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Prologue
Stone
        
"Are you ready to get your ass handed to you?” Chase asked as he walks into the locker room with a cocky grin.
“You’re late fucker. Fight starts soon.”
This is our big fight, the one that is going to send us to the MMA big time. Word is, there’s a scout here ready to see what the two of us are made of.  Chase and I have been working toward this since we were fifteen with our trainer, Chuck. I met Chase when were just kids, he was being bullied by a group of older boys and I stepped in and beat the shit out of all three of them, we’ve been inseparable ever since. He’s stood by me through all the foster homes and all the undeserved beatings by foster parents. He’s been my constant, I can’t think of a better person to have by my side other than my best friend……even if I do plan on knocking him out tonight. 
“I know man. I drove Vicky to work and then she rode my dick in the parking lot before getting out of the car. Kind of hard to resist when she sucked me off on the way there.”
“Sounds like Vicky.” I chuckle. Vicky is a girl that Chase fucks from time to time, no strings and no feelings, works out perfect for the two of them.
“Five minutes ladies!” Chuck yells from the locker room door. 
“Alright, let’s go asshole. The crowd is waiting.” I walk past him as he finishes getting ready and smack him in the back of the head.
“Definitely handing you your fucking ass tonight.” He mumbles as he follows.


                                                                               ***
I hear my name being announced over the screaming crowd as I walk into the main arena. This is what I live for.  The adrenaline rush I get is unlike anything I’ve ever experienced. It’s a high that can’t be matched. Once I enter the octagon I hear Chase’s name being announced, I look over to see him strutting down the aisle in typical Chase fashion…cocky as shit. Stopping at the end of the aisle, he grabs a cute blonde by the back of her neck and pulls her in for a long kiss before entering the octagon.
“Really? Didn’t you just have a girl bouncing up and down on your dick less than an hour ago?” I ask with an arched eyebrow as soon as he’s within earshot.
“Yup, but that still won’t stop me from having that hot little thing screaming my name later.” He winks. I have no doubt that’s exactly what will be happening after we’re through here, women go batshit over Chase. He’s charming as hell. Me on the other hand, not so much. Don’t get me wrong, woman can’t seem to get enough of me, but I’m no charmer. I fuck, then I leave. Never found one worth staying for more…..but, I’m not really looking either.
“Alright, you know the rules!” the referee yells. “No head butting, no eye gouging, and for god’s sake, no nut shots!” I’m guessing the fighters in the last fight didn’t get the memo about that last one.
The bell rings, Chase and I circle each other like two predators. He may be my best friend, but all that matters right now is the title of champion. I know he feels the same way, and that’s going to make this the best fight these people have seen in a long time. We’re both twenty four years old and huge, muscle stacked on top of muscle. Chase may be six feet to my six foot three inches but he packs a mean fucking punch and I know I’ve got my work cut out for me.
He throws the first punch at it lands on the side of my face, fucker has one hell of a left hook. He swings his right fist and I duck just in time. He stumbles from the missed hit. I take the opening and uppercut him in the gut. He reaches for my shoulder with one hand while the other slams into the side of my body…fuck that hurt!
The jolt from Chase hitting, what I assume is my damn liver, has me tumbling to the ground and he’s on top of me in a blink of an eye, fists flying everywhere.
After who knows how many punches to my dome, I was able to block and land one of my own on his chin. I finally get my leg wedged between us just enough to kick him off. I grab his shoulders, position my leg where I need it and shove him over my head. I quickly get up and get ready to put him in an arm bar. Just as I grab his arm, the bell rings ending round one.
We head to opposite sides of the octagon. I sit down and pour a bottle of water over my head and I see Chase sink to the floor, resting his arms on his knees. “Dude, that was fucking brutal. How’s your face?”
I shrug. “Feels great. How’s your chin?”
“That was a love tap.”
“Shut the fuck up.” I chuckle and shake my head as I flip him the bird.
“Get ready boys, time for round two!” the ref shouts.
I look over at Chase. “You ready?”
“Fuck yes. I was born ready!”
I don’t waste any time once the bell sounds, I swing my right fist and connect with Chase’s jaw. He stumbles but recovers quickly. He throws his fist and lands dead center busting my nose. My eyes water, but I see the next hit coming and shift to the side to avoid it.
The round goes on for what feels like forever. We land punch after punch, kick after kick. I may have gotten a few more hits in, but Chase has made me work my ass off for them. I knew this wouldn’t be an easy fight, he’s an amazing fighter.
The bell finally rings closing round two. Chase and I are both clearly starting to slow down….we’ve been giving it all we’ve got these last two rounds and we’re fucking tired. We still have three rounds to go….shit!
When round three begins we’re both exhausted, breathing heavy, and covered in sweat. There’s blood slowly dripping in my left eye, asshole really did a number on my face in round one… “Dude, I’m fucking dying right now.” Chase breathes out heavily.
“You can always tap out.” I say with a grin, knowing he won’t. This means as much to him as it does to me. I kick my leg out and it connects with his, sending him to the ground. I quickly pounce on him, raining down blows as swiftly as I can. Chase finds his opportunity and grabs me by the chin and shoulder and pushes me off of him. In my exhausted state, there was little I could do to prevent it.
We both end up on our feet, circling each other once again. He comes at me, hitting me in the jaw. The impact has me falling against the chain link fence surrounding the octagon. He kicks his right leg out and I dodge, spin, and slam my elbow into the side of his head. Chase falls to the floor.
“KNOCK OUT!” the ref yells…..I just won. I can’t fucking believe it! After the ref declares me the winner I spin around looking for Chase with a huge smile plastered on my face. All I see are medics huddled around him as he lies on the octagon floor motionless. My smile drops as I rush over to him, falling to my knees. “What’s wrong? Is he okay?” I ask one of the medics.
“His pulse is slipping, move back!” he says in a raised voice. Panic starts to set in.
As the medic tries to get Chase’s pulse to stabilize, the ringside emergency doctor enters the octagon. The medic moves aside and the doctor crouches down next to Chase and places his fingers on his neck and then his stethoscope on his chest. “His pulse is incredibly weak. He’s not going to hold on much longer.”  The doctor continues to try and get his heart rate up while I watch in shock, nothing seems to be working.
After minutes that felt like hours, the doctor looks at me. Tearing my gaze away from the man I call my brother, I give the doctor my attention. “I’m sorry, he’s gone.” he says solemnly.
My lungs feel like they’re collapsing, I can’t breathe. My whole world spins out of control. This wasn’t supposed to happen! HOW THE FUCK DID THIS HAPPEN! What have I done? I push the doctor out of my way and scoop Chase into my arms holding his head to my chest, as tears and blood soak my cheeks. “NOOO! Wake up! Please wake up!” I sob. “Don’t leave me, you can’t! Please Chase, wake the fuck up! I need you!”
The medics try to remove Chase from my arms. “I’m sorry, but we need to take him.” One of them says.
“Get the fuck off me!” I scream. “He’s going to wake up, he was just knocked out. He’ll be fine, just give him some fucking room!”
Chuck appears in the octagon grabbing my arm, “Stone, he’s gone. Chase is gone. You have to let them take him.”
“NO! FUUUUCK! Stay the fuck back!”  I’m sobbing uncontrollably. He can’t be gone! He’s the best person I know. He’s the only good part of my shitty life, the only one that stood by my side when everyone else thought I was worthless. Why wasn’t it me? Why did he have to die? I silently pray that I be taken instead.
The medics finally extract Chase from the death grip I had on him and I feel empty, I feel like my heart just imploded. Chase and MMA were the only two things I’ve ever cared about, and now he’s dead. I no longer want the title, it’s only a reminder of what I’ve done.
I get up not bothering to wipe the wetness from my eyes. I walk to where the medics have Chase on the gurney and press my forehead to his, “I’m so sorry brother. I love you.” I whisper to him. I turn away and walk out of the arena through the back into the night air like a zombie, not caring about the belt, my broken nose, the scout, or the money I won. My mind is numb, I have nothing left….where do I go from here? I’m fucking lost…..




Chapter One
Stone
Iwake up in a cold sweat, gasping for air. My head is pounding from the amount of liquor I consumed the night before. The nightmares didn’t help either, but they were welcomed. I deserved that pain and more for what I did to him, for the life I took. Once I catch my breath I rub the sleep from my face and reach over to grab the bottle of aspirin and glass of water from the nightstand, drunk me always keeps some there for sober me. After swallowing two aspirin and draining the water I get out of bed and make my way to the kitchen. I need coffee then a shower, I smell like a fucking distillery.
Finally showered and dressed in my favorite faded jeans, a black v neck and a pair of old chucks, I leave the apartment and head downstairs to unlock the bar, time to get ready for another miserable fucking day. Walking into the bar I notice the mess I left behind, fuck me. Why can’t drunk me ever clean his own fucking shit up? This seems to be my routine, get shitfaced after closing and pay for it in the morning. I go behind the bar and grab a rag and start wiping down the bar, once I’m satisfied that it’s clean enough, I remove the bottles from the tables and scrub those down too. After everything’s cleaned, I head to the office to grab my cash bag from the safe when I see Ashe, the bartender I hired after I bought The Asylum, sleeping on the couch. He must have stumbled in after I went upstairs last night. I didn’t even notice his car was still outside, sometimes I wish I could take that fuckers key, but since he’s my only employee I’m stuck letting him keep it. I walk over and kick the couch. “Wake the fuck up.”
He jumps up and almost falls on the floor. “What he fuck man! Shit!”
“Why the fuck are you sleeping in here?” I open the safe and grab my cash bag.
“Would you rather I slept on the bar?” he arches his eyebrow. I’m not impressed with his smart ass mouth and he knows it. “Look, I’m sorry. Synthia kicked me out of her apartment.” He runs his hand trough his hair.
“What did you do to get kicked out? She doesn’t kick anyone out of her bed.”
“Man, I don’t even know. She just started freaking out and throwing shit at me. She invited some girl to join us then said I was giving the other girl too much attention.” That girl is a psycho, I don’t know why he thought things would go any different.
“Why didn’t you just go home?”
“I was drunk and this was within walking distance.” He shrugs.
“Next time get an Uber, this isn’t a crash pad. It’s a place of business.”
“Dude, I’ve caught you passed out on this very couch plenty of times, and your apartment is upstairs.”
“It’s my place of business.”
“Fair enough.”
“Go home and get cleaned up, we open in forty five minutes.”
“Sure, man. See you in forty five.” he stubbles out of the office…asshole’s probably still drunk. Whatever, as long as he can work, I don’t give a shit. It’s not like I haven’t been drunk behind the bar a few times.
I walk out of the office to put the cash from the cash bag into the register, then over to the jukebox to play some music. Taking note of what I need, I head to the storeroom in the back to get all of the beer and liquor that needs to be stocked…..I must have drank a lot of scotch last night, there’s a bottle and a half of the good shit gone. Well, might as well have some more, hair of the dog and all that bullshit. After everything is stocked I grab a tall shot glass and pour myself a double and slam it back, the burn is exactly what I needed. Just as I’m getting ready to pour a second shot, I hear the door open….is he seriously back already? But when I turn around, I don’t see Ashe, I see Synthia strolling in…what is it with people coming in here whenever they fucking feel like it? And why the hell didn’t Ashe lock the damn door behind him?
“What do you want, Syn? We aren’t open yet.” I pour the shot and take it.
“Where the fuck is Ashe?”
“Did you see his car outside?”
“No”
“Then he’s obviously not here.”
She walks around to my side of the bar, shedding her jacket, underneath she’s in nothing but a black lace bra and a thong…what the fuck. “Why do you look so tense Stone? You look like you need some relief.” She traces her index finger down the middle of my chest to the waist of my jeans. It makes me shiver, and not in a good way.
I roughly fist the back of her hair and lean close to her. “And I suppose you want to be the one to relieve me?”
“Mmhmm.” she murmurs. “I’ll give you the best blow job you’ve ever had” she says as she presses her body against mine. “Then you can fuck me, right here on the bar.”
“Not happening, Syn.” I let go of her hair.
“Come on, Stone. I want you, and I know you want me too. I’ve been thinking about the things you can do to me for so long.” She presses against me firmer, “I touch myself to the thought of it.”  Does she even realize how desperate she looks?
“Were you thinking about me last night when you were with Ashe? Or the night before when you were blowing some random guy in the parking lot?” I attempt to step away, but she follows.
“Are you jealous?” she smirks. Not even a little.
Before I could respond Ashe comes through the door. “Damn, Syn. You miss me already? You over last night’s bullshit?”
“Actually, I came here to let you apologize but you weren’t around.” She traces the line of my cock over my jeans “But Stone here is looking too appetizing to pass up. Now, if you don’t mind, we were just about to-“
“She was just leaving. “ I interrupt.
“Are you serious?”
“Go find some other guy to stick his dick in you, Syn. We’ve got shit to do here.” I said a little harsher than I probably needed to, but this girl doesn’t get the hint…ever. I would never fuck Syn, she opens her legs to anyone with a cock and a pulse.
“You know what? Fuck both of you!” she grabs her jacket and shrugs it on as she storms out of the door.
“Oh, come on baby, don’t be like that!”  Ashe calls after her.
“Fuck off, Ashe!” we hear her scream through the door.
He laughs. “She’ll be back.”
“I fucking hope not.” but she will. She always comes back. Same shit different day.
After being open for almost two hours we finally get our first customer. Betty Parker. She’s a woman in her late sixties, covered in too much makeup, doused in perfume, and always dresses like she’s going to a night club. Oh, and let’s not forget she’s a shameless flirt. “Hey dear!” she smiles wide, flashing her yellow teeth, and sits in her spot at the end of the bar. “I’ll have my usual. And if you want to take your shirt off when you make it, I won’t complain.”
I grab the ingredients and start making her an old fashion. This is a beer and shot bar, we don’t do mixed drinks. We have soda for the designated drivers, not that we have many of those, so the best you’ll get is a rum and coke…and a look from the bartender that says ‘you’re a pussy’ if you actually order it. But Betty is a loyal regular, so I make the exception. “I think I’ll keep my clothes on for now.”  
“Suit yourself.”
Ashe comes walking in from the back. “You look sexy as fuck Betty! New hair?”
“Oh, yes!” she squeals. “I got it this morning, thought maybe it’ll get me some action. It’s been a while since anyone’s been downtown if you know what I mean.” Betty always has a different color wig on when she comes in, today’s color is some light purple shit.              
“Well, it makes you look hot.” Ashe says. “Doesn’t it, Stone?”
“Yup.”
“You boys sure know how to make an old woman feel beautiful.”
“Age ain’t nothin’ but a number.” He smiles at her.
Betty laughs. “Oh, now you’re just teasing an old woman with a good time.” She slaps his ass when he walks by.
“Don’t start something you’re too old to finish, Bett.” he winks. Why he flirts back, I’ll never know.
It’s almost eight o’clock now and the bar has been busy as fuck since an hour after Betty showed up. Ashe is closing the bar tonight so I’ll be leaving soon….thank god. I look up and see Callie walking through the door. I know what, or rather who, I’ll be doing as soon as I get out of here.
“Hey stud. Can I get a beer?” She says when she reaches the bar.
I get a beer out of the cooler and pop the cap as I hand it to her. “What brings you to my humble shithole?”
“I needed a drink. What time are you off?”
“In about an hour.”
“Good.”
“You can follow me up to my place when I’m done here.”
She smiles as she looks down at my crotch and notices I’m already getting hard. “Sure thing stud.”
When I finish up I look over at Ashe “You got this? I’m about to leave for the night.”
He sees Callie and gives me a knowing grin. “Yeah, you go ahead. Don’t make the lady wait. She looks like she could use a good dose of Stone.” He says, thrusting his hips.
“You’re an idiot.” I shake my head.
I look over at Callie and nod toward the exit and start walking. She follows closely behind me as I make my way up the stairs and through my apartment door. “You want a beer?” I ask her once shes’s seated on the couch.
“Yeah.” I get two beers out of the refrigerator and hand one to her after opening them. “Thanks.” She smiles and puts the bottle to her lips. “I see you haven’t been taking house cleaning very seriously. Those beer bottles on the end table were there the last time I came over.”
“They add to the ambiance.” I raise my beer. “In fact, I plan on adding more.”
She laughs. “At least the clothes are off the couch this time.”
“Leaves room for activities.”
“Oh really, and what activities would those be?” She knows damn well what activities I have in mind.
I take her beer out of her hand and set it on the coffee table along with mine, and lean close to her. “Activities that involve you naked and on your knees. Take your dress off for me.” She pulls her dress over her head and kneels between my legs, instantly working on the button and zipper of my jeans. I lift my hips and help her slide them off and then toss my shirt to the side. She begins to suck my cock, head bobbing up and down, hand stroking me in unison...she’s fucking good at this. I fist her hair and start thrusting into her throat, when I feel her gag a little, I pull her away, not wanted to come just yet.
She gasps as I pull her on top of me, her legs straddling mine. I wedge my hand between us and shove two fingers inside her and start pumping in and out while rubbing her clit with my thumb. She moans and tosses her head back.
“I need more, Stone.” I add a third finger and start pumping faster, causing her to start grinding on my hand. “Oh fuck. I need you to fuck me!” Not yet. I want her right at the edge.
“Shit! I’m going to come!” I pull my hand away before she has the chance. “Dammit.” She protests.
“I don’t want you coming until my cock is inside you. I need to get a condom. I want you bent over the kitchen table with that wet pussy on display when I get back.” I shift her off of my lap. She lets out a whimper and pinches her nipple with one hand while the other sinks into her heat. “And if you come before I get back, you’ll be leaving unsatisfied. Am I clear?”
“Hurry.” She whines.
I go to the bathroom to look for a condom, I search the cabinets but nothing….fuck. Did I use them all? I go into the bedroom and start looking through drawers, there has to be one here somewhere. I look in the hamper and find one in the pocket of a pair of jeans….she’s right, I do need to take cleaning more seriously, my dick is about to go soft because it took so long to find a fucking condom. I get to the kitchen and find her bent over the table like instructed. She still has her fingers in her pussy, fucking herself slowly. I can see her wetness dripping down her inner thigh. Definitely not going soft anymore. I wait for a minute to see how far she’ll go waiting for me. Her ragged breaths pick up and she starts fucking herself faster…..is she going to make herself come? She suddenly stops as if she can sense me behind her. Looking back at me with her big blue eyes she removes her fingers from herself and sucks them into her mouth, lapping up her juices, my cock jumps at the sight. “Good girl. I would have been disappointed if I didn’t get to fuck that pussy because you misbehaved”
“Please, Stone.” She whines.
I walk toward her, sliding the condom over my hard shaft on the way. I position my cock at her entrance and enter just the tip, she wiggles her ass to encourage me to go deeper….I didn’t need the encouragement. I grab her hips and slam into her to the hilt. “Yes!” She cries out. I start moving, thrusting slowly in and out. She starts fucking me back, letting me know she wants me to go faster, so I pick up my pace. “Just like that. Ahhh!”
I grab her hair and wrap my arm around her waist pulling her up against me. I bite her ear lobe and growl. “You like my big dick fucking that pussy, don’t you?” I ask as I thrust fast and hard.
“God yes! Oh fuck yes!” I can feel her shaking, she’s close to coming.
“Come on my cock.” I grunt into her ear.
“Ohhhh fuuuuck!!!!” She screams as she comes. She rides out her orgasm, grinding against me as I keep pounding into her until I find my own release. Grabbing her hips hard enough to bruise, I empty my load into the condom as her pussy contracts and milks me dry. I slump on top of her over the table, feeling sated. Breathing heavy I pull myself off of her and head to the bathroom to dispose of the condom and get a wet towel so Callie can get cleaned up. Making my way to the couch, I toss the towel to her and sit down, taking a swig of my now warm beer.
“That was great, Stone. Nobody’s ever fucked me like you do.” She says breathlessly as she cleans herself.
“Yeah, it was pretty good.” I say when she comes over and sits on my naked lap throwing her arm around my neck.
“That’s it? Just pretty good?”
“It was really fucking good.”
She smiles. “Do you want to grab some dinner?”
“No, I’m good, kind of tired actually.”
She sits up on my lap “I need to eat, Stone. We never do anything that doesn’t involve us naked and you inside me. I know this really great place that makes the best burgers. And it’s open twenty four hours….Then maybe I can stay the night.” She says that last part in a shy whisper. Fuck.
“Look Callie, I like fucking you, a lot.”
“But?”
“But you know I don’t want a relationship. We have great fucking sex, but that’s it.” I can see the disappointment in her eyes. “I’m sorry. You’re a great girl, and someday you’ll make some lucky guy very happy. It’s just not going to be me.” Since we’ve started this I’ve been clear with her about my intentions. I should have cut her off months ago when I started to notice the shift in her feelings, but she really is a great fuck….yeah, I know, I’m an asshole.
She gets off my lap and grabs her dress off the floor and starts pulling it back on. “It’s fine, really. This is my fault. I should go. You probably have other girls to fuck.”
“Callie, don’t.”
“Don’t what, Stone? Don’t leave? Don’t be angry? Don’t be hurt? Don’t what?!”
“Don’t act like I’ve lied to you. You knew what this was.”
“I can’t do whatever this is anymore.” She waves her hand between us. “I’m in love with you, Stone, and I have been for a while. I can’t be around you knowing you’ll never be mine. I can’t watch you bring other women up here to fuck. I thought maybe you were starting to love me too. I’ve been so fucking stupid.”  A tear slips down her cheek as she walks out the door.
Callie is a great girl, and gorgeous. I should feel bad for breaking her heart, but I don’t. She knew I never wanted anything serious with her. When we agreed to start fucking she said she felt the same way, just a way to blow off steam and have some fun. Hell, we’re still fucking other people…or at least I am. Now she flips shit on me and wants love. She knows I don’t do that bullshit, my fucking heart is dead.




Chapter Two
Aspen
“Wake up sleepyhead!” Aly yells as she swings my bedroom door open.
“Why are you so damn chipper in the morning? What time is it anyway?” I look over at my alarm clock trying to see the time with one eye.
“Eight am. Come on, I want to go out and get breakfast.”
I throw my pillow, attempting to hit her in the head, but with only one eye open my depth perception sucks and it lands at her feet. “I hate you.”
“It’s not my fault you stayed up all night reading that romance book. Look, I came with a peace offering.” She hands me a steaming hot cup of my favorite coffee.
“Okay, hate is a strong word.” I sit up to grab it and take a sip.
“Now stop being a bitchy whore and get up.” Back to hating her.
“Don’t think just because you’re my best friend I won’t stab you.”
“You have to get out of bed to get the knife, Aspen.” She laughs.
“Fine, I’m getting up.” I roll my eyes.
“Be ready in thirty minutes, I’m starving.” I love Aly like a sister, but right now I want to gouge her perfect blue eyes out.
I finish my coffee and get out of the bed, looking at the clothes in my closet I realize I might hate everything I own. I settle on a pair of light wash skinny jeans and an off shoulder baby pink sweater with white canvas shoes. I throw my hair into a messy bun and decide it was too early for makeup of any kind. “Alright, let’s go.” I say as I walk out of the hall into the kitchen. And of course, Aly is looking perfect as ever with her red hair done in a high ponytail, gray sweater dress complete with black heeled boots and perfect makeup. She always looks like she stepped out of a magazine. Is it possible to love and hate someone at the same time?             
We walk to our favorite breakfast spot, The Skillet, and are seated almost immediately upon arriving. “Wow that was fast, they aren’t busy at all this morning.” Aly says in shock. This place is usually crazy busy, so it’s great that we were able to get a table so quickly.
The waitress comes over with a huge smile on her face and sets our menus in front of us. “Hi, my name is Tracy and I’ll be your server. Can I start you off with anything to drink?”
We both order coffee and thank the waitress. “I’m so hungry! I can’t decide what I want.” Aly says looking over the menu.
“I already know what I’m getting.” I shove my menu aside.
“Let me guess, the eggs benedict?”
“Don’t make fun, the eggs benedict is amazing.”
“You have no sense of adventure.”
I stick my tongue out at her.
“Jay is coming over at noon to pick me up for lunch, he has a conference tomorrow out of town so he’s leaving this evening and returning on Monday.”
“Who has a conference on a Sunday?”
“It’s a medical conference, they’re always on weird days.”
“Aside from the fact that you knew I’d love hearing that since he’s at our apartment ALL of the time, why are you telling me this?”
 “Are you guys ready to order?” The waitress asks as she sets our coffees down.
“Yes, I’ll have the mushroom omelet, and my friend here will have the eggs benedict with a side of grapes.”
“Coming right up.” She smiles as she grabs the menus and walks away.
“He’s not there ALL of the time.”
“You’re right, sometimes you’re at his place, my mistake.”
She tosses a sugar packet at me. “Anyway, since he’ll be gone, we can have a girl’s night out. You know, like we used to. We can have a few drinks, maybe dance. It’ll be fun.”
“I don’t know Aly. I have absolutely no rhythm and nothing to wear. We could stay in and watch a horrible chick flick in our pajamas like when we were kids and fill up on wine instead of soda.”
“Come on, Aspen, you never go out. Ever since that idiot Chad cheated on you, then dumped you because you wouldn’t put out like those sluts he usually dates, you’ve been a hermit. You have to get back out there, it’s been almost a year, babe. I won’t even make you talk to anything with a dick, just come out and have a good time.” She’s right, and I freaking hate it. “Please?”
“Okay, okay. I’ll go.” I give in…..a little too easily, but whatever.
“That’s the spirit! You’ll have a great time, I promise.” She says with a victorious smile.
After we get home I gather my laundry and toss it in the wash. I have no idea what I’m going to wear tonight so I need everything clean so I can sift through every article of clothing I have. “Jay is coming a bit early, so I’m going to meet him downstairs. I’ll be back in a few hours.” Aly says from our laundry room door.
“Okay, I’ll see you in a little while.”
“K, love you!” she blows me a kiss on her way out.
“Love you too!” I wave her off.
Once the laundry is done I lay everything out. Ugh…I have no going out clothes. I pick through the back of my closet and find a beautiful red cashmere sweater that I completely forgot I had…my mom got if for me for Christmas years ago. I decide to put it together with dark skinny jeans and a pair of black heels that Aly made me buy when she caught me eyeing them at a boutique she dragged me to. I protested because until now, I never thought I’d wear them.
By seven o’clock we’re almost ready to head out, just a few more finishing touches. I decided just to curl my hair, it’s thick but only takes about fifteen minutes to curl and stays forever. The only makeup I’m wearing is red lipstick, some mascara and a tiny bit of blush to color my pale cheeks. I grab a black diamond pendant necklace and the matching earrings from my jewelry box and put them on. They used to me my mom’s, and I adore them. I look in the mirror to make sure the look is complete, and I have to say, I don’t hate it. Aly is still in the bathroom putting mascara on, how many coats does she need? “Are you about done?”
“Just a sec, one more coat.”
“Any more and your eyelashes are going to look like tarantula legs.”
She finishes her makeup and puts on her jewelry, “alright done. How do I look?”
“You look amazing.” She always does. She’s got her hair in an elegant bun with curls cascading on either side of her face, a short black sequin dress and three inch red heels making her long legs look even longer. Yup, fresh out of a magazine.
“I forgot you had that sweater, I love it.”
“I feel a bit under dressed now.” I look down at what I’m wearing.
“Don’t, you look stunning. You are absolutely gorgeous, and have amazing T&A.”
“T&A?” I wrinkle my nose.
“You know, tits and ass. I would kill for your curves. Any girl would. In fact, if I was into girls we’d skip going out and I’d be going down.”  She winks.
I laugh. “Okay you perv, let’s go before I change my mind.”
We arrive at a dance club called The Lair and order our first drinks of the night. Dirty martini for me and Cosmo for Aly. We find a pub height table in the corner and make our way over. “This place is nice!” Aly shouts over the music.
“Yeah, it is. The drinks are bit pricey though!” The martini was twelve dollars! But, the place is really nice. The floor is glossy black, three walls are lined with crushed purple velvet and one is adorned with hundreds of framed mirrors. There are crystal chandeliers hanging from the ceiling and candles everywhere. It has almost a gothic feel to it.
“Do you want to go dance?” Aly asks.
“Maybe after another drink or two.”
“Liquid courage. Got it.” She nods.
We’re on our third drink once we finally head to the dance floor, and I think I’m just buzzed enough to ignore the fact that I probably look like I’m having a seizure trying to keep up with the beat. I feel a hand on my shoulder and hot breath against my ear. “Your ass looks sexy as sin in those jeans.” The mystery man says.
I turn around startled and notice how good looking the stranger is. Sandy blonde hair, honey colored eyes, tall, at least six feet. And from what I can tell, he’s got a pretty nice body. He’s dressed nice too. He’s wearing a navy blue dress shirt with the sleeves rolled to his elbows, and black slacks, they look expensive. “Does that line usually work?”
“Sometimes.” He chuckles. “Sorry, but your ass does look pretty hot. You’re easily the prettiest girl here.”
“See, I told you.” Aly mouths with a huge smile and a thumbs up….I think she might be crazy.
“Um, thank you.” I blush.
“My name is Jake.” He extends his arm so I can shake his hand…weirdly formal. “Can I get you a drink? We can sit down and talk”
“I’m Aspen.” I take his offered hand. “Sure, dirty martini please.”
I sit back at our table and he comes to join me a few minutes later with two drinks in hand. “So, Aspen. You from around here? I haven’t seen you before.”
I take my drink and nod. “I’ve lived in town for a while, I don’t get out much. You?”
“I come here all of the time. It’s the only dance club in this small town and the drinks are good. What do you for fun since you don’t really go out?”
“Nothing exciting. I read a lot and I don’t drink much. I prefer to stay in.”
“What brought you out tonight?”
“My best friend, Aly, forced me out.” I give him a small smile, embarrassed that I sound so lame.
“Well, I’m glad she did.” He gives me a sexy crooked smile. “Do you want to go back out and dance?”
“Okay, I’m not very good at the whole dancing thing, but the alcohol has made it easier to not care.” I laugh.
He grabs my hand. “Come on. I’ll teach you.”
We dance for a few songs, I’m actually having a really good time, Jake is a fantastic dancer and has been showing me some moves. A slower song starts to play….thank you lord! I’m all sweaty and panting. I probably look gross. He presses his body against mine and his lips to my ear. “You don’t dance nearly as bad as you think. I think you move like you’re fucking. It’s sexy as hell.” I feel something hard against my stomach.
“Uh, um…thank you?”
“You wanna get out of here and go to a less populated place? My car is parked out back.” He grinds his erection against me. His car? Is he for real?
“No, I don’t think so. I can’t leave Aly and I’m not really into sleeping with guys I don’t know.” Or any guys for that matter, but nobody needs to know that.
He pulls me tighter, one hand squeezing my ass and the other palming my breast. “Come on baby, I’ll have you back before she even notices you’re gone. We’ve been having fun, haven’t we? And the way you’ve been moving that body, I know you want it. Let me give you a night you won’t forget.”
“I said no. Let go of me!” I try to pull away.
He grabs me tighter. “You’ve been teasing me all night making me hard as fuck. I think you owe me. You won’t regret it I promise.” He leans in and tries to kiss me.
“I said let go you asshole.” I slap him as hard as I can.
“You little bitch.” He reaches down and grabs me in my most private place while his other hand goes around my neck. “What would you do if I just took it, huh? I could drag you out to the alley and fuck you against the wall right now. I bet a little tease like you would love that.” He sneers.
I knee him in his crotch and back up quickly. Aly comes running over in a panic. “Are you ok? What did this asshole do?”
“Just wouldn’t take no for an answer. Can we get out of here, please?”
“Of course.” She puts her arm around me. Looking over at Jake she says through clenched teeth, “If you come near my friend again, I’ll tie you up and skin your dick. You hear me?”
“Fuck off. You two are some crazy bitches.” He manages to get out as he’s clutching his balls.
As soon as we get into the car Aly looks me over. “Are you sure you’re ok, Aspen?”
“Yeah, I’m fine. He just seemed like such a nice, normal guy….this is why I don’t date anymore.” I sighed.
“I’m sorry, that guy was an ass. But don’t count out the whole gender.”
“I think I’m done with guys. I’m going to become a lesbian…or a cat lady.”
“Don’t be ridiculous, you’re allergic to cats and you barley touch your own vagina.”
I laugh. “How would you know?”
“Our walls are paper thin, believe me, I would know. Let’s get you home.” She starts the car and shifts it in gear.
“Actually, I think I need another drink. Know of any good bars? No dance clubs.” I give her a stern look.
“There’s one close to here. Kind of a dive, but I heard the alcohol is cheap and the bartenders are sinfully hot.”
“Don’t you have a boyfriend?”
“Hey, I can look.”
Ten minutes later we pull into the parking lot of The Asylum….odd name, but who am I to judge. We walk into the door and I take a look around, it’s a dive alright. The bar looks like it’s a hundred years old, the tables are chipped, the pool table is faded and stained, and one of the beer signs behind the bar is blinking. It’s busy in here though, and not the classiest of crowds either. The men look like outlaw bikers, and the women look like they except money for sexual favors. “Maybe this isn’t such a good idea.” I grab Aly’s arm.
“Don’t be a baby. I’ll be with you the whole time, you’ll be fine. Come on, let’s get a drink.”
“Fine, lead the way Miss Bossy.”
“Don’t sass me, you wanted to go to a bar and here we are, now come on.” She pulls me behind her. Ugh, why is she so damn strong?
We get seated at the bar and I look up and see the sexiest man I’ve ever seen in my twenty five years of life. The rumors Aly heard are true, he’s sinfully sexy and I can’t look away. He’s staring back at me with the most intense blue eyes. His black hair is completely out of place like he’s ran his hands through it repeatedly, making him look like a wild animal. The t-shirt he has on does nothing to hide his muscles, he looks like he’s been chiseled out of marble, and from what I can tell, he’s covered in tattoos. I suddenly feel hot and my core clenches. I imagine tracing each line with my tongue. Do the tattoo lines go all the way to his….what the hell is wrong with me?  I don’t even know his name and he looks like he could eat me alive. He walks toward us and I lose my breath, I bite my lip to prevent the gasp that is threatening to escape. This should be interesting. Maybe I should run.




