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CHAPTER ONE

The reception was terrible as I moved frantically around the porch for a better signal.

I leaned against the metal rail and clutched my phone closer against my ear again.

‘Hello, Mom, can you hear me now?’

A slight irritating buzz and then, ‘Leah, barely – tell me quickly what’s wrong.’

I huffed.

What did Gwen think was wrong?

I turned around and shot a look at my stepbrother, Alexander, who was pacing in the lounge.

He didn’t want to be here, as much as I didn’t want him here.

The hour long drive to Ascot Ridge for the harsh lockdown with him was equivalent to having my nails pulled out – one by one and very slowly.

I was not exaggerating.

‘Mom, it is already after 2! Where are you and Andrew?’

They should have been here already.

My constant glances at the time were spiking my anxiety.

Alex was only supposed to leave me here and go elsewhere while I was prepared to endure yet another lockdown.

But this time, in luxury at my step father’s holiday home in the town of Ascot.

It was going to be two months’ hard lockdown due to the new and deadly strain of CV23.

We were well prepared this time around, and we decided to spend the two months of solitude within the gated estate of Ascot Ridge.

This place sported only 10 homesteads that were spread out over vast pieces of land, and it had every amenity under the sun.

Even a private man-made lake with boats!

It was just going to be me, my mom, and stepfather.

As usual, Andrew was swamped with work, and he had a tiny setback closing up his accounting firm.

Covid made everybody extra cautious over their money and businesses.

I chewed my lower lip – it was obvious that he was running late.

So my stepbrother, Alexander, who I didn’t bother to get to know for the past two years, and vice-versa, was given the task of giving me a lift here.

Then, he would proceed to a friend’s home in the Ridge.

I stared at the bleak dark sky that rumbled with a promise of thunder showers.

‘Mom, you guys have just three hours to get here!’

I tapped my nails on the metal rail impatiently.

‘Please tell me that you two have left Hemgrove at least!’

There was the sound of dragging static, and Gwen’s voice sounded almost alien.

‘Baby, just …. As soon as …’

I stared at my cell phone, and I shrieked from irritation.

‘Mom, hello!’

I gritted my teeth.

And now the signal was almost non-existent!

Was the entire fucking world shutting down as well!

‘Leah, can you just relax …’ Buzzing.

‘We will … our best babe. Settle down and have something to eat.’

‘Mom, I will, but I don’t want HIM here. Can’t he at least go?’

But the call had already cut and the skies rumbled indignantly above.

‘Fuck, fuck, fuck it!’

I pounded my hand fist on the rail – I had no idea that I could use such profanity, but my frustration had reached a boiling point.

‘What a shame, it doesn’t seem as if your first year as an English scholar has helped in the least bit. Such filth, I am disgusted – I have to say!’

I cringed at Alexander’s annoying voice.

I don’t think that I ever met anyone that could irritate me to the extent that he did.

He didn’t even have to speak - his mere presence did it for me.

I inhaled sharply.

I was determined not to get into an argument with him. Only a fool argues with a fool.

I turned to the six-foot or more striking 24-year-old with straight honey blonde hair and striking blue eyes.

He was completing his final year in business management at Hawthorne, and he was a complete self-righteous snob.

I was a first year student, and although we both attended the same university, we were on completely opposite spectrums.

Alex behaved as though he didn’t know me at all, on the occasions that he did see me.

I smiled sweetly, ‘Fuck off Alex!’

I tore past him, intentionally bumping my shoulder against his.

I walked through the massive lounge and into the kitchen, and my stomach rumbled.

My mother knew me so well.

I was starving. Maybe if I ate, I would calm down.

I stared at the massive wall clock with black digits, and my throat caught fearfully as time ticked steadily on.

It would be 5 soon and half an hour more for those few who needed time.

They HAD to make it here quickly, or else what would happen to me?

I shut that thought from my mind immediately.

I had to remain positive – surely my mother would make sure that didn’t happen.

I knew that I wouldn’t starve out here because Andrew had stocked the pantry and double freezer with food.

There were five giant water tanks on the property

in case of water disruption and two massive generators.

It’s just that I didn’t prefer to be left alone in this big five-bedroom house, and especially during a lockdown.

I poured a glass of juice and eyed Alex’s bottle of beer.

I hesitated and then decided against drinking so early.

After rummaging through the well-stocked cupboards, I settled on a packet of salted potato snacks.

I flopped on the massive and very expensive couch.

Soon, I felt as though I was home as I surfed through a few channels while I shot a few glances at Alex.

He paced the porch with his phone clasped to his ear.

The chords on his neck stood prominently.

He looked at his wrist watch, and then ran his fingers through his short blonde hair vigorously.

Oh yeah, he was angry.

I laughed.

That made me feel a whole lot better, actually.

His constant laid-back demeanor irritated me.

My eyes ran down his muscled calves and then up to his narrow waist and broad shoulders.

Not bad for a dickhead.

I didn’t care to know much about him personally, but I knew that he was part of Hawthorne’s swimming team, and he competed.

He was also the president of the chess club.

He hung around with a few very snobbish, rich students, and at times, I noticed that he kept the company of a beautiful blonde female.

I didn’t know her name, but her make-up and dress would fool one that she had just stepped off the catwalk.

Alex preferred not to stay with us. After Gwen married Andrew and we moved in, he moved to an apartment near Hawthorne.

While his mother moved away to the town of Carrick.

I didn’t care – more room for me, and there was no love lost between us either.

We didn’t get along from our very first meeting and I was quite fine with that.

He openly displayed his disapproval of my mom and I.

It was ludicrous that he blamed my mother for everything wrong in his life.

I overheard his nasty remarks to a relative at the wedding reception about my mom being a homewrecker and an opportunist.

And those words burned into my soul.

I didn’t tell her, but it hurt me like hell.

I had no idea how Alex came to that conclusion since the former Mrs. Hardy and Andrew were already divorced before he met Gwen.

I found the News 48 channel, and the presenter, Sue Walters, looked both beautiful and tense.

She reported that there was a frenzy in the local towns as people scrambled to complete their shopping before the lockdown commences.

Police were on high alert to ensure looting doesn’t occur.

I was shocked at the images of shoppers clambering over each other in the shop isles.

I swallowed fearfully.

Where was my mom in all this unfolding chaos?

I raised the volume on the TV, and my eyes moved to the top right corner.

The bright red digits reflected the countdown until the lockdown.

There was just something about numbers running down on a timer.

That somehow highlighted how desperate a situation really is!

I swallowed.

Fuck, this felt like The Purge but in real life!

Considering the flow of traffic as people were scrambling to reach their destinations, I grew more fearful.

Alex and I had arrived hours ago and the traffic was heavy at that time already.

My eyes crept to the clock, almost 3 now.

I exhaled – my mother will NOT let me down!

She couldn’t – she knew that I was here, almost alone.

I looked up then, and a despondent looking Alexander stood at the couch.

I drew in a breath when I noticed that his bag was now clutched in his hand.

His jaw twitched, and his cold blue eyes settled on me.

He looked angry.

‘I just spoke to my father now. They won’t make it after all – so it’s just you and I.’
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CHAPTER TWO

I went into a state of denial and hysteria for about an hour before I accepted the dire facts.

A cold wind blew ferociously, chilling everything that it touched.

At 4, the darkening skies looked as though it was late evening.

Sheets of rain hammered at the lush green grounds, and I stood in the frigid cold under the shelter of the porch.

I tried desperately to get a call through to my mother or Andrew.

How could this have happened after we planned everything so well?

My phone beeped and notified me that I had 13 unsent messages.

‘Yeah. No shit!’

I cleared the obvious and annoying message and stared out at the massive gates at the end of the long tarred driveway that was locked.

The tar surfaces gleamed anew from the harsh rain, and the tall trees leading to Pauper’s woods swayed eerily.

‘You can’t stand out here forever. That is just stupid.’

I turned to Alex.

He had already changed into a track pants and t-shirt, and he was drinking yet another beer.

‘And you should know all about that, I’m sure.’

He laughed.

The sound grated on my nerves.

I walked away from him and stepped into the lounge.

The news had a rerun of the rioting that started in certain parts of the city.

There was also news of an accident on Route 20 as the highways were backed up.

My heart stilled at the shocking footage. There was less than an hour to go now.

Snippets of policemen who donned alien looking plastic contraptions on their faces, were clearing the streets.

These scenes could be seen on all the news channels.

My heart plunged, and I finally accepted the glaring fact that Gwen and Andrew were not going to make it here.

I was not going to see my mother and Andrew for two whole months!

What the fuck was I going to do?

I looked around and noticed that I was alone.

Alex disappeared - probably to his room.

Rain pelted down and I threw the remote aside as I slumped across the bear-like couch in exasperation.

It had been a long day, only to be disappointed at the end of it all.

I curled up and slept from exhaustion.

* * *

I awoke in a fright much later.

The house, which was still unfamiliar to me, was in complete darkness.

My heart beat trebled.

‘Alexander?’

There was a slight brush of material.

My breath sounded deep and harsh as I fumbled around for my phone.

‘Thank God.’

My hand finally gripped my only lifeline, and I switched the torch light on.

It was almost midnight.

I pointed the light around, and to my relief, I saw the silhouette of a sleeping hump under a checkered rug on the couch across from me.

I sighed with relief.

I was not alone - at least.

I had a fear of being left alone, and that was strange because I was an only child.

I made a few attempts at calling my mother’s phone and then Andrew’s, and the result was the same – voice mail.

I sighed and set my phone onto the wooden table, but I left the torch light on.

I pulled the fleece blanket over my shoulder and turned onto my side.

As my eyes adjusted, I stared at Alex and then turned away on second thought.

I rested my hand on my forehead as if that helped.

How I was ever going to manage here for the next two months and with HIM of all people!

I chewed the nail on my thumb thoughtfully.

Andrew had a lot of money.

Maybe he could bribe somebody to allow them free passage on the back roads?

That sounded too far-fetched, and I abandoned the idea immediately.

My thoughts turned to Cody, my boyfriend of over a year, who was on lockdown at his home in Hemgrove with his parents and sisters.

I spoke to him hours ago just before I left, and I missed him.

