’s signature.”

The door of the car lifted up, and Jennifer quickly got in. “Men and their toys! Why can’t they make normal doors?”

“Next time I can pick you up in a minivan if you like...”

Jennifer laughed. “You? A minivan?”

She took a look at the impressive black and red interior and felt like she was in a US Air Force fighter. “Nah... it’s okay. Actually, I like it too. Come on, let’s go I’m hungry!”

***

There were maybe a couple dozen people in the “chilling room” on the 3rd floor of the mansion. It was a warm room with a high ceiling and a wide floor to ceiling window with a balcony, a video projector, a thick carpet on the floor, two big round sofas and several puffy cushions.

Bruce said it was a private party for close friends only. Everybody was dressed casually, chatting with a glass of wine or champagne in their hands. In the corner of the room, a DJ was playing a soft lounge playlist when Bruce asked for attention and told him to kill the music.  

“Excuse me! Thank you everybody for coming today, I hope you’re having a good time. As you all know, we’re here to say a big thank you to my guest, Kenichi, who will fly to Tokyo tomorrow.”

Everybody stopped chatting and turned to listen to Bruce speaking. “Kenichi-san - it’s been amazing. I can’t thank you enough for this deal, and I’ve really appreciated working with you. We share the same vision for the growth of our respective companies, and I’m convinced we have a lot more to do together in the future. To our success! Cheers!”

Everybody raised their glasses. “Cheers!”

Bruce opened his arms and gave a firm, manly hug to Mr. Sakamura. Kenichi was slightly shorter than Bruce, but even through his clothes, Jennifer could guess a muscular and powerful body. Every time he moved, she could see his muscles literally rolling beneath his shirt. With his shaved head, his tanned skin, and the gold chain dangling on his chest, he looked like a bad boy but was also very attractive. 

Bruce looked at his watch, a black and gold Hublot Big Bang. “Okay, so I guess all of you guys are hungry by now, so let’s get to business. There’s a BBQ waiting for us outside inside the pool!”

“Inside the pool? You mean, near the pool, right?” Kenichi said with an eyebrow raised.

“No, my friend, it’s not near the pool. It’s inside! Come here...” Jennifer watched Bruce drag him to the balcony and tell him something. Kenichi nodded and both of them started to remove their clothes, only keeping their underwear. 

Bruce, are you crazy? What are you doing? Are you drunk?

Even though she was wondering what was going on, she couldn’t help but look at the two men’s incredible asses and feel her crotch getting wet. She felt a little embarrassed to be horny in such a situation but couldn’t take her eyes off of that beautiful view.

People inside the “chilling room” started to laugh and to whistle at them. 

“Woo! Sexy!”

“Remove everything, guys!”

“Nice tats!”

Indeed, Kenichi’s ripped body was impressive. His entire back was covered by an intimidating tattoo which continued to his arms and his thighs. Jennifer couldn’t tell what it was exactly, but she could see samurais and scary demons faces across his body.

Suddenly, Jennifer’s heart skipped a beat. Bruce was striding over the balcony fence. In a flash, she remembered Maria’s words “Mr. Wilson actually attempted to kill himself in the middle of a party...”

Before she could say a word or move to stop him, Bruce jumped. 

“Bruuuuuuce!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!”

Completely paralyzed for a second, she looked at the other guests. Nobody was moving. Actually they were looking at her. What are you looking at, guys? Nobody’s going to help him or what?

She ran to the balcony fence, and there, she saw a huge long slide going down several meters away to the swimming pool. As Bruce said, there was a fire pit and a bar right in the middle of the pool, and his staff was already busy cooking raw meat for his guests. 

Jennifer exhaled loudly and closed her eyes. My God, I’m going to kill him!

Kenichi smiled at her, strode over the balcony fence and jumped on the slide before joining Bruce in the swimming pool.

A woman approached her and gently patted her back. “Don’t feel embarrassed. He did the same to all of us...”

***

Everybody was having fun. The grilled beef was juicy and tasty, the wine was flowing and the music was loud. People were chatting in the pool or sunbathing on the deck, and Jennifer was having a great time.

Bruce, sunglasses on and smoking a cigar, sat down next to her. “Everything’s fine?” 

Jennifer coughed and swept the air. “You smoke?”

“Only when I have a party like this, which is not very often. So how’s everything?”

”Perfect. Except for your fake suicide attempt in the ‘chilling room’ earlier this afternoon...”

Bruce frowned. “Why do you say that? I was just having fun and jumping in my pool. Not your typical jump I’ll admit, but this is how I party...”