Chapter Three
Stone
Ilook up from pouring a shot for a guy that’s probably had more than enough, and my eye is caught by this insanely gorgeous woman walking through the door. There’s a familiarity about her, but I know I’ve never seen her before. I would remember a face like that, and I would definitely remember that body. She has long brown hair that makes you want to run your fingers through it, and curves that would make a man kill just for one touch. She puts all the other girls in here to shame. Fuck, she puts every other girl to shame period. She crosses the floor and takes a seat at the end of the bar. She looks up and her eyes focus on me. She’s even more beautiful up close, her eyes are a stunning green. As I walk toward her she bites her bottom lip. My cock twitches….I can’t help but wonder what those pouty lips would look like stretched around my hardening dick. She looks scared….she should be.
“What can I get you?” I ask.
“A dirty martini please.” She says in a soft voice.
“This place does dirty but not martinis.”
She narrows her eyes at me. “Are you telling me you aren’t going to make me a drink? What kind of bar is this?” Her voice hardens, and it has me smiling.
“What I’m telling you is we don’t serve martinis. You get a shot or a beer. As for the kind of bar this is, maybe it’s not the right one for you, sweetheart.”
She clenches her jaw. “I’ll show you sweetheart. Give me a shot of your best whiskey, and make it a double.”
“Are you sure you can handle it? You don’t look the type” I arch an eyebrow.
“Of course I’m sure. Just bring the damn shot.” She spits out. Fuck she’s even sexier when she’s pissed.
“I’ll have one too.” The red head she came in with says.
“Okay, two double shots of whiskey coming up.”
I set the shots down in front of the girls a moment later. Not taking her eyes off of me, the hot girl in the red sweater throws back the shot. Instantly she starts coughing….little girl bit off more than she can chew. But to her credit, she didn’t spit any of it out. “Well, you showed me.” I chuckle.
“You know what, I’ll have another.” She glares at me.
“Are you sure? You don’t drink, like ever, and that’s some strong shit, Aspen.” Red says.
“Yes, I’m sure. I’ve had a rough night, and now this asshole bartender thinks that he can treat me like I don’t belong here and act like a….a….well an asshole.” She huffs. She’s cute, she can’t even insult me right. She definitely doesn’t belong here.               
“Okay, well I’ll just have a beer. That stuff was too much for me.” At least Red knows her limit.
I grab Red a beer and another shot for Aspen….fuck, even her name is sexy. “Here you go ladies.” I watch as Aspen hesitates before taking her shot.
“Oh my God!” she says with a shiver. “That stuff is worse the second time around!”
Laughing I pour her another. “Are you ready to admit defeat, or do you want another?”
She takes the shot. “No defeat here.” She’s starting to slur a little. “Give me another!”
“How about a beer? I think you’ve had enough shots.”
“I’ve only had three.”
“No, they were doubles, so you’ve had six.” Her friend tells her.
“Six? Well shit. A beer it is then.”
“Don’t worry, I’m still impressed.” I smile handing her a beer.
“Who said I wanted to impress you?” She rolls her eyes. “Come on, Aly. Let’s go sit at that open table over there.” She grabs her friend and drags her off. I watch her plump ass sway as she walks toward the table….my cock stirs at the thought of that ass bouncing as I thrust into her…I need to get a grip, this girl couldn’t handle what I’d do to her.
Aspen and her friend order a few more beers and they look like they’re having a really good time. I can hear her laughing and it’s the most amazing fucking sound I’ve ever heard. I see Ashe enter the bar, twenty minutes late for his shift of course. But for the first time I don’t mind, in fact, I kind of wish he didn’t show up at all. He walks over with a look in his eyes, one I know too well…he’s spotted the girls. “Who’s the two knockouts over there? Damn.” He says adjusting his junk.
“Leave them alone, they don’t need you perving around them.”
He sees me eyeing Aspen and points. “You into that one?” He has no idea. My thoughts, and eyes, haven’t left her since she walked in.
“No. And she isn’t your type either.”
“What exactly is my type?” He cocks his head to the side like a confused dog.
“Slutty. She doesn’t belong in a place like this, being hit on by guys like us, so keep your dick in check.”
“Guys like you maybe.” He walks over to her table, ignoring everything I just said…I like Ashe, but really want to punch his face in right now.
 I can’t hear what they’re saying to each other but I hear her laughing with him and I feel anger wash over me….why do I care? I don’t even know her. I see her reach out and touch his forearm and I almost jump over the bar and tackle him. “Keep calm Stone, you have no claim over her.” I tell myself. Ashe makes his way back to me with that stupid grin on his face.
“What?” He says with his hands up as I glare at him.
“Did you ask her out?” I clench my fists, trying not to let my voice sound too bitter.
“No, I just went over there to piss you off. She’s cute, but she was too sweet for my blood.” I relax a little. “I did hit on the redhead though, she’s fucking hot. She says she’s already taken.”
“Since when does that stop you?”
“Who said it was going to? But she’s kind of drunk right now and my shift just started so convincing her will have to wait.”
The girls have been here a few hours, and I still can’t keep my eyes off of Aspen. Every once in a while I catch her glancing over at me before she quickly looks away, she doesn’t think I notice, but there’s nothing I haven’t noticed about her since she’s walked in. The way her hips move when she dances to one of the horrible songs she’s been playing, the little dimple that appears on her right cheek when she smiles, or the way she tucks the same strand of hair behind her ear every few minutes….every move this girl makes is sexier than the last, and she doesn’t even realize it.
She finishes her beer and gets up from the table to stumble over to the bar. “Two more beers bar keep!” Bar keep? Yeah, she’s drunk.
“Don’t you think you’ve had enough?”
“I’ll let you know when I’ve had enough.” She hiccups…fuck she’s adorable.
“You’ve definitely had enough.” I grin.
Hiccup. “I’ve been trying really hard all night to not look at you. You’re scary and you have muscles, and pretty eyes, and ‘I just got fucked’ hair. How can you be sexy and scary?” Hiccup. There’s a good chance she won’t remember any of this.
“Let me get you an Uber okay?” What I really want is to take her upstairs, but she’s too drunk. I may be an asshole, but I’d never take advantage of a girl like that.
“Yeah, I think I need to go home before I get alcohol poisoning!” Her friend yells our direction.
“Fine, I guess we should be getting home.” She says, almost as if she’s trying to convince herself.
About five minutes later the Uber driver arrives and I walk the girls outside. There’s no way I was letting them come out here alone this time of night.
“Will my car be okay?” Aly asks.
“Yeah, I live upstairs so nobody will touch it.” I assure her.
“Cool, thanks.” She climbs in the car.
“We didn’t pay for our drinks.” Aspen says still standing, and swaying, next to me.
“On the house.”
“Thank you for getting the Uber…and the alcohol.”
“Sure. Next time maybe just beer for you though.”
“Who says there’s going to be a next time?” She attempts to step closer to me but only stumbles forward, her body slamming into mine. I close my arms around her small frame…I tell myself it’s just to steady her, but I really just want to hold her against me. She looks up at me with her innocent eyes…damn she’s breathtaking.
I lean my head down and her eyes widen. With my lips only inches apart from hers, I raise my hand to cup her cheek and rub my thumb just under her eye. “Goodnight, Aspen” I whisper. Reluctantly, I release her. I see a mixture of relief and disappointment spread across her face as she enters the car. She felt so good against my body. I didn’t want to let her go. I want to know what she felt like pressed against me skin to skin. Part of me hopes she comes back, and the other part hopes she’s smart enough to stay away. Adjusting my hard shaft to a more comfortable position, I head back inside to finish the night.
After Ashe and I close the bar I head up to my apartment. I can’t get Aspen out of my mind. I’ve been distracted since I first saw her. I lay down on my bed and attempt to go to sleep but sleep doesn’t come. I decide to clean my apartment, it needs it and I need to keep myself busy before I go crazy. I get all the beer bottles picked up, the laundry done, every surface wiped down, and the trash taken to the dumpster behind the bar. Once the cleaning is finished I hop in the shower to wash the grime of the day off of me. As I stand under the warm spray my thoughts drift to Aspen again. I fist my cock and slowly start stroking. The damn thing has been hard since the first moment I looked into her eyes. I imagine that her fuckable lips are around my shaft and I see her big green eyes looking up at me. I jerk myself faster and slam my other hand against the tiled shower wall. I think about how tight her pussy is and how it would feel to be inside her, thrusting from behind watching her perfect ass jiggle as she calls my name. The thought of sinking into her makes me fuck my hand harder and faster. I’ve never been so hard, and she’s not even here. I think of slamming her against the wall, driving into her with everything I have, fucking her like the animal I am. I picture myself tasting her, licking every inch of her, drinking her sweet nectar. I feel my balls tighten and I come harder than I ever have before. Chanting her name like it’s a prayer through my climax.
I enter my bedroom and throw on some sweat pants before getting into bed. My thoughts are still on Aspen, sweet sexy as fuck Aspen. I’ll see her again, and I’ll have her begging me to take her. Just for one night she’ll be mine. That’s all I need. Finally darkness claims me and I know tonight, my dreams belong to her.




Chapter Four
Aspen
Shit my head hurts. “Aly, where’s the ibuprofen?” I ask from her bedroom door.
“Shhhhh! Why are you sooo loud?” She covers her face with her pillow, so dramatic. “I think it’s on the fridge.”
I should not have taken those shots last night. I vaguely remember leaving the bar. Last time I drank like this I was in college. I should have learned my lesson then.
I find the ibuprofen on top of the refrigerator and pop two in my mouth then gulp down enough water to practically drown myself….what I need now is a whole pot of coffee. All of a sudden a memory comes flooding back. “Oh my God!”
Aly comes running into the kitchen. “What happened? What’s wrong? Did you hurt yourself? Did you see a spider?”
“No, I just remembered that I was trying to act seductive and fell into that bartender. I’m never drinking again.” I’m absolutely mortified. What was I thinking?
“So, it’s only your pride that’s hurt? Good to know. Now be quiet.” She turns to go back to bed only to stop and turn around again. “And don’t think I won’t laugh about this when I feel better, because it’s hilarious.”
“I’m sure you will.” I shake my head.
“I need to go get my car. That’s a shitty part of town and it’s already been there overnight.” She says rubbing her temples.
“I’ll go get it after I down some coffee and take a shower.” I heard that moving around helps the hangover go away faster, I hope the rumors are true.
“Are you sure? What if you see Stone?”
“Who’s Stone?”
“That bartender you fell into. At least that’s what another customer called him.” Stone, from what I can remember, that name definitely fits him.
“I’ll be ok. I’ll just jump in the car as fast as I can, he won’t even know I’m there.” Part of me hopes he notices me….I can’t figure out why, I don’t even know him.
“Are you sure you don’t want me to just go?”
“No, it’s okay. You want coffee? I’m going to make some before I go shower.”
“Absolutely, none of that sweet stuff though.”  Yeah, she’s definitely hungover. Aly loves her coffee as sweet as she can get it.
After we polish of the entire pot of coffee, I shower and brush my teeth. I throw on a little makeup and pull on my yellow sundress. I’m finally starting to feel like myself again. I grab my jean jacket and head to the living room.
“Makeup? To get my car? You sure you’re not hoping to see Mr. Hot Bartender?”
“No, I just don’t want to look tired.” That’s all it is, I swear.
“Sure. Since you hardly ever wear makeup, I’m sure that’s exactly what it is.”
Sometimes I wish she didn’t know me so well. “Be back soon.”
“Okay, love you, you hussy.”
“Love you too. Take a couple of these, it will help” I say getting the ibuprofen from the counter and tossing her the bottle. I grab her keys and go outside to wait for the Uber.
I get out of the Uber car and head toward Aly’s car. Just before I reach the driver side door I see Stone coming into view, walking from the side of the building. Holy shit, he’s even hotter than I remember. He spots me and turns my direction, I immediately freeze.
“Here for round two?” He smirks, stopping in front of me.
“No. I just came to get my friend’s car. Thanks for keeping it safe.”
“How’s she feeling? You guys were pretty wasted last night.”
“She’s feeling awful. So I offered to get the car for her.”
“How are you feeling?”
“I’m feeling a lot better after taking a long shower.” He looks me up and down and bites his lip to stifle what I think was a growl.
His eyes darken and he begins to walk forward. Every step he takes toward me, I take a step away, until my back hits the car and I have nowhere else to go. He puts his hand on top of the car, next to my head, and leans over me. “Were you hoping you’d see me here?”
I let out a shaky breath that I didn’t realize I was holding. “No.” Does my voice sound breathy to you?
His voice lowers. “You’re lying.” I don’t believe myself either. “How was your shower?”
“What?”
“Your shower, was it hot?”
“Who doesn’t take hot showers?”  
He smiles, flashing perfect white teeth. Damn he’s beautiful. “You’d be surprised. Some people take showers that are lukewarm at best. The one I took last night was very hot. But it could have been scorching.” I feel his fingertips caress my outer thigh. “You make this dress look amazing.”
Suddenly my entire body is on fire. “Uh, I really should go.” Am I telling him or myself?
He leans closer and I feel his warm breath on my ear. Feeling suddenly light headed, I place my hands on his chest to steady myself. “I’ll see you again, Aspen. I promise you that.” His deep whisper causes a moan to escape my lips. I’m going to need a change of underwear. He pulls away with a grin and walks away like he felt nothing….what the hell just happened? And why was he not as affected as I was? I get into the car and drive home, feeling completely confused.
Walking back into my apartment I see Aly sitting on the couch, she must be feeling better, she’s not in her room surrounded by a mountain of blankets. “How’d it go?” She asks.
“How did what go?” My face heats up.
“Judging by the color of your face, I’d say he noticed you.”
“He noticed me alright.” I mumble.
“Well, what the hell happened?”
“Nothing, he asked me how we felt this morning.”
“That’s it?” She narrows her eyes, she knows more was said. I need to learn how to be a better liar. “Out with it, Aspen.”
I sigh. “He asked me how my shower was, if it was….hot.”
“He was flirting?” Her smile was huge.
“No…yes…I don’t know. He said he would see me again.”
“He was totally flirting! Do you want to see him again?”
“I don’t know.” Yes. “He’s so intense.”
“He’s hot is what he is. Like crazy hot. You should definitely go back.”
“Maybe.”
“Not maybe, yes. We’ll go Thursday night.
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Stone
I had to walk away from Aspen. As soon as I pictured her in the shower, running her hands all over her naked, soap covered body, I couldn’t trust myself not to pull her dress over her hips and fuck her right where she stood. She’s not ready for that, not yet. I know she’ll come back, I saw it in her eyes. She wants me as much as I want her, even if she’s trying to fight it.
After I get the bar ready for the day, Ashe finally walks in looking like complete shit.
“What happened to you?”
“I drank too much last night after I left. Didn’t get a lot of sleep either.”
“Did you go to Synthia’s again?”
“Nah, I’m done with her crazy ass. I went to Veronica’s.”
“Do you ever go home?”
“Sometimes, I don’t like taking girls to my place so I go to theirs.” He shrugs. The guy is a bigger man whore than I am.
“I’m opening the bar, you ok to work?”
“Yeah man, I’m good.”
We’ve been open for a few hours and Ashe has done surprisingly well for how bad he looked when he came in. Me on the other hand, I’m distracted…again. I can’t seem to get that girl out of my head. It’s like she’s casted some kind of damn spell on me. I need to have her for one night so I can get her out of my damn system. I’ve never been this worked up over a girl and it’s pissing me off. All day all I’ve thought about is her soft moan, her in the shower, what her moans would sound like if she were in my shower….fuck, I’m doing it again. I’ve been walking around here with my dick painfully straining against my zipper since I left her standing outside…..I’m wearing boxers from now on.
“Hey, Stone. This isn’t what I ordered buddy.” Bernie says.
“Sorry man.” I pour him the right liquor and slide it over to him. “This one’s on me.”
“No worries son. You got something on your mind?” Bernie is probably in his early seventies, bald, with maybe five teeth in his mouth. But he’s a good guy, always tries to be fatherly to everyone in the bar.
“No, just tired.”
“Okay, well I’m here if you wanna talk.”
Once closing time comes around Ashe leaves and I drag my ass upstairs. My thoughts are still on Aspen and I can’t sleep, I decide to go grab a drink and go outside to smoke a cigarette. I sit on the last step with my drink in one hand while I take a pull from my cigarette with the other. I hear footsteps and I look up to see Synthia, swaying her hips as she struts over. “What’s up, Syn.” I ask her standing up. Usually her being here would annoy the shit out of me and I would tell her to get lost, but my dick has been hard every damn second since meeting Aspen. I need to get some relief and jacking off in the shower last night, and once in the office today, wasn’t enough. Just because I would never fuck Syn doesn’t mean I can’t let her suck me off just this once to help relieve some of this damn tension. “That blow job offer still on the table?” I’m going to regret this, I fucking know it.
“Hell yeah it is.” I knew it would be. She drops to her knees and gets to work.
The whole time I feel Syn’s lips sliding up and down my shaft my eyes are closed and I’m picturing Aspen. I don’t last very long….at all. I grab Syn’s hair, “that’s it baby. Fuck, Aspen!” I growl as fill her mouth with hot, thick, come. Once I’ve spilled every drop down her throat, I pull my cock away and fix my jeans.
Syn instantly stands, wiping her mouth with the back of her hand. “Who the fuck is Aspen?” She hisses.
Ignoring her I head back upstairs.
“That’s it? What the fuck, Stone?” She screams. “So, you’re just going to leave me like this? You’re not going to fuck me?”
“No, I’m not….ever. I had some shit to work out and I did. Now I’m done.” How could she still want me to? I just said another woman’s name while she had my dick in her mouth.
“Fuck you, Stone. Don’t ever ask me for another fucking thing again you asshole.” I don’t plan on it. Letting Syn blow me was a bad idea, but the thought of Aspen is driving me crazy and I needed to take the edge off…..unfortunately, it didn’t work.
As soon as I get inside I get in the shower to scrub Syn’s scent off of me. After I feel clean enough I exit the shower and make my way to my bedroom. I fall on my bed face first, naked and still wet. Aspen still consumes my thoughts as sleep claims me.




Chapter Five
Aspen
The week has gone by agonizingly slowly. It’s been hard to focus on work since all I can think about is Stone. I can’t help but wonder if he’s feeling the same way? I shake my head to get rid of the thought. Of course he’s not, why would he?
“Ready to go to lunch?” Aly asks. Aly and I both work at the same accounting firm. She transferred out here about five years ago for a change of scenery, and got me the job when I decided to move here last year shortly after my parent’s accident. They were on their way to our cabin for a weekend getaway when my dad lost control of the car. Their car was found at the bottom of a cliff, the medical examiner said that they died instantly. My ex, who was already frustrated about our lack of a sex life, couldn’t handle my mourning and left me a couple of weeks after. But not before cheating on me with some girl named Candace. I saw her riding him in the driver’s seat of his car, in the parking lot of the gym we both frequented, just hours after he broke it off with me. They didn’t notice me, but it was almost like they were hoping I’d see…why else do it there? I couldn’t take any more hurt. I knew I had to get the hell out of town. Aly has been my rock through all of it. I had to stop her from killing Chad when she found out what he did, she never did like him. I should have listened to her. Live and learn, right?
“Yeah, I’m starving.” I say as my stomach growls.
Aly laughs. “Burger or pizza?”
“Burger for sure. Pete’s has this bison burger with a sriracha aioli that I’ve been dying to try.”
“That does sound pretty awesome. Burgers it is! Come on, I’ll drive.”
We arrive at Pete’s Burgers, a little burger stand that’s been here for fifty years or more, the burgers here are hands down the best I’ve ever had. Aly and I order our food and sit at a shaded table. I’m surprised we found one. Pete’s is always so busy.
“Wow, this is amazing!” Aly tries to say with her mouth full.
“It really is. I think this might be my favorite so far.”
“I’m right there with you. So, how’s work been going?”
“I’m guessing you heard. I messed up an account three times just today. I can’t seem to get my mind to work properly.”
“Sweetheart, it’s working just fine. It’s just on something, or someone, else.”
“I know, and I don’t know how to stop it. The account I messed up is an important account. I can’t make mistakes that will cost me my job.” It’s not that I don’t have money, my parents left me a sizable amount, but Aly got me the job and I don’t want to let her down.
“I know exactly what you need.”
“And what’s that oh wise one?”
“Hey, I resent that remark.” She puts her hand over her heart, feigning offense. “All you need to do is get you a piece of that hunky man meat.”
“And do what with it exactly?”
“Don’t be coy. Just because you’re a virgin doesn’t mean you’re unaware of the other things a man can do to your body. I know you and fuckface Chad did some heavy petting.”
“It was mostly me, and he always made it a point to tell me how terrible I was at it. Not once did he ever make me come. He would start and then stop just minutes later because he said he was too exhausted and it was taking me too long. I always had to do it myself in the shower.”
“Ugh, I hate that guy.” She scrunches her nose in disgust.
“Yeah, me too. But, what if I really am bad at it? What if Chad was right?”
“He came didn’t he?” I nod. “Ok, then you couldn’t have been that bad. Besides, Stone looks like a guy that could rock your world if you let him. He clearly wants to.”
“So, you’re saying I should just sleep with him?”
“Only if you want to, if you decide that you want to hold on to your v card then don’t sleep with him. But I think getting at least a little taste of him might be what you need to get him out of your system. Then you can tell me all about it,” she winks. “You’ve only ever done things with Chad, and he doesn’t count.” Maybe she’s right. Just because sex is off the table doesn’t mean there aren’t other things that would feel amazing with him.
After we get off of work Aly and I go to a boutique to find me a dress. We’re supposed to go to The Asylum tonight and even though it’s a complete dive, and a t shirt and jeans would be totally appropriate, I want something new….and maybe even a little sexy.
“What about this one?” Aly holds up a strapless black dress that looks like it would barely cover my ass, let alone my chest.
“Seriously? I want to look sexy, not like a hooker.”
“You’re right. How about this one?” She hands me a light blue dress with a sweetheart neckline. It’s knee length and the bottom flares out, cute, but it’s not me.
“No, it’s pretty but I don’t think it’s my style.”
“Well, I’m getting it then. I love it.” The dress is one hundred percent her. She would look amazing in it.
Thirty minutes into shopping I pull a dress from the rack. “Aly, I think I found it.” I smile
“It’s perfect! Go try it on.”
Once in the dressing room I shed my clothes and shimmy into the dress, it is perfect. It hugs my curves just right. It’s a dark wine color and incredibly soft. It looks kind of like a long, form fitting, t shirt. Not too dressed up, not too dressed down. I’ll have to wear a thong with it, the way the material sits on my ass, the panty line is totally visible. I’m okay with it though, the dress is long enough that nobody will notice. I step out of the dressing room, “how does it look?” I ask Aly as I spin.
“Oh. My. God! I love it! You look great.”
My smile becomes wider “I do. Don’t I?”
We buy some accessories to complete our outfits and check out. By the time we get home it’s already seven o’clock. “We should start getting ready. I’m going to hop in the shower.” Aly says before disappearing into the bathroom. I go into the kitchen to make a sandwich while I wait for my turn to shower. Aly takes forever so I have plenty of time, plus I haven’t eaten since lunch and I’m crazy hungry. Just as I finish putting my sandwich together there’s a knock at the door.
“Who is it?”
“It’s Jay.”
Jay? What the hell. What is he doing here? I pull open the door and find him dressed up. “What’s up Jay, want a turkey sandwich?”
“No thank you. Aly in the shower?”
“Yeah, come in.” I open the door wider to let him pass. “Are you going out with us?”
“Aly text me earlier and asked if I wanted to join. I hope that’s okay.”
“Of course it is.” I say in the most polite way I could. Aly might be distracted with him there and that leaves me to deal with Stone pretty much alone. It’s fine. I can handle it, really.
“You’re the best, Aspen.” He says before joining Aly in the bathroom. I plop down on the couch with my food and turn the TV as loud as it can go. I don’t need to hear what’s about to happen in my shower….yuck.
About nine thirty we’re finally leaving the apartment. “I’ll drive.” Jay offers while opening the passenger door for Aly.
We pull up to The Asylum and I’m nervous, I know it’s stupid, but I am.
“This is where you girls wanted to go? This place is a dump.”
“The bartenders are really cool. In fact, Aspen has the hots for one.”
“Aly!” I shriek.
“Well, you do.” Turning to Jay she says, “Don’t worry baby, we’ll have fun.”
“Okay, anything for you.” He bends down and kisses her….barf.
Entering the bar my eyes scan the room looking for Stone. I don’t see him anywhere. A small wave of disappointment washes over me. I decide to just have fun, I don’t need him to be here to enjoy myself, it’s probably better that he’s not anyway. “Hey, Ashe, Can I get a beer?”
“Hey gorgeous. No shots today?”
“Nope. Never again.”
He laughs. “One beer coming right up.” Handing me my beer I see him looking over my shoulder. “Who’s the suit with Aly?”
“That’s, Jay, her boyfriend.”
“Seems like a stiff.”
“He’s kind of a snob, but he loves Aly and he’s always been nice to me, so I deal.”
“Hi, Ashe.” Aly says, finally making her way over with a smile.
“She’ll have a Cosmo and I’ll have a scotch on the rocks, eighteen year if you have it. Although, I doubt this place actually has good scotch.” Jay interjects.
Ashe clenches his jaw and pours Jay the scotch he ordered. He looks over at Aly, “beer?”
“I already ordered her drink. But I’ll say it again in case you’re hard of hearing. She would like a Cosmo.”
I can see the anger rising in Ashe, but before he can respond, Aly does. “Baby, they don’t do mixed drinks. Yes, I’ll have a beer. Thanks, Ashe.” Turning back to Jay, Aly whispers in frustration, “can you try to act civilized, please?”
“Me? He completely dismissed me.”
“You were acting like an entitled snob.”
“I can’t believe you girls come here. You’re too good for a dirty place like this, Aly.”
Ashe sets Aly’s beer down in front of her. “There you are beautiful.”              
“Thanks, Ashe.”
“Yes, thank you for so rudely providing her a drink she didn’t order.” Jay sneers.
“Actually, you ordered the Cosmo for her, she ordered the beer.” Ashe shoots back.
“Let’s just have fun, okay.” Aly pleads.
“Fine, let’s sit at a table, assuming we can find a clean one.”
“I’m sure there’s a perfectly clean one at your house you can sit at.” Ashe says before they walk away. “Aly doesn’t mind our dirty tables.”
“And just what the hell does that mean?”
 “Nothing, he’s just trying to piss you off. Come on, there’s a table right there.” Aly pulls Jay away from the bar and scowls at Ashe over her shoulder.
“What’s that guy’s problem?” He asks me.
“I told you, he’s a snob. Comes from money and thinks the world owes him or something.”
“Why is she with a guy like that?”
“Good question. They met in college, I never understood her attraction to him.” Jay is good looking, but his personality is terrible.
“Well, if she ever wants to know what it’s like to be with a real man, she knows where to find me.”
We’ve been here for at least an hour, and no Stone. I guess he’s not coming in today. The situation with Jay and Ashe has calmed down since we won’t let Jay go up to the bar to order. No contact means no snarky remarks. I get up to play a song on the jukebox, I start swaying my hips a little while I stand in place. As the song gets faster, so does my dancing, or swaying, whatever. I’m not drunk, but I’m definitely a little buzzed. Feeling hot I look over at Aly, “I’m going to step outside, I’m kind of sweaty.”
“Okay.” She waves me off, giggling at something Jay is whispering in her ear. I look back at Ashe, he’s watching Aly with a mix of longing and irritation. Poor guy.
I walk outside, down to the end of the building, and lean against the wall closing my eyes. The cool air swirls around me, it feels great. After a few minutes of standing there, I finally cool off enough to go back in. I turn to walk back to the door when a hand slides over mouth, and an arm grabs me around the waist, trapping my own arms at my sides. “Did you think I forgot about you?” Oh, God….I recognize that voice. “I wasn’t expecting to see you here, but I’m so glad I did. Now that I’ve found you, I’m taking what you owe me you little tease.” He pulls me to the side of the building and slams me against the wall.
“Please. Don’t do this.” I pleaded.
He roughly grabs my hair and pulls my head back. “I gave you the chance to do it willingly, but you chose to be difficult. Now, be a good girl and shut the fuck up. This won’t take long.” I hear his zipper and I can’t hold back the sobs.
“Please!” I cry and attempt to get away.
“I said shut the fuck up slut!” He slams my head into the brick wall. The impact dazes me. He lifts my dress and I can’t stop the tears from falling or my body from shaking. I wait in terror for what’s coming next, then suddenly, I feel him being lifted off me.
Looking over my shoulder, I see that Stone has Jake by the neck. “You piece of shit! You think you can come to my bar and rape women?!” He slams his fist into Jake’s face.
“I wasn’t raping her! I know her, and she’s been asking for it man! I wasn’t doing anything wrong. She wanted it!” He tries to justify while blood runs down his chin.
“You sick motherfucker!” He punches him again. “If I ever see you treat another woman like this again, I’ll beat you within an inch of your pathetic life.” Leaning closer to him he says tightly, “and if you ever come near her again, I’ll kill you.” Punch. “Nod if you understand asshole.”
Jake nods and Stone tosses him to the ground. “Get the fuck out of here. Don’t let me catch you anywhere near here again.” Within seconds, Jake is in his car, peeling out of the parking lot.
Stone rushes toward me and gently grabs my face with both hands, rubbing the tears from my cheeks with his thumbs. “Are you ok? Did he hurt you?”
“Just a little bump on the head. You came before he did anything else.” I place my hands on his chest. “Thank you for saving me, Stone.”
“You’re bleeding. I’m going to kill that fucker for hurting you.”
“I’m fine. Really.”
“Come on, let’s clean you up.” He guides me up the stairs, into what looks I assume is his apartment. It’s small but clean. He has a black leather couch, a large flat screen TV on the wall, and enough movies to start a video store. He leads me to the bathroom and motions to the toilet. “Sit, I’ll get the first aid kit.” Once he’s fished out the kit, he pulls out the rubbing alcohol and puts some on a cotton ball. Getting on his knees in front of me, he raises the cotton ball toward me. “This is going to sting, okay?” I nod. I watch him closely as he cleans the cut on the side of my forehead, he’s being so…..gentle. “What were you doing out there alone?”
“I needed some air, it was hot inside the bar.” I shake my head slightly. “I didn’t even hear him coming.”
“You need to be more aware of your surroundings, especially here. Did you really know him?”
“I met him at The Lair that first night I came here. We went there first. He seemed nice, so I danced with him.”
“Then what happened?” He asks tightly.
“He said I was teasing him, because of the way I was dancing I guess. He asked if I wanted to go to his car, and when I turned him down, he threatened to take me to the alley and take what he wanted, so I kneed him in the nuts.” A small chuckle escapes his lips, and it causes me to smile a little.
“I should get you back downstairs. I’m sure Aly is wondering where you’ve been.” He stands up and holds out his hand to help me up.
“Yeah, probably.” I slide my hand into his. All I want is to stay here with him, but that’s not an option, or a good idea.
I stop when we get to the entrance of the bar and look up at him. “Are you working at all tonight?”
“No, not tonight.”
“Thank you again. For saving me….and taking care of me.” I stand on the tips of my toes and gently kiss his lips, they’re softer and warmer than I imagined. He doesn’t kiss me back, did I read this wrong? Am I that stupid when it comes to men? I end the kiss, embarrassed and ready to run. But before I can step back, Stone growls and pulls me close, crushing his lips to mine. I feel his tongue lightly glide over my lips and I immediately part mine to grant him access. Our tongues meet, swirling together, exploring and licking. He sucks on my tongue and I have to grab on to his shoulders to steady myself. He tangles one hand in my hair and pulls my bottom lip between his teeth as he breaks the most earth shattering kiss I’ve ever experienced. His body is pressed so close to mine that I can feel his erection against my belly, it doesn’t freak me out like it did when I felt Jake’s at the club, feeling Stone’s laces my body with a need that I can’t explain. He was just as affected by that kiss as I was, and it has my heart pounding in my chest.
“You’re beautiful, Aspen. So fucking beautiful.” He leans his forehead against mine, our ragged breaths mingling. “We need to stop, before I can’t.” He nips at my bottom lip.
“I should get back in.” I respond, breathlessly. Not wanting to walk away.
“Do you have your phone?” He lets me go and I instantly feel the loss of him.
“No, where would I put it?”
He looks me up and down. “Fair point. Give your number to Ashe. I’ll text you later so you have my number. If you need anything, or if that dickhead comes near you again, you call me. Okay?”
“Okay. Thank you.”
“Goodnight, Aspen.” He lightly kisses my cheek.
“Goodnight, Stone.” I whisper before reaching for the door.




Chapter Six
Stone
Lying in bed, all I can think about is the kiss Aspen and I shared. I was so close to losing control with her, but after what happened with that asshole, I couldn’t let that happen. She was too vulnerable, and I was too angry. I’m still angry. He tried to rape her. He dared to lay a finger on her. He dared to touch what was mine…wait, mine? What the hell am I thinking? Aspen isn’t mine. I’ll protect her, and I’ll have my one night with her, but I can’t offer more than that. I just need her out of my head, and the only way to do that is to get between her luscious legs.
Picking up the paper that she wrote her number on, I enter her number into my phone. She gave her number to Ashe, just like I asked. Such a good, sexy girl. Staring at her number I contemplate on sending her a text….fuck it.
Me: Hey, it’s Stone. How’s your head?
It’s two am, she’s probably sleeping. She left the bar a couple of hours ago. I know because I watched her leave from my kitchen window.
Aspen: It feels fine. Thanks to you.
I guess she couldn’t sleep either.
Me: Good. Just wanted to make sure you were ok.
Aspen: I can’t sleep, but I’m ok.
Me: Why can’t you sleep?
Aspen: Thinking.
Me: About?
It’s been a few minutes, maybe she fell asleep.
Aspen: Nothing. It’s late, I should get some sleep. Sweet dreams, Stone.
Me: Goodnight sweet girl.
I have a feeling she’s up for the same reason I’m still up. She’s wondering what would have happened if things played out differently tonight. How far would we have gone? I intend to take her as far as she’ll let me, and I intend to do it soon. I can’t wait anymore. She’s driving me out of my mind and she has no idea. She’s so innocent, so pure. I want to corrupt her, I want to see how far her innocence will bend before it breaks.
I fist my cock and slowly slide my hand up and down my shaft, thinking about all of the things I want to do to her. Thinking about how hoarse her voice will be after screaming my name over and over. I pump my hand faster, imagining her coming on my face as she rides it. I bite my lip and pump even faster, picturing her on top of me, bouncing and grinding. “Ahhh.” I furiously tug on my dick. Fucking her in my mind, hearing her moans. “Oh shit! Aspen!” I watch as come shoots all over my hand and stomach. I imagine her beautiful lips sucking my cock clean, her sexy little tongue licking the thick come from my stomach. I need to fuck this girl, this is getting ridiculous.
                                                                          ***
Aspen
Sweet girl….he called me sweet girl. As if it’s not hard enough to stop thinking about him. Sleep has yet to come and I doubt it will come any time soon, all I can think about is that kiss. I’ve never been kissed like that before. Chad never kissed me with such passion, even in the beginning. Whenever we kissed it always felt like we were just doing it because we were supposed to, like we were both over thinking it, or not really that into it. But with Stone, it just happened, and it felt right. No thinking, just feeling. Every time I see him, my heart races, my palms start sweating, and my entire body heats up. I’m drawn to him. I know he’s dangerous, and probably not good for me, but I can’t bring myself to care.
I wanted to tell him that he was what I was thinking about. Would he have stopped kissing me if things had been different? Does he think about me as often as I think about him? Is he thinking about me now? I stare at my phone wanting to text him again. Deciding against it, I put my phone on the nightstand, face down, and attempt to shut my mind off. But my thoughts are still consumed by him. I’m starting to develop feelings for him, and it’s driving me crazy. Wondering if he feels even a shred of what I feel is driving me even crazier. I want to ask him, but a huge part of me is afraid of the answer.
I get up to make myself some tea, hoping that it will ease my mind, tea always seems to calm me down. I tip toe to the living room and notice the TV is on, Aly is still up. “Hey. What are you doing up?”
“Couldn’t sleep. You?”
“Same.”
“Aspen, I’m really sorry I wasn’t there earlier. I should have been there.” She looks up at me with teary eyes.
Plopping on the couch next to her, I pull her in for a hug. “Please don’t cry. I’m fine. I promise. Look, the cut isn’t even that bad.”  I say pointing at my forehead.
“Stone did a great job doctoring it up.” She sighs. “I just feel like a really bad friend. I shouldn’t have let you go out there alone.”
“It’s ok, Aly. Really. Do you want some tea?” I smile.
“Yes, thank you.” She smiles back, a small smile, but a smile.
“So, Stone sent me a text and asked if I was okay.”
“He did? That was sweet of him.”
“Yeah, but I think I might be reading too much into it.”
“You really like him, huh?”
“I do. I already couldn’t stop thinking about him, but the way he took care of me, he was just so gentle. And the way he kissed me after……”
“He kissed you?”
“Yes.” I blush.
“And you didn’t tell me! How was it?”
“It was amazing, passionate, and sexy. And I’ve been thinking…..”
“Yes! Do it!”
“You haven’t even heard what I’ve been thinking.”
“You want him to pop your cherry, it’s obvious. That man is sexy as sin and he clearly want’s you. I saw the way he was watching you that first night we went to The Asylum.”
“Really?”
“Really. I’m telling you, he might have it as bad as you.” I can’t help the grin that forms.
“You know, Ashe watches you too.”
“No he doesn’t.”
“He does. You should have seen the disappointment in his eyes when he saw you with Jay.”
“Well, be that as it may, I have a boyfriend. Ashe may be hot…gorgeous even, and funny. But I can’t just throw away a six year relationship. Plus, I love Jay.”
“I know, I shouldn’t have said anything.”
“It’s okay. It’s nice to know I still got it.” She laughs.
“You’re only twenty five.” I laugh with her.
I know she loves Jay, but he’s kind of a douchebag to everyone but her, and me by association. He dotes on her whenever he’s around, and he’s around a lot. At times, he even seems to love her to the point of obsession. I don’t think he’s being unfaithful while he’s in town, but I have my suspicions about the medical conferences. It’s like he can’t wait to go to them. I mean, I get that he loves his job, but those things can’t be fun. I’ve mentioned my concerns to Aly before, but nothing good comes from it, so I just keep it to myself now.
After talking with Aly for a bit, I finally feel my eyes getting heavy. “I think it’s time for bed.”
“For me too.” She says while she yawns and stretches her arms. “Night.”
“Night.” I get crawl into my bed, and finally, sleep claims me.