My best friend Claire was away with her mother.

They were on her uncle’s farm, and she was fortunate to be on lockdown surrounded by a loving family.

Sleep took forever to claim me, but it did eventually.

The rain patted softly, and a constant drip of water could be heard just outside the window.

I listened to Alex’s soft rhythmic breathing, and it was strangely comforting.

Soon, I drifted off again.
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CHAPTER THREE

Misery comes in stages, and I was at the mild stage.

But I had faith that my situation would just worsen.

I awoke to G-eazy belting out ‘Tulips and Roses,’ on the music system and the sounds of Alex splashing in the pool outside.

I cursed all the way to the bathroom.

After showering and changing into shorts and a t-shirt, I went to the kitchen - directly to the coffee machine.

I grabbed a cup from the shelf and poured the delicious brew.

Just then, my phone rang.

It was my mother!

‘Mom!’

‘Baby, I am so sorry. Andrew and I let you down.’

She cooed apologetically on the phone.

My heart ached, and I willed myself to hold back the water works.

I missed her.

I drew in a breath, but my voice wavered slightly.

‘Are you guys okay, I couldn’t get a call out all night - it was awful.’

Gwen chuckled.

‘Leah, you worry too much - of course we are fine. We made it back home, but it seems that we will have to remain here. There was no chance of us taking the highway so late yesterday because of the blockade. Besides, you will be fine there.’

I didn’t respond.

‘Look, I spoke to Alexander earlier, and he understands the situation. He will be there with you. Just try and keep the peace, Leah.’

My anger boiled over.

Why was she speaking to me as though I was the problem?

‘No, mom, I don’t agree to this arrangement! I will manage here on my own here, I don’t need him to babysit me all the time.’

Somewhere in my childish tantrum, I knew that my request could lead to disaster should I be left alone, but I didn’t care.

Alex and I would be arguing constantly.

My mother’s voice was firm.

‘Leah Anne, listen to me now. This is not the time for this sort of behavior! Have you seen what’s going on out there?’

I sighed, and she went on.

‘It is crazy here in the city. You should be glad that you are in a gated estate.’

I couldn’t win - she wouldn’t understand.

So I apologized.

But I had the distinct urge to remind her that I should have remained in Hemgrove if that was the case!

She rattled out all the need-to-know about the house and the food, which I hardly listened to, before we ended the call.

I slithered into the chair at the kitchen table despondently and sipped my coffee.

I would have to cook and care for the idiot who was going to be my companion for the next two months.

If there was a God out there, and if He cared a single ounce for me, then He would let this time go by as quickly as possible and without incident.

I rummaged through the freezer, and I came upon a frozen farm-style steak pie.

I tore off the wrapping and set it in the oven.

It was just going to be meals for two, so it shouldn’t be too difficult.

Thank God I still had my phone, laptop, and books, or else I would die a slow and painful death with my present company.

Alex walked in at that time.

His evenly tanned body with clearly defined lines dripped with water as he dried his hair.

‘Good afternoon.’

He said sarcastically as he stepped past me for a cup from the shelf.

I shot a quick look at the clock. It was almost midday already.

I ignored his snide remark.

‘Steak pie for lunch, if that suits you, SIR!’

The sarcasm didn’t affect him in the least.

‘Some roasted veggies with that as well will do.’

I stared at him while I pulled my hair away from my face into a ponytail.

He flopped down on MY easy couch – what an invasion.

‘Go to hell, I am not your personal chef.’

Alex didn’t look up at me as he changed the channels until he settled on News 48.

‘Fine, leave it then. I can cook for myself.’

I stared at him for a whole minute, and yes, I thought of various ways to kill him at that time.

I sniffed and went to my bedroom instead.

He wasn’t worth the effort.

I listened to Mary-Lou, the news reporter for the day.

She advised the viewers on the steady growing numbers even after the lockdown and the projected totals discussed by health officials and on and on.

I sometimes wondered if the media didn’t enjoy hyping disasters up so that they would have more and newer angles for a few weeks.

I packed my clothes in the closet and then set my personal toiletries in my bathroom.

After my laptop was set up and my books were packed, I pranced downstairs.

The pie was ready and smelt divine. I set out two places at the large 8 seat table and stepped out to the pool.

Alex was on his cell phone, and he was laughing.

‘Mm, of course. I have such a hard on, you have no idea, baby.’

My skin scalded with embarrassment, and I turned around quickly, but he saw me already.

‘Okay babe, chat soon.’

He grinned and followed me into the house.

* * *

I sat across from Alex, and I knew that my color was high on my cheeks.

I wish I could unhear his conversation.

Alex laughed.

‘That is why you must not eavesdrop, Leah. Often, you hear things that you shouldn’t.’

I didn’t have anything smart to say, so I tipped a fork full of pie into my mouth and chewed it slowly.

I looked everywhere else in the dining room - except at Alex.

Admittedly, his manner of speech did shock me.

I always thought of him as a nerd.

‘Oh, so you don’t speak as well - unless it’s in profanities?’

He speared a piece of steak.

‘This is going to be a very long lockdown, for sure.’

Still, I chewed and ignored him.

Another piece of steak in my mouth - just so that I won’t be tempted to speak.

His wicked grin never left his lips.

‘So, do you like the house? It must be quite a step up for you and that mother of yours.’

I stopped chewing, and my heated gaze held his.

He was on a roll.

‘I mean from that hole from which you two emerged.’

I slammed my fork on my plate with a loud clatter, and hot white anger enveloped me.

Why did he have to do this?

I stood up, and my eyes tore into him.

‘Why do you have to say things like that - when it’s not true?’

His lopsided grin almost undid me, and I spat out in a burst of venom..

‘You are a horrible, hateful spoiled fucking sadist!’

Alex set his fork down calmly and laughed.

Then he clapped his hands - mocking me.

‘Well done, you can actually put a sentence together. It’s good to know that your expensive education - which my dad has to pay for - is going to a good charity after all.’

My anger faded when my heart prickled with pain.

Charity?

And this was what it always boiled down to.

“Their” money that Alexander and his mother hated sharing with us.

My hands trembled with rage.

I barely noticed that my nails were digging into my palms - just so that I didn’t strike out at him.

‘What the hell is your problem, Alex? I didn’t take anything from you. Andrew still does everything for you and your mom. How do we affect you?’

He stood up and threw his napkin over his half-eaten pie.

‘Trash lying about your own home will affect anybody!’

I exhaled from shock as he pushed past me.

* * *

I spent the rest of the day in thoughtful solitude - tucked away in my room.

As the afternoon crept in, I heard Alexander lock the house up dutifully.

I could imagine Andrew barking out those orders - safety first.

He started from the windows downstairs and then the gates and doors.

I stared out my window as I listened to his slight movements.

The sun had somehow disappeared, and a hazy deep gray settled in the horizon.

I was fine to sleep in my room - just as long as I didn’t have to see Alexander again.

His horrible words stung me, and I wished to never set eyes on him again.
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CHAPTER FOUR

Gwen and I lived in a one-bedroom apartment in a middle-class area in Hemgrove.

Times were hard, but she worked two jobs to put me through school and pay the bills.

She worked as a waitress and eventually started a private catering business.

Initially, her turnover was meager, so we struggled a bit.

Gwen met Andrew two years ago, while she catered for a brunch event for an accounting firm that Andrew shared clients with.

They saw each other across the room, and after some banter, that was it - as far as what I know.

Andrew was newly divorced from his wife, Deidre, after a long hostile marriage.

Despite his hesitancy, he fell in love with my mom.

Alexander turned his hatred towards Gwen somehow when Andrew announced his decision to marry her.

And everything went downhill since then.

Despite the tension, the last two years have been good for my mom and I.

Andrew, who is a kind and wonderful man, kept to his word, and he’s taken good care of us.

I flopped onto my bed and drew the covers over me.

My stomach growled with hunger, but I wouldn’t dream of going into the kitchen and meeting acid-tongue Alex by chance.

One run-in a day, I always say.

* * *

And so the first week passed by in utter silence.

Every morning, I would scramble downstairs to make my sandwiches, grab some snacks, and disappear into my room before Alex showed up.

I spent the day reading and chatting with Cole and Claire.

I was almost done with my second leisurely read of Frankenstein, but I was nowhere near completing my paper on a critical review of poetry in the 19th century.

I spoke to my mother and Andrew regularly, and although I recognized the disappointment in her voice over mine and Alex’s strained relationship, she did say anything on the matter.

There was peace, and that would have to do.

* * *

The skies were bright again on Friday morning.

The news reporter on News 24 spoke of a dreadful rise in numbers of infected people.

The hospitals were not yet full, but the prospects looked bad if the numbers rose as it had been over the past week, scientists warned.

I exhaled with relief when I thought of how safe I was here.

I poured a cup of coffee, and I snapped my head around at the sound of a female voice.

What the fuck!

I stilled and then I heard the laughter again.

I gripped my mask and put it on as I ventured out onto the back porch.

To my horror-surprise, I saw Alex speaking to the blonde that was in college with us.

She had her mask on, but he didn’t, and she was rummaging in her bag.

‘I have the results here - somewhere.’

‘What are you doing here?’

I frowned at the tall skinny blonde, with big firm breasts and a slight ass.

Alex smiled at me coldly.

‘Fuck off to your room and mind your own business, my little step sister.’

I glared at him as he grabbed the blonde’s breast and caressed it.

The sight singed my senses.

‘Sadie is here to give me something important.’

Anger and some other emotions that I didn’t recognize erupted in me like molten lava.

‘Are you crazy, Alex? We are on a harsh lockdown! You don’t even know if she is sick or if she was with someone who was!’

Sadie’s gaze tore into me.

Alex’s hand moved to a bulge in the front of his shorts, which I hadn’t noticed before.

He narrowed his eyes and snapped.

‘Go away, Mother Mary, this isn’t your fucking house for you to make any decisions!’

Sadie giggled and continued her search.

‘Gosh - she’s stupid.’

I stomped back into the house.

I was inflamed with horror and embarrassment.

I wanted to strangle him and punch her.

I drew in a calming breath.

But why should I get angry - when I could get even?

I stared at my cell phone, and I had a wicked idea.