Jennifer cleared her throat. “Maria told me what happened after your divorce and your suicide attempt in the middle of a party.”

Bruce started to stand up. “Where is she? She’s fired...”

Jennifer grabbed his wrist and pulled him down. “I asked her, okay? Don’t be mad at her. If you want to be mad at someone, be mad at me. But listen, you have to understand. You left me the other night with no other choice but to find my own answers.”

Bruce sat down and looked away. “And? You’re satisfied?”

“Not at all.” Jennifer said, playing with her glass of wine. “But what do you want me to do?”

They both kept silent. Jennifer continued. “Where were you really going in the middle of the night the other day?”

“I told you - to see my lawyer.”

“Bruce, you need to let go. I need answers, you understand?” She leaned forward and turned to him, resting her hand on his forearm. “I’m not going to hurt you, okay? But if you want me to be committed to you and to stay by your side, you need to stop acting like that. Stop holding back. Stop keeping secrets from me.”

Bruce slowly reached for the glass ashtray, put his cigar in it and blew the smoke out of his mouth. “It’s my ex-wife.”

Jennifer felt a sinking feeling in her stomach. “What about her?”

“She’s back. She’s here, in New York, and she’s looking for me.”

Jennifer’s heart was about to explode. “Did you see her? Have you met?”

“Not yet.”

“So you intend to see her? When? Is it going to be just the two of you?”

“I don’t think I’m going to see her. This is why I had to consult my lawyer. He’s the one who has been talking to her so far, as my middleman. They’ve been in touch for almost two weeks now.”

“Two weeks? So what happened that night when you had to run away at midnight? You already knew she was here, looking for you, right?”

“Yes, I already knew.”

Bruce kept silent. Jennifer sighed. “Bruce, help me! Talk to me. What does she want? What is she doing here?”

“Child support...”

Jennifer suddenly felt dizzy. “Wha... what? You mean... she wants money for...”

“For the child we had together.”

Jennifer dropped her hand from Bruce’s forearm and started to cry. “How many more secrets and ugly surprises do you have for me? Why are you doing this to me, Bruce?”

“Look, I didn’t know myself, okay? It’s not like I wanted to hide anything from you. I didn’t know until a few days ago. What did you want me to do? To tell you right away, just like that? I needed time to take the news first!”

Jennifer tried to control herself and to calm down. “How old is the child?”

“He’s a boy: Max. He’s seven now. Apparently, she got pregnant just before our divorce.”

“Where has she been all these years? Why come back now?”

“She was back in Seoul, Korea raising the kid with her family. She thought I was broke, which I was back then, and didn’t know I was a billionaire until very recently. She just stumbled upon my name and my photos in a magazine.”

“Wait, you said back in Seoul? She is...?”

“Korean, yes. She’s the Asian woman you saw that day getting out of my Rolls... She was meeting with Mr. Schneider, my lawyer.”

Jennifer took her head in her hands. I knew it! I knew there was something going on with her!

She took a deep breath and laughed nervously. “Okay... well, that’s a lot to digest. I think I need to take a drink!”

Jennifer stood up and went to the bar to refill her glass. As she was drinking, Bruce joined her and took her in his arms. Jennifer stayed cold and didn’t try to hug him back.

“Send me back home. I need to be alone...”

“Okay, I’ll drive you ho...”

“No, no! You’re not going anywhere. You have a party, you have guests, you have a wife, you have a son... You don’t need to drive your assistant anywhere, thank you!”

“Jen, put that glass down, that’s enough now.” Bruce tried to take her glass off her hands, but Jennifer screamed. “Don’t touch me! I’m not drunk, okay? It hurts, you got it? It fucking hurts! But you can’t understand that, right?”

Bruce took off his sunglasses and looked straight in her eyes. “You don’t know what I’ve been through. You don’t know anything about me and my past!” He said, clenching his jaw and his fists.

“Yes, Bruce. You’re perfectly right. I don’t know you... and that’s the problem between us. Look, I don’t even know if there’s any ‘us’ at all actually. Where do I fit? Your life is a mess, Bruce, and you can’t hide behind your parties and your fancy scissor doors cars! Now just send me home. And don’t even try to call me.”

Bruce didn’t try to hold her back. “Fine.”

Jennifer turned her back on him and walked away. Bruce called Gerard.

“Yes, Sir?”

“Tell Jack to send Jennifer home.”

“Certainly, Sir. Which car is the most appropriate? The Maybach maybe?”

“No.”

Bruce slowly put on his sunglasses and took his cigar. 

“The minivan...”