                                                                       ***
“Aly, I’m heading out.”
“Okay. I’m meeting Jay for lunch so I’ll be leaving soon too. See you in a few hours?”
“I’ll pick up pizza and a bottle of wine on the way home. We can have a night in.”
“Sounds perfect.” She smiles.
I grab my keys and exit the apartment. About ten minutes later I pull up to The Asylum, its only noon so they aren’t open yet but I’m hoping Stone is there. I park the car and walk to the door and begin to knock. After I knock a few times with no answer, I decide that maybe this is a bad idea. I mean, I feel like I look like a clingy want-to-be girlfriend. Just as I’m about to turn around and get back into my car, the door opens. “Hey. What are you doing here? I didn’t take you for a day drinker.”
Why does he always have to look so damn good all the time? I clear my throat. “I’m not. I just wanted to say thank you. You know, for what you did for me last night.”
“Come in.” He moves to the side so I can walk past him. “Can I get you some coffee? I just brewed it about twenty minutes ago.”
“Please.” He makes a cup and hands it to me. “Thank you.” I smile nervously. “Do you need help setting up?”
“Have you ever worked at a bar before?”
“No, but my uncle owned one before he passed away. My cousin runs it now.”
“Well then, that makes you an expert.” He grins. “You can wipe down the tables.” He hands me a rag. I start to wipe the tables while Stone wipes the bar. “Does your family live around here?”
“No. I don’t really have any family left. My cousin doesn’t count since I don’t talk to him. He’s on drugs and running his father’s business into the ground. My parents died in a car accident about a year ago, so I moved out here to get away. Aly already lived here, so it was perfect.”
“I’m sorry, I know what it’s like to lose someone you love.” The sadness I hear when he says that almost destroys me. All I want to do is wrap my arms around him, but I know he doesn’t want to talk about it, so I stay put. He clears his throat. “How long have you known Aly?”
“Forever, we grew up together.”
“No brothers or sisters?”
“No, well, kind of. I was adopted when I was a week or so old, and while looking for my birth parents, I discovered I had an older brother. After I contacted him, we started to slowly build a relationship. But he died of a brain hemorrhage six month after I met him, so we never got to be family, and I didn’t pursue my birth parents any further. I only got to meet him in person once.” He seemed like a really awesome guy. We had a lot of fun the day we met up. Even though I didn’t know him well, I still miss him. I think he would have been a great brother. “What about you? Any family?”
“No. My mom overdosed on heroin when I was four, and my dad was never in the picture, I don’t even know if she knew who he was. I spent my whole life in and out of foster homes.”
“That must have been really hard.”
“It is what it is.” He shrugs.
“Bar looks good.” I smile at him, wanting to change the subject. “Do you need help stocking?”
“Come on, alcohol is in the back.”
After we get the bar stocked I notice something under the counter that I know for a fact wasn’t there before. “You got it?” I ask pulling out the vermouth and jar of green olives.
“Yeah.” He runs his hand through his hair….is he embarrassed? “I got it for you. I know you don’t really like shots so…..”
I run over to him and throw my arms around his neck. “Thank you.” I smile, just before kissing him. I know he thinks it’s no big deal, but it means the world to me that he’s thought of me. Stone deepens the kiss and I can’t help the way my body melts. My hand gains a mind of its own and begins to slide beneath Stones shirt, his arm snakes around my waist and pulls me closer to him…suddenly, the door bursts open. “Shit.” Stone and I whisper in unison.
“Whoa! Am I interrupting something?”
“No.” We speak together again. I giggle and Stone smiles. “Hey, Ashe.”
“You’re on time, that’s a first.”
“I also stayed ay my own place last night.” Ashe says smugly.
“Do you not usually do that?” I’m confused.
“No, Ashe is a bit of a man whore. Different girls place almost every night.”
“That’s not completely true. Sometimes it’s the same girl.” He looks at me and wiggles his eyebrows.
“Ew. You really are a man whore.”
“Now I’m offended. I’m not a man whore, I’m experienced.”
“Yeah, in the art of VD.” Stone laughs.
“So, in all the women you’ve been with, you haven’t found one worth actually dating?”
“Nope.”
“Ashe doesn’t sleep with the type of women you would date. He’s likes girls that are just like him.”
“And that is?”
“DTF. I don’t want to be tied down. I want a girl who wants a night of fun and then in the morning, we’re both going our separate ways.”
I wrinkle my nose. “Okay, well, whatever works then.” I guess if that’s what he’s into, but it has to be lonely.
I feel my phone vibrate in my purse, I pull it out to check and see a text from Aly.
Aly: Hey, Jay couldn’t do lunch. He said he had to work, and waited last minute to tell me. I don’t know what his deal is lately.
I feel like I do, but I’m not going down that rabbit hole again.
Me: I’m at The Asylum. You want me to come home? I can bring lunch.
Aly: No, I’ll meet you down there. The boys hungry?
“Hey, Aly’s boyfriend flaked so she’s going to stop by. She wants to know if you guys want her to bring food.”
“Hell yeah! I’m starving.” Ashe seems a bit excited. I doubt it’s about the food.
“I could eat.”
Me: They said yes.
Aly: K, be there soon.
Aly shows up less than an hour later with Chinese takeout. And of course, she bought enough to feed an army. “What all did you buy?”
“I got pork fried rice, chicken chow mein, barbequed pork, general chicken, sesame chicken, crab wontons, and shrimp potstickers.”
“What the hell, Aly.” I laugh.
“What, I had no idea what they would like, or how much they’d eat. Look at them, they’re huge. “
“It’s alright babe, I’ll devour that shit.” Ashe stares at her, licking his lips. I’m sure he would, and not just the food either.
She blushes. I don’t care what she says, she likes him. “Okay guys, dig in.”
We each get a plate and load it up with what we want. By the time we’re done, the food is almost completely gone. Damn, those boys sure can eat. In one serving they’ve consumed just about everything. I don’t even want to know what their grocery bills look like.
After we get the food containers and plates cleaned up, Stone decides to make me a dirty martini while Ashe and Aly are in the corner chatting. “Here, try it.” He says handing it to me.
I take a sip. “It’s perfect. Thank you for getting this stuff. It means a lot.” I look down and begin circling the rim of the glass with my index finger.
He hooks his finger under my chin, forcing me to look up at him. “The cut on your head looks a lot better. Not as bad as I thought.”
“Thanks to you.”
“You’re gorgeous with or without it.” He leans forward and presses his lips to mine. A moan escapes me when his hand grabs my ass.
“Get a room you two.” I hear Aly shout.
“This isn’t the first time they’ve been caught today.” Ashe chuckles.
Shit, I forgot we weren’t here alone. I break away from the kiss and laugh. “We should get going. You’ll have customers piling in soon.”
“Yeah, it’s going to get busy.” Stone runs his fingers through my hair. “I’ll text you.”
My heart rate speeds up. “Okay, I’d like that.” I reach up and kiss him on the corner of his mouth. “See you later?”
“You can bet on it sweet girl.” I love his nickname for me.
I arrive home a few minutes after Aly, I stopped and got wine. We decided that the pizza for tonight was a no go since we ate a ton at the bar. “Got your favorite.” I smile handing her the bottle.
“You’re the best. So, tell about you and Mr. Hot Bartender.”
“There’s nothing to tell.”
“Don’t give me that crap. Ashe said that he caught you guys kissing more than once today.”
“I don’t know. It just happened both times. I’m not really sure what’s happening between us. Or if there’s anything happening.”
“Of course there is. I told you before, that guy is totally into you.” I hope she’s right, because I’m totally into him.
“What about you and Ashe? I saw you guys all cozy in the corner.”
“Nothing is going on. He’s just fun to talk to that’s all. I’m still very much with Jay….even if he has been flaking a lot lately.” He used to come over constantly, or Aly would go to his place. But for the last week, he seems to not have much time for her. I’m even more suspicious now than I was before.
“Just be careful. Ashe is a great guy, but he’s also a player. I don’t want you to get hurt if you do decide to move on from Jay.”
“Calm down, I have no plans to switch boyfriends any time soon.” The way things are going with Jay, Aly may end up getting hurt regardless of what she plans on doing. I just hope that if she leans on Ashe, he doesn’t add to that hurt. I like him, and I would hate to have to cause him physical harm. 




Chapter Seven
Aspen
The sound of my phone wakes me up, who’s texting me this early? Looking at the clock, I realize it’s ten am, not that early I guess. I grab my phone to check the message, and I almost forget to breathe when I see who it is.
Stone: You up?
Me: Yeah.
Stone: Good. Send me your address and be ready in thirty minutes.
Me: For what?
Stone: Just be ready. I’ll be there soon.
Okay, well I guess he’s not telling me where we’re going. But wherever Stone wants to take me, I’ll be happy to go….I know, I sound like a love sick school girl, don’t judge me. After sending him my address, I run to the bathroom and take the fastest shower of my life. In fact, my entire routine is done in record time. By the time I’m done, I still have ten minutes to spare.
“Where are you off to?” Aly drags her feet into the kitchen.
“Stone is picking me up. Want some coffee? It just finished brewing.”
“Yes, thank you. And what do you mean Stone is picking you up?”
“Exactly what I said, Stone is picking me up. He sent me a text and said to be ready in thirty minutes.” More like demanded, but I won’t lie and say that I didn’t like it. I glance over at the clock on the kitchen wall. “Shit, he’ll be here in less than a minute. I’ll see you later.” I down the rest of my coffee and grab my purse. Just as I’m descending the stairs, Stone pulls up on a motorcycle. It’s chrome and blue, and terrifying. Thank god I decided to wear jeans.
“Ever been on one?”
I shake my head. “No.”
“Don’t worry, you’re safe with me.” He places the spare helmet on my head and leans close. “You’re always safe with me.” He whispers.
I blush. “Where are we going?”
“For a ride. Get on and hold on tight. I’ll start off slow.”
“Okay.” I climb behind him and wrap my arms around his waist. I feel his fingers brush over mine before he puts his hand on the handlebar.
“Ready?”
“Ready.” No, not ready. But I’m doing it anyway.
He takes off and I immediately hug his body as tight as I can, burying my face in his back. I can feel him shaking….he’s laughing at me.
We’ve gone at least ten miles, and I’m starting to relax, it’s becoming….fun. The feeling of the wind in my hair is almost freeing. Although I’m more relaxed, I don’t loosen my grip on Stone. Not completely out of fear, mostly because the feeling of being so close to him is also somewhat freeing. After a few more miles, Stone pulls off the main road. We ride about a mile down a dirt road until a lake comes into view. He pulls over in front of a trail and gets off the bike. “We’ll have to walk a little from here.”
“Lead the way.” I smile as he helps me to my feet.
He grabs a bag and a blanket out of the saddlebag. “Come on.” He smiles back at me before turning toward the trail.
We walk down the trail that leads to the lake. It’s about a half mile, but totally worth it.
“It’s so peaceful. How did you find this place?”
“About four years ago I was riding around and just happened to spot it. Been coming here for peace and quiet ever since. Nobody else ever comes out here.” Something tells me he’s never brought anyone else here before. I can’t deny that the thought makes my heart swell.
He finds the most level spot on the ground and lays the blanket down. Taking my hand, he leads me to the center of the blanket. He joins me with the bag and begins removing the contents. “You planned a picnic?” It wasn’t much, a few sandwiches and two bottles of water, but it was incredibly thoughtful and had me smiling from ear to ear.
“I thought you’d like it. I know it’s nothing fancy but-“
“I love it.”
He grins and hands me a sandwich and bottle of water.
We eat in silence, just staring out toward the water. After we finish the last of the sandwiches, Stone stands up and sheds his shirt. I know I just had an entire bottle of water, but my mouth just went completely dry. This is the first time I’ve seen him without a shirt…and damn! “What are you doing?” I ask nervously, unable to keep my eyes off him.
“Going for a swim.” His jeans come off next. “You coming?”
“I didn’t bring a suit. You didn’t tell me to.”
“You don’t need one, I’m not wearing one.”
“Well, I guess it would be like wearing a bikini right?”
“Don’t be nervous. I’ll meet you in the water.” He winks.
“Okay.” Once Stone turns away and walks toward the water, I start to remove my clothes. At the same time, I’m admiring the way he looks with nothing but his boxers on. I shouldn’t be ogling him like this, but he’s just too damn sexy. His defined muscles, his amazing ass, his toned legs, I’m in trouble. With my clothes finally off, I look down at myself and realize I picked the wrong day to wear my favorite white bra and panty set.
I reach the lake and walk into the water. It’s freezing so I decide to dive in to get the initial shock over with, when I resurface, my teeth are chattering. Stone swims to me and wraps his arms around my waist. “It’ll warm up. It’s only cold for a minute.”
I look out over the lake, taking it all in. “It’s beautiful.”
“It is. Very beautiful.” I look up at him. He’s not looking at the lake, he’s looking at me.
                                                          ***
                                                                      Stone
As soon as I saw her in her white bra and underwear, I knew I couldn’t wait any longer. I’ve never tried with other girls, I just tell them I want to fuck, and their panties melt off. But Aspen isn’t like other girls, she deserves more than that. I don’t do the romance thing, but I tried, for her. She seemed to appreciate the effort, so I did something right. When she came up from under the water I almost came like a teenage boy seeing a woman for the first time. The sight of her has me rock hard. Her hard, perfect, nipples are visible through her bra and I can see her beautiful, bare pussy through her panties. She’s the most gorgeous thing I’ve ever seen. I dip my head and place a feather light kiss to her lips. Part of me wants to act like a caveman and have my way with her, but a larger part wants to take my time and savor every inch of her body.
“We’re finally completely alone.” I tell her as I kiss my way down her neck. “I’ve been thinking about being with you like this since the first night you walked into my bar.”
“So have I. It’s all I’ve been thinking about. It’s what I was thinking about the other night when you asked me.” Fuck me.
“You should have told me.” I cup her breast over the lace of her bra and lightly pinch her nipple.
“I….oh, God.”
“You’re so fucking sexy.” I pull her bra down and cover her nipple with my mouth. She moans and grabs a handful of my hair, causing me to suck her nipple further into my mouth.
“Oh, Stone.” She whispers as I move to the other nipple, giving it the same treatment.
I run my tongue up the valley between her breasts, licking the water from her body, tasting her flawless skin. Making my way just below her ear, I whisper “I was thinking about you that night too.” I gently bite her earlobe. “Did you touch yourself thinking of me?”
She shakes her head. “Have you? To thoughts of me I mean.”
“Yes, I can’t help it.”
“Really?”
I pull her closer and grind my erection against her. “I’ve never come as hard as I do when I think of you.”
“Shit.” She curses so low that I barely hear her. I pick her up and she instantly wraps her legs around my waist. I kiss her as I carry her to the blanket, then gently lay her down on her back…..fuck, I need her now.
“Take off your bra sweet girl.” She nervously sits up and unhooks it, letting it slide off her shoulders, never taking her eyes off me. “Fuck, you’re incredible.” My cock twitches at the sight of her, I’ve never seen anything so perfect. She hooks her fingers in her panties. “No, leave those for now. I want to be the one to peel them off of you.”
I climb over her and rest my weight on my elbows so I don’t crush her. I bite her bottom lip and she gasps. Taking that as an invitation, I shove my tongue in her mouth. She kisses me back with so much force that is has me growling and deepening the kiss. I trail kisses across her jaw and down her chest, stopping at each nipple. They didn’t get the attention they deserved in the lake, and I can’t get enough of the way she moans when I play with them. Once I feel like I’ve done her gorgeous little peeks justice, I continue my trail of kisses down to her navel, swirling my tongue around it as I move my body lower. I leave wet kissed on her inner left thigh. I can smell her arousal, and it’s fucking intoxicating. Moving to her right thigh, I gently bite, causing another gasp to drop from her pouty lips. The sounds she makes are driving me crazy.
Not ready to remove her panties quite yet, I kiss her mound over them. “Ahh,” she mews. Shit, she sounds just as desperate as I feel, and I love it. I lick and nibble on her clit through the material and her hips buck. I place my hand on her stomach to keep her in place. I lightly pull her swollen little nub through my teeth and it causes her to cry out. “Shit! Oh God!” Not being able to take my own torture any longer, I sit up, just slightly, and rip her panties off. I meant to pull them down slowly with my teeth, but something about this girl makes me lose control.
“I want to see you, I want to taste you without those it the way.”
“Yes. Please.” The sound of her breath drives my need for her further.
I spread her folds so I can see all of her beautiful pussy, she’s exquisite. “You’re so wet baby.” I tell her as I run my fingers along her silky pink petals. “You want my tongue right here?” I ask as I circle her clit with my thumb.
“Yes.” She whimpers.
Wasting no time, I bury my face between her legs, running my tongue through her folds. “Oh, fuck.” She moans as she tugs on my hair. I lick every inch of her, lapping up her juices, savoring her taste. She taste so fucking good, I can feast on her, and only her, for the rest of my life…..the rest of my life? What the fuck. This is just to get her out of my system, nothing more. Focus, Stone. I flick the tip of my tongue over her little swollen bundle of nerves, earning a cry of ecstasy from her. I flick my tongue faster, back and forth, then in circles. She pulls my hair while grinding her sweet pussy against my face, her folds muffling my groans. I roughly grab her around her thighs and suck her clit into my mouth. “Ahhhh, ohhhh. Oh my God. Stone, I’m going to come!”
“Come for me baby, let me taste it.” I continue to suck and lick. She comes, chanting my name, her juices filling my mouth, coating my tongue. I keep licking her through her orgasm, making sure I don’t miss any of her delicious nectar. When she finally comes down from her high, I move back up her body, kissing every inch of her until I reach her lips. “You taste so fucking good baby. So much better than I imagined.” I kiss her, long and slow, letting her taste herself. The way she moans into my mouth, tells me it turns her on as much as it does me. I take her hand, and place it on my aching cock, her eyes widen when she feels the size. “You feel how hard you make me?” I guide her hand up and down my shaft. “It’s been hard since the moment I saw you.” I push down my boxers and fist my cock, running the tip over her opening. “I want to feel you come on my cock, Aspen. I want to feel that beautiful pussy of yours squeeze my dick as I fuck you.”
“Please, Stone. I need that too…so much.”
“Fuck baby” I caress her cheek and place a gentle kiss on her lips. “Are you on birth control? I want to feel all of you.” I have a condom in the pocket of my jeans, but the need I have to feel her unsheathed is too strong to ignore.
“Yes, I have been since college. Are you clean?”
“I’m clean”
“Me too, I’ve never….” She trails off.
“What sweet girl?”
“I’ve never done this before.”
“Shit, you’re a virgin?” I knew she was inexperienced, but I wasn’t expecting this. But instead of deterring me, it’s made me even harder. I’m the first man that has ever been inside her as she comes undone.
“I should have told you.” She looks away, embarrassed.
“Don’t.” I hook my index finger under her chin, forcing her to look back at me. “Don’t turn away from me. Are you sure you want to do this?” I whisper.
“I want it to be you, Stone. I can’t explain why, but I need it to be you.” She brushes her lips across mine.
“I don’t know if I can give you more than this, Aspen. I don’t want to hurt you.”
“You won’t. Please.”
“I’ll try to be gentle.”
“I don’t want gentle, I just want you.”
Still looking into her eyes, I slowly ease into her, inch by inch. Once I’m all the way in, I stop, letting her adjust to my size. “Are you okay?”
“Yeah, it’s a little painful, but I’m fine. Just give me a second.” I lean down to kiss her and brush her hair away from her face. She’s so damn beautiful. Her beauty is classic, and natural. The other girls I’ve been with were pretty, gorgeous even, but none of them hold a candle to Aspen. She’s lying beneath me, her hair is a mess and there’s not an ounce of makeup on her face, yet I’ve never seen a more angelic creature in my life. “Okay, I’m ready.”
I begin to move inside her. I go slow so that pleasure can build for her. I don’t want her first time to be more painful than it needs to be. “You’re doing so good my sweet girl. I’m going to move faster now, okay?”
She lets out a sexy little whimper. “Yes.” I pick up my pace, fucking her a little faster. Her moans become louder. “You feel so good.” She bites her lip to keep from crying out.
“Don’t hold it in. Let it out baby, nobody else can hear you.” I thrust my cock in and out of her slick, tight pussy.
“Harder, Stone, I won’t break.” Does she have any idea what she’s doing to me? I grab her hips and start to slam into her harder.
“Aspen…Fuck! You’re so fucking tight.”  Her pussy is fucking magic. I’ve never felt anything this good. I start to pound into her faster, grinding my hips to make sure I hit the right spot. I want her seeing stars. I get on my knees and bring her up with me so that she’s straddling my thighs, I want to be as deep inside her as I can. I hook one arm around her back and fist her hair, while the other palms her luscious ass. I bury my face into the croak of her neck, groaning and sucking her tender flesh as I thrust into her at a furious pace. The feeling of being inside her has all thoughts leaving my mind, she feels too good.
“I’m so close! Shit!” Her cries only make me fuck her harder. I’m so close to blowing my load, I need her to come now. I bring my hand between us and start circling her clit with my thumb.
“Come for me baby.” I rub her clit harder. “Scream for me sweet girl.”
“OH. MY. GOD!!!!! Stone!” She rotates her hips, moaning out her release. Her walls contract around my cock, squeezing it tighter than it’s ever been squeezed, causing my release to immediately follow.
“Aspen! Fuck!” I growl into her neck, pounding into her wet heat as I climax.
After we catch our breath, I lay her on her back, exhausted from the best sex of my life. I look down and see my come dripping from her entrance, and it’s a glorious sight. I grab the corner of the blanket and reluctantly wipe her clean.
“That was amazing. You were amazing. Thank you.” She says looking at me, smiling.
I lean down and kiss her again. “You’re the amazing one sweet girl.” I have a feeling that one time isn’t going to be enough. Aspen may have ruined me for all other women.




Chapter Eight
Aspen
Stone had something to take care of at the bar, so he dropped me off at my apartment a couple of hours ago, my vagina is still throbbing. I’ve always heard the first time sucks, whoever said that obviously never met anyone like Stone. It was amazing, like really amazing, I didn’t know an orgasm could be that consuming. I don’t have anything to compare it to, except my own hand, but I seriously doubt that it will ever be that good with anyone else. I hear the text notification on my phone go off, my heart starts to race….until I look at the text. It’s not from Stone.
Chad: Can we talk?
Are you fucking kidding me? I had the best day of my life today, and now this dick is trying to ruin it by existing.
Me: No, we have nothing to talk about.
Chad: I know you’re mad, and you have every right to be. I just want to talk.
Chad: I miss you.
Seriously? He misses me? Fuck that guy.
Chad: Please, Aspen. I’ll be in town next week. Can I see you?
Me: What part of NO is hard for you to understand?
Chad: Come on Bunny…I’m sorry about the way we left things.
Me: How WE left things?
Me: I’m seeing someone now so I would appreciate if you would fuck off.
Thank god he doesn’t text back. Stone and I aren’t technically ‘seeing’ each other, but I needed to tell Chad something, I can’t deal with his bullshit right now. I can’t believe the nerve of that asshole. The way we left things? Is he for real? Feeling pissed off I get a pint of ice cream out of the freezer and stuff my face. I need a funny movie, that’s what I need. Scrolling through guide on the TV and find one of my favorites and play it. Nothing like mint chocolate chip ice cream and Role Models to make a girl feel better.
“Oh no. What happened? What the hell did Stone do.” Aly slams the front door behind her.
“What? Nothing.”
“Bullshit, you’re gorging yourself with a whole pint of ice cream and watching a comedy.”
“I love comedies.” I protest, mouth full of ice cream.
“I know, but not while shoveling food down your throat. Tell me what that dickweed did.”
“Dickweed?” I grin…she arches an eyebrow.
I sigh. “Not Stone, Stone is perfect. Chad.”
“Chad? What the actual fuck!”
“He sent me a text.” I hand her my phone so she can read the texts.
“Oh, that son of a bitch! I’m going to kill him. He already hurt you once. I’ll string him up by the balls before I let his nasty ass do it again.” I love her. She’s more pissed than I am.
“Don’t worry, I’m not going to talk to him, or meet him when he’s in town. All I want to do is pretend that he’s dead.”
“We can make it a reality.” She sweeps her thumb across her neck and falls over the couch like she just died.
“That’s murder, Aly.” I can’t help but laugh.
She sits up. “Fine. No bloody reunion. But if he comes near you, I get to punch him in the face. Deal?”
“Deal.” She will too. She’s waited for a long time.
“So?”
“So what?” I know what she wants to know.
“What happened on your date?”
“He planned a picnic.”
“No way! That guy planned a picnic? I didn’t figure him for the type.”
“Me either. It was small, but perfect.”
“Anything else?” There’s no way she knows. Right?
“We went swimming in the lake.” She gives me a frustrated look. “Okay, Okay…We, um….”
“Oh my gosh! You’re a woman now!” She’s seriously clapping her hands like a two year old that just got a new toy. “My little Aspen is all grown up.” She coos…and pinches my cheek. “How was it?”
“Amazing. He was so…so…just so amazing.” I smile to myself thinking about it.
“Did you orgasm?”
“What?” I almost choke on my ice cream. “Who asks shit like that?”
“I do, your best friend.”
“Yes.” I blush. “Twice.”
“Twice? Are you serious? I never get the big O twice anymore….kind of jealous at the moment.”
“You and Jay have sex all of the time.”
“Yeah, but we both climax once and we’re done. Are you guys going steady now?”
“Steady? Are we eighty now?”
“Just answer the question.”
“No, I don’t think so. He said he wasn’t sure if he could give me more than that moment.”
She frowns. “Did he say that before or after?”
“Before.”
“Do you have any regrets?”
“No, not one.” Except that I think I’m falling for him, but I’m not telling her that….or him.
The rest of the evening goes by pretty quietly. Aly and I watch movies and eat junk food. I think we’ve successfully depleted our chip supply. By the time eleven thirty rolls around we’re both exhausted and saying our goodnights. After I crawl under my covers I hear my text notification go off, and I’m praying that it’s not Chad again. Grabbing the phone from the nightstand I open the message, elated to see who it’s from.
Stone: Goodnight sweet girl
Me: Goodnight
Me: BTW. You owe me a pair of panties. Those were my favorite.
Stone: If I had it my way, you would never wear underwear again.
Is it hot in here? I feel like it’s hot in here.
Me: Is that so?
Stone: Yes.
Stone: Get some sleep angel.
 I close my eyes and smile. It’s been so long since I’ve been this happy….if I’ve ever been this happy. I know that Stone doesn’t want forever, and despite what I told him, I know that when this ends it will hurt me. Maybe even destroy me. But I’m going to enjoy it while I can. I’m not going to think about the future until it slaps me in the face. As I drift to sleep, my last thought is about panties, should I keep wearing them?
                                                                          ***
Stone
I wake up early, earlier than usual, and not because of the nightmares. It’s strange, since meeting Aspen, I haven’t had the nightmares, and I haven’t been drinking myself to sleep either. What I have been having is sex dreams, incredibly dirty sex dreams. I wake up with a painful boner every morning now. This morning I had to rub one out before getting out of bed, then again while taking a shower. I knew once with Aspen wouldn’t be enough the moment I sank into her hot center. Her pussy is the best I’ve ever had, and I’ve never tasted anything sweeter. The memory of her coming undone with me inside her has me grinning like an idiot.
I pour myself some coffee and go down the stairs to sit on the last step. I light a cigarette and inhale….that first drag always feels the best. Across the street I see a guy in a beat up old pickup truck getting his dick sucked, I know because I can see the girl’s head bobbing up and down. A few minutes later the girl gets out of the truck, and surprise, it’s Syn. She’s in a skirt that hardly covers her ass and a tube top that looks like it’s just a band of fabric. As soon as the truck pulls away she looks at me and smiles, shit, I really don’t want to deal with her today. She licks her lips in way that she thinks is sexy and walks over. “Enjoy the show?”
“Go home, Syn. And put some fucking clothes on.”
“Do you really want me to put clothes on?” She pulls her skirt up around her waist and spreads her legs. “Larry didn’t seem to mind. In fact, he fucking loved it.” This girl is really touching herself right now. What the fuck is wrong with her?
“Get the fuck away from my bar, Syn. I don’t want you, I don’t know what part of that you’re missing but you need to get it through your fucking head.”
“So my mouth is okay, but my pussy isn’t good enough for you?”
“No, your mouth wasn’t good enough either. It was a mistake that I won’t make again.”
“It’s that little slut isn’t it? What was the name you said? Ah, Aspen.”
“Don’t you fucking dare talk about her like that.”
“What does this little whore have that I don’t?”
“Everything.” Self respect being the first thing that comes to mind.
“You’re going to regret this, Stone. Nobody says no to me, not even you. If this bitch is going to stand in my way, I’ll just have to remove her.” She flashes a sinister smile.
Before I know what I’m doing, I have Synthia against the wall, my hand around her throat. “I will never want you. Do you hear me? You’re nothing. If you ever go near her, I will end you.”
“Come on baby, squeeze harder. It turns me on.”
I let go of her as if she’s burned me. “Get the fuck out of here. Don’t come back, ever.” I hiss through clenched teeth.
“Don’t worry baby, you’ll see me again when you least expect it.” She winks and walks away.
“Fucking shit.” I growl. That bitch better not go near my girl, she won’t like the consequences.