I grabbed my cell phone and marched to my room.

Fuck Alex!

I will show him who’s Mother Mary!

* * *

A few minutes later.

‘What? Are you sure about this, Leah?’

Andrew’s voice was firm and laced with worry.

I know how much he loved his only son and child - and so did Deidre.

‘I am Uncle Andrew.”

I paused for effect.

‘I am not trying to be difficult, but I am just worried for Alex and myself. I’ve been watching the figures on the news, and it’s crazy. We have to be safe because you never know.’

Andrew cleared his throat.

‘What is that boy thinking!’

He grunted, and I put my hand to my mouth to stifle a laugh.

‘Thank you for letting me know Leah, it shows me how responsible you are. I will speak to Alex immediately.’

I laughed after I ended the call and walked to my window.

I stared down at the pool.

This shouldn’t take too long.

Alex was laughing as he threw the very well-endowed Sadie into the crystal water, and she screeched with joy.

For some odd reason, I felt jealous, and I had no idea why.

Maybe because I didn’t have this type of fun with my quiet and mild boyfriend, Cody.

Suddenly Alex’s phone rang and my heart lurched.

Fuck, yes!

I put my hand to my mouth and I watched the drama unfold.

Alex clutched his towel and turned away while he listened in earnest.

Then he turned around and looked up.

His eyes locked with mine.

My heart burst into a series of thuds, and I pulled away from the window.

I returned to my bed and listened gleefully as Sadie emerged from the pool.

Ten minutes later, her little Renault Clio roared into life, and she drove off.

I almost whooped for joy, but then I heard the door slam downstairs and Alex’s angry heavy footfalls as they approached my room.

My door swung open, and a furious Alexander tore into my room.

I stood up, ready to spew out whatever I thought of him, but his hand went to my throat.

‘Alex!’

Shock rendered my body useless as he gripped me and slammed me against the wall.

‘Ow!’

His cold blue eyes bore into mine with a frightening intensity.

Fear lodged in my chest as I gripped his firm hand.

I stood on tiptoe, and my fingers tightened on him.

‘Alex, what are you doing!’

My voice sounded like a compressed squeal.

His fingers tightened slightly, and his face hovered closer to mine.

His warm breath brushed against my cheeks, and his voice was deathly.

‘Don’t ever fuck around with me, you stupid fucking bitch! You have no idea who you are dealing with!’

I gasped aloud and my eyes pleaded with him.

I needed to breathe!

His hard fingers finally released, and I drew in a deep, ragged breath.

He grunted and stormed out of my room.

I coughed a few times as I slid to the floor.

Hot tears scalded my eyes, and I covered my face as shock reverberated through my body.

My hands trembled, and sobs racked my body.

How could my mom leave me here with this fucking lunatic?

I needed to get away from here - maybe just to the Main gate house, and I could get a lift out of here.

Or I would literally walk if I had to!

* * *

The house was silent when I stepped out of my room half an hour later.

I packed an energy drink and a packet of potato crisps and my fully charged cell phone into my bag.

If I calculated properly, the gate house was a mile from the property if I took the gravel road.

If I cut through that little brush, it would be half the time and distance.

The distance between two places is a straight line – this was obvious.

I stepped out into a bright and sun-kissed day.

I looked at my wristwatch.

It was just after 2 and the weather was great.

I should get a lift in no time!

Who wouldn’t help a young damsel in distress?

I pulled my mask on – because of insects, and I started my trek.

However, what started off as a childish and not well thought of plan of a scared nineteen-year-old turned out to be a life changing experience.
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CHAPTER FIVE

Just before I entered the brush at around 3, I turned around and realized that I was still quite near Andrew’s property.

The roof of the house was still visible.

This should be as easy as pie.

I stepped into the dense brush and pushed the stiff branches and twigs aside.

Initially, I battled to get through.

I was certain that a pathway should appear soon.

The air in the brush was different, a little dense and musty.

The trees were taller than I judged, and they were uniform in height and species.

The grass and ground were wet and slippery at some parts, so I had to tread very carefully.

It was peaceful here, and I stared in awe at the tall trees that extended far into the sky.

I stopped at intervals to sip water while I looked at the endless rows ahead.

It must have been a trick of the eye, but I was certain that the brush and trees shouldn’t extend too far.

Even though my progress felt slow.

I was certain of the direction in which I was moving.

After some time, I came to a monument of boulders.

I stopped for a swig of water and some crisps.

I chewed noisily and licked my salty lips and fingers as I observed a colony of ants toiling.

A quick check of the time made me panic.

It was already 5!

‘What the fuck?’

I looked about and all I saw were neat but mesmerizing rows of Pando trees.

I turned around and it was the same.

My heart began to hammer from the realization that I had been walking for 3 hours!

I should have seen a house by now.

Mr. and Mrs. Clough, the retired veterinarians lived nearby.

Their house, a towering white stone house should be just on the other side.

Plumes of vapor escaped my lips in harsh breaths, and I looked up again but with scared eyes.

The sky had a strange gray hue now, and the air was tinged with the smell of dense moisture.

The temperature had dropped considerably, but I hadn’t even noticed that.

I turned around again, and I began to walk briskly.

I was certain that this was the way back!

Wasn’t it?

After a few meters, I stopped again.

The uniformity of the trees rendered the darkening passages the same.

It gave off a very confusing appearance - just as a maze does.

‘Oh fuck!’

I stared around.

Oh my God, somehow I got turned around in here, and I hadn’t noticed.

I pulled my phone from my pocket, and surprise – No Signal!

This was beginning to feel like a modern horror movie!

Except in this one, I was the lead actress who knew all the dangers, and I STILL did something stupid!

A large drop of rain splattered on my face, and then another hit my forehead.

‘Are you fucking serious!’

I clutched my jacket tighter and pulled my hoodie over my head.

Panic spread through me, and the grim fact that things were only going to get worse dawned on me.

* * *

Hours had passed as I trudged despairingly until complete darkness fell around me - shrouding me in all its horrible secrets.

I activated the torch on my phone, which only lit the way just in front of me in the dense darkness.

My toes were cold and damp, and my wet shoes sloshed noisily through the grass and shrubs.

Tears streamed down my cold cheeks at intervals, but I stopped almost as immediately as I started.

Crying took up too much energy right now.

Besides, the cold from my wet jacket had seeped into my body and distracted me temporarily from feelings of self-pity.

My sodden hair, which lay on my neck line, was covered by an even wetter hoodie.

I gripped my arms around myself to ward off the cold and walked on.

I blew warm air into my clasped fingers at intervals and prayed desperately.

By now, I had no idea where I was going.

I just knew that I had to keep moving.

A shuffle in the nearby brush to my left had me scuttling blindly and shrieking like a banshee.

‘Oh my God!’

Running in the dark, in an unknown place, was worse than stupid.

I soon learned.

I slammed into a tree trunk and fell hard to the ground.

I burst into tears and favored my throbbing right shoulder.

What have I done now?

The pain traveled along my arm, and I moaned pitifully when I moved it around.

At least it wasn’t broken!

I jerked from a sudden crack of thunder above, and sheets of rain pelted down harder on me.

‘Oh my God!’

How much worse could things get?

I slid against the trunk of the offending tree, and my sobs grew harder.

I wrapped my arms around my drawn legs.

I thought of Alex, sitting in the warm house by the fire.

He would probably think that I was sulking in my room and he wouldn’t even look for me.

I wouldn’t expect him to - especially not after our fight today.

My only hope was to wait for sunlight, and I would be able to navigate through the trees and make my way back home.

A cold wind clutched at my wet clothes, and I shivered.

I just needed to survive the night and the rain.

Thunder ripped through the skies, and I squealed into my hands.

Heavy rain drops pounded mercilessly against my face, and I cursed myself for not paying attention to Bear Grylls and his tips on survival in the wild.

My lips were numb with cold, and although it was an effort, I started to laugh hysterically at that fact.

Who knew that I would need such knowledge?

A slight movement nearby and the chuckle of an animal that I could not identify had me on my feet again.

I held my throbbing shoulder.

My feet sloshed in my wet trainers - yet I still ran.

I was lost in a maze of trees, and I had little hope of getting out of here tonight with compromised light.

I spotted the rock monument from earlier, and this substantiated the fact that I had just walked in a complete circle!

‘God - help me!’

I leaned against the solid rock surface, and although it wasn’t much shelter, it was better than sitting near the trees.

A quick rummage through my bag was hopeful.

I found remnants of a packet of Dodd’s mints, so I popped one into my mouth and chewed it earnestly.

It was the best thing ever!

I sipped the last of my water and huddled against the rock as the storm raged on.

My fingertips had now turned blue, and they were numb, and so were my toes.

But I made sure that I kept awake.

My thoughts went to my mom on many occasions, and the feeling of helplessness crept in inevitably.

I hoped that she would try to call me - maybe then Alex would know that I am missing.

* * *

But my nightmare continued in the frigid cold, and there was no help in sight.

As the night went on - for what felt like forever, I slipped in and out of slumber.

It was so much easier to sleep away instead of facing the rain and cold.

My mind drifted.

It was a hot sunny day, and Claire and I were at the beach.

She and I were giggling as we lay in the warm sand.

We were acting cool and ignorant of the fact that Cody and his friends, Jeff and Clint, were staring at us.

He was building up the courage to ask me out that day.

We flirted a lot, and by the afternoon, he did ask me out.

We spent the next few days at the beach.

We went to all the parties and bonfires at night, and then we moved onto the local annual fare.

It was a great summer, and although I wasn’t madly in love with Cody, his sweet and sincere manner was quite attractive.

We held hands, and it took him two whole weeks to kiss me.

Those were good thoughts, and the memories faded when the frigid cold reaffirmed itself in me.

I needed to survive!

I moved my numb lips.

‘Help me.’

It was just a whisper.

And then nothing.
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CHAPTER SIX

The passage of time when you are on the brink of complete hypothermia is difficult to determine.

I don’t know how long I was asleep for, but I know today that if help hadn’t come for me when it did, I would never be here - narrating this to you.

My heavy eyes opened to a flash of blue.

I barely realized it, but I was being pulled violently by the shoulders.

Someone who was quite a distance away was calling me.