Chapter Seven

Jennifer was waiting in the hall, arms crossed and looking at the spiral glass staircase wrapped around the impressive aquarium. About a month ago she had been right here, walking into Bruce’s life, far from imagining they would end up having a relationship. 

And now here she was, totally confused and overwhelmed by his impossible lifestyle and rocky past, uncertain about the future and what to do next. The contrast was unreal. Jennifer couldn’t imagine how fast she got sucked into his world, completely under his spell and how fast she had let him take her heart.

Things were out of control and Jennifer hated that feeling. In all her previous relationships, she’d always decided how things would go. She had always been leading. But this time, she’d found stronger than her. Way stronger. It was a completely new level. 

Jennifer knew it wasn’t about the money. Bruce could certainly do things that many other men couldn’t afford to do, but it wasn’t what made him stand out. No, it was something else: he was just so mysterious, deep, secretive, bossy, strong and at the same time, vulnerable and sensitive.

Broken.

He’s rich, that’s for sure. He’s richer than most people on this planet. But what price did he have to pay to get there? Billionaire? Yes... but a dark one.

In the back of her mind, Jennifer expected to see Bruce coming and trying to hold her back. She knew he had guests to entertain, but she liked the idea that she was much more important, and that Bruce would run after her to make her stay.

It didn’t happen. He’ll probably call me later.

Jennifer heard the noise of a loud engine behind her, but it didn’t sound familiar. Bruce’s luxury cars usually sounded strong but much smoother and his sports cars were way more powerful. She couldn’t figure out what it was and went out. 

In front of her, Jack - obviously embarrassed - opened the door and invited Jennifer to get into an old rusty green minivan.

That’s a joke, right?

Jack saw Jennifer hesitating and explained. “This is Mr. Wilson’s first car. His lucky van, as he likes to call it. He started his first company with it and says he will keep it as long as he’s in business. He insists you try it.”

Jennifer thought about Bruce’s ex-wife. If it was me leaving him back when he was driving that minivan, I’d never imagine he’d become so successful either.

“Thank you, Jack.” Jennifer said with a forced smile. “I’d like to see my grandmother. Do you remember the way?”

“Absolutely, Ms. Stuart.”

***

Jennifer spent the night at Margareta’s place and told her everything. She needed to be reassured and guided, and her Grandma was the perfect person to talk to in such a case. 

Even though she told Bruce not to call her, she still hoped that he would and she continually checked her cell phone until her grandmother told her to stop.

“Relax, honey. Forget about him for tonight. He’s not going to call you.”

“How do you know?”

“The way I see him... Hum. Very unlikely. I think he’s a very proud man, and he will not call you back that easily.”

“You mean he’s stubborn.”

“Not necessarily, honey. He’s not a needy man. Look at his background, his story, or even his everyday life. I’m sure he deals with a lot of conflicts and rejection - he’s used to it. Don’t expect him to come crawling to your door...”

“I know... It’s not what I imagine either. But I don’t know, just a phone call or a text message. Anything to let me know that he cares or thinks about me, even though he’s probably partying like crazy right now...”

“Don’t over think too much. Give him some space...”

“Some space? Are you serious, Grandma? I barely see him, and we never meet. If I give him more space, there won’t be anything left!”

“Honey, why are you so scared? I can understand the appeal to be with a man like him but honestly. Don’t you have other options?”

“If you mean other dates, the answer is no. And it’s more than a date with him now. It’s serious...”

“It’s been a month, honey. Just a month. I hate to tell you that, but don’t get too carried away.”

Jennifer sighed. “It’s true. But you know, there’s also the pressure.” Margareta raised her eyebrows in surprise, inviting her to continue. “The social pressure, Grandma. The biological clock. The big 3-0 approaching and everything. I don’t want to screw up and lose him. I don’t want to be that girl who accumulates failures after failures in her love life.”

Jennifer paused. “I want to start a family... or at least find the one who will be the father of my children. Even if we don’t start right away, I want to believe I can have that peace of mind...”

“Do you trust him? Do you think he’s sincere towards you?”

Jennifer took her time to answer. “Yes, I think so. I’m not 100% sure though, but I guess I do. I want to, anyway.”

“So show him your trust and let him deal with his problems. Don’t interfere.”

Jennifer was a bit shocked. It didn’t sound like good advice to her. “But isn’t it dangerous to do that? If I let him get close to his ex-wife again, who knows what can happen. Plus, there’s a child between them now. I’m afraid she’s using the kid as leverage to get him back and...” 

Margareta raised her hand. “If you’re right for him, he will let you know. Not the other way around. You have to be patient. You want to be with a big guy, so expect to deal with big problems.”