                                                                                         ***
Aspen
“Where are you going?”
“I figured I would take Stone lunch. I thought you were leaving.”
“I was, but Jay had a last minute meeting that he couldn’t get out of. So I’m on my own.” What a surprise.
“You wanna come with me?”
“No, it’s okay. I’ve some shows I need to catch up on. Our DVR is almost full.” It really is, Aly records a ton of shows but never watches any of them.
“Okay. I’ll only be gone for a couple of hours. Text me if you need anything. Love you.”
“Love you too. Tell Stone hi for me.”
“And Ashe?”
“Fine, Ashe too.” She’s way more into him than she wants to admit. Who can blame her? Ashe is hot, not as hot as Stone, but still pretty damn hot…..even if he is a playboy.
I hear my phone and I think it’s Aly changing her mind about going…I was wrong.
Chad: I’ll be in town soon, please just meet with me once.
Is this idiot serious?
Me: NO!
He doesn’t text back, or at least hasn’t yet. I hope it stays that way, every time he contacts me it almost ruins my whole day.
I walk through the door and up to the bar, I don’t see Stone….I thought he was working today. “Hey Ashe.”
“Hey beautiful. What can I get ya?”
“Oh, I’m not here to drink. I brought Stone lunch. Is he here?”
“Upstairs. What’d you bring, smells good.”
“Roasted beef sandwiches on toasted sour dough. And I brought enough for you too, in case you were here.” I smile and hand him one.
He tears it open and takes a monster size bite. “Will you marry me?”
I laugh and shake my head.
“Okay, that’s a no, and I’m a little hurt” He winks. “Stone is a lucky man.”
“I don’t think we’ll be getting married either.”
“Then he’s a fucking idiot. I’d marry your sexy ass just for this sandwich, it’s fucking delicious.”
Ashe can be crude as hell, but he’s incredibly adorable and always makes me laugh. “Enjoy your lunch, I’m going to see if Stone’s hungry.”
“Thanks.” He attempts to say with a mouthful of food.
I walk up the stairs, when I get to the door of his apartment I hesitate before knocking. Will he be upset that I just showed up at his apartment door? I mean, the bar is one thing, but…I take a deep breath and try to calm my nerves. I’ll just give him the food and leave. No big deal. He opens the door, shirtless and in a pair of low hanging sweats. My mouth goes totally dry, this man is the definition of sexy. “I brought you lunch.” I croak out. Clearing my throat, I try to speak like a normal person. “I went to the bar first, but Ashe said you were up here. I hope this is okay.”
He pulls me through the door and kicks it shut. He backs me up until I’m against the door and presses his body to mine. “Fuck I’ve missed this sexy body of yours.” He whispers, right before his lips land on mine.
“You did?” I say breathlessly.
He kisses me again. “What did you bring?”
“Huh?”
“For lunch.” He chuckles.
“Oh. Sandwiches. Roast beef.” I open the bag and take two out, handing him one. We sit at his kitchen table and eat in silence. This man confuses me. He said that he didn’t want more than the day at the lake, but his actions tell me the opposite. I know I haven’t known him long, but I don’t want to picture my life without him. I think about him constantly. Always wondering what he’s doing, what he’s thinking, and hoping I’m the only girl that has his attention. And as much as I hate to admit, wondering who the love was that he lost.
Once we finish our lunch, Stone tosses the trash in the waste basket. “That was the best damn sandwich I’ve ever had.”
“I’m glad you liked it.” I give him a small smile.
“What are your plans for the rest of the day?”
“Oh, um…I didn’t really have anything planned.”
“I was going to watch a movie. You’re welcome to join me.”
“Are you sure? I mean, you said that you didn’t-“
“I know what I said.” He cups my cheek. “You don’t have to stay.”
“No, I’ll stay.” I whisper. How can I say no? I don’t want to say no.
“Good. Go pick a movie. I’ll be there in a minute.”
I sift through his movies trying to find something that I would like. I come across Deadpool, I haven’t seen it yet, but everyone keeps saying that I should. “You find anything you want to see?” I hand him the movie, “Good choice, one of my favorites.”
“I’ve never seen it.”
“Really? You’re in for a treat then.” He inserts the DVD and we sit on the couch. As soon as he hits play on the remote, he’s pulling me into his arms. I snuggle up to him and we watch the movie in silence….with the exception of my giggles from time to time, this movie is pretty funny.
Once the movie is over I look up at Stone and see that he’s already looking at me. “I like hearing you laugh.” He runs his thumb over my lips and smiles.
“I love it when you smile.” I softly kiss his thumb. “You don’t do it nearly enough.”
“I’ve had no reason to.”  
“I want to know you Stone, all of you.”
He traces his fingers down my arm. “You know things about me no one else knows, just like I know things about you no one else knows.”
“Like what?”
“Like the way your body moves when I’m inside you, what you smell like when you’re aroused.” He kisses me below my ear and then whispers. “Or my favorite, the sounds you make when you come.” Shit, he really knows how to distract me. He stands up and throws me over his shoulder.
“Stone! Where are we going!” I giggle.
“Shower. I need a shower and you’re going with me.”
“I already had one.”
“Then you’ll be extra clean.”
He set me on my feet once we’re in the bathroom and turns the water on. Slowly, he starts removing my clothes, as if he wants to memorize every detail of my body. I can’t deny that I love it. Standing there naked, I feel more exposed than I did the day at the lake. But I also feel powerful. The way Stone’s eyes are devouring me makes me feel sexier than I’ve ever felt. He quickly shoves off his sweats and steps into the shower, pulling me with him. His lips land on mine, kissing me with the same desperation I feel. He lifts me up as he backs me up to the shower wall and I wrap my legs around his waist. The tile is cold, but it does nothing to cool me down….Stone has my body on fire. He starts trailing kisses up my neck while one hand messages my breast. “Your tits are perfection.” He says before licking my nipple. “And this ass…fuck, this ass.” His other had squeezes my ass cheek. “But nothing is better than this.” His hand leaves my breast and sinks into my wet heat. “This beautiful, tight little pussy is heaven.” He starts pumping his fingers in and out of my opening, causing me to moan. “And that. That right there is the sexiest sound on earth.” He fucks me with his fingers faster, forcing my moans to get louder.
“I want you inside me.”
“I am inside you sweet girl.” He gives me a sexy grin.
“I want you inside me.”
“Say it baby. What do you want inside you?” 
“I want your cock inside me.” I’m too turned on to be embarrassed. Normally I’d never talk like that, but Stone does something to me, he turns me into someone I don’t recognize, and I love it.
“That’s my good girl.” He pulls his fingers from me and licks them clean before impaling me with his hard shaft. “Is that what you need?”
“Yes. Oh god yes!” He starts thrusting into me fast and hard, his fingers digging deeper into my flesh every time. I know that I’ll have bruises when this is over, but I can’t find it in me to care.
Stone shoves his hand into my hair and yanks my head to the side, biting my neck as he growls. “Fuck, I can’t get enough of you. I love the way you feel.”
I moan loud, causing him to growl deeper and pump his hips harder. Sex with him is primal, he’s a beast, and I have no desire to tame him. I dig my nails into his shoulders, I know I’m drawing blood, but he doesn’t seem to mind. He changes the angle of his thrust, making me scream his name. “Right there, oh god!”
“Come for me, Aspen.” I fall over the edge, coming hard, as if my body was waiting for his command. Stone immediately follows, kissing me everywhere he can reach as our climaxes claim our bodies then fade away. “I don’t know what it is that you’re doing to me.” He says as he slowly sets me down on my feet.
“Probably the same thing you’ve been doing to me.”
“And what’s that?” He grins smugly. He knows damn well what he’s doing.
“Causing me to be addicted to sex.” It’s not just sex that I’m addicted to, it’s him.
“Sounds about right.” He chuckles.
We wash each other and have sex again before getting dressed. I’m sore as hell, but I can’t resist this man. The more time I spend with him, the harder I fall.




  Chapter Nine
Stone
"After walking Aspen out to her car, I decide head into the bar to grab a beer, or six. She’s got me feeling things that I’ve never felt before, things I didn’t even know I was capable of feeling. I need her like I need my next breath and I have no fucking idea how to deal with it. I’ve never given a second thought to any of the women I’ve slept with, but Aspen is different. She consumes my every thought, and I’m finding myself wanting to spend every moment of every day with her. I need to get my shit together and figure out what the hell I’m going to do. She’s starting to mean too much to me.
As soon as I step into the bar, I see Angela, a girl I used to fuck a while back, over by the pool table. Before I can even get two feet in, she spots me and walks over, swaying her hips in that seductive way that used to get me rock hard. “I was hoping I’d see your sexy ass here. Wasn’t sure if you still owned the place.”
“Still here.”
“It’s been a while.”
“A few years.”
“Do you still have that couch in your office?”
“Yeah, it’s there.” And the damn thing should be burned.
“Good.” She bites her lip and grabs my hand, pulling me toward the office.
“I’m not in the mood right now Angela.” I extract my hand from hers. See, this is what I mean. Here’s a hot girl, ready to spread her legs and let me have my way with her, and all I can think about is Aspen. A couple of weeks ago, I would have taken her back there, fucked her senseless, then slapped her ass and sent her on her way….now, the thought just feels wrong.
“Well, that’s a first.” She shrugs. “It’s cool, I gotta run anyway. I was supposed to meet my fiancé like thirty minutes ago.” Fiancé? Good luck to that idiot, they haven’t even tied the knot yet and she’s already looking to be unfaithful. “It was good to see you, Stone.”
“Yeah, you too.”
I walk behind the bar and grab a beer, then pop the cap and take a long swig. I’m definitely going to need more than one now. “What’s up with you? Things didn’t go well with Aspen? You didn’t hate her sandwich that much did you?” Ashe asks from behind me.
“Things are going too well. That’s the fucking problem.”
“I’m not sure why that’s a problem.” Of course he doesn’t.
“She’s got my insides all fucking twisted. I’m falling for her, how the fuck am I supposed to deal with that?”
“I don’t know, but you need to figure it out.”
“I know. I think I need to put some distance between us.”
“I don’t think that’s what you need man, but you do whatever you feel like you have to. All I know, is that girl is crazy about you, and she doesn’t deserve to have her heart played with.” He’s right, I know he is. I need to sort this shit out. I’ve had a rule set in place for myself for a long time, never get too close….and I’ve broken that rule, on a huge scale.
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Aspen
It’s been a few days since I’ve heard from Stone, I’ve tried to text him, but he just ignores me. I’m not sure what’s going on, but the more time that passes without talking to him, the more I feel like an idiot for thinking there was anything more than just sex between us. I wish he would just let me know it’s over instead of leaving me to wonder what I did wrong. I’m worried this thing between us, whatever it might be, has run its course. I miss him like crazy. It’s insane how much I’ve come to need him, and to think that I may no longer have him has my mind racing, and my heart aching.
“You okay?” Aly asks as she sits down for lunch.
“Nope, just as depressed as I was this morning.”
“Still nothing huh?”
“No. I don’t know what to do, Aly. What if I was just another notch in his belt? What if he’s already moved on to another girl, someone more experienced?”
“You listen to me, Aspen. That is not what you are to him. That man is crazy about you, he may even love you. Just give him some time, he probably just needs to work out some issues. From what I can tell, he has a lot.”
“I hope you’re right.”
“I usually am.” She smiles and pats my hand. I’ll give him the time he needs, I just hope that’s all it is.
After the workday is over, I leave without waiting for Aly, I need some time to myself for just a bit. I decide to stop and this cute little café on the way home, an iced coffee sounds amazing right now. Once I order my coffee, I find a table next to a window. It’s such a beautiful day, I wish they had outdoor seating. As I settle in and sip my coffee, I hear the bell above the door, and instinctively look up, what I see sends me into a panic. I grab my purse and run to the bathroom. Hopefully there’s a window I can escape through. I close the bathroom door with a thud and lock it. Dammit, there’s only one window, and it’s way too small for even a child to fit through. What the hell am I going to do? I can’t let Jake see me. Maybe I can wait him out in here, hopefully, he just orders and leaves.
“Are you almost done in there? You’ve been in there for like ten minutes and there are other people that need to use the restroom.” I hear a woman yell through the door as she pounds on it. Well, I guess I can’t stay in here forever, maybe he’s gone now.
I open the door slowly and step out. “Sorry about that.”
“Thank you.” The woman sneers before shutting the bathroom door behind her.
Out of the corner of my eye, I see a back door. How the hell did I miss that? I quickly move toward it when someone grabs my arm, please don’t let it be him, please. “Did you think I didn’t see you? You little tease.” He spins my around and backs me to the wall, pressing his body to mine.
“Please, don’t.” I choke out, tears beginning to fall down my cheeks.
“Don’t worry. I won’t take you here. Too many people, too many witnesses for what I have planned for you. I just wanted you to know that I haven’t forgotten about you. You’ll never be safe from me, Aspen.” He licks my tears. “Never.” He releases me and walks away. I slide down the wall, sobbing uncontrollably, trying to catch a breath that I’m not sure will ever come. Will this ever end? Am I always going to have to look over my shoulder?
After I compose myself a little, I get up and walk toward the exit as calmly as I’m able. As soon as I get outside, I look around franticly and run to my car, locking the door as soon as I’m inside. I turn on the car and slam it in gear, I just want to be home….what I really need is Stone, but that’s not possible anymore.
“Aspen! Oh my god, are you okay?” Aly pulls me into her arms as soon as I enter our apartment. “What happened?”
“Jake, he was at the café, Aly. He threatened me.” I tell her between sobs.
“Did you call Stone?”
“No.” Why would she bring him up now?
She pulls back to look at me. “Call him. Now, Aspen. He needs to know what just happened.”
I nod and take my phone out of my purse, praying to god that this time, he answers me.


                                                                                           ***

Stone
I feel my phone vibrate and pull it out of my back pocket, when I see Aspen’s name, my heart stops. She must be so upset, and she has every right to be. I’ve ignored her, left her to wonder what the hell she did wrong. But she did nothing wrong, in fact, she did everything right….she’s fucking perfect. I’ve missed her with every fiber of my being, no matter how hard I tried to think of something else, my mind always drifted to my sweet girl, my Aspen. I can’t stay away from her, I’ve tried, it’s tearing me apart more than I thought was possible. I hit the answer button and bring the phone to me ear, happy to finally be able to hear her voice again. “Hey sweet girl.”
“Stone?” I hear the sadness in her voice and it fucking kills me.
“Look, baby I’m-“
“It’s Jake.”
I get off the couch, pacing back and forth as rage fills every inch of my soul. “What the fuck did he do? Did that motherfucker hurt you?”
“He threatened me, Stone. He said I’ll never be safe from him. I’m so scared.” I can feel the fear roll off her through the phone, he’s going to regret fucking with my girl. He has no idea what’s coming his way.
“Are you home?”
“Yeah.”
“Is Aly with you?’
“Yes, she’s the one who told me to call you.” Is she serious, why would she need to be told to call me? I’m a fucking asshole that’s why, she probably thought that I would just ignore her. Fuck I feel like a piece of shit.
“Aspen, you should have called me the moment you saw him.”
“I….can we not right now? Please?”
“You go get some rest sweet girl. But we’re talking about us later, okay?”
“Okay. What are you going to do?”
“Find him, and kill him.”
I disconnect the call and run down the stairs, I need to get my gun from the bar. “Everything okay?” Ashe follows me into the office after I burst through the door.
“Jake threatened Aspen.” I tell him while loading my gun.
“Need help?” He’d really help me go end some guy’s life? It’s been a long time since I considered anyone a friend, but Ashe is definitely becoming one. So much for not letting anyone get too close, huh?
“Nah, I’ve got this. Thanks man.” I give him a pat on the back as I rush out the door to my truck. I have a feeling I know where Jake is, and I need to get there fast.
I pull up at The Lair and spot Jake’s car, good, that asshole is here. I throw the truck in park, grab my gun out of the glovebox, and put it in the waistband of my jeans. As soon as I walk into the club I’m surrounded by a sea of people, finding him may be harder than I thought. Why did Aspen ever come here in the first place? This place looks like a haven for sleazy men. Not that my bar is perfect, the crowd at my place may be rough, but at least they’re not out trying to rape women. Finally, I spot him, talking to a girl that has no idea the monster she’s inviting into her life. Just before I reach him, he sees me and tries to bolt. Too bad for him, I’m faster. I snatch him by the back of his collared shirt and bring him close to me. “You and I need to have a little chat asshole.”
“Why? I did what you asked. I stayed away from her. I swear.”
“Funny, that’s not what I was told.” I drag him out of the back door, into the alley.
“Please. I didn’t hurt her!”
I close my fist around his throat and slam him against the wall, squeezing as I lift him off the ground. “You just couldn’t listen, could you? You slimy piece of shit. Did you think I was fucking joking when I said I’d kill you?”
“No.” He tries to say, but I’m blocking his airway, so he’s having some trouble.
I pull out my gun and slam the butt of it into his head, nearly knocking him out. “I should have killed you the first time you touched what was mine.” I point the gun at his temple, ready to pull the trigger. Before I get a chance, the door swings open and a drunk couple comes stumbling out.  I quickly set Jake down, releasing his throat. I keep my hand around his arm, just in case he gets any bright ideas. “Whoa. Is he okay?” The man asks, looking at Jake.
“Yeah, just a little too much to drink. You know how it is.”
“Sure do.” He looks over at the blonde with him. “Come on before my dick gets soft, there’s a dumpster over there we can fuck behind.”  She giggles and follows him. Damn, these people have no shame.
I turn my attention back to jack once the drunks are out of view. “You got lucky tonight motherfucker. If I hear that you went near Aspen again, I’ll put a bullet through your skull regardless of who’s around.” I hit him with the butt of my gun one more time, knocking him out this time. Hopefully, that knot on his head will serve as a reminder.
A soon as I’m back home, I grab a bottle of scotch and take a swig. I need to calm the fuck down before calling Aspen. I’m pissed that I had to leave Jake alive. I know I’ll get my chance to kill him, he’s too stupid to listen, even if it means saving his own life.  I hope I’m wrong though.
Once I feel calm enough, I grab my phone and dial her number. “Hello.” She answers, I can still hear the sadness in her voice and I want to kick my own ass.
“Hey sweet girl.”
“Hey. Did you find him?”
“Yeah, at The Lair.”
“Figures. Did you hurt him?”
“Not as much as I wanted to, there were too many people around.”
“Are you hurt.” My sweet girl, she’s pissed at me, and scared of Jake, yet she still wants to know if I’m okay. I didn’t think I could fall for her even harder, but I have. There’s nothing I can do about it, and I’ve realized, there’s nothing I want to do about it.
“I’m good. You okay?”
“Yeah. Thank you.” She takes a deep, shaky breath. “I’m tired. I think I’m going to go to bed.”
“Goodnight angel.”
“Goodnight, Stone.” She hangs up. I don’t blame her for being upset with me. I need to make this right. I need her to know that she belongs to me, and I belong to her. She’s my world, and it’s time I showed her. Tomorrow I’m going to ask her something I’ve never asked another woman, tomorrow, I’m going to show her just how much she means to me.




Chapter Ten
Stone
Today is the day I ask Aspen to stay over, and I’m nervous as hell.
“Dude, just text her already.” Ashe has been watching me stare at the damn phone for the last twenty minutes.
“Fuck it. I can’t put it off forever, right?”
Me: Hey sweet girl.
Aspen: Hey.
Me: Do you have plans tonight
Aspen: No. Why?
Me: You want to stay over at my place tonight?
Aspen: Okay.
Me: 7 okay?
Aspen: Sure. See you then.
I put my phone in my pocket, relieved. Now I need to figure out what I what to make her for dinner. I want it to be special. “I’m going to get out of here about four so I can hit the grocery store.”
“You’re making her dinner? Look at you all domesticated and shit.” He slaps me on the back.
“Yeah, well I don’t know if this is going to be a good thing, or a fucking disaster.” But I’ll be damned if I’m not going to try. She deserves this and more. She deserves everything.
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I look around the grocery store like I’ve never been in one before. I have no idea what I should make her for dinner.
“Grocery shopping? Why do I feel like this activity is too normal for you?” I turn to see Aly.
“Hey.” Maybe I should ask for her help. “I want to get something to make for dinner…for Aspen.”
The look on her face is almost comical. “Really? That’s…..really sweet. You need help?”
“Please. I’m out of my damn element here.”
She laughs. “Okay, come on.”
“Thanks. Don’t tell Aspen. I want it to be a surprise.”
“My lips are sealed.”
I get back from the store with everything I need. I got two steaks, two potatoes, some asparagus, a bottle of wine, red roses in a vase, and candles. Yes, I got candles, and it took me forever to find the damn holders for them. I’ve never used them and they were stashed it a box in the garage behind the bar. I don’t even know why the hell I have them, but at the moment, I’m glad I do. I want this night to be perfect for her.
After I take a shower, I start getting the food prepared, it’s been a while since I’ve cooked a real meal so I’m praying that I don’t fuck it up. When the food is almost done I light the candles and poor two glasses of wine. I don’t drink wine, but Aly said this was good shit, and beer isn’t exactly romantic. Just a couple more minutes and the stakes will be ready. Just in time too, because I’m pretty sure I just heard a knock at the door.
I open the door and see Aspen standing there, looking absolutely amazing. Fuck I’ve missed her so much, it’s scary. I pull her in for a kiss, and she eagerly returns it. “Hey sweet girl, you look incredible.”
“Are you cooking? It smells amazing.” I smile and guide her through the door before shutting it behind us. She lets out a gasp and I know she’s seen the kitchen table. “Oh, Stone. You did all of this for me?”
“Do you like it?” I ask nervously.
“I love it! It’s perfect. Thank you.” She throws her arms around my neck, her lips crashing against mine. Making her happy fills me with more joy than I can explain. I squeeze her beautiful ass with both hands as I deepen the kiss. Fuck I love her ass. If it wasn’t for the damn timer, I would have taken her right here in the middle of the living room.
“Dinner is ready.” I say as I give her ass a tight squeeze before we break apart. “Take a seat at the table, I’ll get the food.”
“Do you need help?” She really is my sweet girl.
“No, you just relax. I got it.”
I get the food plated and bring it to the table. “This looks really great, and this wine is my favorite.”
“I saw Aly at the store and she recommended it. I’m glad she was right.”
She takes a bite of the steak and moans…my cock instantly jerks. “This is the best steak I’ve ever had.” I have to admit, it is fucking good.
We eat our meal and drink our wine. Talking and laughing. It’s insane how comfortable I feel with her, it’s like I’ve known her for years. She makes me want to be a better man. I’ve been with a lot of girls in my life, but they all pale in comparison to Aspen. I can see myself making her dinner every night, waking up with her every morning.
Once we’ve finished, I stand to gather the plates and wine glasses so they can be washed. “Let me do that.” Aspen gets up and carries her plate to the sink.
“How about we clean up together?”
“Okay.” She smiles and starts washing her dish. I get the rest of the dishes to the sink, Aspen washes, while I dry and put them away. Doing this with her feels so natural, and I can’t help the warm feeling that washes over me. After the kitchen is cleaned up she turns to me. “What now?”
I wrap my arms around her and kiss her neck. She lets out a sexy, soft, moan causing me to back her against the counter grind my erection against her. “Does that answer your question?”
“Yes.” She whispers breathlessly.
I grab the hem of her dress and lift it over her head. She’s only wearing a pair of light pink panties, no bra. “Fuck you’re sexy.” I caress her pussy over the material of her panties. “We’re going to have to give you a reason to stop wearing these.” I rub her a little harder.
“Yes please.” She moans out, grabbing my shoulders for balance. I get on my knees and slowly lower her panties, kissing each inch of her pale skin as it’s exposed. Being the good girl that she is, Aspen lifts each leg so that I can remove the garment. I trail kisses back up, spreading her legs more and more as I get closer to where I know she needs me, to where I need to be. When I reach her perfect pussy, I lick through her folds, taking my time so I can taste her sweetness. “Oh my god.” She gasps as she grabs onto my hair. I lift one of her legs and throw it over my shoulder, opening her up further so I can devour her. I start sucking and licking her swollen little clit while I enter two fingers into her dripping wet core and start fucking her. Her moans get louder as she grinds her petals against my face. “Stone! Oh, fuck! I’m going to come!” I lick her faster, suck her harder, fuck her with my fingers deeper. “Ahhhh!!!” I feel her walls squeeze my fingers, just before her whole body shutters. I lightly lick her through her climax before kissing my way back up her beautiful body.  “Shit you’re good at that.” She pants.
I give her a devilish smile, “I’m good at a lot of things baby.” I pick her up and carry her to my bedroom. I need to be inside of her now.
I gently lay her on my bed and quickly discard my clothes and shoes. I take a moment to look at her, she’s fucking perfect. How did I get lucky enough to have a woman like her in my bed? I crawl over her and position myself between her legs, pausing to look into her captivating green eyes. The realization that she means absolutely everything to me washes over me. She runs her fingers through my hair and kisses my lips. “Please, Stone.” Fuck, I can’t deny her anything.
I push my length into her, taking my time so she feels every inch. I don’t think I’ll ever get used to the feeling of her surrounding me. “You’re pussy was made for me my sweet girl.” I retract and push back in. “And this cock was made for you. Only you.” For the rest of my life, only her.
“Stone.” She moans my name as I slowly slide in and out of her heat. I don’t want to rush it this time. I don’t want to just fuck her. I want to feel everything, I want to savor her. Her soft moans are music to my ears, but I need more. I glide my shaft through her slickness a little faster, making sure I push a little deeper. I rotate my hip with each inward thrust, hitting the spot that I know drives her wild. “Oh shit!” Yeah, I know my girls body.
“Being inside you is where I belong.” I lean down and kiss her lips while pumping into her faster.
“Harder, I need it harder.” I feel her legs go around me, pulling me deeper. Damn, this girl is everything. I sit up on my knees and grab her thighs as I slam into her, thrusting and grinding my hips. “Stone!” She comes and her pussy clenches around my dick, causing my own release. I fuck her through both of our releases, emptying every drop of my seed into her, marking her as mine.
I slump on top of her, probably crushing her, feeling spent. Propping myself in to my elbow with one arm, I raise the other and caress her face as I kiss her softly. “I’m falling for you, Aspen.”
“You are?” She asks, eyes wide.
“I am. I’m sorry that I’ve been such an asshole. I didn’t know how to handle my feelings for you, it scared the shit out of me.”
She runs her hands up my arms, then around my neck. “You’re not scared anymore?”
“I’m fucking terrified, but I can’t live without you.”
“I’m falling for you too.” She whispers before bringing her lips to mine.
We make love twice more before exhaustion completely sets in. I can’t get enough of her, she’s my addiction, my obsession, and I wouldn’t have it any other way. Now lying beside her, I pull her close to me and wrap my arms tightly around her as sleep begins to claim me. “Goodnight my beautiful angle.”
Right before I slip into darkness I swear I hear her whisper that she loves me, and I know I slipped with a smile on my lips.
 *** 
I wake up with Aspen still in my arms, I can’t help but smile, this feels so…right. She’s still sleeping, and she’s never been more beautiful…okay, that’s not completely true, her face in the throes of passion is crazy fucking sexy. I slide down the bed deciding to wake her up with a little treat before cooking her breakfast. She’s too sore for me to fuck her, but there are other ways to make her come. I lay down between her legs and blow hot breath across her pussy. She stirs, but doesn’t wake. I dip my head and begin lightly kissing her inner thigh. She’s moaning, but still asleep. I get lower and spread her pussy open. I lick her from her opening, up through her folds, and back down repeatedly. Making sure my tongue enters her each time I reach her core. She’s still leaking my come as I fuck her with my tongue, but I don’t give a shit. The only thing I care about is making my girl feel good. Aspen fists my hair as she finally wakes up. Moving from her entrance I begin to circle and flick her clit with my tongue. “Ahh.” She softly cries. Fuck, the sounds she makes drive me out of my mind.
I enter my index finger into her wet hole and pump a few times before removing it. It needs to be wet for what I’m about to do. I hope she likes it as much as I’m going to. I bring my finger to her little asshole and she tenses. “Do you trust me?”
“Yes. But I’ve never. Nobody’s ever….”
“Just relax. I’ll make it feel good.” She relaxes her muscles. “There’s my good girl.” I message her hole and continue to lick through her delicious folds. As soon as she starts moving her pussy against my face, I slip my finger into her tight little hole. I don’t move right away, I want to give her a second to adjust. “Just keep relaxing baby.” I slowly start to move it in and out. “Just let it feel good.” I start eating her pussy again.
“Holy shit! Why does that feel so good?” I suck her clit harder as I finger her ass faster. “Oh god, Oh shit! I’m going to come! I’m going to….Ahhhh! Fuck!” I continue to lick her all over, not wanting to let a single drop of her climax to go to waste.
Once she comes down I crawl up her body. “Good morning my dirty girl.” I smile and lick her taste off of my lips before giving her a long kiss.
“Mmmm. Good morning to you too. That’s a hell of a way to wake up.” She gives me the sexiest smile. That’s definitely something we’ll be doing again.
“You hungry?”
“What about you? Do you want me to…?”  She looks down at my dick…..have I mentioned how adorable this girl is?
“You got me off plenty of times last night baby. Come on.” I help her out of bed. “I’ll make bacon and eggs.” I toss her one of my t-shirts so she can cover that amazing body of hers. “No panties though.” I tease her before walking out of the room.
While I’m getting the bacon on the stove, Aspen comes out of my room in my t-shirt. I almost dropped the rest of the damn food when I see that gorgeous figure in my clothes. Fuck, I want her to stay every night if this is what I get to look at every morning. She’s never looked sexier. “Damn.” I clear my throat. “Coffee is brewed. Cups are in the cabinet above the pot.”
“Thanks.” She pours herself a cup. I can’t help but watch her sweet ass as she bends over to find the creamer in the fridge. I’m putting that shit on the bottom shelf from now on. I turn my attention back to the stove, if I don’t concentrate I’m going to burn the place down.
I finish cooking and we eat, talking about anything and everything. After we clean up together Aspen walks toward the bathroom and tosses the shirt aside on her way, no underwear, just like I asked. I have a feeling she knows exactly what she does to me. “I’m going to take a shower.” She looks at me over her shoulder. “You coming?”
“Fuck yeah I am.” There’s no way in hell I’m missing that. We fuck, despite her soreness, then wash, then fuck again. I think showers might be my favorite part of the day now.
We get out and dry each other off before dressing. I have to open the bar soon so I’ve got to get downstairs. I walk Aspen over to her car and give her a passionate kiss before letting her open the door. “This has been amazing, Stone. Best night of my life.” She says panting.
“It’s been incredible.” It really has, and I can’t wait until I get to have her to myself for the night again. I lean in and whisper in her ear. “My sweet, dirty, angle.”
“Shit.” I barley hear her. I love the effect I have on her, and I love that she has that same effect on me.
“You better get going. I’ll text you later okay?”
“Okay.” She kisses me softly and leaves with a smile on her lips. I am one lucky man. I don’t deserve her.             


                                                                                         ***
Aspen
When I pull up to my apartment complex my cheeks are sore, I’ve had a huge smile on my face since leaving Stone’s place. I’ve never been this happy, I’ve never felt the way I do when I’m with him. I get out of the car and start walking toward my apartment when a woman shouts my name. “Hey! Are you Aspen?”
“Um. Yes. Who are you?”
“I’m Synthia. I saw you coming out of Stone’s apartment this morning.”
“So? How is that any of your business?” Why was she watching Stone’s apartment? And why did she follow me home?
“Oh, honey. You have no clue do you? Stone fucks around, a lot. He’s been taking some blonde named Callie up there too. He’s been fucking the two of you good from what he tells me.” No, no, no, no. This can’t be happening. “In fact, he told me all about you when I was with him the other night.”
“Why should I believe you?” Please tell me she’s lying, she has to be.
“He has a tribal tattoo that goes down his left side and wraps around his thigh.” Oh fuck! That tattoo comes way to close to his manhood. She had to have seen him naked to know it’s there. How could I have been this stupid? He doesn’t love me at all, he’s been playing me this whole time….and I let him. “Stone likes to fuck a girl for a while and toss her aside when he’s bored with her. He’ll be calling me as soon as you no longer satisfy him, he always does. But don’t worry. That could take another week.” Her smile sickens me.
“You can just have him now. You two clearly belong together. Now if you’ll excuse me.” I hurry past her, tears streaming down my face. I thought I found the man I was meant to be with. Instead I found another Chad.
As soon as I enter the apartment I go straight for my room and get into to my bed… and cry, and cry, and cry some more. This is a hurt that ice cream and a movie won’t fix. This hurts so much more than the breakup with Chad ever did. Stone owns me in a way Chad never could, in a way no man ever could. He owns my heart, my sole, my everything. I’m an idiot, I gave myself to an illusion…and now I’m paying the price.




Chapter Eleven
Stone
I
wake up missing Aspen. Not waking up to her isn’t nearly as fun….and let’s face it, she looks great lying in my bed. I haven’t spoken to her since she left yesterday. The bar got busy, by the time I got out of there it was so late that when I sent her a text, I didn’t hear back. I grab my phone so I can shoot her a quick text.
Me: Good morning sweet girl.
I wait for a few minutes and get no response.
Me: You up baby?
Still nothing. Maybe she’s sleeping. I’m sure I tired my poor girl out.
I go downstairs and get the bar set up and opened. I check my phone again, still no reply.
Me: Aspen? You’re worrying me. Are you okay?
An hour goes by and nothing. I’m really starting to get pissed. Aspen has never ignored me before. I’m not sure what’s going on. My phone vibrates and I pray that it’s her and she’s okay.
Aspen: I’m fine. Please don’t text me anymore. You’ve had your fun.
What the fuck! Had my fun? What the hell is she talking about?
Me: What does that mean?
Me: Please talk to me angel.
Me: Aspen?
Me: Aspen what the fuck!
I have no fucking clue what I did to make her think that she means nothing to me, she means fucking everything. As soon as Ashe gets here, I’m going over to her place to find out. I’m not letting her walk away from me, from us.
The bar is slow today, abnormally slow. It doesn’t help that I’m in a shit mood. The thought of losing Aspen has me acting like more of an asshole than usual. People come in and then turn right back around. I don’t blame them. I don’t want to be around me either. I go outside and light a cigarette, I need to clear my fucking head.
“Hey, you got one of those for me?” Nails on a damn chalkboard.
“I thought I told you to stay the fuck away from my bar, Syn.” This bitch is going to make me start hitting women.
“Why? Because of that Aspen whore? Don’t worry, I took care of her. She won’t be coming around anymore.”
I stalk toward her. “What the fuck did you do?” I clench my jaw. I should have known Synthia got her slutty claws into my sweet Aspen.
“Nothing. I just told her the truth. I told her about Callie, and about us.”
“There is no us you crazy bitch!” What the fuck is wrong with this bitch?
“Oh, but there could be. With your little toy out of the way, there’s nothing stopping us.”
I grab her by the neck and drag her to the sidewalk. “Don’t come near me or my girl again! You’re fucking poison.” I bring my face to hers and whisper, making sure only she can hear me. “If I find out you’ve been within a hundred feet of her, I’ll kill you.” I release her, and she stumbles into the street, it took everything in me to not choke the life out of her. Needing a drink, I go back into the bar. I might need the whole damn bottle.
“Dude! What the fuck did you do to Aspen?” Ashe storms through the door.
“How the fuck do you know already?”
“Aly, we talk. She’s pissed man. Aspen has been crying all day.” Fuck!
“Synthia got to her”
“Shit man.”
“I gotta go talk to her. You got the bar?”
“Because it’s so damn busy in here? Get the hell out of here. Go fix this shit.”
“Thanks man.” I run out of the bar and hop on my bike. I need to get to her as fast as I can. I can’t lose her, it will fucking kill me.
I pull up to her apartment complex and race up the stairs. I rapidly pound on the door as hard as I can. “What the fuck!” Aly flings the door open.
“Where is she? I need to see her.”
“Get out of here stone. She doesn’t want to talk to you.”
“Just let me in. Let me explain shit to her.”
“No, there’s nothing to explain. Her heart is in pieces and you’re the cause of it. Now go!” She tries to shut the door but I stop it with my hand.
“Aspen! Please! It’s not what you think. Just let me see you! Aspen!”
“Go the fuck home, Stone. Now!” She shoves the door shut.
“FUCK!” I slam my fist into the stucco wall next to their door. I have to talk to her. I would never hurt her like this, how could she think that I would. I fucking love her. She needs to know that, I need to stop being a pussy and fucking tell her. 
I get back to the bar and grab a bottle of scotch so that I can go up to my apartment and drink myself to death. Just as I exit the bar I see Callie. “Hey stud. You okay?”
“No. No I’m not.” I don’t know if I’ll ever be okay again.
“You want company?”
“Sure, come on.”
Callie and I go up to my apartment and I plop myself down on the couch. Not bothering to get a glass, I take a swig from the bottle.
“You can talk to me Stone. You always can.” She sits next to me and rests her palm on my upper thigh.
I look in her eyes and take another swig. “I don’t need to talk.”
“I’ll give you whatever you need. You know that.” I know she will, she loves me. She shouldn’t but she does. And I’m a complete dick for what I’m about to do, because I have no intention of loving her back. My heart belongs to Aspen, even if she doesn’t want it. I fist the back of her hair and crush my lips to hers, it tastes wrong. She moans against my lips, it sounds wrong. She climbs on my lap and grinds herself on my cock, it feels wrong. What the fuck am I doing? Gently removing her, I stand up.
“I can’t do this.”
“Did I do something wrong?”
“No, it’s not you.”
“What is it then?” She looks confused.
“I’m in love with someone.” It feels so good to say it out loud. “I’m sorry, you don’t deserve this. You should go.” How could I have brought her up here? What’s wrong with me?
“I was still hoping that one day it would be me that you gave your heart to. Whoever she is, she’s a very lucky girl. Don’t hurt her, okay?” She gives me a kiss on the cheek and leaves the apartment. She took it better than I expected, I hope she finds what she’s looking for. Callie deserves to be happy. Deciding that the liquor would do more harm than good I put it away, alcohol isn’t going to solve anything. The only thing that will fix this is talking to my girl. I hope she’ll still be my girl.