It was probably Cody.

He was calling me to catch up with him and Claire.

‘Cody.’

My voice rasped, and then I felt light as if I was being lifted.

I hope that I wasn’t dead!

My body was still so numb with cold.

A flash of warm fingers swept across my cheek.

No!

I was still in the woods.

The smell of trees and wet soil invaded my senses.

I needed to wake up, but I wanted so much to sleep, too.

There was a hard jerk on my shoulders again.

And then I felt it.

Warmth.

Another tug of my shoulders and a piercing pain shot through my shoulder.

I tried to scream out, but my voice sounded like the howl of a wounded beast.

‘Help me.’

I managed a whisper and warmth skirted along my face again.

It was heavenly.

‘I have you, Leah. Don’t sleep away - stay with me!’

I turned my face into the stranger’s neck, and my senses thawed slightly from his warmth and scent.

Maybe I was dead, and this was heaven.

I dozed again.

Then I was in a car, or a truck maybe – far too loud for a sedan, and I was in motion.

I was exhausted and cold, and my eyes were closed.

‘Leah, wake up now! You are too cold. You can not sleep!’

The deep familiar voice resonated deep within me – it was Alex!

Thank God, he found me!

That was my last thought before I awoke again.

This time, I was on the carpet of the lounge.

My breaths felt labored, and my chest hurt everything I inhaled.

It felt like the time when I was 10 and I had bronchitis.

Immediately, I attempted to roll into a ball again, but Alex gripped me and pulled me onto my knees.

His movements were frantic as he. tore my wet clothes off.

‘Don’t sleep!’

I tried to grab onto him, but my fingers were so numb,

‘Alex - so cold, so cold!’

He pulled the last of my wet clothes off and pulled me against his warm chest.

‘Relax Leah, I’ve got you.’

He quickly wrapped a fleece blanket around us, and his arms gripped me tight like a lover.

I whimpered as Alex’s warmth seeped into me – through my icy cold body.

My arms went around him, and we remained still.

His heart raged against my breasts, while his warm palms rubbed along my back continuously.

‘It’s okay Leah, I have you now - you are going to be fine.’

I doubt that I had any other thoughts then - just those of gratitude and comfort.

* * *

I must have slept because when I awoke some time later, I was bundled in two thick blankets.

I was lying on the carpet by the fireplace.

I tried to move but I couldn’t at first.

Alex appeared from the kitchen.

He knelt beside me and loosened the outer blanket.

‘Hold on a moment.’

My arms came free, and the chill in the air made me shiver again.

My teeth chattered, and he pulled the blanket over me and sat down.

I leaned against his shoulder as he held a soup mug to my lips.

His voice was tender.

‘Here, drink this. It will warm you up from the inside.’

The hot chicken soup scorched my lips and throat, but wonderfully so.

‘Mm.’

I eventually drank most of it, and my body flushed with a semblance of warmth.

There was silence as Alex sat beside me with the soup mug in his hand.

I suppose we had a lot to say, and yet we couldn’t.

‘Thank you.’

My voice rasped as if I was on the verge of laryngitis.

I stared at my fingers.

Alex turned his gaze from the fire, and he stared at me.

He seemed different.

A slight grin played on his lips, and just when I expected an arrogant retort, he mumbled gently instead.

‘I’m glad that I found you. That’s all that matters, Leah. You should sleep a bit. I will be right here if you need me.’

* * *

Alex did keep his promise because when I awoke from a horrifying dream later on, he was beside me on the couch.

‘I don’t want to go back there! It’s cold, please help me! Not back there!’

Alex pulled me to him, and his calm voice steered me out of hysteria.

‘Calm down, Leah. You are with me, and you are safe. I promise.’

* * *

I did sleep again, and when I woke up the next morning, I realized with horror that I was naked under my blanket and tucked in my bed.

I stared at the ceiling for the longest time.

A kaleidoscope of light from the bright sun strained through the curtains.

Birds chirped merrily outside my window, and I was grateful that I was in my bedroom - in my bed.

Flashes of my afternoon and night of being lost in the woods revisited my memory.

I clutched the blanket as I sat up, and a piercing pain spread through my shoulder.

‘Ow!’

I inspected the ugly purple bruise that covered my shoulder.

It was much more sore now, I realized, as I tried to move it around.

I thought of Alexander then, and my face and neck flushed heatedly.

Oh my God – I remember everything now!

Our little cling-fest at the fireplace and him holding me through the night!

I covered my face with my hands.

How the fuck was I ever going to face him again?

He saw me naked!

I slid off the bed and limped to the bathroom.

My right foot hurt, and I had no idea why.

My body felt as though I had attended rigorous military training.

I allowed the blanket to fall to the floor, and I was relieved that my panty was still on!

I turned the tap on.

It’s still so embarrassing!

Thank God I was waxed and clean.

My mother was so right about the clean underwear and wax - I had no idea until now.

I scrubbed myself under the piping hot water and washed my hair.

It felt wondrous after being battered by icy winds and rain for hours.

I dressed in a very conservative yet warm track set and paced the room a bit when it was time to go downstairs.

It was early, and I didn’t hear any movement.

Maybe I could just hide away here?

That was stupid.

I inhaled and exhaled and stepped out of my room.

* * *

The news was on, and Alex was at the kitchen counter.

He looked up at me, and he actually smiled.

My chest warmed as he handed me a cup.

‘How are you feeling?

I took the cup and averted my gaze.

He saw me naked!

‘Much better, thank you.’

I cleared my throat, which sounded like an engine that was in dire need of oiling.

‘I, eh, thank you for finding me, and for, well, everything else.’

This was so awkward – fighting was easier.

I sat down, and he took a seat across from me.

‘Sure, it’s no problem.’

He stared at the fire, and so did I in utter silence.

Something strange had shifted between us.

Was it the intimacy of what happened when he brought me back, or the fact that he stayed the entire night with me - consoling me.

I sipped the coffee gratefully, and the hot liquid stung my throat pleasantly.

‘I didn’t think that you would even look for me. I was so afraid.’

I didn’t feel embarrassed at expressing my fear.

I couldn’t remember everything that happened afterward, but I did know exactly how I behaved when I was hurt or upset.

Alex smiled.

‘And I wouldn’t have if I wasn’t looking for you - to apologize.’

My eyes crept to him.

‘Oh?’

He stared at his mug.

‘Yeah, my behavior was really fucked up yesterday, and well, I am sorry about what happened, Leah. Really and truly.’

I accepted that.

‘Thank you for saying so, but I’m sorry too.’

I grinned sheepishly.

‘I had no right to snitch on you like that. It was really stupid and childish. I can’t believe I did that!’

We both laughed then, and it felt good to finally make peace.

Fighting consumes a lot of energy, really.

I stared at Alex - into his blue eyes and at his strong hands, that carried me to safety.

My skin heated, and a strange feeling of affection moved through me.

I looked away from him, and my moment of madness seized.

What the hell was I doing?

‘I’ve seen you with Sadie at College. Is she your girlfriend?’

Quite a change in subject.

Alex shook his head, and his eyes gleamed wickedly.

‘No way, she’s just a fuc…’

He went silent and then laughed. ‘Sorry, just a friend.’

I set my cup aside and grinned.

‘No, tell me now! Don’t start it if you can’t finish it!’

Alexander laughed again, and I decided that I quite liked the sound of it.

‘She’s a fuck buddy.’

I laughed but my cheeks flared with heat.

And to break the awkward moment, Alex went to the kitchen.

Soon, I was served hot roasted chicken and potatoes for brunch.

It wasn’t as tasty as mine, but impressive, just the same.
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CHAPTER SEVEN

My mom phoned that evening on Alexander’s phone.

Mine was lost somewhere in Pauper’s woods, and I didn’t wish to go back for it.

Alex hadn’t told them about my drama in the woods yet, and I was so grateful for that.

Gwen would have had a mental breakdown.

I lied about dropping it in the bathtub.

* * *

The day passed by pleasantly.

Alexander swam for most of it.

My God, he loved the water!

I watched him from the safety of the pool side, still dressed in my warm track set.

It was strange but I still felt very cold.

By early afternoon, I crept back to the house and set about making my famous soufflé pancakes and a batch of cupcakes.

We needed to have a sweet evening, I decided.

I watched Alex as he locked up and went to his room to shower.

He swam really well, and I decided that I would join him when I felt well enough.

As I waited for the cupcakes, I called Cody from the landline.

I was happy to hear his voice above the pandemonium at his house.

‘My parents and Kyle are driving me crazy and it’s only been a few weeks, Leah!’

I laughed and peeped at the browning cupcakes.

‘I’m sorry. Why don’t you watch movies in your room then?’

Alex walked in at that time, and I turned away.

‘Well, I should. I’m probably crabby because I miss you.’

I laughed.

‘I will call you later before bedtime. Relax until then, and don’t kill Kyle. ’

Cody groaned.

‘Where the hell is your cell phone?’

I grinned.

‘Long story for another time, bye.’

I set the steaming mugs of cocoa besides the pancakes and cupcakes.

Alex was silent for the first few minutes, and I wondered about the shift in his mood.

He chewed and set the cupcake aside.

‘Mm, I am very impressed. I had no idea that you baked so well.’

My cheeks heated from the first ever compliment from Alex.

He looked at the landline as he took another bite.

‘Were you speaking to Cody?’

I almost choked on my coffee.

‘Oh, how do you know him?’

Or his name, rather.

Alex smiled, and he looked better each time that he did.

I noticed.

‘You called for him a few times while you were delirious.’

The heat from my cheeks spread to my neck.

‘Oh, well, yes, that was him on the phone. He’s my boyfriend. He attends Hawthorne with …’

‘I know who he is.’

What?

He sipped his coffee calmly, and his blue stare undid me.

‘It must be difficult for you - not to be able to see him for such a long time.’

I laughed – men and their constant sexual thoughts.

‘I do miss him but not for the same reasons that you miss Sadie, Alexander.’

I had to admit that I loved our banter – it kept me on my toes.

Alex smiled.

‘Well why the hell not? Are you normal?’

His cell phone interrupted us then.

Speak of the devil – it was Sadie.

I clenched my teeth for some odd reason and moved away from the table.