Jennifer took a deep breath. She knew her Grandma was right. “Thank you, Grandma. You’re so wise.” Jennifer said, hugging her. “You want to go out tomorrow?”

“Yes, let’s go to Central Park and take a walk to clear your confused little mind.”

“Deal.”

The next morning, when Jennifer woke up, she heard a text message. She scrambled to her cell phone to check it: it was Bruce! Her heart was beating. She quickly stood up and read his message: “I won’t be at the office tomorrow. Weekly meeting postponed to Tuesday morning.”

Disappointed, she exhaled loudly and went back to bed. She wanted to reply to ask him if they would meet today, but hesitated. She thought about what her grandmother told her about giving him some space, but she couldn’t resist. “Ok. Can I see you today? I feel bad, I need to talk.”

She waited two minutes. Five minutes. Fifteen minutes. She couldn’t do anything else but wait for his reply. Thirty minutes. My God! Yes or no? She was fidgeting with her phone when he finally replied. “Already have a meeting with my lawyer.”

She started to type to ask him how long it would take but changed her mind in the middle of her sentence. Damn it! She threw her phone on the bed and sighed. She knew what he would say. Something like, “Possibly the whole day.” It was useless trying to squeeze an unplanned moment with him in his schedule. 

It was early morning and Jennifer was already pissed. What a nice way to start the day! She felt frustrated and angry at Bruce. Her mind was going crazy.

Margareta was still sleeping so Jennifer couldn’t shout, scream or throw anything. Finally, she decided to meditate to calm down, fifteen or twenty minutes, as she’d learned during her yoga classes.

She set the alarm on her cellphone and sat in a crossed-legged position on the bed. She closed her eyes and rested her hands on her thighs. Then she started to breathe, concentrating on nothing else but her own breathing. Slowly, she was able to clear her mind and relax. 

When she opened her eyes, her grandmother was quietly sitting in front of her. 

“Good morning, Grandma.”

“Good morning, honey. You didn’t sleep well last night? Or is your mind looking for peace?”

“Something like that.” Jennifer said stretching. “You want to have brunch? I know a good place, but I should call and book a table right now because they’re pretty busy.”

“Alright.”

Jennifer booked a table for two, took a shower, and took Margareta to eat outside. It was a sunny day and after eating, they went to Central Park to take a walk.

It was crowded with families playing together, couples cuddling and kissing, women pushing their babies in strollers, and people walking their dogs. 

Jennifer sighed and looked at her grandmother. “I think I should get a dog...”

Margareta looked surprised. “I didn’t know you liked dogs. Will you have time to take care of it?”

“I mean, look around, Grandma. Happy families, sweet couples, and young mothers... everything I cannot have!”

Margareta chuckled and smiled at Jennifer. “So the only thing left to receive love is to have a dog, right?”

Jennifer nodded. “I’m pathetic...”

“No. You’re too tough on yourself. Life isn’t easy for your generation. Getting a good job, getting married, staying married, raising kids... it looks so simple, but don’t be fooled. It’s a lot of work!”

“Yes, and you forgot chasing your dreams in your list...”

“Exactly. Speaking about dreams, how about your cooking school project?”

Jennifer sighed. “Unfortunately it’s on hold. I’m really too busy to even think about it. I gave my whole life to Wilson Corp. AND even to its owner now!”

Margareta smiled and rested her hand on Jennifer’s shoulder. “Which is perfectly fine, honey. Nobody’s judging you - you have nothing to prove to anyone. You will have everything you want when it’s the right time.”

Jennifer took her grandmother in her arms. “Thank you, Grandma.”

They kept walking for forty-five minutes until Margareta needed to sit. They found a bench under a tree and took a break. They played a game they used to play when Jennifer was a teen: watching people and guessing what they were doing in life. 

Margareta spotted a couple sitting in front of them. Their back was turned so they couldn’t see their faces. 

“We can’t see them, Grandma. It’s too difficult!”

“It’s okay, let’s try. The man is very elegant and well built. Maybe he’s a professional athlete... or maybe an actor. The woman sitting next to him is very classy as well. I like her long black hair. I’d say she’s a fashion designer. It’s their first date... look, they sit at a reasonable distance from each other.”

The woman they were looking at raised her arm and called someone.

Margareta continued. “Oops, it’s more complicated! It seems like there is a little boy now... I don’t know what that means. Any idea, honey?”

Jennifer squinted her eyes and kept silent. She felt a sinking feeling in her stomach and slowly stood up. “How about... he is a fucking liar, and she’s a whore...”

Shocked, Margareta turned to look at Jennifer. Her eyes were blinking and her mouth was dangling open. “Jennifer?”