                                                                                         ***
Aspen
“You need to get out of bed, Aspen. You’ve been lying here for days.”  It’s been three days since I found out that Stone has been seeing other women, and all I’ve done since then is sleep and cry. My whole world has been turned upside down and I feel sick to my stomach. But Aly is right. I need a shower and something to eat.
“I know. I’m sorry I’ve been such a mess lately.”
“Don’t be sorry. I just hate seeing you like this. Have you talked to him at all?”
“No. He sent me a text again last night asking if we could talk. He said there’s something he needs to tell me. But I can’t face him right now.” How will I ever face him again?
“Maybe you should just talk to him.”
“Are you joking?” She has to be.
“It could give you closure.”
“I don’t need closure. I need distance, Aly.”
“Have you ever met that girl? How do you know she’s telling you the truth?”
“She knows about his tattoo, Aly. There’s no way she could have seen it without the two of them being intimate.”
“She could just be a jealous ex from years ago. He cares about you, Aspen, a lot. At least think about talking to him, okay?”
Maybe she’s right. I’m not ready yet, but I should talk to him. He deserves at least that much. “Okay, I’ll think about it.”


                                                                                       ***
The next morning I wake up to a text from Chad…perfect just what I need.
Chad: Hey Bunny. I got into town last night. I know you said you were seeing someone, but can we meet for dinner?
Me: No.
Chad: Come on. It’s just dinner. Just hear me out, if you still want nothing to do with me, I’ll never contact you again.
It’s looking like I have no choice, if I don’t meet with him he’ll just keep bugging me until I do…and I’ll never be rid of him.
Me: Fine, if it will make you leave me alone. When?
Chad: Tonight at 8. I’ll text you the name of the restaurant as soon as I make the reservations.
Me: Fine, whatever.
This is a stupid idea. I really don’t want to see him. I just want him out of my life. Aly is going to kill me when she finds out.
It’s seven thirty now and I’m almost ready to go. Chad text me the name of the nicest Italian restaurant in town, guess he’s trying to impress me…nothing he does will ever accomplish that. I don’t get too done up, I don’t want to look like I actually care. I just dress up enough so that I don’t look completely out of place.
“Where are you going?” Aly asks surprised.
“Dinner.”
“You’re giving Stone another chance?”
“No. I’m not going with Stone.”
“Who then? You haven’t been out of your room, how did you meet someone else already?”
“I didn’t. I’m meeting Chad.”
“Are you fucking kidding me, Aspen? That guy is the scum of the earth. You’re just going to run back to him?”
I feel my anger rise. How could she think I would run back to that dick? “No, that’s not what I’m doing. He won’t leave me alone, Aly! He won’t take the fucking hint! I even told him I was seeing Stone, but he’s still bothering me. If this is the only way for him to go away, then so be it.” I take a deep breath. “I just need him gone, okay?”
“Okay. Just be careful, don’t let him sweet talk you. He used to be really good at that.” She’s not wrong. He was always able to get me to forgive him with his fake charm. That’s not going to happen this time though. My heart belongs to another cheater….Stone is the only one who can hurt me now.
I arrive at the restaurant just before eight, I see him standing at the entrance with a smile on his face and my stomach turns. What did I ever see in him? “Hey Bunny. You look tired.” Really? That’s the compliment he pays me after begging me to see him?
“Thanks. I try.” I respond dryly.
“Don’t get me wrong. You look great, just tired.” He guides me into the restaurant and the hostess seats us at a candle lit table. “I hear their lasagna is to die for.” I have no idea, I don’t even eat lasagna. He would know that if he paid attention to anything about me while we were together.
The waitress comes by and takes our drink orders. I order their biggest glass of red wine so I can make it through this bullshit.
“Big drinker now?”
“Yup, looks like it.” I roll my eyes…of course he doesn’t even notice. Chad is still the most important person in Chad’s life.
“You were always such a lightweight when we were together.” He laughs to himself like he’s reminiscing about good times. “You were so cute when you got a buzz.”
“Can we skip the small talk, what is that you want from me?”
“Look, Aspen. I’m sorry about what happened. I was just in a bad place in my life.”
“You were? My parents just died!” How dare he!
“I know, and I’m sorry. I handled things wrong. You didn’t deserve that.” He reaches across the table and places his hand over mine. “I was stupid. Can you ever forgive me?” He almost looks like he cares…but I know better.
“Seriously? I saw you in your car with her the day you broke up with me.” He doesn’t seem surprised. Maybe they did see me after all, probably got a good laugh from it too.
“Candace meant nothing to me. She never did. I’m done with her now.”
“And you thought I would just take you back?” It’s almost laughable that he thinks I’d still be waiting for him when things didn’t work out the way he wanted them too.
“How long?”
“How long what?”
“How long were you seeing her behind my back?”
“Bunny, let’s not do this.”
“Stop calling me that! How long?” I narrow my eyes.
“Six or seven months. But I was just waiting for you to realize that I was the man that you were meant to give your virginity to.” He really just tried to justify cheating.
“Really? Well, you’re too late. My virginity was never for you to have.” I snatch my hand away from his.
“You…you’re not a virgin anymore? You slept with another man?” He actually has the nerve to look offended. “How could you, I worked so hard for that right.”
“That right was never yours. The man I gave it to deserved it far more than you ever did.” I stood up and grabbed my purse. “Don’t ever contact me again, Chad. We will never be anything.” I left him sitting there alone, without looking back.


                                                                                         ***
Stone
I can’t believe what I’m seeing. It’s got to be a mistake. Aspen is walking into a restaurant with another man. I feel my blood boil. I want to kill whoever that fucker is and drag her away. I want to shake the shit out of her and ask her if she ever really cared for me at all. Most of all, I want to kiss her, make love to her, show her who the fuck she belongs to. I drive away and head back home. I’m definitely drowning myself at the bottom of a bottle tonight. Maybe I should have fucked Callie….but I couldn’t, I still can’t.
                                                                                         ***
Aspen
“So? How was the dinner from hell?” Aly asks as soon as I enter the apartment.
“It was hell. I told him to leave me the hell alone and stormed out.”
“That’s my girl.”
“He actually got upset that I wasn’t a virgin anymore.” I laughed bitterly.
“For real?” She laughs. “Serves him right. Jerk.”
“Yeah. He also tried to justify cheating, said he was waiting for me to realize that I should sleep with him.”
“Are you sure we can’t kill him.” She asks with an arched brow.
“No, that’s still murder.” I smile, feeling better than I have in days. “I’m going to see Stone tomorrow. I think I’m ready to hear him out.” Meeting with Chad made me realize that Stone is nothing like him, not that I ever thought that he was. I was just so scared that he was doing the same thing to me that Chad did. I ran without even talking to him. I need him to know how much I love him. I need to tell him I’m sorry for running away from him instead of to him.




Chapter Twelve
Stone
Idrag myself out of bed and get ready to go down to the bar. Ashe did me a solid and opened for me. I was in no shape to do it myself. This shit with Aspen has me fucked up. I drank an entire bottle of scotch and then I don’t even know how many beers. I can’t think straight, I just want to be numb. I miss her like fucking crazy and it pisses me off. She wouldn’t even talk to me. Then she just moves right the fuck on to someone else.
“You look like shit man.” Ashe pours me a shot and sets it on the bar in front of me. “You probably don’t need this.”
“Thanks.” I slam the shot back. I don’t even feel the burn. “You can take off if you want.”
“Nah, I’ll stick around for a while. In the state you’re in, I’m not sure you should be left alone with other people.” He’s probably right.
“You talked to Aly?”
“A little. Why?”
“She tell you where Aspen was last night.”
“She said she was having dinner with some asshole ex.”
So she ran straight into the arms of an ex-boyfriend? Fucking fantastic.
“You followed her didn’t you?” He shakes his head.
“I didn’t go there with that intention. I went there to see if I could talk to her. She came out dressed up and got into her car. I wanted to see what the hell was going on. Now I know.”
“The way Aly talked about this guy, it doesn’t seem like it’s what you’re thinking. He cheated on Aspen, and broke things off with her right after her parents died. She caught him fucking some girl the same day, man.” Then why was she with him? Why the fuck would she run to that motherfucker after all of that? Why didn’t she just come and talk to me? Fuck!
I’ve been in the back, inside the office, for about an hour now. It’s a slow day so Ashe can handle the customers while I do some reports, even though reports aren’t actually getting done. I can’t fucking concentrate. I go out to the main bar to grab a beer, when I see her, my heart stops. She’s beautiful, even with her eyes puffy and red. She’s been crying. Was it because of me, or him?
“Can we talk somewhere?” She whispers. Fuck I’ve missed her voice.
“Yeah, in the office.” I turn back toward the office and she follows quietly.
As soon as she closes the door behind her I push her against it and slam my lips to hers, kissing her until we’re both breathless. I couldn’t control it. I can never control it with her. “Who was he?” I ask, pressing my forehead to hers once I break the kiss.
“Who was who?” Why is she lying to me?
I release her and step away. “You know who, Aspen. The guy you went to the restaurant with yesterday.” My anger rises. “Who the fuck was he?”
“You followed me?”
“Answer me! Who was that fucking dead man!?” She flinches, and I instantly regret yelling at her like that. The thought of her with another man drives me out of my mind with jealousy.
A tear rolls down her cheek, tearing my heart out as it falls. “Chad, my ex. He’s been asking me to meet with him.” She whispers so quietly that I almost don’t hear. “I kept telling him no, but he wouldn’t take no for an answer. He said that if I met with him once, he’d back off.”
“Did he try anything? Did he touch you?” He better hope the answer is no. Aspen is mine.
“No, I told him to fuck off and stormed out.” I relax my tense muscles. I should have trusted her. I should have just asked her. I would have if she would have talked to me. “Who’s Synthia?” I cringe just hearing that bitch’s name.
“Just some girl that used to hang around the bar until I kicked her out.”
“Did you ever sleep with her?”
“No, never.”
“Then how does she know about the tattoo? How could she have seen it?”
“She blew me once in a moment of desperation after I met you. I couldn’t get you out of my head and it was driving me fucking nuts.”
“Before or after we slept together?”
“Before. And I regret every fucking second of it.” I can see relief wash over her. “And before you ask, I’m not sleeping with Callie anymore.” I step toward her and cup her gorgeous face with both hands. “I haven’t been with her since the day before I met you.”
“How did you know I was going to ask about her next?”
“Synthia stopped by after she talked to you. She told me about the lies she told you. The crazy bitch thought that I would want her if she got you out of the picture.” I brush my lips against hers. “But that would never happen. I’ll never want anyone the way I want you. I love you, Aspen. So fucking much it hurts.”
Tears well up in her eyes and she smiles. “I love you too.” I kiss her again, this time slowly. I’ve missed kissing her, I’ve missed holding her. It felt so good to tell her how I feel, and to know she feels the same. She’s my world. I would bleed for her, kill for her, burn cities down for her. I want her to be happy for the rest of her life, and I want to be the one to ensure that.
We make love on the desk in my office, slowly, passionately, savoring every inch of each other’s bodies. It feels like it’s been so long. I want to burn all of her into my memory. She’s where my home is, she’s the only place I belong.
When we finish, I help her dress before replacing my own clothing. Covering that body of hers has to be a sin…maybe I can convince her that it is. “Want a drink?”
“Dirty martini?”
“Anything for my dirty angle.” I wink as I open the door and guide her into the main bar. When we walk out we see Aly sitting at the end of the bar talking to Ashe, he must have called her, unless she came with Aspen, I have no idea. When they notice us, they both start clapping. The five customers in the bar join in, wide smiles on all of their faces. I look over at Aspen, she’s blushing, redder than I’ve ever seen her. I flash a triumphant smile and walk behind the bar. I got my girl back, and everyone here knows who she belongs to now, what’s there not to feel triumphant about?


                                                                                         ***
Aspen
We spent most of the day at the bar with the guys, talking and laughing… and flirting. I don’t just mean Stone and me. But I’m not bringing it up. It seems like a lost cause for now. Leaving Stone today was hard, very hard. We’ve spent so much time apart lately, due to the lies and jealousy of another woman, that I wanted nothing more than to stay with him all night. But I have to work tomorrow, and I know that if I stayed, that wouldn’t happen. I can’t miss another day. I called in for a couple days when Stone and I were going through our uncertainties. I really don’t want to lose my job.
“Pizza, movie, then bed?” Aly asks, ready to dial for delivery.
“Yes! You read my mind.” She always knows just what I need.
After we eat and finish the movie we head to bed, I’m exhausted. This week took a lot out of me. I hear my phone and grab it, if it’s Chad, I might just let Aly murder him after all.
Stone: You thinking about me?
Me: Always.
I smile, body on fire. It’s always on fire when it comes to Stone.
Stone: Good. You wearing panties?
Me: No
I quickly take them off so that it’s not a lie, even though he can’t see.
Stone: Mmmm. Good girl. Touch yourself.
What? Is he serious?
Me: Um, sexting?
Stone: Yeah.
Me: Okay, I’ve never done this. It feels awkward. 
Stone: Just imagine me there with you.
Me: Okay
Stone: Now touch yourself.
I let my hand slide down my stomach until my fingers reach my folds.
Stone: Slide your fingers into that beautiful pussy.
Me: Okay.
I slide my fingers into my wet opening and gasp as I pump them in and out a few times. My phone suddenly rings, scaring the crap out of me.
“Hello.” I pant out quickly.
“Hey sweet girl.” I can almost hear the smile in his sexy voice.
“I thought we were sexting?”
“We were, but I need to hear you. And how are you supposed to text back when you’re making yourself come?”
“Good point.”
“Did you stop touching yourself?”
“Yes, the phone rang.”
“I didn’t tell you to stop. You’re going to have to be punished later.” Oh, shit. I’m getting wetter just thinking about the things he might do to me. I let out a moan as I slide my fingers back into my heat. “That’s my good girl. Fuck that wet pussy faster for me.” I obey and thrust faster. “Rub your clit with your thumb baby. Don’t stop thrusting those fingers though.”
“Yes.” I moan quietly, trying not to wake Aly in the next room.
“That’s it baby. Let me hear that sexy moan” I can hear him growl, I know he’s touching himself too. “Put the phone on speaker, I want to hear how wet you are.” I do as he asked, letting him listen to what he does to me. I spread my legs wider so I can get deeper, the sounds of my wetness echoing through the room. “Pinch your nipple my dirty girl.” I pinch my nipple, causing me to moan louder than I intended. “Fuck baby.”
“I’m going to come soon.” I rub harder, thrust faster, pinch more. Hearing Stone’s grunts push me over the edge. “Now, I’m coming now. Ahhh!” My orgasm washes over me in waves. I immediately hear Stone’s release follow. I’ve never come that hard pleasuring myself before. Hell, I’ve never come that fast.  There’s no way Aly didn’t hear that…whatever, I’ve heard her and Jay plenty of times, so she can deal. “That was fantastic.” I breathe out.
“With you, it always is.” His breath is ragged, the sound is beyond sexy. “I can’t wait to be inside you again.”
“I can’t either.”
“I love you sweet girl. Goodnight.”
“I love you too. Goodnight.” We hang up and I feel my eyes closing, he has a way of tiring me out without even being here.
                                                                     ***
The work week has been slow, but wonderful. Aly and I spend our lunch hour at the bar every day, and Stone and I talk on the phone every night….okay, maybe talk isn’t the right word. Last night he took me out to dinner instead of calling, sex in the front seat of his truck is not easy by the way….but totally worth it.
“What are your plans for tonight?” Aly asks as we get into the car to go home.
“I think I’m staying at Stone’s”
“Now who spends too much time with their boyfriend?” She laughs lightly.
“Speaking of boyfriends, where’s Jay been lately?” He never seems to be around anymore.
“He’s been working a lot. We’ve been talking on the phone and stuff, but he’s just been so busy.”
“I’m sure whatever it is, it will die down.”
“Yeah, I hope so.” She doesn’t sound convinced. Poor Aly. I can tell she’s getting lonely, she’s also been flirting with Ashe a lot more. Yesterday she had her hand on his upper thigh when they were talking in the corner of the bar. I’m not even sure she noticed what she was doing. It’s like deep down she knows that things are most likely over with Jay, but she doesn’t want to admit it to herself yet.
We arrive at our apartment when my phone goes off.
Stone: You coming over tonight?
Me: Wouldn’t miss it.
Stone: Don’t worry baby, you won’t.
My core clenches, he has to know what he’s doing to me. He’s just too damn good at it.
I get showered and dressed. Okay, not really dressed, but Stone will love what I do have on. I went to a lingerie store and bought a completely sheer black baby doll with a matching thong...although, I won’t be wearing the thong, Stone prefers me without underwear. I grab my overnight bag and throw on my black heels and a trench coat before leaving the apartment.
Once I pull up at Stone’s, I hurry up the stairs and quickly knock. I feel like someone can see what’s under the coat, even though I know that’s ridiculous.
The door opens to a sight that has me already aching, Stone in nothing but a pair of boxer briefs. “Hey sweet girl. Come in.” He opens the door wider so I can step through. “What’s with the trench coat?”
“Oh, this thing?” I untie the belt and unbutton it, not letting it open even a little until I’m ready. Once the last button is undone, I let the jacket slowly slide off my shoulders.
His eyes grow wide. “Fuck me.”
“That’s the idea big guy.” I give him my sexiest smile and crook my finger, telling him to follow as I head toward his bedroom.
As soon as we enter, he spins me around and kisses me until I’m lightheaded. “You naughty, naughty girl.”
“Don’t you like it?” I feign innocence.
“I fucking love it.” He runs his fingers up my inner thigh until he reaches where I need him the most. “And no panties? Mmm, you really are my dirty girl.” He begins teasing my clit. “And so wet too baby.” He pulls his fingers away to taste them, and I almost cry. “There’s still the matter of your punishment sweet girl, come here.”
He guides me to the wall opposite his bedroom door. I notice that there are chains with cuffs on the ceiling and the floor directly in front of the wall…how have I never noticed these before? He kisses my wrist before lifting it to one of the chains on the ceiling. “Are you nervous?” He asks gently.
“Yes.” I am, but not scared. I could never be scared when Stone is involved.
“You should be angel.” He closes the cuff around my wrist and reaches over and does the same to the other. “Is it uncomfortable?”
“No, not really.”
“Good.” He places a kiss on the back of my neck. Suddenly I feel him rip open my lingerie…I don’t even give a shit at the moment, all I can think about is what he’s doing to me. He trails wet kisses down my body as he lowers to his knees. He kisses each ankle and cuffs them the same way he did my wrists. He’s got me completely chained up and facing the wall, I can’t see what’s going to happen next, and it makes me both nervous and excited. I feel his fingers enter me from behind. “You’re so wet for me baby. Is this turning you on?”
“Yes.” I whimper, needing more.
“Such a bad, sexy girl.” He thrusts his fingers, fucking me slow.
“I need more, Stone.”
“This is a punishment, Aspen. You’ll get more when I say.” I can’t decide if I like this punishment or not. I feel his tongue glide up my leg. “You’re dripping baby. Didn’t want to waste it.” He pumps his fingers faster.
“Shit, Stone.” I pant out.
“I know what you need dirty girl. He removes his fingers and replaces it with his tongue.
“Ahhh.”
“That’s right baby.” He sucks my clit into his mouth causing my hips to buck. He keeps sucking until I scream his name, then suddenly stops, running his tongue from my clit, through my folds, to my ass. “I bought toys. Do you want to feel them?”
“Toys?”
“Mhmm. One that goes here.” He brushes his finger over my clit. “One that goes here.” He barely inserts a finger into my heat. “And, one that goes here.” His tongue glides over my asshole.
“Yes. Please Stone.” Fuck, I need him now. Instead of getting the toys he promised he stands up and shoves his cock into me. He thrusts wildly while his hand flicks my clit. He pounds and pounds, I’m so close that I’m moaning words that I don’t even understand. “I’m about to come!” I scream….right before he pulls out. I cry in frustration.
“You don’t have permission to come yet.” He walks away. Leaving me hanging, literally, and unsatisfied.
I hear him getting something out of a bag before he’s behind me again and his warm breath hits my ear. “Which toy do you want first baby?”
“We’re using them all tonight?”
“Damn right we are.”
“The one that goes inside me.”
He massages my ass. “In here?”
“No.”
I feel something enter my aching core. “Oh, in here.” He must have hit a switch, because now the thing is vibrating.
“Oh shit, oh shit.” I’ve never felt anything like this, no wonder why women use these things.
He chuckles. “Another toy?”
“Yes.” I moan out.
“I like you naughty.”
I feel something cold on my asshole and tense a little. “It’s just lube baby. Remember, you need to relax so this can feel good, okay?”
“Okay.” I feel him slowly start working the toy in, it’s definitely bigger than his finger. He adds more lube and goes a little slower, making sure that I can handle it. Once it’s all the way in, he whispers in my ear. “You okay sweet girl?”
“Yes.” Is all I can manage, I’m still moaning from the other toy.
“This one has a surprise too.” He says before the one in my ass starts to vibrate as well.
“Oh fuck.” I’ve never felt this full, it feels amazing. I feel his lips trail down my body, then suddenly, he’s where I need him, feasting on my pussy like he’s starving. I’m going to come, and it’s going to be huge. I start to grind my hips as much as I’m able with these restraints. “Stone. Stone. Stone!” I chant his name. “Can I come, please? I need to come!”
“Come for me Aspen. Come for me sweet girl.” That’s all I needed, my body explodes and I see stars. I come harder and longer than ever before. Stone lightly licks me through my climax as he removes the toys from by body. I feel the cuffs come off my ankles, after Stone kisses his way up my backside, I feel the cuffs come off my wrists too. He carries me to his bed and gently lays me down, I’m spent, and my limbs don’t seem to want to work. “Fuck that was beautiful.” He says before kissing me.
“I might be bad more often.” I laugh breathlessly.
“I hope so. I want to do that again.” So do I. After he gives me time to recover, we make love the rest of the evening, using the other toy he purchased. I’m lost to this man, and I never want to be found.
































Chapter Thirteen
Stone
Aspen and I make love in the shower, twice, before cooking breakfast together. After last night, I’m surprised she was able to. Today she wants to go to the county fair, I’ve never been there, but whatever makes my girl happy is what we’re going to do.
“These waffles are really good.” She says as she shoves a big piece into her mouth.
“Clearly.” I chuckle. I love that she doesn’t feel the need to do what other girls do and take dainty little bites when they know damn well that’s not how they eat behind closed doors.
She carries her plate to the sink and washes it once she’s finished every bite. “Ready?”
“Let’s do this.” I take her hand and pull out the front door. “You okay to take the bike?”
“Sure. Still scares the crap out of me but how will I ever get used to it if I don’t ever get on it.”
“Smart and pretty.” I kiss her before getting on the bike. “Hop on baby.” She gets on and wraps her arms tightly around my waist, I instantly get hard, it never stops when it comes to her. I take off slowly, speeding up once I get on the road, her arms squeezing me tighter the faster we go…I’m not going to lie, I went a little faster than normal on purpose.
We pull up to the fair grounds and I help Aspen off the bike. “That wasn’t too bad, right?”
“I think you were trying to scare me. Ass.” She smacks me on the shoulder smiling.
“Ouch.” I grab my shoulder and she giggles. “What do you want to do first?”
“County fairs usually have tents that sell handmade things, like jewelry or purses. Maybe we can look around first?”
“Anything you want sweet girl.” We walk around the fair, looking through all the shopping tents, it’s insane how many are here. This place has everything from oil burners to handmade swords. I even found myself a really nice leather belt. I don’t have a clue when I’ll wear it, but Aspen liked it, so now I own it.
“Oh my gosh! Look at that dress. It’s beautiful.” She says as she runs up to one of the tents. Have I mentioned how adorable she is? Especially when she’s excited.
“It would look amazing on you. You should get it.”
“You really think so?”
“Yeah, I do. But you look amazing naked, so what do I know.” I flash her a smile.
She grabs the dress and starts looking at the sandals. While she’s preoccupied, I sneak away to the jewelry tent that’s a few tents down. I saw a pendant there that I want to get her. It’s an oval stone, the same shade of green as her eyes. It’s surrounded by what looks like white sapphires and it’s hanging on a thin silver chain. I hope she likes it. I hurry and pay the woman working the tent, and sneak back to the tent that Aspen is in, hoping she didn’t notice I was gone.
“I found the perfect sandals for the dress.” She smiles big…fuck I love her.
Leaning down, I give her a quick kiss. “You’re going to make that dress look so fucking sexy.” I whisper in her ear so that only she hears it.
“Aspen?” She jumps a little when her name is called.
“Hi Kelsey.” It seems my girl doesn’t like whoever this Kelsey is.
“Who is this? Damn he’s hot.” She looks me up and down. “How did you of all people land something like that?” She asks turning back to Aspen.
Who is this bitch? “The better question is how someone like you never could. Let me answer that for you. Guys like me don’t like stretched out cunts and fake tits. Now, if you’ll excuse us, my girlfriend and I have a fair to explore.” Kelsey gasps as I turn Aspen around and walk her away.
“That was great!” She laughs harder than I’ve ever seen her laugh, which has me laughing with her.
“Who was that stuck up bitch?” I ask when I finally catch my breath.
“She works in the same building as I do. She used to sleep with the boss and thinks she’s hot shit now. If anything she should be embarrassed, our boss is old, bald, and smells horrible.” She wrinkles her nose in disgust. “She’s never been nice, not since the first time I met her. But she only gets snarky when Aly isn’t around, I think Aly scares her.”
“Aly kind of scares me.” I chuckle. When it comes to Aspen, Aly is not to be messed with, she’s like a mamma bear. It makes me like the shit out of her. “Wanna go on some rides? It’s been years since I’ve gone on the Zipper.”
“Sure. I love that ride.” We walk to where the rides are and go on all the ones that the county fair has to offer, well not all, we agreed to stay away from the ones that spin too much. The sun is starting to set when Aspen spots something. “A haunted house! I’ve always wanted to go inside one.” She looks up at me with pleading eyes. “Can we go?”
And miss a chance to have her clinging to me? No way. “Come on.” I take her hand and lead her to the entrance.
We walk into the haunted house and it’s so dark I can’t see my hand in front of my face. Aspen has me in a death grip and I can feel her shaking, so I slide my arms around her. We get down the first hallway and strobe lights come on, showing flashes of blood splattered all over the walls and floor. In the corner lays severed body parts. We walk a little further and a man with overalls, a scared up face, and a chain saw jumps out at us. Aspen’s body jerks and she buries her face in my chest. I won’t lie, that got me too. The next hallway is colorful, like a circus, but really creepy. There are dead clowns everywhere. As we walk down the hall, clowns start to emerge from the walls and surround us as we’re walking toward the next room. Whoever did the makeup on these guys should receive a damn metal. Big teeth, yellow eyes, they’re freaky as hell. In the third hall it looks almost like aliens. There are pods all over, oozing with green slime, fog covering the floor. As we walk I start to see movement on the ground. Hideous half lizard, half zombie like creatures begin crawling toward us from behind the pods. Men that look like they’re in the process of turning into one of these things are coming out of the shadows. This is the room that’s too much for Aspen…she screams bloody murder, terrified. I hurry her to the exit as quickly as I can, she’s still shaking when we get outside.
“Everything you thought it would be?”
“Never, ever, doing that again. What was I thinking?”
Laughing I pull her in between two trailers. “You wanted to try something new and you did, I’m proud of you. I loved it.”
“You did?”
“Well not the haunted house part, but the part with you pressed against me.” I bring my lips to hers, kissing her like I’ll die without her…because I might. I pull the necklace out of my pocket and hold it up for her. “I got this for you.”
“How did you…..”
“I snuck off while you were buying your dress. I saw it and knew you had to have it.”
“Stone, it’s beautiful.”
“Not as beautiful as you.” I whisper as I put it on her.
“I love you.”
“I love you too sweet girl.” I grab her thigh and bring it up round my hip while grinding my erection against her pussy.
“Stone.” She moans. “Someone could see us.”
“Then they’ll know you’re mine.” I growl as I slide my hands into her panties and palm her perfect ass. I move one hand to the front of her underwear and slip three fingers into her…she’s so fucking wet, she’s always so wet for me. I fuck her with my fingers fast and deep, kissing her so I can swallow every one of her moans. Those are mine, and mine alone. She shutters in my arms as she comes. I pull my fingers out of her and lick them clean. “You’re fucking delicious.”
“It’s amazing how fast you can make me come.” She says as she fixes her clothes.
“It’s amazing how responsive you are.” I kiss her again.
“So, the little whore just couldn’t stay away could she?” Are you fucking kidding me?
“I thought I told you to stay the fuck away from us Synthia. I’ll never want you.” I take Aspen’s hand to pull her away.
“That’s not what you said while your dick was in my mouth.”
“No, what I said was Aspen, and you still don’t get it.” I slam her against the wall. “Come near me or Aspen again and the police won’t recognize you when they find your body. I’m tired of your shit. You’re a disgusting excuse for a woman. I don’t know how any man would want someone like you.” Still holding Aspen’s hand, I walk out of the fair toward my bike.
“Why does she keep doing this?”
“I don’t know angel.”
“Did you really say my same when she went down on you?”
“Yeah, you were all I could think about. I was picturing you.”
“Take me home. I want to do it.”
“Baby, you don’t have to.”
“I know, but I want to. I need to” Fuck….I can’t turn that down.
We pull up to my place and race up the stairs. The thought of my cock in her mouth has me impatient. I shed my clothes before helping her out of hers, the sight of her body always takes my breath away. She backs me against the wall and drops to her knees. “In a hurry angel?” I smile down at her.
“Yes. I’ve been wanting to do this. My ex always said I was terrible at it, so I’ve been scared to, but I need to do this for you. I need to wipe any memory of that bitch Synthia’s mouth on you.”
She grabs my cock and licks it from the base to the tip, then sucks the tip into her mouth swirling her tongue, paying special attention to the spot under the crown, it’s driving me crazy. I lean my head back and groan. “Fuck your mouth feels amazing baby.” She takes me deeper, moaning around my dick, sending the feeling straight to my balls, causing my hips to buck. My size is too big, I’m hitting the back of her throat, but she’s still unable to take all of me, so she starts pumping my cock with her hand as she sucks harder and faster, still swirling her tongue around the tip with every outward motion. What the fuck was her asshole ex talking about? She fucking amazing at this. She’s got me so close already. I tangle my hand in her hair and gently guide her lips. When I feel her gag I almost lose control. I look down into her beautiful eyes, silently asking to be slightly rough with her. As if she knows what I’m asking, she nods her head. And I start fucking her mouth, fast and hard. I climax with a growl. “Aspen! Fuck!” I fill her mouth with thick ropes of come. She swallows every drop while slowly stroking me through my orgasm. I pull her up to kiss her once the waves subside. “That was the best fucking head I’ve ever had. You’ve definitely erased every other girl.” I breathlessly kiss her again. “And your ex is a dumb fuck.”
“Good. And you’re right, he is.” She yelps as I pick her up and carry her to my room. I toss her on the bed and jump on top of her. Tonight I’m fucking her like a wild beast. I can’t do gentle right now. Tonight we’re going to wipe the memories of everyone before us. Because there is no before us.