Her timing was impeccable.

I cleaned up and listened to Alex and his sexual innuendos.

I wished that he had taken his call in the privacy of his room!

‘Now why would you tell me that?’

He chuckled.

‘Oh fuck, the black one? You are so cruel right now.’

I rinsed my cup and slammed it noisily on the sink and walked to my room - thumping my feet on the stairs.

I felt a bit jealous as Alex’s attention shifted off me and to Sadie again.

I was going to ignore it, of course.

His activities had nothing to do with me.

Just as long as he didn’t allow anyone here during the lockdown.

I dressed into my pajamas, and at eight, Alex tapped on my door and asked me to join him for a horror flick.

I was more than excited – no idea why.

* * *

We started watching ‘The Nun 2,’ with me on the opposite side of the couch, and we ended it with me right beside Alex.

I could watch any horror movie, but a scary nun in a habit is something else!

Alex laughed at me and pulled the blanket away.

‘You are such a girl - who knew?’

After the movie, Alex nudged me, unfortunately, on my wounded shoulder, and I moved away as the swollen area came alive with pain

‘Ow, don’t, Alex!’

‘Oh damn, sorry.’

He stood up and moved to the kitchen.

‘I have something for your shoulder. I completely forgot to tell you.’

He returned with a tiny plastic container.

‘Open, let me see.’

I stared at him, and my foul mind caused me to burst into laughter.

‘Oh my God, that is just so wrong!’

He sat down beside me and grinned as I pulled the sleeve of my night top aside.

His next remark left me reeling.

‘Well, it’s not as though, if I ask you to do that, you actually will.’

I stared at him, and my heart quivered.

My eyes dipped to his inviting lips and then to his deep blue eyes.

He was joking, but at that moment, I wished that he wasn’t.

I closed my eyes as his fingers fluttered over my bruised shoulder.

I casually ignored his remark.

‘Mm, it smells nice, and you are so good. You missed your calling as a masseuse.’

I pulled my top over my shoulder, and Alex stared at me.

There was utter silence, a few heart beats, and I knew at once that we wanted to kiss each other.

I had to admit that Alexander was fucking handsome and he had a really sexy body.

That combination, with us being so close to each other, created the perfect opportunity to do as we pleased.

I watched him all day at the pool - every flex of his powerful shoulders and his lean body.

My stepbrother was quite a dish.

I never experienced feelings of lust for Cody

My body thrummed with desire. I squeezed my thighs together and willed that wicked tingle away.

Alex was my step-brother, and we couldn’t!

Not even for fun. I moved away and cleared my throat.

‘Thanks Alex. I’m going to bed. See you tomorrow.’

He smiled, ‘Good night.’
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CHAPTER EIGHT

I turned onto my side and fluffed my pillows under my head, and closed my eyes.

There was a whiny breeze doing its rounds outside, and it sounded eerie.

I huffed and turned onto my back and wondered if Alex was asleep.

I thought of our evening, and I knew that he wanted to kiss me as much as I wanted to kiss him.

I inhaled – I needed to do something proper tomorrow - something productive.

I had to keep myself occupied. We still had a long time to go.

I made a determination to steer clear of Alex until I sorted my hormones out.

It seems as though hypothermia had a few side effects.

* * *

But that just didn’t happen, far from it. Breakfast was difficult with him standing at the counter – his sexy body gleaming wet from an early swim.

I cut the French bread in halves, with my back to him.

‘My God, don’t you ever get tired of the pool?’

He grabbed a slice and chewed.

‘No way. Why don’t you come out today, or will you shrivel if you go out in the fresh air?’

I stuck my tongue out at him childishly, and he laughed.

After breakfast, I pulled on my black two-piece ‘Crew’ swimwear and fastened my shoulder-length hair in a high ponytail.

Alex was back in the water, and he grinned when he saw me.

‘Well, will wonders never cease?’

The water was chilly, but I slipped in despite that.

I had my pride.

Alex watched me as I swam slowly back and forth.

He remarked a few times about taking sharper lunges and deeper breaths, and I wondered who made him my designated swim instructor.

He joined me after a few laps until my arms ached.

‘Not bad, but with a little tweak here and there, you should be a great swimmer after this lockdown.’

I grinned and smoothed my wet hair away from my face.

‘Thanks for the offer of free lessons.’

I pulled myself out and sat on the edge.

‘Did you speak to your dad today?’

He nodded while his eyes crept over me.

I was certain that he was staring at my breasts.

Which he had already seen, I may add!

‘This morning.’

He rolled his eyes, ‘Our parents are having a second honeymoon. Just be grateful that you aren’t with them - so disgusting!’

I laughed at his reaction.

‘That’s sweet. What’s wrong with that?’

I thought of Sadie and laughed.

‘You were planning to do the same thing here, so don’t judge them.’

A grin tugged his lips, but he didn’t say anything.

He slipped into the blue depths and resurfaced..

I looked away, and an uncomfortable silence edged between us.

‘I was. You are right, Leah.’

He smiled at me.

‘And now because of you, I can’t fuck for two whole months!’

I burst into laughter as he pushed away from the pool edge and floated on his back.

‘I hold you responsible, Leah, and you will have to come up with some type of relief for me. I usually have sex every day.’

I laughed harder.

‘Fuck off Alex, I may have saved you from her - I mean from possible infection.’

He swam back to me and gripped my feet that were still in the water.

‘You are right, then I owe you.’

His grin and mischievous eyes spoke of his very malevolent intentions.

I kicked away from him and stood up.

‘Stop it, we can’t do that. Eeew! We are practically related.’

My skin was on fire as I spun on my heel and gripped my towel.

I walked back to the house.

Oh, I was tempted to say yes - Alex had no idea.

I certainly didn’t need any more prodding.

Back in my room, I searched through my cupboard for a change of clothes.

A cold shower sounds about right.

My door closed, and I spun around in shock and stepped back against the cupboard door.

Alex was standing in my room, and I sensed immediately that this was a bad idea.

‘You need to leave. It was all fun and games, but that’s it!’

He walked toward me, and I backed away until I couldn’t anymore.

‘Alex! What the fuck - get out of my room!’

He didn’t touch me but his eyes were drawn to my breasts.

‘Since the other night, can’t stop thinking of how hard your nipples felt against my chest.’

‘What ..?’

‘I just wanted to suck them - and I still do.’

My pussy tingled and I squeezed my thighs together.

That was a new feeling.

My breath was ragged as heat spread evenly across my face and neck.

My breath stuttered.

‘Alex, no, we can’t!’

He stepped closer, and his finger lingered along my neckline, and then it moved lower to the edge of my swimsuit.

‘Just a little suck, Leah, how can it hurt?’

‘Alex!’

His finger tugged my top down, and my breasts spilled out

He groaned - my nipples were erect.

My heart fluttered, and I thought to move away, but he leaned down, and his tongue swept over my nipple once.

My body reverberated from a spike of pleasure, and his lips closed gently over my nipple.

‘Alex, don’t.’

His lips and tongue sucked and tugged gently while my hands remained clasped in fists at my side.

‘Mm, Leah.’

His lips moved to the other nipple and he sucked my it in the same gentle erotic way.

My mind whirled – did it really feel like this?

He pulled away, and his eyes held mine.

My heart thumped furiously in my chest as he pulled my top to cover my breasts.

‘Mm, delicious, as I thought.’

He leaned forward, and his lips covered mine in a sweet lingering kiss.

Pure electricity pulsed through my body.

I was speechless when he pulled away from me.

‘And that was sweet.’

In that instant, my body yearned for his touch and lips, but he turned and walked out of my room.

It took every ounce of self-control to not grab him and pull him back, and beg him fuck my brains out.
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CHAPTER NINE

Instead, I showered for a long time and then changed.

I still had supper to prepare, but I didn’t want to face Alex at all.

The aftermath from my night in the woods left a residue that was hard to ignore.

To my surprise, Alex had already showered, and he was frying burgers.

I averted my gaze and walked to the lounge, and set a few logs in the fire.

It looked like another night of dismal rain.

‘Can you put the volume higher, Leah?’

I wondered how he remained so casual after our tiny intimate interlude.

The new reporters had stories of well-wishers and another of new trends going around since Lockdown.

Home-made music videos were the most famous pastime.

We settled for supper at the TV and ate in silence.

Alex turned to me and smiled.

‘Why are you pouting, I haven’t even eaten your pussy yet.’

I swallowed the piece of burger, mindful not to choke, and I am certain that my face had turned crimson in color.

I stood up and threw my napkin aside.

Somebody had to remain sane gere.

‘Alex, stop it! What the fuck is wrong with you?’

He continued chewing.

‘I don’t know what the big deal is, really. Everybody is fucking during lockdown, so why not us?’

I glared at him.

‘Because we are step siblings!’

He sipped some cola next.

‘That’s the key word, Leah – STEP.’

I stormed out of the lounge and flew to my room.

Oh my God, we couldn’t fuck because everybody else was!

What was I going to do?

Alex was so forceful, and I was finding it difficult to keep my resolve.

My door opened, and he stepped in and closed it.

I drew in a breath, and my body grew tense.

Thinking of something and actually doing it were two very different things entirely.

Alex’s smirk and smile was gone, and he gripped me and crushed me to him.

‘I want to fuck you, Leah. I wanted to for a very long time now.’

‘What?’

His hand moved down to my ass and he squeezed.

‘I have avoided you for this one reason.’

He grinned and his fingers caressed a few strands of hair.

‘But we are here now and I am so fucking horny for you.’

His lips nipped at my neck and I groaned.

‘Just say yes - just this once, Leah.’

His breath lingered along my skin.

‘I just want a taste of you.’

My fingers clutched his arms, and I closed my eyes.

Alex took that as consent, and he gripped my night top and pulled it over my head.

I didn’t protest when his hands moved to my breasts, and he cupped them appreciatively.

‘I love these, mm.’

He nudged me gently to my bed.

I have to be honest.

I think that I wanted him more than he did me.

His lips found mine, and his tongue dipped between my lips sweetly and stroked mine.

‘Oh Alex,’

His lips went to my neck, and his tongue nipped the sensitive skin.

My body rippled fiercely with desire.