Jennifer’s heart was pounding like a drum. She felt an incredible feeling of anger and jealousy at the same time. She walked towards the couple with a determined look on her face, tapped on the man’s shoulder, and slapped him in the face.

The sound of the slap echoed in the park.

“So this is how you spend your time with your lawyer, Bruce? I assume this lady is in fact a man called Mr. Schneider? You think I’m a friggin’ idiot?”

The woman next to Bruce turned around with an angry face. “Who the hell are you?”

“I am NOT talking to you.”

Bruce raised his hand to hold his jaw. “Jen, listen...”

“Shut up, Bruce! I’ve listened and been patient enough with you. You and I obviously have different priorities in life. YOU were my priority. I would do anything for you but you’re just so selfish and self-centered. You don’t give a shit about my feelings or what I think. You didn’t even try to hold me back yesterday, and you completely ignored me. And now you and this...”

...bitch, she thought. But she knew it would only make things worse and said nothing. 

Jennifer took a deep breath. “It’s time that I did things for myself... This is over. I quit. Both on my job and on you...”

Jennifer ran away. Before Bruce could say anything, she was gone.

Chapter Eight

As soon as she was back to Margareta’s apartment, Jennifer called Benny.

“Hey Jen, how are you?”

“Hi. Don’t expect to see me at the office tomorrow. I’m done.”

“Whaaat? Again? Are you serious?”

“Very.” Someone knocked at the door. “Benny, I got to go; my grandmother is here. I’ll call you later.”

Jennifer opened the door and saw her grandmother, followed by a tall man with a big red cheek. 

“Bruce, what are you doing here?”

“I told him to come with me.” Margareta said. “This gentleman offered to drive me home after you left your old Grandma alone in a park...”

Jennifer took her forehead in her hand. “I’m SO sorry, Grandma... I didn’t know what I was thinking. I was just so... pissed,” she said, sending an angry look at Bruce. Then she took Margareta’s hand. “I hope you’re not mad at me.”

Margareta shook her head and winked at her. “Don’t worry about me. You’ve got business to handle...”

Jennifer helped her grandmother to get inside and sit down. Then, she went to the door where Bruce was still waiting. “Let’s get out. I don’t want to bother her anymore.”

As they walked out of the building, Bruce offered to get into his limo. “We’ll be more comfortable.” Jennifer accepted, and Bruce told Jack to leave them alone. 

Jennifer kept quiet and Bruce started the conversation. “It was not what you think.”

“How do you know what I think?”

“Jen, I didn’t lie to you; I really saw my lawyer this morning. We had a meeting, and it was about the kid. His mother has made a video about the boy and wanted me to see. And...” Bruce paused and swept the corner of his eye. “He keeps calling for his daddy.”

Jennifer felt her anger disappear lightly. She hesitated, but finally rested her hand on Bruce’s thigh. He continued. “Mr. Schneider told me that my ex-wife wanted to meet. She said it’s for the kid and nothing else. She said her son is asking more and more questions about his father, and other kids at school are pretty mean with him. You know, I grew up without my father...” Bruce’s eyes were wet. “... and I know exactly how it feels.”

Bruce paused. He was looking up and his lips were trembling. He was struggling to keep control himself but couldn’t hold it. Suddenly, he completely broke down. He was in tears, shaking and wiping his face. Jennifer felt really sad and sorry for him. It was the first time he was so vulnerable in front of her and it really had an impact on her. 

Bruce Wilson, the fierce businessman and billionaire was crying in front of her; he was finally opening his heart to her. She looked at his red cheek, the one she had slapped earlier and caressed it. 

“I’m sorry, baby. I had no idea...” 

Bruce slowly regained control of himself. “When I saw the video, I had to see him. I felt so guilty... I didn’t want this little boy to be ashamed and to be bullied at school because of me. I told my lawyer I was ready to see them and, a few hours later, we met in the park.”

Jennifer had a lot of questions running in her head. How did you feel when you met your ex-wife? What did you talk about? Do you still have feelings for her? How do you feel about the kid? What are you going to do now? Are you going to take care of him?

Jennifer took a deep breath and simply said, “I trust your judgment. I believe that you will make the best decision for everybody.”

Bruce looked at her, his eyes still wet and red, and said, with a lot of emotion in his voice, “Thank you. I really appreciate...”

He took her in his strong arms and Jennifer felt warm and protected against his firm body. She looked up and softly kissed him. What was supposed to be a gentle kiss turned out to be more than she had expected.

Bruce grabbed her hair, slid his arm around her waist from behind, and pressed his beautiful lips against hers. Then, he opened his mouth and Jennifer allowed his slick tongue to tangle in her mouth. 