Chapter Fourteen
Aspen
After an amazing night with Stone, I had him drop me off at my apartment early in the morning. I’ve been spending a lot of time at his place and I feel like I’ve been an awful friend to Aly. So, I decided I would make it up to her by making her breakfast.
“Whoa! Who are you? I think you have the wrong apartment.” Aly says as she stumbles into the kitchen half asleep.
“Haha, very funny. I made you breakfast, and there’s fresh coffee in the pot.”
“Thanks. I thought you stayed at Stone’s last night.”
“I did, but I wanted to be here when you got up. I’ve missed you.” As soon as she sits down with her cup of coffee, I bring her plate to her. “Veggie omelet.”
“I’ve missed you too.” She takes a bite. “This omelet is fantastic!”
“Stone made me one the other day, I thought it was right up your alley.” I grab my plate and sit at the table with her. “So, what’s the plan for today? Girl’s day in? Or do you want to go out somewhere?”
“Actually, Ashe asked me to go to lunch with him today. Wanna come?”
“It’s not a date? Don’t you two want to be alone?” I tease her.
“No, and who goes on a date at noon. Besides, we had our alone time last night.”
I almost choked on my omelet. “Wait. What! You had ‘alone time’ last night?”
“Calm down, it wasn’t like that. He knew I was here alone and brought take out. Nothing happened, well, nothing really.”
“What the hell does that mean? Something happened, you’re redder than the tomato I put in these omelets. Spill it.”
“He kissed me. Not on the lips, but close enough.”
“Where?”
“On the corner of my mouth.” She looks down, almost as if she feels ashamed.
“That’s not so bad.”
“No, what’s bad is how it made me feel. I have a boyfriend, Aspen. I shouldn’t be having these kinds of feelings for another guy.”
“Jay has been M.I.A. a lot lately, it’s only natural that you feel something for Ashe.” Jay is unknowingly pushing her into the arms of a guy that would be more than happy to fill the role of her boyfriend. “He knows you love him, Aly.” I just wish he cared more.
“I know.”
After we finish eating, Aly brings out all the new nail polishes that she bought yesterday, she picked out some awesome colors. I chose a candy apple red, and she chose a sparkly baby pink. We catch up as we paint our nails. I feel like it’s been forever since we’ve talked like this, I really have missed her. By eleven thirty, our finger and toe nails are painted, and we’re ready to head out to meet Ashe for lunch. When we get to the place Ashe suggested, we look at each other with concern, it’s a rough looking hole in the wall pizza place. Ashe said they have the best pizza in town, I guess we’ll see.
As soon as we walk in, we see Ashe sitting at a table. As soon as he sees Aly, he smiles so wide it looks like his face is going to crack. “Hey sweetness.” He stands up and kisses her on the forehead before coming over to hug me. “Stone let you out of the cave, huh?”
“I guess so.” I laugh as I hug him back.
“Are you sure they have good pizza?” Aly looks around, scrunching her nose.
“Don’t worry sweetness, I’d never steer you wrong.” He winks at her.
“It better be good, or you owe me another lunch.” She says as she walks to the counter to order.
He throws his arm around my shoulders, watching her ass as she walks away. “Bossy and sexy, she’s a keeper.”
“Come on Romeo, let’s order.”
We order our pizza and sit at the table that Ashe saved for us, this place is pretty busy for looking the way it does. “Oh my god! This is the best pizza I’ve ever had!”
“Told you babe.” Ashe responds to Aly with a mouth full of pepperoni.
“I see your maturity is still intact.” I roll my eyes.
“You don’t need maturity when you look like this doll.” He sweeps his hand down his body dramatically.
“I wasn’t expecting it to be this good, the place looks like it’s full of health code violations.”
“Looks can be deceiving.” They sure can. “So, how come you’re not with Stone?”
“He has to work, you’re here, remember?”
“Not what I meant smartass. I figured you’d be there with him.”
“Nope, I wanted to spend today with Aly. I’ve been a horrible friend lately.”
“She has, I feel neglected.” Aly clutches her chest and feigns hurt, which has Ashe laughing.
“Baby, I have ways to make you forget about those feelings.” He wiggles his eyebrows at her.
“You’re a perv.” She laughs and tosses her napkin at him.
“See how abusive she is?”
“I’ll show you abusive, but first, I have to use the lady’s room.”
As soon as Aly is out of earshot, I lean closer to Ashe. “You really like her, huh?”
“What’s not to like? She’s smart, funny, and a fucking knockout. But she’s with that dickhead Jay.”
“Yeah, and she’s never been one for cheating.”
“I know, and I respect the hell out of her for it. It makes me like her more.”
“But, you would do it if she asked?” I smile at him.
“Fuck yeah. I would take her to my apartment and fuck the shit out of her if she’d let me.”
“Thought you didn’t take girls to your place?”
“I don’t, but Aly isn’t just some girl.” Ashe is going to end up hurt, and there’s nothing I can do about it. It’s sad, the one girl he would actually want a relationship with, is the one girl he can’t have.
“What are we talking about?” Aly asks as she reaches the table.
“We thought you fell in and drowned. I was seconds away from going in there and saving the day.” Ashe smiles as he pulls her chair out for her. Who knew he could be a gentleman?
“I did, but I made a miraculous recovery.”
We finished our pizza, and even ordered seconds before leaving. Ashe wasn’t lying, this place really knows their pizza, I’ll definitely be going back.
As I wait in Aly’s car while the two of them say their long goodbyes, I can’t help but watch the way they interact with each other when they think no one is watching. Does Aly even realize she’s happier around Ashe than she is when she’s around Jay? I wish she would wake up, the two of them are perfect for each other. Unfortunately, she’s been with Jay for so long, she’s blinded by the comfortability of their relationship.
We’ve been home for about two hours now, and for half of that, Aly has been in her room on the phone with Jay. Arguing from what it sounds like. When she finally resurfaces, I hand her a glass of wine. “You okay?”
“Yeah, Jay is going out of town again. He just got back a few days ago. I feel like he’s always gone.” That’s because he is, I can’t remember the last time they’ve spent the night together. He’s always flaking on her, and lately, he’s been hard as hell for her to even get ahold of. “He’s leaving the day after tomorrow, so he wants me to take tomorrow off and stay the night tonight.”
“Are you going to?”
“Yes, I won’t get to see him until he gets back, so I want to take advantage of being able to see him now. Plus, I don’t know what the hell his issue is lately. Maybe I’ll find out.”
“Well, don’t ask me, you already know what I think.”
“I know, maybe you’re right. Maybe you’ve been right all along.” Wasn’t expecting that at all, usually she gets defensive when it comes to what Jay is, or isn’t, doing.
“I hope not, Aly. I really hope he’s just been busy with work.” I don’t want Aly to get hurt, but part of me wants Jay to end things tonight. I know that seems fucked up, but I feel like he’s just using her. He knows that he can go out and do whatever, and Aly will believe the best in him and be here when he’s done. I just want her to be happy, and he’s not the person that makes her happy.
“Me too. So, what are your plans for the evening now that I’m leaving?”
“I don’t know, might watch a movie, or catch up on reading.”
“You are such a liar.” She laughs. “As soon as I leave, you’re jumping in your car and going to see that hot bartender of yours.” Ugh! She knows me way too well, because that’s exactly what I’m going to do.
                                             
                                                                                     ***
I park my car and head into The Asylum, as soon as I walk through the door, I see Stone at the end of the bar talking to a gorgeous blonde. Jealousy instantly washes over me.
“Hey sweet girl.” Stone says with a huge smile when he sees me. “I thought you were with Aly tonight.” I bet he did.
“She’s staying with Jay tonight, so I thought I’d surprise you.”
“I’m glad you’re here angel.” He gives me a quick kiss. “Aspen, this is Callie.  Callie, this is my girlfriend, Aspen.”
“Callie?” I look at him, then back at her. “Um, nice to meet you.”
“You too. It’s nice to put a face to the name, Stone can’t stop talking about you.” Okay, that makes me feel a little better.
“You want a drink sweet girl?”
“Please.”
“How long have you and Stone been seeing each other?”
“Since right after the last time the two of you slept together.” As soon as I said that, I felt like a horrible person. “I’m so sorry, I have no idea why that came out of my mouth. It was an awful thing to say.”
“It’s quite alright.” She laughs. “I completely get it. Stone is crazy hot, and he and I have some history.”
“Did you have feelings for him?” I don’t know why I want to know, but I feel like I need to.
“I’m not going to lie to you, yes, I did. I still do. But don’t worry, it’s you he loves. I would never try and come between two people in a relationship, it’s not who I am.” She gently places her hand on my shoulder. “I’m glad he’s found you. You make him happy, I’ve never seen him like this.”
“Here you go angel, dirty martini for my favorite girl.”
“You guys do mixed drinks now?” Callie asks in shock.
“No. It’s a perk Aspen gets for sleeping with the owner.”
“Stone!” I nearly spit out the sip I just took.
“What? It’s true.” He laughs. “And it helps that you’re fucking adorable.”
“Well, I’ll leave you two love birds alone, I’ve gotta run. I have a date.”
“Good to see you Cal.”
“You too.” She turns her attention to me and smiles. “It was very nice meeting you Aspen.”
“It was nice meeting you too.” I smile back at her. “Does she come here a lot?” I ask Stone as soon as Callie walks away.
“Jealous?”
“A little.”
“Don’t be. You’re the only woman I see.” He whispers before his lips land on mine. God I love this man.
I’ve been here for a few hours and I’m working on my second martini. I’m starting to get pretty tired, and I’m not sure I’ll last until Stone closes the bar. As soon as I’m done with this drink, I may just go up to his apartment and wait for him in bed. Out of the corner of my eye, I see someone sit on the stool next to me. “Aspen? I didn’t expect to see you here.” Seriously? Why can’t this guy take the damn hint?
“Go away, Chad.”
“Oh come on Bunny. Have one drink with me.”
“I thought I made it clear. I. Don’t. Want. Anything. To. Do. With. You.”
“Look, Aspen, I know you’ve been upset, but I’ve given you plenty of time to get over this shit. It’s time for things to go back to the way they used to be.”
I look up to see Stone stalking over, anger written all over his face. “She said to go the fuck away asshole. Now get the fuck out.”
“I don’t take orders from a low life bartender.” Oh shit, that was a mistake.
“What the fuck did you say?”
“You heard me. Now do your fucking job and bring me and my lady here some damn drinks.”
Stone jumps over the bar and grabs Chad by the front of his shirt. “You okay in here alone for a minute baby?” I nod.
“Baby? This is the guy you’re seeing? He’s the guy you gave my virginity
to?” He yells as Stone drags him toward the exit. “Bunny? Are you fucking serious? You’re really going to let this Neanderthal do this to me?” He continues to scream at me.
“You made your bed, now lie in it.” I have nothing else to say to him. Hopefully now he understands that I want him out of my life. No amount of time will ever change that.
Fifteen minutes later, Stone returns. Watching him drag Chad away like he was nothing turned me the hell on, I can’t wait to get his sexy ass alone.
“You ready for bed sweet girl?”
“Yeah.”
“Okay, cover your ears baby.”  Once I do, he puts his middle finger and his thumb in his mouth, and whistles louder than I’ve ever heard. “Alright fuckers, bar’s closed!”
“Dude, it’s only ten!” One customer yell’s back.
“Yeah man. We haven’t even finished our beers.” Another one chimes in.
“Too bad. You have five minutes to get out before I start physically removing you.”
“Okay, okay. We’re going.” They clearly know not to mess with Stone, these guys all look scary as hell, but not one of them dares to challenge him. It only turns me on more, they need to hurry and get out, the faster they leave, the faster I have Stone to myself.
“See you assholes tomorrow.” Stone says as they exit the bar.
“I can’t wait to get you upstairs. I’ve been thinking about being inside you all day.”
“Lock the door.”
“What?”
“Lock the door, I’m not waiting until we’re upstairs. I need you now. I’ve fantasized about you taking me on the bar since the first time we met, now you can make that a reality.”
He growls as he palms my ass and picks me up. Immediately I wrap my legs around his waist. He carries me to the door and locks it, then over to the bar, kissing my as he sets me on the counter. I lift myself up as he pulls my panties and leggings off in one smooth motion, then he does the same to my shirt and bra. “Fuck, you’re perfection baby.” He spreads my legs wider and leans down. I feel his hot breath as he slowly kisses the apex of my thigh, he’s teasing me, and I want to scream.
“Stone, Please.” I plead, fisting his hair.
“My dirty girl is so impatient.” I feel his fingers slide through my petals. “And so wet.” Just as I’m about to plead again, he dips his head and runs his tongue from my waiting center, to my throbbing clit.
“Oh fuck.” I cry out, trying to spread my legs even wider. This man’s mouth is magical. He swirls his tongue around my bundle of nerves, then licks though my folds before fucking me with that talented tongue of his. I’m already so close. He brings his mouth back up and begins to suck on my clit. My whole body begins to shake as I feel the orgasm building. He inserts two fingers into my heat and starts pumping them in and out as he continues to feast on me, the sensation is too much, it sends me soaring over the edge. “Stone! I’m going to……Oh Shit!” I come so hard that my toes curl. He licks me softly through my climax, once it fades, he stands up and kisses me softly. Tasting myself on him only make me want him more.
“Fucking delicious.” He says licking his lips.
“Fuck me, Stone.” He tosses his shirt aside and unbuttons his jeans. Without taking them fully off, he grabs my hips and slams into me, causing me to scream in pleasure.
“Is that what you needed angel?” He groans.
“Yes.” I moan out. He starts fucking me like a wild animal, holding my hips hard enough to leave bruises. My second orgasm isn’t far, I can already feel it building. “I’m so close Stone.”
“Fuck, Aspen.” He fucks me faster, grinding his hips, hitting the spot that makes me scream in ecstasy.
He leans forward and sucks my nipple into his mouth. I feel him bite down, the pain mixed with the pleasure causes my climax to rock through my whole body and I cry out. “Stone!”
He continues to fuck me through my orgasm while he kisses his way up my neck. He fists my hair and growls into my ear as his climax claims him. “Aspen.” He groans. “I love fucking you,” he whispers as our bodies start to calm. “No one’s ever felt so good, fit me so perfectly.”
“I love you too.” I kiss him softly. I feel him begin to harden once more, and I know tonight is far from over.




Chapter Fifteen
Aspen
I decided to go to work an hour early this morning, I have a few reports that I need to get done and I would prefer to get them done without distraction. As soon as I step off the elevator, I hear moaning coming from my boss, Perry’s, office. That pervert is probably watching porn. His door is cracked, curiosity gets the best of me and I find myself moving closer to see what’s going on. Once I peek in, I see Kelsey sitting on his desk, her legs are spread wide, and Perry’s bald head is between them. “That’s right, eat that pussy, make me come.” She moans. I can’t believe what I’m seeing….okay, yes I can. Kelsey is a slut, and Perry is just gross, but I thought they had stopped sleeping together….guess not. I quietly turn away before they see me, and hurry over to my cubicle….how the hell was I going to get that disgusting image out of my head? Why did I walk over there?
The whole time I’m working I hear the two of them, just thinking about what they’re doing in there is causing me to keep my trash can close, I feel like I’m going to vomit any minute. About halfway through my final report I hear Kelsey scream and Perry grunt, so much for working with no distractions. A few minutes later I hear the clicking of Kelsey’s heels moving closer and closer to my cube. “Aspen, I didn’t expect to see you here so early.”
“I’m sure you didn’t.”
“So, are you still seeing that Greek God I saw you with at the fair? Or did he finally leave you for a real woman?” I roll my eyes. Is she for real right now?
“And by real woman, do you mean someone like you? Because I hardly consider fucking your boss to get ahead being a real woman.”             
“I’m not sure what the hell you’re talking about, Aspen. We were talking about the McMillan file.”
“Yes, I’m sure that’s exactly what was going on in there.” She must think the whole office is full of a bunch of morons, I may be the only other person here, but everyone knows about the perverted shit those two do.
“You better watch yourself, I’ll have you out of here before you can say fired.” She dramatically flips her hair behind her and turns to walk away. After what I just witnessed, nobody will have me out of here any time soon.
The day has been going pretty smoothly, Kelsey has stayed as far away from me as humanly possible, and I’m caught up on all of my work. As I get up to grab some of Aly’s work so that I have something to do for the rest of the day, I hear my phone. I pick it up and see that it’s a text from Stone…..cue racing heart.
Stone: Take the rest of the day off, I have something for you.
Me: I can’t just take the rest of the day off.
Stone: You sure?
He sends me a picture of himself, from his chest down. He’s only wearing a towel, and he’s pulling the front down just enough to show his v and the area just above his manhood. My mouth goes dry, and my panties become wet. “Shit.” I whisper.
Stone: Did I lose you angel?
Me: You don’t play fair you know that?
Me: Be there as soon as I can.
Stone: That’s my sexy girl.
I make my way into Perry’s office, I hate having to be close enough to talk to him, but if I want the rest of the day off, I have no choice. “Hey Perry, is it cool if I leave for the day?”
“Absolutely not. This is our busy season and I can’t afford to lose any more employees today, there’s already enough out.”
“I’m done with all of my work, there’s no reason for me to stick around.”
“Good, then you can help Kelsey out. She’s a bit behind and could use a hand.”
“I figured she would have been ahead of her work, I mean, she has been here since before seven this morning. But I guess you two were too busy to get any real work done.”
“I’m not sure what it is that you are referring to, we were in a meeting this morning.”
“I wasn’t aware that fucking your employee was considered having a meeting.”
His eyes grow wide. “What do you want, Aspen?”
“I want the rest of the day off, with pay. And I want you to keep Kelsey the hell away from me.”
“That’s it? That sounds reasonable. Okay, I’ll see you next week.” I turn to walk away. “Aspen, this will stay between us, right?”
“Yeah, in fact, I’d like to completely forget it.” I leave his office and grab my purse from my desk. I almost feel bad for using his perverted ways against him, but I’m tired of letting him and that bitch, Kelsey, walk all over me. It feels good to stand up for myself.
I park my car and walk into the bar, I don’t see anyone, so I figured he must be in the office. As soon as I open the office door, I see Ashe bending some girl with bright pink hair and tattoos over the desk. What the hell is it with me catching people fucking today? “Shit! I’m so sorry!” Embarrassed, I quickly close the office door and run for the exit.
“He’s upstairs!” I hear Ashe yell as I leave the bar. Why is he fucking some girl in the office anyway? Whatever, not my deal.
I jog up the stairs to Stone’s apartment, I raise my hand to knock on the door, but he answers it before I even have a chance, as if he was waiting for me on the other side. “You answered fast.” I say breathlessly, seeing him always makes me breathless….especially when all he’s wearing is boxers.
“I heard you jogging up the stairs. Couldn’t wait to see me?” He moves aside so I can walk through the door.
“I always want to see you. So what’s the surprise?”
“Come on, it’s in the bedroom.” He turns and walks toward his room, and for a moment I’m stuck in place, the muscles on his back, his amazing ass flexing with every step he takes. This man is the definition of sexy. I shake the fog from my head and follow him into his room, curious to see what the big deal is.
“Did you have me take the day off so you could surprise me with sex?” I arch my eyebrow.
“Are you complaining?” He grins.
“Nope.” Hell no, sex with Stone is my favorite thing ever, but I’m not telling him that, his ego is large enough.
He opens the drawer on his nightstand and pulls out a dark blue velvet box with a silver ribbon. “Here.” He says with a huge smile as he hands it to me.
“What is it?”
“Just open it.” He seems anxious, whatever it is, it must be important.
I open the box and find a key. “Is this….?”
“It’s a key to my apartment. I don’t want you to feel like you have to knock when you come over, I want you to feel at home here.”
“Stone, I don’t know what to say. Thank you.” I smile with tears in my eyes. I know what a big step this is for him, and I can’t help but fall more in love with him.
“I want you here as often as you want to be here.” He whispers before placing his lips on mine. The kiss starts out slowly, but quickly becomes desperate and consuming. He breaks the kiss long enough to pull my shirt and bra over my head, next my pants and underwear are gone. I don’t even remember him undoing them, or how my shoes got off. This is what he does to me, my mind turns to mush and I can’t think. I hook my thumbs into his boxers and shove them down, unable to resist, I fist his cock and slowly start to stroke him. He growls into my mouth and deepens the kiss as he grabs a handful of my hair. “I need you now.” He picks me up and backs me against the wall, I wrap my legs around him as he thrusts his cock into my aching core.
“Ahhh!” I cry, grinding my hips as I try to fuck him back the best I can in this position. His hand moves over my chest then around my neck, he leans forward and pulls my earlobe through his teeth.
“That’s it baby, fuck me back.” He grunts as he continues to pump in and out. “Grind that perfect pussy, show me how bad you want to come.” I grind faster as he thrusts harder. “I want to taste you.” He walks over to the bed and lays me down, pulling his length from me, I want to scream in frustration, I need him inside me. “On your hands and knees.” I don’t know what exactly he has planned, but I know damn well I’m going to love it, there’s nothing this man does to my body that I don’t love. I do as he asks and stick my ass in the air to give him the perfect view. “Fuck you’re gorgeous, and so damn wet.” I feel his tongue slide from my clit, through my petals, to my tight asshole. “I could feast on you day and night. I may never let you leave this bed angel.” I never want to, it feels too good to think about being anywhere but here. He repeats the action over and over, the sensation is almost too much, but not enough. His tongue moves back to my clit, flicking and circling. He’s far to good at this, he’s got me so close to coming. He takes my little bundle of nerves between his lips and sucks it into mouth, instantly I lose control. I climax as he continues to lick me, grinding my pussy against his face as I come down. Before he stands, his tongue enters me, I feel him lap up every drop of my essence. The fact that he enjoys the taste of me as much as he does only turns me on more.  “Stay just like that baby.” He walks to his nightstand and pulls out one of the toys he purchased for my punishment, and the lube. I hear him open the bottle, then I feel the cold gel on my little hole, instinctively I flinch. “Remember to relax so this can feel good angel.” I nod. I know it’s going to feel amazing, but that doesn’t mean I’m not going to jump in shock every time something touches me back there. I feel him press the toy against me, he slowly works it in, making sure that I feel as little discomfort as possible. Once he gets it in, he flips the switch and it starts to vibrate. I moan loudly, remembering just how good this thing feels. “You’re going to come hard. I’m going to make you fucking scream for me baby.” He whispers in my ear before he enters me in one swift thrust. He starts off slow, giving me time to adjust to how full I am, but it doesn’t last long, in no time he’s fucking me deep and hard.
“More, Stone I need more.” I cry. He reaches around me and starts to feverishly rub my clit as his thrusts become faster, more animalistic. Between his finger, his cock, and the toy vibrating in my ass, I’m not going to last much longer. I bring my hand up and pinch my nipple between my index finger and thumb. “Yes!”
I feel my walls begin to pulse, heat spreads over my entire body. I moan louder and louder, unable to control myself. “Stone! I’m so close, oh god!”
“Come for me baby, let me feel you.” He starts slamming into be harder, fucking me harder than ever before. I can feel his cock pulsating, he’s close too. “Fuck, Aspen you feel fucking amazing! Come all over my cock baby!” He growls. My orgasm hits me like a ton of bricks, it’s so strong I can feel it in my soul. I’m convulsing and screaming as though I’m possessed. Stone immediately follows, I feel his seed fill me and it only causes me to come harder.
As our climaxes ebb, Stone gently removes the toy from my ass. “Shit.” I say out of breath. “That was amazing, I don’t think I’ve come that hard.”
“Yeah, you came pretty hard.” I look at him over my shoulder and see him looking down, my come dripping down his inner thighs. I move to get off my knees and notice the blankets below me are soaked.
“Oh my god, I’m so sorry.” I didn’t know a girl could produce that much come.
“Why? It’s hot as fuck, I want to make you do it again.”
“Now?” I don’t think I can handle that a second time, at least not right after the first.
“No sweet girl, not right now. But soon.” He cups my cheek and kisses me. “Next time, I want to taste it.” Fuck, he has me wanting him again, this man is going to kill me….at least I’ll die with a smile on my face.


                                                                                     ***
After Stone and I showered and got dressed I kissed him goodbye and drive back to my apartment. I hated leaving him, but I’m not sure how Aly’s night with Jay went. I want to make sure I’m there in case she needs me. As soon as I open the door, Aly bursts through her bedroom door, jumping up and down, with a huge smile on her face. “So I’m guessing you had a good night.”
“Jay proposed!” She squeals. I don’t know what I was expecting, but this is not it.
“Are you sure that’s what you want?”
“What kind of question is that? Of course I am, I’ve been waiting for this for years.”
“Have you told Ashe?”
The smile drops from her face. “No, not yet.”
“You need to Aly.”
“I know. We’ll have him and Stone over for dinner on Sunday night, I can tell him then.”
“I’m down for dinner.” I smile at her. She should really tell him on her own, but I’m not pushing it, when Aly sets her mind on something, there’s no talking her out of it.
“I hope I don’t lose him over this.”
“I don’t know, Aly. Ashe and Jay don’t exactly get along.”
“Well, if either of them cares about me, they’ll find a way to play nice. I want Ashe at the wedding, and I want him to be a part of my life.” She might be disappointed, I have a feeling this is not going to go well at all. “Anyway, I got wine. Let’s celebrate!”
Later that evening, after Aly and I go to bed, I call Stone. I need to invite him to the dinner, and warn him about what might go down. “Hey sweet girl, miss me already.”
“Always. So, Jay purposed to Aly.” I pause for a moment. “And she said yes.”
“Shit, Ashe is going to be pissed.”
“I know, I feel awful for him.”
“You want me to talk to him.”
“No, Aly wants to have you guys over for dinner, on Sunday, so she can tell you both.”
“Sure, I’ll be there.”
“It’s weird, you’ve never been inside my apartment.”
“It’s not weird, I can’t really have you screaming my name with Aly in the next room.”
“True, my walls are pretty thin.”
“Baby, with how loud you are, she would still hear you if your walls were three feet of cement.” He chuckles.
“Are you complaining?”
“Not even a fucking little.”


                                                                                         ***
Stone
Sunday seemed to take forever to come, I haven’t seen a lot of Aspen since Aly has her preoccupied with wedding shit, I miss her and can’t wait to feel her body against mine. I hear a knock at the door and open it, letting Ashe in. “You want a beer?”
“Sure.” I grab one out of the fridge and pop the cap before handing it to him. “Thanks man.” He says before taking a swig. “What do you think Aly’s big news is? I hope she left that asshole boyfriend of hers.”
“I don’t know man.” I feel bad about lying to him, but I promised Aspen I wouldn’t say anything, and I’ll be dammed if I break a promise I made to my girl. As much as I’m looking forward to seeing her, I am not looking forward to this dinner. “We should get going or we’re going to be late.”
“We’re just going to leave the bar closed?”
“Fuck yeah, those drunks will last one night without us.”
“We need another bartender,”
“I know, Aspen keeps saying the same thing. She says I’m working you too hard.”
“I knew there was a reason I loved that girl.”
“Watch it.” I scowl at him.
“Calm down dude, I don’t want to fuck her, she’s like a sister.” I know he wouldn’t. Besides, he’s way too into Aly.
We pull up to Aspen and Aly’s apartment complex in separate vehicles, as soon as I get out of my truck, I light a cigarette and take a drag. “Before we go up?” I offer Ashe one as he walks toward me.
“Thanks.”
“You okay?”
“Yeah, I’m good.” Something tells me he feels like this is going to be a disaster, like he already knows what’s going to happen.
“We should get up there,” I toss my cigarette on the ground and step on it.
“Yeah.” He does the same with his.
I knock on their door and Aspen opens it, looking sexy as fuck in her pink apron. “Hey sweet girl.” I give her a long, slow kiss, showing her just how much I’ve missed her. “You need to wear that thing with nothing else.” I whisper in her ear, causing her to shiver.
“Mmmm. If you play your cards right.” Sexy little minx.
“Damn! What smells so good?” Ashe asks as he walks in.
“Rosemary chicken, red potatoes, and asparagus!”
“Aly wanted a chicken dish, and this one is amazing. Do you guys want a beer?”
“You have beer here?” Ashe asks in shock. “Every time I’m here there’s only wine or coffee.”
“Dude, how often are you here?”
“Often enough.” He winks. I don’t know who he’s trying to fool, but we all know the poor guy’s been friend zoned…..fuck, seeing Aspen almost made me forget about Aly’s news.
Aspen grabs us each a beer, then pours Aly and herself a glass of wine. “Thank you angel.” I give her a light kiss as she hands the beer to me. I look around their apartment, it’s decorated in light blues and silvers, the couches are grey, and there are throw pillows everywhere. The place is cute, definitely how I imagined it would be.  
“Have a seat guys, dinner is almost ready.”
Ashe and I walk over to the kitchen table and take our seats as the girls finish up dinner. “Do you guys need help with anything?” I ask, feeling bad that they’re doing everything.
“Nope, we’re done.” They bring all four plates over before getting us a fresh beer and pouring themselves more wine. “Dig in guys.” Aspen smiles and sits next to me. We eat, talk, and laugh at Ashe’s stupid jokes. I’m actually having a great time. After Chase died, I never thought I would find one person I’d care about, now I have three. It’s all thanks to Aspen. She really is my angel, she’s melted my walls and brought my heart back to life. I don’t know what I would do without her.
“So, anyone have room for desert?” Aly asks as she begins to clear the plates off the table.
“I know what I want for desert.” I grab Aspen and pull her into my lap.
“Not now.” She giggles and swats at my arms. “Aly still has some news she wants to share.”
I kiss her cheek. “So what’s the big news, Aly?”
“Well, um.” Her eyes go to Ashe, then back to me. “Jay proposed.”
“And you said no right?” Ashe asked, almost panicked.
“I…..”
“You fucking said yes? You’re fucking kidding right? You’re not really going to marry that douchebag are you?.”
“I thought you’d be-“
“Be what? Happy for you? Fuck how I feel right, Aly?” He slams his beer down on the table.
“How you feel? You fuck a different girl almost every night!”
“Because I can’t have the one I really want! You’re all I fucking think about! You know what, I’m out of here.” He gets out of his seat and walks toward the front door. He pauses just before stepping out and looks back at Aly. “Don’t come crying to me when you find out too late that he’s not who you thought he was. At least I’ve always been honest with you.” He leaves, slamming the door behind him.
“Ashe! Wait! Please!” I look over and see tears streaming down her face. “I need to go after him.”
“Just give him some time to cool off, Aly.” I try to stop her, but she flies out the door after Ashe anyway. I don’t know what she hopes to accomplish, Ashe is way to pissed to talk this shit out right now, she’s just going to end up more upset. I look over at my girl, she looks upset… I know what will put a smile on her face, and a moan on her lips. I pick her up and carry her toward the hall. “Which room is yours?”
“The first door on the right.” I kick the door open, then do the same to shut it before laying her on her bed and crawling over her. “Do you think this is a good idea after what just happened?”
“I don’t care, I’ve hardly seen you all weekend and I need to be inside you now.”
“Aly will be back any second.”
“Then we better make it quick.” I lean down a plant and kiss on her lips as I slide my hand under her shirt. I lightly trail my fingertips over her smooth skin until I reach her bra, without breaking the kiss, I shove her bra, along with her shirt, above her perfect breasts. The sound she makes as I play with her nipple drives me crazy with need. I break the kiss, and just as I’m about to take her beautiful nipple into my mouth, a picture on her nightstand catches my eye. I stop what I’m doing and quickly get off her. Sitting on the edge of the bed, I snatch the picture, and stare at the image for a moment in disbelief. I barely hear Aspen saying my name. This can’t be….how is this even possible? I’m losing my breath, my heart is racing. It’s like I’m losing him all over again. “How do you know him?” I ask, finally finding my voice.
“Stone, what’s wrong?”
“How the fuck do you know him?” I ask again, harsher this time.
“That’s my brother, Chase. I told you about him.” No…this can’t be happening, this has to be a fucking joke, a sick fucking joke.
“I gotta go.” I toss the picture down as I get up and walk out of the room.
“Stone? Please tell me what’s wrong.” She grabs my arm as I reach for the front door.
I shrug her off. “Don’t touch me, Aspen. Not now.” Maybe never again.


                                                                           ***
Aspen
What just happened? He can’t possibly be jealous of my dead brother, can he? I walk back into my room and replace the picture of Chase and me back on my nightstand, then I curl up on my bed, I just want this night to be over. I have no idea why he reacted like that. I’m so confused. How could he treat me like that, how can he toss me aside because of a picture? Do I mean that little to him? I thought he was the one I was meant to be with, I guess I was wrong. Not when he’s walked away from me twice now.
“Hey. Are you okay? I just saw Stone leave, he looked angry.”
“No, I’m not okay at all. I don’t know what happened, Aly. He saw the picture I took with my brother and his whole mood changed. It was like a switch flipped. I think it might be over between us.” I say between sobs.
“Oh honey, I’m sorry.” She climbs into bed with me and wraps her arms around me, not caring that I’m soaking her silk blouse with my tears.
“Did you talk to Ashe?”
“I tried, but he wouldn’t even look at me. I think I’ve lost him.” I can hear the sadness in her voice. I know her heart is broken too.
“What are we going to do, Aly?”
“I don’t know babe, I don’t think there’s anything we can do.” She holds me tighter, and silently sobs. This night couldn’t have gone any worse, I wish that I could just forget it ever happened, but I know I’ll remember it for the rest of my life.