I trembled when I felt the hard nudge of his cock against my thigh.

My hips moved against his and I ground myself against his hard bulge.

‘I want you, Alex.’

His busy lips moved down, and he dropped hot urgent kisses along my flat stomach.

I gripped his t-shirt and pulled it over his head, and his mouth returned to my lips.

His tongue probed mine gently.

My fingers ran appreciatively over his perfectly sculpted body.

Subconsciously, I imagined touching his lovely body on many occasions.

Alex’s kisses were gentler than I expected, yet his roaming hands were erotic.

He tugged at my pants and then slid my panties off after.

His movements were unhurried and yet filled with urgency at the same time.

My breath escaped in harsh bursts, and my body was electrified.

God-damn, he was so sexy.

I stared at his muscles as they flexed on his arms as he dragged his pants down.

I drew in a breath when I saw his large erect cock.

‘Oh.’

His hand ran along his cock - back and forth, and then he settled over me.

‘You like it?’

I had a few seconds of hesitation, but his lips were on mine, and his fingers roamed over my body.

From my nipples and then my tummy.

He hesitated before his fingers moved to my pussy.

‘Mm.’

He stared at me while his finger stroked my clit in a slow circular fashion.

I moaned from the instant pleasure, and he murmured huskily.

‘You are so beautiful, Leah and I wanted to take my time - but I can’t.’

He slid lower and his attention moved to my pussy.

He dropped kisses on the lips and on my inner thigh while my legs trembled under his hands.

I wondered fleetingly if I should have told him that Cody had never gone down on me before.

I decided not.

He pushed my legs further apart, and his fingers stroked my clit.

‘Mm, beautiful, baby.’

His fingers manipulated the lips apart and his mouth moved immediately over my clit.

My legs trembled from the first flick of his tongue on me, and my voice echoed in my room.

‘Oh my God!’

Alex groaned and gripped my hips as his tongue lashed against my clit in gentle consistent strokes.

I gripped his hair, ‘Alex, oh, oh!’

I doubted it would take too much effort on his part, as my pussy tingled warningly.

It was the first time for this, and it felt unbelievable.

Fire, hot, and devastating tore through my body.

Heat thrummed through me as his tongue flicked harder and quicker.

I wasn’t aware of anything except for Alex and his delicious mouth as his lips closed over my clit.

‘Mm.

He sucked gently.

While his hands held me firmly.

An intense throbbing orgasm tore through me.

‘Alex!’

My body jerked, and my grip tightened on his hair.

His lapping tongue continued, and I begged him to stop from the over stimulation.

‘Alex, stop, stop, please!’

He moved over me, and his lips went to my neck.

‘That was lovely,’ his eyes held mine with a strange look.

‘You are lovely, Leah.’

I pulled him for a kiss.

‘That was a first for me, you know?’

His lips lingered over mine as he nestled between my legs.

‘I know.’

His eyes glowed as he gripped his cock and pushed the head at my wet pussy.

‘And what you will experience with me now will be a first for you too - guaranteed.’

My body trembled with that promise when I felt his head nudge again.

His lips fluttered against mine and he pushed his cock in.

He was big, and I bucked back slightly.

‘Alex.’

He moved closer and pushed his head in again, and then gripped my hip.

‘Hold still, Leah.’

I inhaled, and then he stared at me. His voice softened.

‘You did have sex before, right?’

I nodded while my face heated.

I did, but not enough for this, apparently.

His lips covered mine, and he kissed me gently.

‘Relax.’

His hips bucked back, and then he rammed into me and stilled.

‘Leah, you are so tight! Oh fuck!’

I gritted my teeth and inhaled as my pussy stretched to accommodate him.

His right hand moved to my face, and his lips dragged against mine.

‘So beautiful. Are you okay?’

His fingers caressed my face, and I groaned.

‘Yes.’

My pussy throbbed as he rocked into me with slow rhythmic thrusts.

His breath hissed along my neck, ‘Leah - mm.’

Our mutual pleasure heightened, and his hips moved faster.

His cock dragged along my clenching insides - in and out.

SLISH, SLOSH, SLOSH.

There was a strange delightful pressure deep inside me, and he started to thrust harder and faster.

Alex’s body felt exquisite under my hands.

The movement of his rigid muscles under my finger felt delightful as his continuous thrusts sparked pleasure in me again.

‘Oh Alex!

I squealed when my body succumbed to yet another throbbing orgasm.

‘Oh my God.’

My entire body shook from the intensity of it.

The pleasure was raw as it bloomed from my core outwards in shuddering waves.

My fingers tore into Alex’s shoulders and his kisses landed randomly on my throat and chin.

His cock continued to grind in and out of me in wet squelches.

Finally his body jerked.

‘Oh Fuck!’

He buried his face in my neck while his cock throbbed deep in me, spewing ropes of warm semen.

My legs trembled around his thighs and his lips covered mine again.

We kissed each other for the longest time – our passion was unyielding.

Blissfully unaware of the consequences of one night of satisfying pleasure.
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CHAPTER TEN

I awoke earlier than usual the next morning and thankfully, I was alone.

I ran my fingers through my dark untidy hair and a mountain of regrets compounded me all at once.

‘What the fuck have I done?’

I groaned and thought of Cody, and then of my mom.

I hardly had time to drown in my regrets when my door opened and Alex walked in.

He looked fresh and I was certain that he already had a good swim.

His damp hair flopped over his brow and his eyes looked as blue as the ocean.

He was armed with a mug of coffee for me and a wide smile.

My heart fluttered, and my eyes roamed over him hungrily.

The memories of our night muddled my mind.

He sat down beside me, and he kissed me once on the cheek.

‘Are you hungry?’

I thought that he would run a mile from me this morning.

Well, he couldn’t - but he could ignore me.

I nodded and sipped some coffee. He even made good coffee.

I noticed a lot of good things about Alex.

I set the cup aside.

‘Alex, we need to talk about last night.’

His eyes sparkled when he grinned.

‘Don’t be so predictable, Leah. I suppose that you are going to lecture me about how wrong last night was and that we can’t do it again – even though you and I know that’s not possible.’

I found it difficult to concentrate, actually. He looked so yummy.

‘Well yes, but …’

He leaned forward and gripped my chin.

His lips swept over mine, and then he pulled away.

‘Not a fucking chance - not now after I’ve had a taste of you.’

He drew my hair away from my brow and kissed my cheek.

His lips skirted along my ear erotically.

‘Your pussy was something else last night. I am going to enjoy you properly for the lockdown - be certain of that.’

He stood up and walked to the door.

‘Shower and we can have brunch. Oh, and Leah,’ he turned to me at the door.

‘Don’t bother to wear any panties when you’re around me.’

I laughed despite my doubts.

Alex was fucking crazy.

* * *

After a good shower, I slipped on my short denim skirt and swim top.

And yes, I didn’t bother with the panties.

He was right – a little fun in our dire situation couldn’t harm anybody.

I know that I am wicked, but what was I to do out here alone - with a sexy guy and no parental supervision?

* * *

Breakfast and our banter were wonderful.

Alex was bright, and his perspective of things was refreshing.

It was a relief – a good man with working brain cells was rare.

‘How do you know how to cook so well?’

His eyes, which were even lovelier today, held mine, and he looked away.

‘My parents fought a lot. For as long as I can remember. So my mom would pack up and leave ever so often. When she did, I cooked for my dad and I.’

Short and simple - yet sad.

I watched him as he ate, and I didn’t ask him any more questions.

I cleaned up after that - or attempted to, but Alex had me on his mind.

His hand slid around my waist, and his lips skirted along my neck while I packed dishes away.

A raw feeling of desire spread through me.

He growled against my neck.

‘Hurry the fuck up, I want to play.’

I giggled.

Alex’s fingers slid under my skirt, and the tips grazed along my bare ass.

He groaned.

‘Mm baby, this is way better than breakfast.’

He hurried me away from the sink and pulled me to the couch.

I grinned and pushed him away, although excitement surged through me.

I could barely wait to fuck him again but he didn’t need to know.

“Alex, relax. If we go at it all the time, you will get tired of me. Two months is a long time.’

He laughed as he pushed me to the large couch.

‘No, it’s not. The time is not nearly enough for what I want to do to you, Leah.’

His lips settled on mine and his tongue dipped sensuously between my lips.

His fingers gripped and tweaked my nipples and he lips moved along my neck.

My nipples grew into hard peaks from his caressing fingers, and flutters of lust raged through me in bursts of heat.

Alex stared at his caressing fingers, and I sensed that he had questions after last night.

He pulled away slightly, and his devilish blue eyes were trained on me.

Well, I had questions too - if he wanted to start that nonsense.

‘Okay Alex, ask me whatever you want to.’

His eyes grew darker as his hand kneaded my breast.

‘Was that guy Cody your first?’

I rolled my eyes even though my cheeks tinged pink with heat.

‘Yes - it was just 2 times - nothing mind-blowing.’

I was honest.

I was still waiting for the fireworks to start, and I only saw losing my virginity as a task that had to be done.

Alex seemed relieved at my admission, and yet his lovely eyes flickered mysteriously.

I inhaled – these silly things mattered to guys, and so it had to be said.

My fingers caressed his jaw.

‘You were amazing last night - everything was.’

He kissed me once, and his eyes bore into mine intensely.

‘I am so fucking jealous of him Leah!’

I laughed at his honesty – it was rather refreshing!

‘How dare he touch you?’

His lips moved over my neck hungrily while his hand tugged my skirt up.

‘You have no reason to feel jealous, Alex - trust me.’

And I meant it.

His lips ravaged mine again in a possessive kiss, as he pulled my hips toward him.

He moved my skirt up higher and around my hips.

‘Spread your legs for me.’

His greedy eyes remained on my pussy, as he pulled his shorts down.

‘Fuck! I am to eat you until you only scream my name, baby.’

I bristled at his candid remark.

His forefinger went to my clit and he gently rubbed it.

I moaned and closed my eyes.

‘Mm, you have quite a filthy mouth, my dear step brother.’

He chuckled as his fingers moved to my hips and he held me still.

‘I do, but you like it.’