He quickly raised her skirt over her thighs and up to her waist, and grabbed her ass. In a second, Jennifer’s pussy was electrified with burning desire. She yanked down the zip of his trousers and gobbled his entire huge cock, eagerly. Caught by surprise, Bruce grunted loudly and applied strong pressure against her head to feel her deep-throat.

While his thick shaft was being sucked luxuriously, Bruce slipped a finger into her dripping vagina and rubbed it against her walls. Then, although she wanted more, he pulled out his finger, coated with her thick juices, and started to play with her tight little anus. He went back and forth between her eager channel, her perineum, and her anus, spreading her fluids all along the way. 

When he had enough, he told Jennifer to go on the floor and to stick out her bottom. Jennifer was now on her knees, ass up, and head down on the floor. In this inviting position, her pussy and anus were completely exposed and opened up.

Bruce grabbed her round cheeks, parted them, and darted his tongue out to stick it in her puckered hole. Jennifer instantly gasped, and instinctively tensed, as his wet tongue was circling and caressing her tight ring. 

Overtaken by the need to feel him inside her, Jennifer relaxed, and her anus finally became more dilated, allowing Bruce’s tongue to go deeper and deeper. This new kind of caress was absolutely delicious and Jennifer felt high - a completely natural and exquisite high that she had never experienced before. Then, she felt him pressing his huge swollen head against her eager anus.

“Slowly, baby... I don’t know if I can take it all...”

“It’s your first time?”

“No... but yours is much bigger, and I’m a bit scared. Don’t hurt me...”

“I’ll be gentle, don’t worry. If you need a break, just let me know, and I’ll wait until you adjust to my size. Just relax and let me do the rest. You won’t regret it.”

“Okay... go ahead...”

Bruce slowly and gently introduced his thick cock inside her sensitive hole, spreading it wider as he was going deeper. This new sensation was overwhelming for Jennifer, who was lost in a completely new kind of pleasure. She felt dizzy and extremely relaxed. Her hole was now hyper sensitive, clamping his impressive cock and stretched like never before. 

Bruce had generously lubricated her relaxed hole, and his cock was coated with her saliva, making the penetration incredibly smooth and surprisingly painless. Jennifer couldn’t believe it could feel so good. She couldn’t believe she was actually enjoying such a large cock in her ass.

When he finally filled her entire tight hole with his hard pole down to the base, he grabbed her arms from behind and pulled her hair back.

“Oooh... yeah, it’s so good, I love it...”

“You feel better?”

“Oh yeah, I feel in heaven... mmm... It’s like you’re filling me completely; I can feel you deep inside me and it’s messing with my gut. It’s incredible! I can’t get enough of it Bruce. I love your cock so much... mmm... Is it good for you?”

“Hell yeah. You’re very tight and it’s amazing. It’s surrounding my cock like nothing else and it’s extremely soft. Now I’m going to pull it out, it’s going to be even better. You’re ready?”

“Yeah, do it...”

He slowly moved his hips, pulling his cock out; the sweet friction was absolutely divine, and Jennifer started to sweat. “Oh! Uh! My God...”

Her pussy was empty but it felt incredibly good. Her channel was dripping, her clit was throbbing, and Jennifer’s eyes were rolled up. “Oooh my God... this is so incredible... you make me crazy... uuh! Mmm...”

Seeing that Jennifer was completely relaxed and could handle his large rod, Bruce was now accelerating his movements, still holding her arms and her hair from behind. His balls were clapping against her wet and dripping pussy. 

Jennifer got completely lost in the rhythm, and breathed louder, feeling horny as hell to hear Bruce’s groans. Encouraged by her moans, he pounded her even harder, ramming his entire cock inside her eager hole, and covering her ass and her back with his sweat. 

Her throat was dry from panting so much and breathing so loud. Bruce relentlessly fucked her for more than forty-five minutes during which he had to stop three times to avoid ejaculating too soon. Each time, he pulled out his cock and sucked her soaking pussy to allow himself to calm down. 

Jennifer was ecstatic; between her asshole being rammed so generously and her pussy being sucked and licked so masterfully, she wanted time to stop and to stay like this forever.

Suddenly, she curled her toes, arched her back and screamed; she had never felt such an orgasm - it felt like it was her first time. Actually, it was the first time she had climaxed from anal penetration, and the experience was simply amazing. 

A few seconds later, Bruce jerked and emptied himself completely in her dilated hole, shaking and grunting. Jennifer could feel his hot cum flowing inside her gut and she concentrated to enjoy every second of it. She wanted to imprint her memory with this unique experience.