Chapter Sixteen
Aspen
The work week has been horrible. Trying to do your job efficiently and fight depression at the same time is not an easy feat. On the plus side, Perry has been true to his word and kept Kelsey the hell away from me, there’s no way I can deal with her shit right now. I’ve tried calling Stone a few times, hoping he’s cooled down enough to talk to me about what happened, but he hasn’t returned any of my calls, I think it’s truly over between us, and it’s destroying me.
“You okay?” Aly asks as we wait for the elevator to go home.
“No, I’m not sure if I’ll ever be okay again. I miss him so much.”
“I know. It will take time, but you’ll be okay. I promise.” I don’t think I will, I feel like my heart has been ripped out of my chest.
“How are you doing? Have you talked to Ashe at all?” I ask, trying to change the subject. I think of Stone enough on my own, I don’t need any help.
“No, I’ve tried calling and texting him, but nothing. I think our friendship is completely over. I don’t understand why he can’t just be happy for me.”
“Because he’s in love with you and knows he has no chance now.”
“I don’t know, maybe. But aside from you, he was my best friend, and instead of acting like it, he chose to throw it all away because of jealousy.” She sighs. “I just wish he would talk to me, you know?”
“Yeah, I know exactly how you feel.”
*** 
Stone
Not talking to Aspen is killing me, but I can’t be with her, not after what I did. If she finds out that I’m the reason Chase is dead, it will fucking destroy her, she’ll never forgive herself for falling for a monster. It’s best just to cut ties now, even if my heart feels like it’s being ripped in two. Since leaving Aspen’s apartment almost a week ago, I’ve gone back to my old routine, drinking myself stupid, and cleaning up the mess in the morning. The nightmares are back too, except they’re not just about Chase’s death, they’re also about losing her. I’m barely hanging on. I’ve been sitting on my couch for who knows how long with a bottle of scotch in my hand, I don’t even know what time it is. I hear a knock at the door, but I’m far too wasted to get up. “Come in! Unless you’re Aspen, then go don’t waste your time!”
“Dude, what the fuck?” Ashe says as he enters the apartment.
“Want a drink?” I offer him the bottle.
“It’s empty jackass.”
“Oh, shit. Looks like I’ll need another bottle then.”
“What the fuck is going on with you, Stone?”
“You and Aly are over, me and Aspen are over, we’re both fucked.”
“What the fuck do you mean you and Aspen are over? I thought you loved her.”
“I do, so fucking much. But when she finds out what I did to her brother, she’ll hate me.”
“Her brother? What are you talking about man?”
“Nothing, never mind. I need another drink.”
“No, you don’t. You need a shower and some fucking sleep.” What I need is the one thing I can’t have, what I need is to forget about her.
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Aspen
The weekend went by slowly, but I guess laying in bed all day will make anything go by slowly. I’ve been at my desk all day, staring at my computer, I can’t concentrate enough to get anything done. I’m going to lose my damn job if I can’t pull myself together, but at the moment, I can’t find it in me to care. By the time five o’clock rolls around, I’ll of my reports are still sitting in my inbox, not one of them have been touched.
“I’m so ready to get out of here.” Aly says as we leave the building. “Kelsey has been pissing me off all damn day.”
“Yeah, she does that.”
“She seems to be leaving you alone.”
“That’s because I caught Perry going down on her in his office and told him to keep her nasty ass away from me if he wanted me to keep it quiet.”
“You what? Well, I can’t say I’m surprised. I can’t believe you didn’t tell me.”
“I was trying to forget about it, the image still disturbs me.” A shiver runs through my body.
“I bet. Yuck. Wine and a movie tonight?”
“Absolutely. I’ll pick some up on the way home.”
“You sure? I can grab it.”
“I’m sure.”
“Don’t forget the ice cream.”
“Duh, I’m not a monster.” I smile at her, or at least attempt to, and get in my car.
I walk out of the store with our favorite wine and two pints of ice cream in hand, when I look up, I see Ashe leaning against my car. “Hey beautiful, you okay?”
“No, not really. How are you doing?” He doesn’t look good, he looks almost as bad as I do.
“Alright I guess.”
“You miss her, don’t you?”
“Like fucking crazy. But she’s going to be that asshole’s wife, I can’t be around for that mistake.”
“Well, if it’s any consolation, she misses you too.” I fiddle with the zipper on my purse. “How is he?”
“Not good. He’s back to drinking all day and night. He’s miserable, and making everyone around him just as miserable. He’s driving me fucking nuts.”
“Is he…..?”
“No, he hasn’t been sleeping with anyone.” A small amount of relief washes over me. At least he’s doing just as bad as I am. “I’ve tried talking to him, but he won’t listen to anything I have to say. I’m sorry, Aspen.”
“Don’t be, it’s not your fault. But thank you for trying, it means a lot to me.”
“I’d do anything for you, you know that.”
“I know.” We say our goodbyes and I get in my car. I really care for Ashe, he’s become like a brother to me. I wish Aly had chosen him.
I pull up to my apartment complex and grab the bags before getting out of the car, as I start to walk toward the stairs, I see a face that I wish would just go away. “What are you doing here, Synthia? Stone and I are over, so you can stop harassing me now.”
“I’m not here for that.”
“Then why the fuck are you here?” My irritation is coming out full force. I’ve had enough of this shit.
“For this.” I feel a rag being pressed over my mouth and nose from behind, instantly, darkness begins to claim me. Is that……chloroform?  
***
Stone
I get ready and make my way down to the bar, Ashe has been working every night while I give myself alcohol poisoning. Although I’m in no shape to be working, I need to give his ass the night off. I get to the bar door and try to pull it open, why the fuck is it locked? It’s almost six o’clock. I unlock the door and walk in, and as soon as I do, I see Ashe leaning against the bar, head thrown back. He’s got his hand in front of him and he’s moaning. If he’s jerking off behind the bar when he should be serving customers, I’m going to kill him. “Ashe, what the fuck man.” As I get closer, I see blonde hair moving up and down, he’s getting his fucking dick sucked.
“Fuck man, I didn’t even hear you come in.”
“Yeah, I can see that.” The girl doesn’t even flinch, she just continues what she’s doing. “Hurry the fuck up, I’ll be in my office.”
“That’s it baby, swallow that cock.” I hear him say before shutting the office door. At least he can still fuck other women. The only person my dick will get hard for anymore is Aspen, and I can’t have her, so I’m fucked. I sit in the office and get my cash bag ready to take over for the night. After about thirty minutes and three shots, I figure enough time has passed that Ashe and that girl will be finished. I walk back out to the bar area and see that Ashe is alone.
“Who was the girl?”
“No idea. She came in for a drink and offered a blowjob, so I locked the door and dropped my pants.”
“Did you even get her name?”
“Nope.” He grins. “But I did comp her drink.”
“Classy. Next time try not to do it in here, I don’t want to walk in on that shit again.”
“Sure thing man. You okay?”
“I’ve been better.”
“I saw Aspen today. At the grocery store.”
Just the mention of her name hurts me deep in my soul. “How is she?” I don’t know why I ask, I already know. She’s hurt, probably pissed.
“Not good man, she’s so fucking sad. Her eyes were all puffy and shit, looks like she hasn’t stopped crying.” I feel like shit for doing this to her, but I have no choice, it has to be this way. “You really should talk to her, I don’t know what the hell is going on, but she deserves better.”
“I know she does, that’s why I’m letting her go.”
“That’s fucking stupid, you need to get your head out of your ass. Look, I gotta get out of here, I’ve got a girl waiting on me.”
“Another one?”
“Yup, see ya.” Ashe has been sleeping with two, sometimes three girls a night, hell, the other night he fucked three at once. He’s always fucked around, but he’s been out of control since learning that Aly is getting married. It’s starting to worry me a little. But hey, at least he’s not trying to kill himself like I seem to be doing, that’s something right?
Ashe has been gone for about an hour, and I’ve only had three customers. This night is going to fucking drag. As I pour a shot for the only customer I have left, I see Aly burst through the door. “Stone! Have you seen Aspen?”
“No. Why, what’s going on?” The panic in her voice has my heart racing.
“She never came home from work. She was supposed to stop at the store and come strait home, but she never showed. Her car is parked in her spot, but the shopping bags are on the ground. Something’s happened to her, I know it!” Fuck…..if she’s not okay, I’ll never forgive myself. I try calling her, but she doesn’t answer. Where the fuck is she? I get rid of the customer and call Ashe.
“Get over to the bar.”
“Dude, I’m in the middle of something.”
“Aspen’s missing. I need to find her, and I need your help.”
“On my way.” The phone goes dead.
“Don’t worry, Aly. I’ll find her, I promise.” I know who took her, I can feel it in my bones, and he’s not walking away this time.
 ***
Aspen
I wake up, my head is pounding, and my mouth is dry. I try to move but can’t, I open my eyes and realize I’m tied to a metal chair. I look at my surroundings through squinted eyes, where the hell am I? It looks like a rundown barn. How long have I been here? “Look who’s awake. Took you long enough.” Synthia comes into view, stark naked.
“Where am I?”
“Doesn’t really matter, does it?” She laughs a bitter, sickening, laugh. “You won’t be leaving.”
“Let me go!” I attempt to struggle, but the ropes are tied too tight. It’s no use.
“Now don’t go hurting yourself.” She runs her finger up my inner thigh. “That’s my job.”
“You crazy bitch!” I should have known she’d do something like this, why wasn’t I more careful?
“My sister is a crazy bitch, but she’s one hell of a fuck.” I hear Jake say. Sister? What the fuck? “Ain’t that right sis?” He walks behind her and kisses her neck while his hand slides between her legs. This can’t be happening! What is wrong with these two?
“You two are fucking sick!” I spit out.
“I told you I would have you, and now I do.” He smirks. “Oh, the things we have planned for you.” No. This is a nightmare, it has to be. Wake up, Aspen. Wake the fuck up!
“Let me go! Please!” I sob.
“So you can go to the cops? Or your shitty boyfriend? I don’t think so. You belong to me now.” He continues to touch Synthia, and she moans. These people are seriously fucked up. “Go sit down.” He says to Syn as he steps away from her, never taking his eyes off me.
“Jake, please.” She whines. “You can’t touch me like that and not finish, it’s not fair.”
“I said go sit down. I want to play with Aspen.” Oh god….please don’t let him touch me. I start to breathe heavily as panic begins to consume me. There’s no one here to stop him, he can do whatever he wants to me now. He bends down and places his hand up my skirt, the way my legs are tied to the chair, there’s little I can do to stop him. But I try anyway.
“Please, no.” Is all I can say through my sobs. He doesn’t care, I think he likes it when I cry. He pushes my underwear to the side. “Stop!”
“He said not to touch her. He wants first taste.” Who the fuck is he? There’s someone else involved in this?
He stands without touching me any further and turns his attention to Syn, then slaps her across the face with the back of his hand. “I know what the fuck he said. Now go sit the fuck down.” She does as she’s told and sits on an old, filthy, brown leather couch at the end of the room. “What the fuck did I tell you?”
“I am sitting.” She cries, rubbing her cheek.
“How are you supposed to sit while I’m in the room?” She leans back and spreads her legs wide. “That’s my good little slut, that wet pussy must always be on display and ready for me. You got that sis?” She nods. What the hell is going on here? They’re twisted. A realization hits me, I’m not getting out of here alive. He turns back to me. “You’ll learn to obey me like my sister. Soon, I’ll have both of you waiting for me to use your bodies as I see fit. Begging me for my cock.”
“You’re out of your mind if you think I’d ever let you touch me without a fight.”
He steps forward and slaps me the same as he just slapped Synthia, the pain radiates through my whole body, the taste of copper fills my mouth. “You’ll let me do whatever, whereever, I want you little bitch!”
“Please, just let me out of here. I won’t say anything to anyone. I swear.”
“Even if that were true, I’d still keep you. Get it through your pretty little head, I own you now.” He reaches out and runs his index finger over my breast. “You look scared baby, there’s no need for that, at least not yet. I won’t be fucking you right now, that will come later. Right now, I’m going to go fuck my sister, and you’re going to watch.”
“Fuck you!”
“In due time my little tease.” He leans in and licks the blood from my lip, it takes everything in me not to spit in his face, or vomit. He looks down at me and grins like the fucking devil before walking over to Syn and dropping his pants. “Get up and bend over the back of the couch, I want Aspen to see your face when you come. She needs to see what she’s been missing.” She does as he asks, and he follows behind her. Wasting no time, he roughly slams into her and she screams. I turn my head away, unable to watch the disgusting display, but I can still hear it. My only hope is that I pass out again.
At some point I do pass out, I wake up after who knows how long, I’m surprised I was able to sleep at all. I see the barn door open and my eyes go wide when I see who walks in. It can’t be him, why would he do this to me? Hasn’t he put me through enough?  I’m unable to form any words, all I can to do is stare in complete shock. “How Syn’s pussy?” He asks. How the fuck……
“Wet and full of my come.”
“Perfect, just how I like it.” He walks by me without even a glance, as if he doesn’t even notice I’m here. He walks to the couch that she’s lying on and drops to his knees in front of her, then places his hands on her thighs to spread them farther apart before diving between them. The sight makes me sick, what makes me even more sick, is that I ever let that bastard touch me.
“You’re awake.” I hear Jake’s voice. “I hope your well rested, we’ll be ready for you tonight.” He begins to stroke himself.
“Just you two? Don’t I get to play with her too?” Syn moans out as she fists Chad’s hair.
“As long as you’re a good girl, we’ll let you have your fun with her.” He looks down and watches Chad for a moment, still pumping his cock.
“You sick, crazy fucks! Why are you fucking doing this!?” I scream, I’m losing my voice, so it comes out strained. I need to get out of here, I don’t want to see what their plans for me are. I’m trying to stay strong, but my fear is starting to take completely over.
Chad raises his head and looks over at me. “Hey Bunny, I know you didn’t expect to see me here.” He looks down at Syn’s pussy then back at me. “Don’t be jealous baby.” Oh, don’t worry, I’m not asshole. “I’m just preparing for you. If you’re lucky, maybe she’ll let you taste her too, she’s fucking delicious.” He lowers his head and continues to devour Syn. There’s no fucking way I’m touching that bitch.
“You look confused.” Jake says. Hell yeah I’m confused! And pissed, and terrified. “Chad and I have known each other since we were just kids. We used to sneak off into the woods and play with each other.” He doesn’t mean? Oh god, did I ever know Chad at all? “One day, we caught Syn watching, so we started playing with her too.” He fists Syn’s hair with his other hand and forces her to look at him. “Ain’t that right sis?”
“Yes.” She groans.
He lets her go and looks back at me. “But don’t feel sorry for her, she loves it, always has. But we didn’t take her virginity, our dear ol’ dad took that.” He groans. “And he taught her well too, until she slit his throat. By the time we got to her, she was a goddamn pro at making a boy come.” No wonder why Synthia is so fucked up. I almost feel sorry for her….almost. “We lost touch a bit after he left for college, fucking Syn without him hasn’t been the same.”
Syn moans loudly. “He’s the first guy you took from me. Ahhhh, fuck!” She convulses as she comes, Jake watches her and strokes himself faster.
“I didn’t steal anyone from you, you fucking psycho!” She can fucking have him! I just want out of here.
Jake comes seconds later. “Fuck! I love watching the two of you.”
“I don’t know how you lived without this man’s mouth.” She pants. “He almost eats pussy better than my brother.”
“Syn, shut the fuck up and clean your brother off.” Chad snaps at her as he stands up. Instead of getting a rag, she leans over and licks him clean. I try and look away, but I’m paralyzed, I’ve been paralyzed since Chad walked in. Why must they do this shit in front of me? What do they hope to gain by forcing me to see this filth? “Good girl. Now go gag her.” He tells her before looking over at me and licking his lips. “We have some things we need to attend to in the house, but we’ll be back for you later Bunny.” Fuck!
“Just get it over with and fucking kill me already!” I plead, death is better than being touched by any of them.
“Oh sweetheart, we’re not going to kill you, at least not until the three of us have had our fill. Now, Syn is going to gag you, nobody can hear you scream, but I like the thought of a gag in your mouth. It turns me on, and I plan on using that image to fuck Syn and Jake until I’m ready for you. When it’s your turn, I want to make sure I can go for hours.” He flashes an evil grin. “Play nice Syn.” He says before him and Jake walk away.
Syn places the gag into my mouth and fastens it behind my head. “You should have just let my brother fuck you. Now he and Chad are going to rape you all night until you can’t scream anymore, then they’ll rape you some more. And I’ll be right here, enjoying every fucking minute of it. They promised me that when the time comes for you to die, I’ll be the one that gets to do it. Then I’ll fuck them both in the blood that spills from your body.” She walks toward the exit. “Try and get some sleep. You’re going to need it.” She says before leaving. I hope someone is looking for me….and I hope it’s Stone.




Chapter Seventeen
Stone
We’ve been looking for Aspen since last night, and we aren’t any closer to finding her. She has to be alive, she has to be okay. This is all my fault, instead of just talking to her, I ran, again. Now her life is in fucking danger. If….no, when we find her, I’m never letting her go again, even if she hates me, I’ll spend my life trying to make up for it. I can’t fucking lose her. We pull up at the gas station so we can fill Ashe’s truck up, we need to keep looking, buy we’re running on fumes. I hop out and, swipe my card at the pump, and grab the nozzle.
“Hey stud.” I hear Callie and look up. “Jesus, Stone. What the hell happened?”
“Aspen is missing. I think some guy she met at The Lair named Jake has her.”
“Jake? Tall, sandy blonde hair?”
“Yeah, you know him?”
“I dated his cousin for a few months a while back. That family is fucking crazy, Stone. If Jake has her, then she’s in real trouble.”
“I know, that’s why I need to find her.”
“They have an old farm outside of town. I caught Jake fucking his sister there once.”
“Sister?”
“Yeah, Synthia’s his sister.” What the fuck. She can’t be serious. “Anyway, nobody lives there. I’d be willing to bet that if he has her, he’s keeping her there.”
“You got the address?”
“I’ll next it to you.”
“Thanks. You may have just saved her life.” I kiss her on her forehead and hop in the truck. I’ll have to find a way to repay her.
“Got a lead. Jake has an old farm house.”
“How did you find that out?”
“Callie used to date his cousin.”
“You got a location?”
The text from Callie comes through and I hold it up for Ashe to see. “I do now.”
“Let’s go get these fuckers.” He smiles and throws the truck in gear.
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We pull up to where the farm is, but we don’t go up the driveway, we don’t know how many people are here, so we want to be as quiet as we can. We get out, leaving the doors open, and make our way up the driveway on foot. “Let’s check the house out first” We don’t know who Jake has here with him, we need to make sure the house is clear before moving to the barn.
Ashe nods. We make our way to the front door, guns drawn, doing our best to stay out of sight. I gently twist the nob, luckily, it’s unlocked. Ashe and I search the whole house and don’t find anyone, it’s completely empty. What we do find will haunt me for the rest of my life, there’s a different kind of sex bench in each room, equipped with straps for ankles and wrists. Shelves full of all kinds of shit from strap-ons to whips. It’s not the items themselves that will haunt me, it’s the fact that I’m sure they plan on using them on Aspen, I just hope I’m not too late.
“Let’s move to the barn.” We leave out the back door and carefully stalk over to the barn.
When we reach the building, Ashe whispers. “I’m going to check the perimeter, make sure we’re alone out here.” I nod as he walks away. I notice a gap in the wood, so I crouch down to look inside. What I see makes me sick. My eyes scan the parts of the barn I can see, and when I spot Aspen, my heart sinks and my anger rises. She’s tied to a chair, a ball gag in her mouth, eyes stained red from crying. I can hear her muffled screams, they sound forced, as if she’s been screaming for hours. My poor baby. These people need a slow death.
“Syn! Get the fuck off his cock!” A man yells and my eyes shift his direction. His back is facing me, so I can’t see his face, but I can see Syn, and Jake. “He can’t fuck her if he’s wasted all of his energy on your useless cunt.”
“But I’m horny.” The bitch whines at him.
“You’re always fucking horny, that’s what makes fucking you so much damn fun. But right now, he needs to keep his dick hard, and wasting it on you isn’t going to do that, is it?”
“No.” She pouts but obeys. What the hell is taking Ashe so damn long, I’ve seen enough of this shit. God only know what Aspen has seen.
“Are you ready, Aspen? It’s time.” Shit, Ashe, hurry the fuck up. I can’t let them touch her.
“Finally! Fuck, I can’t wait to sink into that tight pussy of hers.”
“Her pussy is mine first, I’ve waited for a long time.” He walks up to Aspen and kneels down. “Your virginity was supposed to be mine Bunny.” Shit, it’s her fucking ex. What the fuck? I’m going to enjoy killing his ass. “But, you gave it to that low life. As much as I enjoy fucking Syn and Jake, it’s you I’m looking forward to.” He places his hands on Aspen’s knees, and slowly starts to move them upward. She screams around the gag again. That’s it, I’m not letting him do this to the woman I love, I’m going in there now, I can’t wait for Ashe anymore.
I raise my foot and kick the barn door open. “Get the fuck away from her.” I raise my gun and point it at his head.
“Stay back or I’ll put this through her heart.” He holds a knife to Aspens chest. Where the hell did that come from? And how the hell did I miss it? “Walk away. This doesn’t concern you.” The fuck it doesn’t, that’s the love of my damn life tied to that fucking chair. He’s fucking insane.
I look into Aspen’s tear filled eyes. “Close your eyes angel.” I can’t let her watch. As soon as her lids drop, I pull the trigger, sending a bullet right into that sick fuck’s skull. My sweet girl is covered in his blood now, but at least he won’t be touching her ever again.
“NO! What the fuck did you do?! You fucking killed him!” Syn screams and starts to run toward me, but before she can get five feet a shot is fired, and she’s falls to the floor.
“She won’t be spreading her legs for anyone ever again.” Ashe says coolly. He might be just a little crazy, glad he’s on my side.
“You shot my fucking sister!” Jake rushes over to Syn and falls to his knees. “Syn! Wake up baby. Syn! Wake the fuck up!”
“What’s the matter? Sad you can’t fuck your sister anymore?” Ashe mocks. “You sick bastard.”
“I’m going to kill both of you for what you did to her.” Do these dumbasses seriously not care about the guns?
I grab Jake by his hair and pull him up to my level. “The only other person dying here tonight, is you. I told you to stay the fuck away from Aspen.”
Ashe puts his gun to his temple and looks up at me. “Get your girl untied, I’ll handle him.”
I rush over to Aspen and grab Chad’s knife, I cut the ropes, then I remove the gag, freeing her completely. “Baby, I’m so fucking sorry. Are you okay? Are you hurt?”
“You came! I knew you’d come.” She says as she falls into my arms, sobbing uncontrollably.
“I told you angel, I’ll always come for you.” I wrap my arms tightly around her and help her stand. Her legs are wobbling, but she’s managing. I look over at Ashe. “Let’s get him tied to the chair.”
“No! You can’t do this! This wasn’t my idea, it was Chad’s! I was just doing what I was told.”
Ashe brings him over to the chair, and I leave Aspen’s side to grab the rope that’s hanging on the wall behind her. After we secure him, and get the gag is in place, Ashe looks over at me. “I got this, get Aspen out of here, go take care of your girl.”
“This isn’t your fight.”
“Yeah, it is. I told you, she’s like a sister to me, and they fucked with the wrong family.”
“What about you? How are you getting back? We only brought one truck.”
“Don’t worry about it. Now get her home, I’ll handle this.”
“Thanks man, I owe you.”
“Just hire another bartender and we’ll call it even.”
I chuckle. “Consider it done.”
“You’re going to pay for what you did you dumb fuck.” I hear him say as I walk Aspen out. Fuck, I love that guy. Never thought that shit would happen, but I do.
I carry Aspen to the passenger side of the truck and set her onto the seat before shutting the door and getting into the driver’s seat. “You okay sweet girl?” I ask as I put the truck in gear.
“I just want to got home and take a boiling hot shower.” I don’t blame her.
“Okay, I’ll get you home as fast as I can.”
“Your home, I want to go to your home.” My heart stops, how can she want to be around me after how I’ve acted? After the shit that happened to her because I’m a fucking coward? I don’t deserve her, but I’ll be damned if I don’t spend my life trying to.
“Anything you want sweet girl, anything.” I pull her to me, not wanting to spend even a second longer without feeling her against me, feeling her soft breaths. I’ve missed her with everything inside me, my life is nothing without her, and tonight I almost lost her for good…..after what I have to confess, I might still lose her, but at least she’ll be alive to hate me.
After we get back to my apartment, I turn on the shower for Aspen while she calls Aly to let her know she’s safe. Once I hear her hang up, I go out into the living room. “Shower’s ready baby.”
“Thank you, I’ll be quick.” She says quietly.
“Take your time sweet girl.” Once Aspen is in the shower, I grab the bottle of scotch, I need a shot, probably more than one. After taking a few, I hear Aspen’s soft voice call my name. I run into the bathroom, not knowing what to expect. “What can I get you angel?”
“Can you just…..can you come in here with me?”
“I don’t think sex is what you need right now.” But I won’t be able to turn her down if she asks.
“I just need you to hold me. Please.” Fuck, she’s killing me, there so much sadness in her eyes.
“Of course, I’ll give you whatever you need. I’ll always give you what you need.” I remove my clothes and step into the shower before wrapping her in my arms.
“I was so scared. I didn’t think you’d find me.” She snuggles against me. It feels fucking amazing. I hope this isn’t the last time.
“Neither did I. It was Callie that told me where they might have you.”
She looks up at me. “Calle? How?”
“She used to date their cousin. She told me about the farm when I ran into her at the gas station.”
“Will you tell her I said thank you?” I nod, holding her tighter.
I hold her for a while longer, just feeling her against me puts me at ease in a way nothing else ever could. We finally get washed up and get out just as we begin to lose the hot water. I help Aspen get dried off and bring her a clean shirt, then I get myself dressed. I gather our bloody clothes and toss them in a plastic bag, they’ll have to be burned. Then, I sit on the couch next to her and pour us both a shot. “What’s this?”
“We both need one.”
She takes the shot and shivers, she’s still my adorable Aspen. “What do you think Ashe did to Jake?”
“Not sure. But whatever it was, Jake didn’t survive it.”
“Good. I hope he suffered.” I look at her in slight shock, I didn’t see that coming. “What? He deserves it for what he did to me, what he planned to do to me.”
“I know baby, I’m sure he suffered.” I tuck a strand of her wet hair behind her ear.
I have to tell her, she may hate me, she may never forgive me, but she deserves to know the kind of person she gave her heart to. I’m fucking terrified. “Stone? What’s wrong baby?” Seriously, she just went through hell, because I left her, and she’s worried about how I’m feeling? Fuck, I love this woman more now than I ever did, if she decides to walk away from me, that will be the end of me.
“I have something I need to tell you.” I pour us both another shot and slam mine back, after some hesitation, Aspen takes hers too. “That picture, of you and your brother, I’m sorry I reacted like that. You didn’t deserve that shit, I was just so scared that if you found out what I had done……”
“What are you talking about baby?”
“He was my best friend….I’m….I’m the reason he’s dead.” Tears fill my eyes as I choke the words out. She sits in my lap and throws her arms around my neck….not the reaction I was imagining, but I hold onto her tightly anyway. “Aspen? Did you hear me? I killed your brother.” I whisper into her hair, holding her tighter, fearing that she might still run.
“No, you didn’t.” She pulls back to look into my eyes. “He died of a brain hemorrhage.”
“How do you know? You weren’t even there.”
“Actually, I was.” I stare at her, in complete shock, that’s impossible, Chase would have said his sister was coming, and I would have noticed someone like her. There’s no way she was there. “I came to surprise Chase, but my flight was delayed so I missed the fight. By the time I got there, he was already at the hospital.” She cups my cheeks in her tiny hands. “I spoke to the doctor, Stone. Chase had a brain tumor that I don’t think he knew about, his brain was going to hemorrhage whether he was in that fight or not. You didn’t kill him baby.” What? It wasn’t my fault?
“I…..I didn’t kill him? All these years I thought…..” I feel a weight being lifted off me, I can finally breathe. I pull her into me again, sobbing into the crook of her neck. All the hatred I’ve felt toward myself, all the years I’ve kept people at a distance, afraid to let anyone get too close. It was all for nothing. Why didn’t I go to the hospital, why did I run? Why do I always run?
“I’m so sorry you carried that with you all of this time.”
“Thank you.” I kiss her lips softly.
“For what?”
“For everything….for loving me.”
“I’ll always love you, nothing with ever change that….even when you’re being a jerk, I’ll still love you.”
“Good, because I can’t stop loving you.”
“Oh my god!”
“What?” I ask startled at her sudden change of her tone.
“You’re Stone!”
“Are you sure you’re okay angel?” Did she hit her head?
She laughs. “No, I mean, you’re that Stone. Chase told me all about you. He wanted me to meet you, said that you were the best man he ever knew. He really loved you. I can’t believe I didn’t put two and two together sooner!” She gets up and grabs my hand, pulling me with her as she walks toward my bedroom. “Come on.”
“What are you doing?”
“I’m going to make you feel better, and then I’m going to let you show me just how much you love me.” She smiles the sexiest smile I’ve ever seen. Since meeting Aspen, she’s brought me back to life, she’s shown me how to love again, but what she did for me tonight I’ll spend my life repaying her for. Tonight, she gave me something I thought was lost to me forever, tonight she gave me peace.




Chapter Eighteen
Aspen
“Stop.” I giggle and playfully swat at Stone’s arm. “I’m going to be late.” He’s hovering over me, kissing my neck. You can guess what he wants.
“Come on, be my dirty angel.” He says in a low rumble against my skin, it’s so tempting just to stay in bed with him, but I can’t, not today. It’s not just about work, I have other things to do today, something I’ve been planning.
“You have no idea how badly I want to, but I’ve got to get up.” I giggle again.
“Okay, fine. Get your sexy ass in the shower, I’ll get the coffee started.” He stands up and helps me out of bed before leaving the room.
I go into the bathroom and start the water before undressing. I catch my reflection in the mirror as it begins to fog, I look so normal, no one would even guess what I went through just a week ago. On the surface, it’s almost as if it never happened, save for the bruises that were left on my wrists and ankles from the ropes. I’m shocked that there’s no bruise on my face where Jake hit me. I feel like they’ll never go away….even though their beginning to fade. I can’t help but wonder what Ashe did to Jake, all I know, is that the whole farm burned to the ground that night. The fire trucks weren’t able to get to it in time, so any evidence that would have been there was lost in the fire. I asked Stone about the bullets left behind, he said not to worry about it, Ashe handled it. I get into the shower and let the warm water wash over me when I hear Stone’s voice. “I’m glad I went with the sheer shower curtain.” He removes his boxers and steps in.
“I thought you were getting the coffee ready.”
“I started the pot, it will be ready when we’re done. Hand me the shampoo.” He takes the bottle and squirts some into his palm, then begins to gently message it into my hair. Just when I think that I can’t love him anymore, he does little things like this and proves me wrong. “Rinse.” I do as he asks, once the shampoo is fully rinsed out, I hand him the conditioner, and he repeats the process. “I still miss him, every day.” He whispers.
“Me too.” I lean against him. “Do you think he would have approved of us being together?”
“I know he would have.” I hope so.
“Have you thought about getting back into MMA? I mean, now that you know.”
He pauses for a moment. “No, but I think I might like to in some capacity. Why?”
“I don’t know, Chase said you were good, the best. I figured you must miss it a little.”
“I never thought that I would, but I guess I do.” He raises my wrist to his lips and lightly kisses it. “You’re beautiful, even with the bruises.” I open my eyes and look up at him, he must have been watching me before I got into the shower. “You’ve never been more beautiful to me.” I love that he always knows what to say to put my mind at ease. He leans down and places a kiss on my lips. “Move in with me.”
“What?” I blink a few times in shock, not sure if I heard him correctly.
“You heard me. I don’t ever want to be apart from you again. I want to fall asleep next to you every night and wake up to you every morning.”
“What about Aly?”
“She’ll be married soon, and you’re here a lot of the time anyway.”
“Are you sure?”
“I’ve never been more sure of anything. I love you, Aspen. I don’t want this to just be my apartment anymore, I want it to be our apartment.”
“Okay.” Tears fill my eyes. “I would love to live with you.” I bring my lips his, kissing him with all the love I have for him.
He reaches around me and turns the water off, then slides the shower curtain open, he steps out and picks me up and carries me to his bed…our bed. He gently lays me down, our bodies are still dripping wet but neither of us care that the sheets are getting soaked. I watch his beautiful body as he climbs over me, I know I said I didn’t have time for sex, but it’s hard to deny him when he looks at me like the sun rises and sets in my eyes. He raises my arms over my head and holds my wrists with one hand, my legs fall open, inviting him in. He lowers his lips to mine as he slowly enters me. I can’t help the moan that escapes into his mouth, everything this man does to my body only drives my need for him higher and higher. He starts to move, taking it slow, I feel every inch of his thick cock slide in and out of me, each time feeling better than the last. “I love you, Aspen.” He whispers, his other hand caressing my cheek. We stare into each other’s eyes as we gently rock together, the emotion overwhelms me, and I can’t help the tear that slides down my cheek. This is where I belong, this amazing, sexy man is my home. And I couldn’t be happier.
“I love you too, Stone, so much.” We make slow love, savoring each other, feeling every part of each other’s bodies. I’m going to be late to work, but being with him like this is more than worth it…..it will always be worth it.


                                                                           ***
Stone
Ashe and I had a some interviews we had to conduct this morning, I was late to the first one, but I didn’t give a shit….I needed Aspen, and nothing was going to stop me. Now that she’s moving in, she’ll be in the bed with me every morning, my cock is getting hard just thinking about the different ways I can wake her up. The interviews were mostly shit, the first guy was too damn small to work at a place like this, the clientele would have eaten him alive. The second was a fucking pervert, there’s no way in hell I’d let him in the same room as Aspen. The third was a hot girl with an impressive resume, but I know Ashe, and we would have a sexual harassment suite in no time if I hired her. Not to mention I don’t think Aspen would like the idea, even though she has nothing to worry about, she’s all I’ll ever want. The forth is who got the job. He’s built like Ashe and me and looks like he can handle himself in a fight, so none of the drunks here will scare him off. He seems quiet, not shy, just quiet, like he’s hiding something. Whatever it is, I don’t fucking care, as long as it doesn’t affect my business. And the best part, he’s a man. No, I’m not sexist, but I also don’t want to have any issues because Ashe’s dumb ass can’t keep his hands to himself.
“You think you can handle working tonight?” I ask Kane, our new hire, after I give him the rundown on what he’s supposed to be doing.
“Yeah, shit seems pretty easy.”
“Ashe and I will both be here with you tonight, but we’ll let you serve most of the customers. We’ll show you how to open and close the place over the next week, then after that, we’re going to throw you to the wolves.”
“Cool.”
“And one more thing.”
“Yeah, what’s that?”
“When Aspen comes in here, she gets whatever the fuck she wants, and if I see you flirt with her, I’ll cut your dick off and make you eat it.”
“How the fuck am I supposed to know who Aspen is? I don’t even know what she looks like.”
“Believe me, you’ll know.” Ashe chimes in as he walks out from the office. “She’s hotter than most of the girls that come in here, and when she walks in, Stone will have a love sick puppy dog look in his eyes. It’s embarrassing to watch.” Asshole.
“She’s not hotter than most of the girls that come in here, she’s hotter than every girl that comes in here. But if you call my girl hot again, I’ll knock your teeth out.”
“Okay, okay.” He puts his hands up in defense. “I won’t call your hot girlfriend hot anymore.” Ashe is lucky I like him as much as I do, and he’s even luckier that I know how he feels about Aspen.


                                                                                          ***
Aspen
“You ready? We have to meet the realtor in fifteen minutes.”
“Yeah, I just got to save this real fast.” Aly saves her document to her computer then locks it. “Done. We’re stopping for lunch on the way back, right? I’m starving.”
“Of course we are, I’m starving too. I just don’t want to be late, I’m really excited about this.”
“How do you think Stone will react? I mean, this is huge.”
“I don’t know, I hope it makes him happy though. He deserves it.” He deserves that and so much more. “Oh, um….I have something I want to talk to you about.”
“Okay, what?”
“Well….Stone asked me to move in with him this morning.”
“Are you going to?”
“I really want to. I already told him yes, but I’m worried about leaving you.”
“Don’t be, I’ll be fine. I’ll be living with Jay after the wedding anyway.” She pulls me in for a hug as we reach the car. “I’m so happy for you, Aspen. Really, I am.” I can hear the sadness mixed with the happiness in her voice, and I don’t think the sadness is completely because I’m moving out. I’m not sure if it’s because things with Jay aren’t going the way she thought they would after his proposal, or if it’s because Ashe still refuses to talk to her, or if it’s a combination of both. I need her to know that whatever happens, I’ll be there for her, nothing will ever change between us.
“You can call me or come over whenever, you know that, right?”
“I know, and I will.” She smiles. “Okay, let’s go or we’re going to be late. No more of this sappy stuff.” We get in the car and head to meet the realtor. I’m going to miss living with Aly, but I can’t wait to start my new life with Stone.


                                                                             ***
Stone
It’s five fifteen, and Aspen should be here any minute. I haven’t see her all day, she didn’t even come in for lunch, I guess she had to do some shit with Aly today….fuck I miss the shit out of her. Maybe living with her will curb this need I constantly feel for her, but I doubt it, she consumes every part of me.
“Damn. Who the fuck is that?” I hear Kane say quietly.
“Don’t dude, that’s Aspen.” Ashe warns. This kid better watch himself.
I walk around the bar and pull her close, crushing my lips to hers, kissing her possessively. Mostly because I’ve been dying to taste her lips all day, but partly because I want Kane to know that she’s mine….and he better fucking remember it. She tastes so fucking good, it takes every bit of my willpower to just end the kiss instead of hauling her upstairs and ripping her clothes off with my teeth. “Hey sweet girl. How was work?”
“Huh?” I chuckle, I love that I still have that effect on her. “Oh, it was fine. Who’s the new guy?”
“Kane, hired him today.” I lean down for another quick kiss. “Gives me more time for you.”
“Mmmm, I like the sound of that.” She presses her body against mine firmer. Fuck me…she makes it so damn hard not to be inside her 24 hours a day.
I hear Ashe clear his throat in the background. “You two do realize you’re not alone, right?” Nope, I actually forgot they were even here.
“Sorry. What can I say? The man does something to my brain.” That’s not the only thing I want to do to her, but the rest will have to wait until later. She walks up to the bar and extends her hand toward Kane. “Hi, I’m Aspen.”
“Kane.” He takes her offered hand and shakes it. They’re just introducing themselves, and the gesture meant nothing, but I can’t help the growl that escapes me when I see her hand slide into his. Jealously is a motherfucker.
“Calm down baby, it was just a handshake.” She says with a smile.
“Are you trying to get the kid killed?”
“No, I was trying to say hello.” She turns her attention to Kane. “Dirty martini, please.”
“You got it.” He starts to get the ingredients out.
“I’ll make it, I know how she likes it.” Aspen rolls her eyes. I know, I’m acting like a jackass, but I don’t want anyone else making my girl happy. I told you, jealously in a motherfucker.
After Aspen finishes her drink, I leave Ashe and Kane down at the bar and follow her upstairs. Ashe doesn’t need me there to teach Kane anything else. I’ve got Aspen lying naked in my arms, this is the only place I want to be right now. “Can you take next week off? I have somewhere I want to take you.” I ask her while running my fingers over the soft skin of her stomach.
“The whole week?”
“No, just a few days.”
“Yeah, I can do that. Where are we going?”
“It’s a surprise.” One I hope doesn’t piss her off. What I want to do isn’t just for her, it’s for me too, and I’m nervous as hell about it.
“Is it far?”
“We’ll have to take a plane to get there, so I’d say it’s pretty far.”
“You’re not taking me to a remote island to keep me all to yourself forever and ever are you?” She frowns, but I see the teasing glint in her beautiful eyes.
“Would that be a bad thing?”
“Not at all, I wouldn’t mind having you all to myself either.”
“I don’t need to keep you on an island angel, you’re already mine.” I climb on top of her and settle myself between her open legs.
“I’ll always be yours.” She pulls me down and kisses me, and I slide my length into her, the feeling of her heat enveloping me is a better high than even being in the octagon. Nothing feels better than this, nothing even compares.