I jerked when his mouth descended on my pussy and his tongue flickered against my clit a few times - my arousal trebled in seconds.

‘Nice Leah?’

My fingers gripped his arms.

‘Oh yes, very nice.’

His lips centered over my clit and he sucked me gently - soft patient sucks.

The slow movement of his head between my legs combined with long continuous slurps, had my legs quivering.

‘Oh Alex.’

His tongue flicked relentlessly while I writhed under his hands now.

‘Oh my God!’

I gripped his hair as I edged near to an orgasm.

‘Oh Alex, I am going to cum!’

My body shook shamelessly and my thighs shuddered.

His mouth remained on my clit and I came in his mouth - in boundless waves of pleasure.

I arched my hips up to his mouth and he grunted and his fingers braced my ass.

He continued to lick my clit until tears sprang to my eyes.

‘Alex, oh my…’

My voice stuttered, and my body thrummed with heat.

Alex lapped gently at my engorged clit.

‘Oh baby, so fucking delicious.’

I moved away slightly, but he held me still and his lips moved to my thighs.

‘Was that good?’

My fingers ran through his hair and I closed my eyes, basking in the afterglow.

‘Mm, Alex, that was unbelievable!’

He chuckled and he pushed his finger into me.

I groaned and my pussy contracted around the pleasant intrusion.

‘Oh fuck.’

I put my hand to my mouth and Alex chuckled again as his finger surged in and out of me.

‘Make all the noise you want – I like it.’

His finger sloshed with my juices.

‘Open your legs wider, baby. Mm, your cunt is so good.’

He added another finger and my pleasure heightened.

Slosh, slosh slosh!

His fingers were now slippery and coated with cum as they continued to surge in and out of me noisily.

He leaned closer and his tongue flickered over my clit again.

Pleasure coursed through me anew.

‘Oh my God, Alex.’

My body shuddered wantonly as his fingers worked in and out of my dripping pussy - harder and faster.

And then he pulled his fingers out and he sucked my clit again.

I gripped his shoulders, and unbelievably, I came again in shudders.

This type of stimulation was all new to me.

I gripped Alex closer to me while his fingers rubbed my throbbing clit.

My arms went around him and my lips quivered against his.

‘Oh my, you are quite something, Alexander Hardy.’

I kissed his lips.

‘Mm, you make my name sound sexy.’

He quickly nestled between my thighs.

He rubbed his erect cock a few times and then pushed the entire length deep into me.

Although he was horny, he was well disciplined, and he didn’t rush, as I expected.

Alex’s pace was slow. Slow easy thrusts as my pussy him willingly accepted him.

His thrusts grew harder and he hammered my pussy.

‘Mm babe.’

Fast and hard, with deep wet thrusts.

My hands ran appreciatively along his hard, rigid body.

He pulled my right leg over his upper arm and his cock pounded deeper into me.

Squelch, Squelch.

His body was slick with sweat, and the chords on his neck and hands stood prominently.

Fuck, he was sexy!

His hips slammed hard into me a few more times, and then he stilled.

‘Oh Fuck, I came in you again.’

He flopped onto me. He was breathless but hardly sorry, as his cock still throbbed deliciously inside me.

I pulled my legs around his hips, and he drowned me with the sweetest, tender kisses.

I loved completion.

* * *

It was another hot day, so we spent the rest of the day at the pool.

We couldn’t keep our hands off each other since the morning.

We spent most of our time staring at each other or just kissing.

It felt like falling in love again – or was I ever in love?

At sunset, I went to shower, and Alex joined me.

It was strange how comfortable and intimate we were with each other.

It had taken time for me to become intimate with Cody.

After being with Alex, I realized that it was probably because he was older and more experienced.

And I secretly hoped that we were not growing close just because of our situation.
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CHAPTER ELEVEN

It was my turn to cook that evening, and I was trying my hardest to impress Alex with my skills in the kitchen.

My mother called me on the landline and we chatted about the situation in the town and cities.

‘How have things been with you and Alex? Are you guys at least acting civil with each other?’

I laughed.

You have no idea how civil we are, mom.

My eyes settled on him as he rummaged through the fridge and came away with nothing.

My heart fluttered when I looked at him.

Then he opened the pot lid with my Irish stew simmering away, and he grinned at me.

He slipped his hand under my night dress and grunted when he felt my panty.

I nudged him away.

‘Alex and I are getting along better, Mom. It’s early days, so we’ll see. But don’t worry, we are fine here,’

His lips settled on my neck, and his fingers slipped inside the front of my panty.

I moved slightly, and his lips remained sucking on my neck.

Oh my God - his lips!

His middle finger slid between my folds and rubbed along my clit.

His breath was warm against my neck, and I barely remembered my conversation with my mother.

Tingles ran up my legs, and I clenched my thighs while Gwen chirped on.

‘Well that’s good babe, keep the peace, and I will call you guys again tomorrow.’

I barely made it to switch the phone off, and I turned to Alex.

‘Are you crazy?’

His lips settled on my neck, and he pulled me against him.

‘Yes, I want some pussy before supper,’ he groaned.

I laughed and pushed him away.

‘No, let’s eat. We cannot fuck all the time!’

‘Yes we can.’

Alex took his seat, while I dished a bowl of lamb stew with massive pieces of carrots and onions - served it with freshly baked buns.

He was impressed, and I was delighted.

His approval meant a lot to me.

‘Wow, Leah, you have some talent. I must tell you. That is by far the best Irish soup that I’ve had.’

Our supper was pleasant, and soon we were chatting about Hawthorne and the challenges at the college.

‘So what will you do once you graduate?’

Alex looked despondent, and he shifted his spoon around.

‘Probably join my father at Hardy and Moore – it’s what he wants.’

‘What do YOU want, Alex?’

My question surprised him, and he stared at me for a few moments.

‘What makes you think that I want to do something else?’

I smiled at him and shrugged.

‘You don’t seem like a person who should be confined to an office. Maybe a professional swimmer or coach.’

His fingers caressed my hand.

‘You are very perceptive, Leah. But I will do as he wishes. He’s my father, and I love him.’

I liked that Alex was loyal to his father, but in the same breath, I wished that his father did not force his ambitions on his son.

It was obvious that he loved his father very much.

I wondered at that point if moving out was a difficult decision for him.

Had Gwen and I caused a wedge between them?

‘I’m sorry if my mom and I …’

I couldn’t seem to find the words. My cheeks bloomed with heat.

We never spoke about our toxic relationship since the incident.

‘If we caused a rift between you and Andrew - it was unintentional. To be quite honest, you shouldn’t have left home – he misses you.’

Alex’s head was bowed, and I wished that I could see his expression then.

Our meals were now abandoned.

I shouldn’t have started this conversation.

‘It’s not your or Gwen’s fault, you know. My parents fought continuously for a long time. It was pure hell. I hardly remember them ever getting along.’

He paused.

‘I still hoped at that time that they would somehow work their shit out, even though they were divorced. But then, when he married your mom, I lost it. I had nobody else to blame but the two of you.’

I finally understood what motivated his bad behavior.

But the memories of his harsh comments still hurt nonetheless.

‘You were really nasty for the past two years, Alex. It was just ugly.’

His fingers squeezed mine, and I looked up at him.

‘I’m sorry about that, Leah. I can’t take it all back, but I wish I could. Please can we move on from here?’

I moved off my seat and slid onto his lap.

My lips covered his tenderly.

My feelings for him were changing dangerously.

I realized that Alex was hard not to like.

My fingers ran through his soft hair.

‘Help me clean up, and we can watch a movie.’

He agreed, but that didn’t happen in that sequence.

I barely made it to pack the dishes away, and Alex was all over me, pulling me to the couch.

And thank God I didn’t resist.

I straddled his face and wondered for the hundredth time what the fuck I was actually doing with Cody!

Alex gripped my hips and pulled me lower until my pussy settled just above his mouth.

‘Trust me, Leah.’

His tongue lashed out and he licked my clit in small quick strokes.

I gripped the couch back and moaned aloud.

This was unbelievable.

He gripped my hips and pulled and pushed me back and forth until I started grinding on his tongue.

‘Oh yes - so good!’

I jerked with pleasure when his tongue dipped deep into my pussy.

He groaned, and tingles of pleasure ran up my thighs.

I moved up and down, as his thrusting tongue dictated.

‘Oh my God! Oh, Alex!’

His tongue flicked over my clit again, and I jerked in an orgasm.

His hands gripped me as my body trembled.

‘ALEX!’

More fierce waves washed over me while his tongue taunted my clit and then he moved off him.

He licked his lips and placed my hands on the couch and moved behind me.

‘That was really nice babe - too quick but fucking good.’

He rubbed my ass in circles and he groaned.

‘Fuck, your ass is so hot!’

His fingers gripped my ass cheeks appreciatively.

They were not too big but well rounded.

Cody’s favorite part of my body - not as if he knew what to do with me.

Alex’s fingers gripped my cheeks apart, and his thumb ran up and down, over my wet pussy.

‘Baby, I’m going to stretch this lovely pussy of yours.’

Hot white lust spread through me as he pushed his cock slowly into me.

He growled and pulled his cock out.

‘Is it okay, Leah?’

I gripped his hand, ‘Oh yes, Alex.’

He rammed into me again but harder.

He hissed, ‘Mm yes!’

Alex’s strokes were hard and firm while his hands roamed across my ass.

His thighs rammed against the back of my ass in rhythmic slaps.

‘Oh fuck, Leah!’

His fingers crept into my hair and he gripped it in a fistful.

He bucked into me back and forth, my thighs strained.

It was rough but controlled and pleasurable.

He slammed hard into me when he came, and warm cum spilled into me.

Alex groaned and he pumped his cock into me a few more times.

My pussy squelched with his cum and some of it ran down my thighs.

His lips trailed kisses along me back, and we slid to the couch.

Alex gripped me to him.

‘Mm, Leah – I think that I am going to keep you.’

I laughed - whatever that meant.
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CHAPTER TWELVE

We showered and sat down with a bowl of popcorn while we watched Megan.

Alex found the movie boring and halfway through. He slid against me comfortably and slept.

I stared at him when the credits ran up the screen.

My finger traced a line along his sharp jaw and over his full lips.