He grabbed a box of tissue next to him, gave it to her, and cleaned himself.

Jennifer was still trying to catch her breath. “It was amazing... I never felt like this before.”

“Yes, it was absolutely great. You’re so hot that it was hard for me not to cum. You’re such a great fuck; I wish I had more time to take you in the limo.” 

Jennifer smiled. “You can take me anytime you want... anywhere. I’m your assistant, remember?”

Bruce chuckled. “Now, how do we get out of here?” He looked at the window. “There are lots of people outside...”

“You think they heard me?”

“Unless they’re all deaf, I think so.”

“Oh my God, it’s so embarrassing! Bruce, I cannot be seen getting out of your limo just in front of my Grandma’s building! The neighbors know me...”

“Let me call Jack. He will drive us to a duplex that I own, not too far from here. I can’t find good tenants to rent it, so it’s available and we can take a shower over there...”

***

On Monday morning, when Benny saw Jennifer at the office, he threw his arms in the air and looked at her, eyes wide open. “I don’t get it! Are you working here or not?”

Jennifer pretended not to understand. “Of course I work here!”

“I mean, yesterday? You called me to tell me you were done with this job. It’s the second time. I need to know: what’s wrong with you?”

“Nothing... I just had my... you know... hum hum!”

“No, I don’t know what you mean by ‘hum hum’ - doesn’t sound familiar, sorry.”

“My period, okay? It’s a girls’ thing, it makes us moody and everything.”

“Yeah... so when you feel moody you just do that, right?”

“It depends. Sometimes, it’s something else. By the way, weekly meeting with Mr. Wilson postponed until tomorrow.”

Jennifer was busy the whole day and this time, she didn’t try to call Bruce. She focused on her work and gave of herself one hundred percent, like she used to before. 

At the end of the day, before leaving, Benny came to her desk with an envelope. “It arrived ten minutes ago, but I’m out of here. It says it’s for Mr. Wilson, confidential. So I guess it’s best to give it to you now. Okay? See you tomorrow... unless you call me tonight to say you’re fired!” Benny winked at her and went back home.

Jennifer took her time to finish what she was doing. When she was finally about to go home as well, she decided to open the envelope in case it was something urgent.

What she read stunned her. She couldn’t believe it. She read the letter again, slowly this time, to make sure there was no mistake.

Many different thoughts came to her mind, and she felt slightly dizzy. She didn’t know what to do. She took a minute to think and decided to call Bruce immediately.

“Yes?”

“Bruce, it’s... disturbing. Just a quick question: have you... God, I don’t know how to say it...”

“Just say it.”

Jennifer took a deep breath. “Have you done a paternity test?”

“No, it all went too fast. I didn’t even think about it. Why?”

“I think you should do it, and have a talk with your ex-wife and your lawyer. I really suggest you do it.”

“What’s going on? You know something?”

“Kind of. My theory is that the kid is not your child...”

“Jen, that’s a pretty bold statement. Stop being so mysterious - this is serious. Explain to me.”

“It’s a delicate topic and I think we shouldn’t talk about it over the phone. Actually, I think I won’t tell you until you do the test.” 

“Damn, what are you doing?”

“Bruce, I’m trying to help you. All I can say is that I have a document in my hands that can change everything. If my theory is incorrect, it will be good news for us, but you will have to deal with your ex-wife and child support. If my theory is correct, you won’t have to provide for your ex-wife... but it will greatly impact us in the future...”

To Be Continued

Why is Jennifer so confident? What did she discover in that letter that can potentially affect her relationship with Bruce?

Will Bruce accept to do the paternity test or will he be scared of the results?

Find out what happens in book #3.

Excerpt:

While standing behind Jennifer, Bruce pressed his strong thighs against her back, and she felt the velvet skin of his cock against the back of her neck. She closed her eyes and leaned back against him, letting go of all her thoughts and concerns, simply enjoying the moment. 

The fresh water of the shower was caressing her breasts, hardening her nipples, while Bruce’s strong but careful hands gently rubbed her delicate skin. He took care of her like this for nearly fifteen minutes, and sat down behind her.

She could feel his pectoral muscles and his abs against her back and also his cock rubbing her lower back. His legs were surrounding hers, and he grabbed her breasts from behind, cupping each one of them and kissing her neck.

Jennifer felt like she was melting. He was kissing, sucking, and biting her, going back and forth between her neck and her ears, going to her right side, coming back to her left side, and moaning in his deep sexy voice. 