                                                                                         ***
Aspen
“Come on sweet girl, we don’t want to miss our flight.”  Today is the day Stone is taking me on a plane to show me the surprise he has for me. I’m excited, but I’m also crazy nervous, I have no idea what kind of surprise requires a seven hour flight.
“I’m ready. Do I look okay?” I want to look appropriate for whatever he has planned.
“You look gorgeous, you always do.” My heart melts, I know he’s not just saying that, he truly means it, and I love him for it. “Ashe is downstairs, I’ll grab the bags and we can get out of here.” He walks into our room…our room, I love that…to grab our bags. “Jesus, Aspen.” He says as he comes out with my luggage. “We’re only going to be gone for three days.”
“I don’t know what you have planned, you didn’t even tell me where we’re going. I had no idea what to pack.” It’s only three bags, three large bags, but still. “I’ll grab one.”
“I’ve got them, just get the door for me.” He hauls all of the bags downstairs after I open the door, and tosses them into the back of Ashe’s truck.
“Maybe next time you’ll tell me what to expect, then you won’t have so many bags to carry.” I shout down to him with a smile as I lock the door.
“Somehow, I doubt that would have made a difference.” Probably not, but it’s fun to tease him.
We make it to the airport just in time to catch our flight, when he hands me my boarding pass. I see that we’re going to Las Vegas, and it dawns on me. “Are we going to see Chase?”
“Yeah, I can’t go without you. I knew you would want to visit him too, and I need you there.” I can hear the vulnerability in his voice, and it tugs at my heart. “But, that’s just one thing we’re doing when we get there. You have to wait for the rest.” I have no idea what the rest of the surprise is, but I can’t wait to find out.
The flight was long, but I wouldn’t say boring. Stone convinced me to have sex in the bathroom, twice…let’s face it though, it didn’t take much convincing, saying no to that man is impossible. I’m surprised we didn’t get in trouble with the airline, I know the whole plane heard me. I was mortified when we came out and I saw a few of the men giving Stone a thumbs up. Stone ignored them, saying we were the only two that mattered, who cares what they think…..he’s right, screw them.
We get to the Bellagio and check in, when we enter the room all I can do is gasp. The room is simple, decorated in blues and whites, but the view is beautiful. He got us a room that allows us to see the fountains. I’ve only been to Las Vegas one other time, and never got a chance to see them in person, now I can watch them from our hotel window. “Stone, this is perfect.”
“I thought you’d like it.” He wraps his arms around me from behind, we just stand there for a little while, soaking in everything we can see. “Do you want to go out tonight?”
“No, I have all I need right here.” All I want right now is him, we can go out tomorrow night.  


                                                                                      ***
The next morning, we get ready and head to the cemetery where Chase is buried, I can tell Stone is having a small freak out. “Are you okay baby?”
“I’m good angel, I’m just nervous as shit. I don’t have a fucking clue why.”
“It’s okay, I’ll be right there with you.”
“I know sweet girl, I love you.”
“I love you too.” I lace my fingers with his, trying to send him all the strength I can before we get there, I know he’s going to need it more than I will. I loved Chase, very much, but that was Stone’s best friend. They grew up together, and he went four years thinking he killed him. He’s going to need all the strength he can get.
We arrive at the cemetery and park the rental car, it takes us some time to locate Chase’s grave, but when we do, I see how beautiful it is. The headstone is dark gray granite, probably three feet high with a beautiful inscription ‘Chase Chambers. Beloved Son. 1990 to 2014. You will always be in our hearts. Never forgotten. Always loved’, there are little MMA gloves carved into the granite, and a picture of Chase’s smiling face in the center. He looks so happy. It brings tears to my eyes seeing it, knowing how much he’s missed by everyone. There are also fresh flowers around the headstone, as if someone has been here recently, suddenly I feel awful that we came emptyhanded. I look over at Stone, tears are falling freely down his cheeks, he drops to his knees in front of the headstone, head down. “I’m sorry I haven’t been here. I miss you so fucking much.” He begins to sob, my heart breaks for him. I lower to my knees and wrap my arms around him as he cries. “There’s not a day that goes by that I don’t wish you were here, I love you brother.” He turns to me and pulls me tightly against him. “I wish you could have known him better.”
“Me too. We didn’t have nearly enough time together.”
“I think he would have been proud of you, of the woman you are.”
“He would have been proud of you too.”
He pulls back a little. “No, he would have kicked my ass for the shit of done since he died, the only good part of my life since then has been you.”
“You’re an amazing person Stone, you just needed to realize it.” I tell him as I wipe the tears from his eyes. We sit at the grave for a while, Stone tells me stories about when he and Chase were growing up. Most of them were pretty funny, but it’s a wonder how either of them survived with half the stuff they did together. By the time we get up to leave, the sun is setting, we must have been here for hours. “So, what’s next on our agenda?” I ask as he opens the car door for me.
“You’ll have to wait and see.” He smiles and kisses my forehead before getting into the car.
About fifteen minutes later we enter a cute neighborhood, the houses all look very similar, but it’s nice. We pull up to a beautiful little house, it’s yellow with white shutters on every window, and a little white picket fence surrounding the yard. It looks much different than all of the other houses. “Where are we?”
“There’s some people I want you to meet.” He seems even more nervous than he did when we went to visit Chase.
We walk up to the door and Stone hesitates for a moment before knocking. Within a few seconds the door opens, the man standing there has green eyes and graying hair, he looks like an older version of Chase….is this? “Stone?”
“Hi Mr. Chambers.”
“Shelly! Come out here! Looks who’s here!” The man yells for what I assume is his wife. “It’s so good to see you son.” He pulls Stone in for a bear hug. When the hug breaks, he turns his attention to me. “And who’s this lovely lady?”
“What is it Henry?” The woman comes into view. Her eyes are blue with just the smallest of wrinkles in the corners, and her hair is brown, not a spot of gray. I can see some of Chase in her, in fact, I can see some of me in her. “Stone? Is that you?” She rushes to him and throws her arms around him. “It’s so good to see you, we’ve been hoping you’d turn up.” She looks over at me and her eyes grow wide. “Is she? It can’t be.”
“This is Aspen, my girlfriend.”
“Aspen? What a beautiful name.” Tears begin to cloud her eyes. She pulls me in for a hug, I can’t hear her crying, but I feel her shaking. “It’s so nice to meet you.” She says with some effort.
“It’s nice to meet you too.” My own tears threatening to spill. “Um….you’re Chase’s parents?” I ask when she pulls away.
“Yes, we are.”
“I’m….I’m his sister.”
“We know honey. I’d know my baby girl anywhere.” She says, a big smile on her face. “Come in, I’ll grab us some drinks.”
I step through the door and Mr. Chambers leans in to whisper. “You have his eyes you know?” All I can do is smile, I don’t know what to say, this is all so surreal.
“I have some juice, apple and orange I think.”
“Shelly, they’re old enough for something a bit stronger that apple juice.”
“I guess you’re right. How does wine sound?”
“It sounds perfect.” I tell her.
“Come on Stone, I have something better in the den.” Mr. Chambers winks and heads out of the living room.
“You okay sweet girl?”
“Yeah, I’m good.” Stone gives me a quick kiss before following Mr. Chambers.
I follow Mrs. Chambers into the kitchen to help her with the wine. She grabs a bottle out of a cabinet and dusts it off. “I bought this to celebrate Chase and Stone getting signed, but we were never able to open it. We’ve been saving it for a special occasion since then. I don’t see one coming that could be more special than this.” She opens the wine and pours us each a glass. “Shall we join the men?”
“Okay.” We walk into the den and see Stone and Mr. Chambers laughing, the sight makes me smile.
“Hey angel, we were just reminiscing about Chase.”
“He was a handful when he was younger.” Mr. Chambers chuckles.
We sit and talk with Mr. and Mrs. Chambers for quite a while. They asked about my life, I told them that I had a wonderful childhood and amazing parents. They apologized for putting me up for adoption and explained the reasoning through tears. Mr. Chambers was still in med school, and Mrs. Chambers only worked part time at a small diner, they were barely able to feed Chase. They thought the best thing they could do for me was to put me up for adoption, I understood completely and made sure they knew that I wasn’t upset with them in anyway. They told me stories about Chase and Stone when they were young, and I told them about me growing up. There was one story about Chase that I particularly loved. Mrs. Chambers said that when he was little and she was trying to potty train him, he wouldn’t use the toilet, thought for sure that there was a monster living inside of it because whenever he flushed it, he could hear the monster growl. She said that it prevented her from having him potty trained at an appropriate age. We all got a good laugh out of that, the story was adorable. We talked well into the night, getting to know each other, by the time it was time to leave, I felt so comfortable. If I wasn’t so tired, I would have asked to stay longer. We said our goodbyes, and promised to talk often.
“Thank you for this.” I say to Stone once we leave.
“You’re not upset with me for not talking to you about it first?”
“No, I’m happy I got to meet them.”
He grabs my hand and kisses my knuckles as we drive back to our hotel. “I’m happy too sweet girl. And thank you.”
“For what?”
“Everything.”




Chapter Nineteen
Aspen
“Is today the day?” Aly asks as she sits on the corner of my desk.
“Yup, I’m getting the keys at lunch. I’m kind of nervous about it though.” Nervous doesn’t begin to describe how I’m feeling, what if he thinks I’m overstepping?
“Aspen, he’ll love it. I think it’s incredibly sweet that you’ve done this for him.”
“I hope so. So, how are things with Jay?” We haven’t talked about him at all lately.
“I don’t know. He’s still working just as much as before, nothing is changing. We haven’t even talked about the wedding. Every time I bring it up, he says he’s too busy and we’ll talk about it later.”
“Give it time, I’m sure you guys will have time for wedding planning soon.”
“Yeah, hopefully before my hair grays and my tits sag.” She laughs, but it doesn’t reach her eyes. She’s trying to be funny, but I know her too well, she’s unhappy, and it makes me sad. I don’t tell her, I don’t want to add to her unhappiness. If Jay doesn’t get his head out of his ass, I’m going to kick it.
After work, I head home, but instead of going upstairs, I decide to go into the bar and get a drink. I need to calm my nerves a little. “Hey, where’s Ashe?” I ask Kane.
“In the office, he’s been in there for a while with some girl.”
This has been happening a lot lately, I know he’s still pissed about Aly, but he needs to learn some self-control. “Stone really needs to burn that couch.”
“Dirty martini?”
“Yes, thank you.”
I pull out my phone and text Stone to let him know I’m down here, and of course, within seconds, he’s walking through the door. “Hey, why didn’t you come upstairs?”
“I wanted a drink.”
“You should have told me, I would have made one for you.”
“I think Kane is perfectly capable baby.” I roll my eyes.
He leans in and whispers in my ear. “I think another punishment is in order.” A delicious chill runs through my body remembering the last time he punished me.
“And why is that?” I ask, unable to keep the need out of my voice.
“You came here first, you let another man give you what you needed.”
“Only a drink.” I breathe out. He’s not really upset, he just wants an excuse to punish me again. He doesn’t need an excuse, he can do whatever he wants to me, and I’ll welcome it with open legs.
“One is all it takes.” His hand slides up my skirt and his fingers brush over the wetness on my panties. “Are you turned on?”
“Yes.”
He pulls away and I bite my lip to keep myself from crying in frustration. “She doesn’t need the drink.”
“I already made it.”
“Well toss it then, or give it to the girl Ashe has in the office. I don’t care what the fuck you do with it.” He picks me up and walks toward the exit. “God, I can’t fucking wait to hear you scream.” That phrase has never sounded sexier than it does right now.
Once we get into the room, be tosses me on the bed, without saying a word, he walks over to the dresser and pulls out what looks like strips of black silk. He’s going to tie me up, the thought causes more wetness to pool between my legs. He turns back to me, fire burning in his eyes. “Take off your clothes.” I obey him, removing every article of clothing as fast has my hands will let me, and toss them on the floor. “Good girl, now lie down.” Again, I obey, I always obey, I know the results with be worth it, so worth it. He gently takes my wrists and ties them to the headboard, I tug just a little, they’re secure, but not tight. “Lift your head.” I lift my head, and he ties the last silk scarf around my eyes. I can’t see anything, I can’t move my arms, and I’m growing even wetter with anticipation.
“Please, Stone.” I plead, I need him to touch me. The ache, I feel like it’s going to kill me.
“Please what angel?”
“Touch me.”
“Oh, I plan to. Every inch of your perfect body.” I feel the mattress dip. Then I feel my leg being lifted just before he begins to leave wet kisses from behind my knee, to the apex on my thigh. My senses are heightened, every touch magnified, I might die from the pleasure. His fingers circle my opening, he’s playing with me, and I let out a frustrated cry. “You’re so wet baby.” His fingers enter me, and I whimper. I need more, so much more. I feel his mouth land on me, licking me everywhere but the place I need him most. “So fucking good, I can drown in you.” He continues his torture for what seems like a lifetime, then suddenly stops. The bed shifts again, and he’s no longer touching me at all.
“Stone?”
“Shh, baby.” He turns my head to the side, and I feel the head of his penis nudge my lips. I open my mouth, the need to taste him completely consuming me. Precum hits my tongue as I take him in, and I moan around his shaft. The taste is musky, and 100% Stone, it’s a taste I can never get enough of. He thrusts in and out while fisting my hair, he’s in complete control, and I’m loving every minute of it. He pulls out. “You’re going to make me come, that’s not where I want my come.” Okay, maybe not as in control as I thought. He breathes out heavily, and a smile tugs at my lips, he’s torturing himself just as bad as he’s torturing me. His hot breath plays across my left nipple, while he rolls the right between his fingers. My core pulses painfully, I need him inside me and I’m not above begging.
“You’re killing me. Please.”
“I like this side of you, I like you helpless as I pleasure you.” He sucks my nipple into his mouth and bites down, causing me to cry out. “Watching you is something I’ll never tire of.” He kisses down my body, and I squirm, he chuckles because he knows where I need him….he can sense the desperation. He places his warm palms on my inner thighs, and spreads me wide, then his tongue finally hits the spot that I’ve been praying he’d touch since he tied me up. He licks and sucks my clit, my hips move on their own, I have no control over my body. He squeezes my thighs, licking my sweet spot faster. I wish I can see him between my legs, but the feeling of what he’s doing is so damn intense.
“Stone! I’m going to come!” He slows down and I groan, I can’t take much more, I need to come. He continues his assault, bringing me right to the edge, then backing off before I can fall over. My body is on fire, my breath is ragged, it’s too much yet not enough…it’s never enough when it comes to him.
“Do you want to come?”
“Yes, god yes!”
“Beg me angel, beg me to let you come.”
“Please, Stone! Please let me come, I’m begging you.”
“Such a good, obedient, girl. Come for me, Aspen.” His mouth is on me again, sucking my clit as he begins to fuck me with his fingers, and I don’t last. My orgasm slams into me, my whole body convulses. He doesn’t stop, he keeps going with the same determination, never letting my climax fully ebb. Another one hits, then another. Finally, after my body can’t take anymore, his touch disappears. He removes the silk from my wrists, then removes the blindfold. “That was fucking beautiful.” His chin and chest are coated in my climax, and damn it if my body doesn’t need more of him after seeing him wearing my essence. “You ready to come one more time?” I watch his had stroke his cock, all I can do is nod and lick my lips. He climbs over me, kissing his way up my body, leaving a trail of his saliva and my own juices as he goes. His lips land on mine and the taste of myself on his tongue has me moaning, my body begging to be fucked. He slides his cock in, and I gasp into his mouth, causing him to deepen the kiss as he moves inside me. “I don’t think I’ll last very long baby. I almost came watching you come undone.”  
“I’m not going to last either, I’m so sensitive. Fuck me, Stone.” And he does, fast and deep. We hit our peaks together, calling each other’s names as we ride the waves of ecstasy. Fully sated we start to drift to sleep, limbs tangled and bodies sweaty. His surprise can wait until tomorrow, tonight, I just want to be in his arms.


                                                                          ***
Stone
I awoke to Aspen’s beautiful lips stretched around my cock this morning, and let me tell you, it’s the best fucking way to wake up. After coming down that gorgeous throat of hers, and making her come a few times, I let her jump in the shower while I got the coffee started. I need a shower too, but I know if I take one with her, it will just result in her being even more sore than she already is, the poor girl is already having a hard time walking. “That smells fantastic.” I hear her voice as she enters the kitchen, and my treacherous dick begins to harden.
“Want me to make you a cup?”
“No, I got it. Thank you though.” She flashes the sweetest smile. “So, I was thinking, if you’ll let me, I can take you somewhere today.”
“Sure angel. Where do you want to go?”
“I bought something for you.”
“We have to leave to see it?” What the hell did she buy, and how big can it possibly be?
“Mhmm.” Her cheeks turn red, almost like she’s embarrassed.
“I’ll jump in the shower and then you can take to see this monster gift.”
“Okay….Do you need help?”
“With what?” I know what, I just want to hear her say it.
“Your shower.”
“Didn’t you just take one?”
“I could be cleaner.” Fuck, this girl. She’s as bad as I am, and I fucking love it.
“Yeah, I need all the help you can give me.” We may not be leaving for a while, evidently, she’s not as sore as I thought.
***
Aspen pulls up to an old building, one that I know has been vacant for a long time, probably since before I moved here. I’m not sure what to make of this, but I trust her. We get out of the car a walk up to the front door, she pulls a set of keys out and unlocks the door…she bought a whole building? How the hell did she do that? We walk in and she flips on the lights, it’s musky in here, but the place is huge, it has an open floor plan and…is that a boxing ring? “Do you like it?”
“Sure sweet girl, but what is it?”
“Well, um….” It’s almost as if she doesn’t want to tell me, like she’s afraid of what my reaction will be…I can’t have that.
“Tell me angel, don’t be nervous.” I run my knuckles light over the soft skin of her cheek.
“I…I bought you a gym. I thought maybe we could clean it up and you could get back into MMA….coaching, or even fighting if you want. I think it was used for boxing or something, there’s punching bags in the back too.”
My heart swells. She did this for me? What the fuck did I do to deserve this amazing woman? I pull her to me and slam my lips to hers, kissing her with all the words I can’t say. She has no idea what this means to me, that she thought to do something like this. “How?” It’s the only word I can get out, anymore and I might fucking cry.
“My parent left me a lot of money.”
“How much is a lot?”
“Around three and a half million.” Three and a half….I almost pass the fuck out. “I wanted you to have your own gym, for when you’re ready.”
“You didn’t have to sweet girl, this had to have cost a lot.”
“No, not really. It was sitting for quite some time, and the owners just wanted to be out from under it, I got a great deal.”
“What’s a great deal?”
“Eighty grand.” She smiles, pride shinning in her eyes. She should be proud, that’s a killer fucking deal.
I wrap her in he arms and rest my chin on the top of her head. “Thank you.”
“So you like it?”
“I fucking love it baby.” I can’t believe that she did this, I love her a little more every day. “Do you want to christen it?” I couldn’t help it, I had to ask.
“I’d love nothing more.”
“I love you, Aspen. You have no idea how much.”
“I think I have some idea.” She giggles softly and I back her against the wall behind her. “I love you too, forever.”












































Chapter Twenty
Aspen
Shit! I’m going to be late to work again! I’m speeding down the road, trying to get there on time, darn Stone and his irresistible body! Ugh! Whatever, it was totally worth it….again. I pull up to the building with four minutes to get to my desk, I run to the elevator and press the up button, why does it feel like this thing is taking extra long today? Finally, the damn thing opens. I sprint toward my desk once the doors open, and sit down, right on time. Whew! I feel like I just ran a marathon. As I catch my breath, I hear the clicking of heels getting louder and louder, this can only mean one thing. “Good morning Aspen, Perry is waiting for you in his office.” Kelsey’s smug voice fills my ears.
“Yeah, thanks.” She could have just emailed me, but no, anything to ruin my day. I get up without turning my computer on and stalk over to Perry’s office. This is so not how I wanted my morning to go. “Perry, you wanted to see me?” I ask as I knock on his door.
“Yes, come in and have a seat. Oh, and shut the door.” Definitely not how I wanted to spend my morning. I close the door and sit down, the desk between us doesn’t seem like enough, not when it looks like he’s undressing me with his eyes. “Aspen, you’ve been taking a lot of time off work, and you’ve been coming to work late when you do come in.”
“The days I took were my vacation days, and I’ve only been late twice since I started here over a year ago.”
“Yes, well, your work seems to be suffering due to this.” Is he serious right now?
“My work isn’t suffering. Not only do I get all my work done, I get it done before the deadline. How is that suffering?”
“My point is, you don’t seem to value your position here. I feel that your talent might be more suitable somewhere else.” Asshole!
“Are you firing me?”
“We could come up with another arrangement.” He gets up from his chair and comes around the desk, he sits on the edge directly in front of me licking his lips. Slime ball.
“You want me to…..?” I can’t even finish that sentence.
“If you want to keep your job, you’ll hike that skirt up and spread your legs for me. I’ve been wanting to see what you’re hiding under there.” It takes every ounce of my willpower not to vomit all over him.
“Did you forget about what I saw? You can’t just fire me.”
“I’ve been thinking about that actually. It doesn’t matter what you saw, you have no proof. You don’t have a leg to stand on, Aspen.” He begins to rub himself over his ill fitting kakis. “Now, show me how pink your pussy is, or pack your shit and get the fuck out.”
“Fuck you Perry! Nothing will ever be worth having to touch you, nothing!” I get up and walk over to the door. Yanking it open, I storm out, letting it slam on my way out.
“Aspen! What the hell happened in there?” Aly runs after me as I grab a box and go to my desk to pack my shit.
“Perry just fired me,”
“He what?”
“He fired me.” I start throwing things into the box. I don’t have much I want to take, a picture of Aly and me, one of Stone and me, and a few little decorations, mostly everything else can just be tossed out.
“I’m going in there to give him a piece of my mind.” She turns to go, but I stop her with a hand on her arm.
“It’s okay, Aly, really. I don’t want to work for a guy like that anyway. Besides, I’ll be fine. I promise.”
“I know you will, that guy just really pisses me off.”
“You and me both. Promise you won’t go in there and get yourself fired too, okay?”
“Fine, I promise.” She better keep that promise, the last thing I want is for her to lose her job because she was sticking up for me.
“Thank you. Dinner tomorrow night?”
“You got it.” She smiles. I put my purse in the box and carry it to the elevator.
By the time I reach The Asylum, I’m finally calm. It’s Perry’s loss, not mine. At least I no longer have to see him, or Kelsey, any more. That’s a huge plus. “Hey baby, what are you doing here?” Stone asks when I walk into the bar.
“I got fired.”
“What the hell for?”
“Honestly, I think it was just an excuse for Perry’s nasty ass to get into my pants.”
“What? What did that motherfucker do?” I look down and see that he’s clenching his fists.
“He told me I could keep my job if I showed him what was under my skirt.”
“I’ll kill him.” Yup, he’s angry.
“Promise me you won’t go over there, Stone.”
“Fine, I promise. But if I happen to see him on the streets, I can’t be held responsible for my actions.” Sure….
“Just don’t go looking for him, okay?”
“Okay, I won’t.” He doesn’t sound happy about it, but too bad, I don’t want to see him go to jail. Not for Perry, not for any reason.
“Besides, I handled it.”
“Really?” He raises a skeptical eyebrow. “And how did you do that?”
“I said ‘fuck you’ and slammed his door on my way out.”
“Way to show him who’s boss baby.” He chuckles.
“Hey! I was proud of myself.”
“I’m proud of you too sweet girl.” He comes around the bar and kisses my forehead. “You know, I could use you here.”
“Really?”
“Sure, with the bar and the gym, I don’t really have time, the books are a mess.”
“What about Ashe?”
“I don’t want his dumb ass to touching them, they’d be even more fucked up.”
“Dude, I can do it!”
“You can barely count to ten, and your dick is always buried in some random girl.” He turns back to me. “I could use your help.”
“Are you sure this is a good idea?”
“It’s the best fucking idea angel.”
“Okay, but only until I find another job, deal?” I guess this can work, if we can actually get work done.
“Deal.”


                                                                           ***
Stone
I sent Aly a text last night to see what floor Perry is on, there’s no way I’m letting that dickhead get away with doing that shit to my girl. Aspen was still sleeping when I left, so I didn’t have to try and explain to her where I was going at seven in the morning. Hopefully I get back before she wakes up, I don’t want to have a pissed off Aspen on my hands. I ride the elevator up to the third floor and step off when it opens. I don’t need to look for Perry’s office, I can hear it. They’re both here, just like Aly said they’d be. You’d think after Aspen caught them, they’d find another place to do this shit, guess they aren’t that smart. The door is cracked, not much, but just enough for what I have planned. I pull out my cell phone and hit record, making sure I get a clear shot of their faces as he bends that Kelsey bitch over his desk. Okay, I think I got enough, if I watch this shit any longer, my dick might never get hard again. I leave the building and text Aly as soon as I get into my truck, I need her to get me the CEO’s email when she gets to work. Perry is going to regret fucking with Aspen.
I get home and Aspen is still sleeping, thank god. I start the coffee and set the muffins I picked up from her favorite spot on the counter and go into the room to wake her up. “Hey sweet girl.” I brush her hair away from her face.
“Mmmm.” She stretches, fuck she’s sexy. “It’s morning already?”
“Yeah, a little after eight.” I lean in to kiss her.
“Oh, god! Bathroom! I need the bathroom.” She jumps out of bed, almost headbutting me on the way.
“Baby? You okay.” I follow her. She’s on her knees in front of the toilet vomiting. Shit, my poor girl is sick as fuck.
“Yeah, I’m fine. Just got nauseous. It’s nothing.” She wipes her mouth and stands, only to have to turn back and puke again.
“It doesn’t sound like nothing. Come on angel, let me get you back to bed.” I carry her back to bed and kiss her forehead as I lie her down. “Get some rest sweet girl.”
“I’m fine, I promise.”
“Rest. Now.” If she thinks I’m letting her out of bed right now, she’s delusional.
“Okay.” She lies down and I tuck her in. I hope she’s okay, that was some violent vomiting.
I was going to go to the gym today and start working on getting it ready to train, but with Aspen feeling the way she does, I can’t bring myself to go. I’m worried about her, she’s been throwing up all morning. So instead, I work on getting that Perry asshole fired. Aly sent me the CEO’s email, so I sent the video of him fucking his employee in his office…soon to be former office. Now, it’s just a waiting game. I make Aspen a cup of tea and go back into the room to check on her, she’s sitting up in bed, looking a lot better. “How you feeling?”
“Much better actually. I have no idea what the hell was wrong.”
“I don’t know angel, but you had me pretty worried.”
“I feel fine now.”
“You sure?”
“Yes.” She smiles sweetly. “I’m supposed to go to Aly’s for dinner tonight.”
“Is that a good idea? What if you get sick again?”
“Stone, I’ll be fine. Stop worrying, okay?”
“Okay, if you’re sure you’re feeling up to it. But it you feel like you’re starting to get sick again, you come the fuck home. Got it.”
“Got it.”
“I made you some tea.” I hand her the cup.
“Thank you.”
“I’ll be in the living room.” I kiss her cheek. “Yell for me if you need me.” I stand up and leave the room, if I stay any longer, I’ll end up inside her, and I’m not sure she can take that right now.


                                                                         *** 
                                                                     Aspen
On my way to Aly’s, I start to feel a little nauseous again. I’m not sure what’s going on, but I’m not telling Stone, he’ll just make me come home and put me to bed. I love him, but sometimes he can be too protective. Not that I mind most of the time. I still have my key, so I just unlock the door and walk in “Aspen! God I miss having you here!” Aly rushes toward me and throws her arms around me. “I feel like I never see you, I’m not even going to get to see you at work anymore.”
“I know, I miss you too.” The nausea comes full force and I rush to the bathroom and drop to my knees.
“Aspen! Are you okay?”
“Yeah, it’s been happening all day. Maybe I ate something bad.”
“Or maybe….you’re pregnant.”
“What? No. That’s impossible, I’m on birth control.” I can’t be….right?
“It’s not 100% effective Aspen. Have you missed any days?”
“I don’t think so.” Did I? “I guess I could have. I don’t know.”
“I have a test under the sink, I’ll get it.”
“Why do you have a test? Are you guys trying?”
“No, Jay doesn’t want kids. I had a scare and bought a couple of tests.”
“I’m sure it’s nothing.”
“Take the test Aspen.”
“Fine, I’ll take it, but it’s a waste of time.”
“I guess we’ll find out, won’t we?”
Aly hands me the test and leaves the bathroom. I sit and stare at the test for a bit. What if Stone doesn’t want kids, we’ve never talked about it. What if I am pregnant? Will he want me to keep it, or have an abortion? An abortion is out of the question, so I hope that’s not where his mind would go. I’m not even sure that I’m actually pregnant, why am I thinking this way, the test is going to prove that I’m not…that’s all there is to it. I do what needs to be done and set the test on the counter before setting a two minute timer on my phone and sitting on the couch next to Aly.
She grabs my hand. “No matter what, I’m here. Okay?”
“I know, you always are.” I give her a nervous smile and squeeze her hand. We sit for the rest of the two minutes in complete silence, neither one of us knowing what to say. The timer goes off, sending my heart to my stomach. “It’s now or never I guess.” I go to the bathroom with Aly on my heels, I pick up the test and I almost faint. It’s positive…I’m pregnant. I can’t believe it, I’m really pregnant.
“Well?” I hand her the test, and she gasps. “Aspen? Are you okay?”
I think for a moment, am I okay? “I don’t know. I think I am.”
“How do you think Stone will react?”
“I’m not sure.”
“Are you happy?”
I smile, thinking about what the baby will look like, and how Stone will be as a dad. “Yes, I didn’t think I would be, but I am. Nervous, but happy.”
“I’m going to be the best aunt ever!” Aly is super excited, it makes me smile more. She will be, and I can’t wait.
I go home early, I was completely unable to eat, I felt bad since Aly went through all that trouble to get dinner ready, but she understood, she really is the best. I walk into the apartment and see Stone sitting on the couch with a beer. “You okay? Did the nausea come back?” He stands up and comes toward me.
“It did, but…..” I don’t know how to tell him.
“What’s wrong, what happened sweet girl?”
“I know why I’ve been feeling sick.” I absentmindedly place my hands over my stomach.
“Are you?” His eyes go wide, all I can do is nod. “Are you sure?”
“I took a test at Aly’s”
He smiles, tears dot his eyes. “I’m going to be a dad?”
“Yes.” All I can do is smile back, my own tears falling.
“I can’t believe it, I’m going to be a father!”
“Is that….is that good news?”
He gathers me in his arms and kisses me until I’m breathless. “It’s the best news. There’s nothing I want more than to have a family with you. To see you grow with our child.” I couldn’t have asked for a better reaction. God I love him.
“We’re going to need a bigger place.”
“Yes we are. Because I plan on knocking you up again.” He picks me up and carries me to our bed and lays me down. “I love you.” He kisses my stomach. “And I love you.”
I run my fingers through his hair. “We love you too…daddy.”
“Say it again.”
“Daddy.”
“I love the sound of that.” I do too, I know he’ll be the best father. There’s no one else I’d rather do this with, our lives are just beginning, and I’m excited to see what the future holds. I have the man that I’m madly in love with, and a baby on the way, what more can I possibly ask for?




Epilogue
Stone
Operation ‘Get Perry Fired’ went perfectly, in fact, him and Kelsey were both fired. Aly was promoted, and now runs the firm. At the moment, Aspen is still doing the books for the bar, but she’s thinking about going back to her old job now that her best friend is the boss. If she decides to go back, I’ll miss the hell out of her, and work won’t be nearly as fun. All I want is for her to be happy, so I’ll support her in whatever she wants to do. Today, I’m putting another plan in motion, and I have no idea how it’s going to go, it’s freaking me the fuck out. I get everything in the saddlebag of my bike and text Aspen. She’s just upstairs, but I want this to go a certain way, and texting her is the first step.
Me: You up sweet girl?
Aspen: Yeah, just got out of the shower. Fuck, I wish I was up there, the image of her wet and naked almost makes me forget what I have planned for the day. Focus Stone.
Me: Good, be ready in 30 minutes.
Aspen: Where are we going?
Me: Just be ready angel.
Aspen: Okay, I’ll be down soon.
I make sure I have everything I need, check my pocket and make sure the most important part is in there and secure. This shit will be a disaster without it. I want this to be perfect. Right on time, Aspen comes walking down the stairs, she takes my breath away every time I see her…I don’t think that will ever change. I hand her a helmet as she reaches the last step. “So, where are we off to?”
“You’ll have to wait and see.” I give her a quick kiss and help her on the bike before getting on. “Hold on.” She wraps her arms around me as I take off.
As we get closer to our spot at the lake, I know she knows where we’re going, I haven’t brought her here since our first time together, but I thought this would be the perfect place, it has to be. This is the place that I fell in love with her, I didn’t know it then, but I know it now. I pull over and help her off the bike. “You planned another picnic?”
“Yeah, it’s been a while, and I wanted to spend some time with you. No distractions, no interruptions.” I grab the blanket and the bag and take her hand before walking down the trail that leads to the lake.
I lay the blanket down and help her sit before handing her a sandwich and a bottle of water. “I love this lake, it’s our special place.” She says as she takes a bite.
“There no one else I would have shared this with.”
“I’m glad you did, this has been the best few months of my life Stone. You’ve made me so happy.”
“I hope I’m about to make you happier.” I pull the ring box out of my pocket and open it. The ring I picked out is simple, just a round solitary diamond, half carat, but I thought it fit her. She stunningly beautiful, but not flashy, and she’s not into gawdy jewelry. “Aspen, you’ve made my life worth living, you’ve shown me what it is to love someone and be loved. You’re the best part of my life, you and the baby. I want to take care of the two of you for the rest of my life. I want to be the reason for your smiles, for your laughter, and for your happiness. If you’ll have me, I want to be your husband.” I take the ring out and slip it on her finger.
Tears fall down her face as she smiles. “I would love nothing more than to be your wife. I love you, so much.”
I lean over and cup her cheeks with both hands, bringing my lips to hers. “I’m so in love with you.” I whisper. She’s made me the happiest man alive. She’s given me everything I could have asked for. love, happiness, and a beautiful baby that will be coming soon and making our little family whole. She’s my heart, my reason for living. She owns me, body and soul. Without her, I’m nothing, without her, I’d still be lost.




                                        
The End 
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