With one hand, she reached for his head behind her and grabbed his hair while she slid a finger in her eager pussy with the other hand. All her tensions disappeared immediately – she was overwhelmed by the expert tongue of her lover, his caresses and the liberating feeling of rubbing her wet clit and empty vagina.

“Okay, enough with the shower. Let’s go take a hot bath now.” Bruce said to Jennifer, who was on the verge of climaxing.

If you liked this book, please show me your support by leaving a comment to tell me what you think! ;)

Thank you very much for reading!

To get a FREE bonus story, join my newsletter here: http://forms.aweber.com/form/63/535219163.htm
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The Setup – The Dark Billionaire Book #1 (FREE)

Darker – The Dark Billionaire Book #3

Dangerous – The Dark Billionaire Book #4
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The Last Kiss 1 - Ashley's Wet Dreams (FREE)

[image: image]

Ashley is successful and has everything in life. At 36, she's beautiful, independent, funny, and is the CEO of her own cosmetic company. 
However, she's not totally fulfilled. Despite her curvy and generous body, she can't find anyone who's worth her time. 
When she sees the charismatic and elegant Aaron for the very first time, she has no idea how far she will go for him - but her world is about to be turned upside down... 
Steamy Excerpt: 
I was completely breathless... 
“Aaron! Are you playing with me? Are you sure you want this?” My heart was racing. His body was pressed against mine, my boobs flattened against his strong chest, his hands firmly grabbing my wide hips, his hard length gently rubbing my stomach and his delicious lips almost touching mine. 
“This is not about what I want – I know what I want. What do YOU want... Ashley?” He whispered, looking me straight in the eyes. I could smell his perfume even more distinctively now and I knew my crotch was soaking wet. My belly was burning, my knees were buckling and my pussy was eager to be filled by his cock. Even through his pants, I could feel that he was big... way bigger than anyone I’d ever had in my life. He was built like most of my XXL sex toys and I was dying to know how it felt to have him inside me.
The Last Kiss 2 - Ashley's Wet Dreams

The Last Kiss 3 - Ashley's Wet Dreams

***

My romantic suspense books (different pen name):

The Kiss of the Don 1 - Bad Boy Billionaire Series (FREE)
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The Kiss of the Don 2 - Bad Boy Billionaire Series

The Kiss of the Don 3 - Bad Boy Billionaire Series

Can you handle the truth?

***Author Note: This is not a sweet love story. This is the story of an impossible love between two different worlds.*** 

Enzo Fancelli is bad. He is NOT the type of guy girls dream about at night. He's young, handsome and rich. Women, drugs and fast cars are part of his world. On the surface, he has everything. But none of that can fill the emptiness he feels since he had to give up the love of his life to protect her from his secrets. In fact, Enzo knows everything about sacrifice - that's part of the family's business. Ten years after an accident that nearly cost his life, he's a successful trader and he's on top of the world. But this is about to end.
Victoria De Lissieu knows how to bring clients to her company, a prestigious investment bank on Wall Street and that's why her office has her name on the door. When she's back from a disappointing week end with her boyfriend, the new trader she'd recruited doesn't show up. Instead, he's been replaced by a cocky, confident and sexy man - the exact same man who broke her heart years ago. And unexpected feelings she thought she'd buried deep down inside come back to the surface.
Steamy excerpt:

Enzo was paying attention to her every move and to the way she reacted to the pressure from his fingertips - he was like a pianist and every time he moved a finger, she would reward him with a beautiful note of pleasure. “Mmm... Yeah... Ooohhh...” 

“I love your pussy lips, you know? They’re thick and warm. I often think about them when I stroke myself...” He said.

“You still think about me when you masturbate?” She asked.

“More than you imagine...” He said, sucking her neck until it was red. 

“Can you do it for me now?” She asked.

He unzipped his pants with his free hand and pulled his cock out of his underwear. Vicky quickly looked down and gasped. He was huge. He kept rubbing her and started stroking his massive dick at the same time. His swollen head was shiny and pulsating, ready to explode.

“Tell me what you think about...” She said.

“I think about your legs... Your nice calves... Your firm thighs... Your round ass surrounding your tight pussy and your little butt-hole...” He whispered, eyes closed and masturbating both of them.

“Finger me... Now...” She said.

***

Stay connected with me! 

Blog: http://authorlnpearl.blogspot.com/ - Subscribe to my newsletter to get informed about my new book releases!

Follow me on Twitter: https://twitter.com/LNPearlAuthor

Facebook: https://www.facebook.com/billionaireromancebooks

Check Bruce Wilson’s lifestyle in pictures: http://pinterest.com/authorlnpearl/billionaire-bruce-wilsons-lifestyle/
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