I don’t think I ever watched him fall asleep before.

I brushed my lips against his, and he groaned in his sleep.

The sound caused my heart to flutter.

I cringed against that feeling. I needed to get my head sorted.

What was wrong with me?

* * *

I had the answer to that question the very next day.

I slid the pan with the chicken back into the oven after some severe poking and prodding.

Alex was - as you may very well guess, in the pool, and I decided to join him today.

It was best to make the most of the hot days because it was the rainy season, and we knew for sure to expect a downpour at night.

I wiped my fingers on the hand cloth and grabbed a beer from the fridge just as I was about to go out again.

Alex’s phone, which was on the kitchen counter, beeped.

Honestly, I thought that it was my parents, and I grabbed it.

To my horror, it was fucking Sadie name that flashed on the screen.

I conveniently forgot about her.

I have this problem – it’s called selective amnesia!

My temples throbbed painfully as I stared at her annoying name.

I gritted my teeth, and if you haven’t guessed it, I am jealous - as well as stupid!

I walked out of the lounge stiffly, trying my best to ignore it.

I was grateful that Alex couldn’t hear his phone at the pool, but my mood had soured considerably with the knowledge that she was still around.

As I approached the pool, he pulled himself out of the water, and instead of drying himself, he flopped on the recliner.

I cracked open his beer and chugged a few mouthfuls and grimaced.

My mouth was bitter suddenly.

I needed something stronger!

I handed it to him.

‘I thought that you didn’t like beer?’

He sipped some, and I averted my gaze.

Why did he have to look so sexy, especially when I was feeling this jealous?

‘I don’t.’

I answered him moodily and walked to the edge and dived in without another word.

I swam the length of the pool a few times while Alex watched me in silence.

He didn’t comment. It was as if he sensed trouble brewing.

I had to clear my fucked up head.

He and I both agreed that this was for fun only - so what was I doing?

The swimming didn’t help, and I began to imagine all sorts of crazy things.

I had thoughts of Alex calling her later and talking trash while she giggled.

The thought of it made me furious!

I swam to the end and pulled myself out.

My chest burned from the burst of exertion, and I closed my eyes while I caught my breath.

‘Leah, what’s up?’

I looked up at my sexy step brother, my eyes ran over his perfect glistening body and toned legs.

The mere thought of him fucking Sadie made me feel physically ill.

I moved to the recliner beside him and grabbed my towel.

His eyes held mine, ‘What’s up?’

I shrugged and wiped my hands slowly.

It’s now or never, and I should be the one to stop it.

‘This here,’ I motioned at him and I, ‘Is not a good idea, and we need to stop - it shouldn’t have started!’

I didn’t need to look at him, to know that he was frowning at me.

I learned a lot about Alexander already, and I knew that he was very spoiled.

He was accustomed to always having his way.

He hated the word, No.

Thanks to his doting parents.

He probably didn’t understand the meaning of the word.

This was going to lead to heartache for me - I could tell already because my feelings were involved now.

Besides, we could never be together, so what was the point?

In reality, we will have to part as soon as the lockdown is over.

These facts only dawned on me since Sadie’s call, and I was shaken by it.

Alex was on his feet now. He reached for me, and I shrugged him off.

‘What the fuck is going on with you, Leah?’

His eyes burned holes into me.

I smirked, although my insides singed with jealousy.

‘Don’t be selfish.’

I wiped my legs and made light of the brewing storm in me.

‘Soon this stupid lockdown will be over and we will be back at Hemgrove. You will be fucking every Tom, Dick and Sadie you can get your hands on.’

I wrapped my towel around my chest.

‘And I will have to fucking witness it!’

My grin was gone and it was replaced with scalding tears.

Fuck!

I was a complete ass!

I turned away and walked into the house while Alex stared after me.

I set the roast on a timer and disappeared into my room.

**

After a much needed sobering shower, I dressed in cotton shorts and a t-shirt and sat on my bed while I dried my hair.

My mind was held hostage to tumultuous thoughts.

Why didn’t I think this through properly?

What about my relationship with Cody and my parents?

The deceit was unimaginable.

And all this self introspection was thanks to one tiny unanswered call by Sadie.

The call may have annoyed me, but it was also a necessary evil.

I felt more clear-headed than I was for a while.

As I brushed my hair, there was a tap at my door.

I exhaled - Alex took longer than I expected.

I hadn’t thought about what I was going to say to him but I opened the door anyway.

He was dressed in shorts, and he had a dark blue t-shirt that made him look rather yummy.

‘Am I eating alone tonight, Leah?’

My heart thudded noisily at the sound of my name from his lips.

My feelings were undeniable.

I could hardly hear my own thoughts at that time but I smiled and stepped out of my room.

‘Of course not.’

**

We didn’t speak much as Alex set plates and glasses on the table.

We ate for the first ten minutes in awkward silence.

‘Hmm, I have to say that your cooking is quite something as well. I am getting spoiled.’

I smiled, and my skin heated slightly, but my gaze remained on my meal.

‘Thank you.’

The news was on - and the good news was that the numbers had finally stabilized.

The lockdown was proving to be effective.

In other news, scientists have already started trials for the new vaccine for CV23.

Alex stared at me while we ate, and that felt very uncomfortable.

‘Wow, that’s good news, hey Alex?’

He chewed slowly.

‘I don’t give a fuck about the news, Leah.’

My heart trembled as I swallowed a mouthful of soda.

I looked at him.

‘When are you going to tell me what’s wrong with you?’

I set my fork down, as did he, and I prayed that we wouldn’t fight about this.

I couldn’t go back to that type of a relationship with him.

‘Didn’t you check your phone?’

He frowned and threw his napkin aside as he stood up.

I cringed when I noticed him fetching his phone from the kitchen.

Oh fuck - he didn’t check his phone!

I felt like an ass at that moment but I didn’t relent.

He sat down again and his eyes widened when he realized the reason for my tantrum.

One stupid fucking missed call.

Alex stared at me for the longest time, and then he smiled.

‘You are jealous over this - over Sadie?’

The heat from my cheeks spread to my neck.

How dare he minimize how I felt?

I stood up, and even though I vowed to keep control of my temper, I failed miserably.

It was time to throw my toys out of the cot!

‘Don’t be so arrogant – it’s not as you think!’

Yes, in fact, it was, but I wouldn’t say so.

Alex laughed again.

‘Then what is it?’

He stared at me as I stood defiantly with my hands fixed on my hips.

He frowned.

‘And sit the fuck down, I am still speaking to you!’

I threw my napkin at him and flew out of the lounge in a fit of temper and embarrassment.

‘Fuck off Alex!’

Was he laughing at me?

I slammed my room door and felt like a complete idiot.

Obviously he didn’t feel anything for me.

I’m sure that in his perspective, we were just fucking to pass the time!

My door swung open and Alex strode in.

He was not smiling now when he gripped me and turned me to him.

‘Speak to me in English please because I don’t fucking understand a thing!’

I pushed him away.

‘Sadie called! Why don’t you call her back and chat about your hard on. Isn’t she your little fuck buddy?’

And then the worst thing ever!

Tears!

They just appeared out of nowhere while my insides scorched with jealousy.

‘Do you understand that it’s not going to be so easy when we return home, Alex? I can’t tell you that I am going to enjoy watching you with that bitch Sadie at College when we get back. It’s going to affect me!’

Alex stared at me for a whole minute while I wiped my annoying tears away.

Then he sighed audibly, and dialed a number on his phone.

He held the phone out between us - it was on speaker and Sadie chirped.

‘Hey you - how’s things?’

Alex stared at me.

‘Fine, what did you want, Sadie?’

His voice was cold, and it reminded me of the days when he and I were on bad terms with each other.

‘Mm, you know, is there any way that we could hook up? I miss your cock, baby.’

She giggled and I turned away from him.

Her words stung me!

Why would he do this?

‘I’m sorry you feel that way, Sadie, but I’m really not interested anymore.’

What?

My heart burst into a flurry of emotions, and I turned to Alex again.

Sadie’s voice sounded strangled as my hopes soared.

‘I’m sorry - what? Alex?’

‘Don’t call me again, Sadie, and have a safe lockdown.’

He cut the call, and his jaw clenched.

‘Do you actually think that I would fuck Sadie again, after I’ve been with you?’

He didn’t have to say more and my arms flew around him and I kissed him earnestly.

‘Akex, I’m sorry!’

My lips moved feverishly over his, and my fears were settled.
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I barely whispered that, and he was already pulling my clothes off frantically.

His lips ravaged mine with a hot, wet kiss.

Then he moved my neck, sucking my skin savagely.

I tore at his t- shirt frantically – until at last it was off.

We fell to the bed, and Alex’s lips pulled my nipple into his mouth, and he sucked it into a peak.

I moaned aloud.

‘Alex.’

My voice was laced with raw and unbridled pleasure as his mouth closed over my other nipple.

Sadie’s declaration awakened something in me.

She could never have him again.

I would never allow it!

Alex needed a treat, and I decided – it would be good for me to take charge for once.

I pushed away from him and pulled his shorts down.

His cock was already erect.

He stared at me as my hand squeezed and rubbed the length of him as I positioned myself closer to him.

I stared into his gorgeous blue eyes and smiled.

‘Now Alexander, I want you to scream MY name.’

A grin tipped his lips and his eyes followed me as my mouth descended on his cock.

He groaned and leaned back.

‘Oh fuck, yes.’

I started with his head, and I sucked and teased the tip with my tongue.

Once I established that Alex liked that - I took most of his cock into my mouth.

I sucked him in a slow, sensual rhythm – up and down, allowing my tongue to tease the sensitive slit.

His cock grew harder and bigger in my mouth, and his fingers slipped into my hair.

‘Mm, Leah!’

I gripped his scrotum and massaged, while I pumped the thick base of his cock with my left hand.

His face was rigid with pleasure.

I continued to suck him in long continuous strokes.

He moved his hips greedily and he began to pump my mouth.

It was such a fucking turn on.

My pussy grew wet - just from his thrusts and groans.

He stopped moving and I continued to suck him harder and faster.

His groans grew louder, and I knew that he was close.

His cock jerked in my mouth and he gripped my hair.

‘Stop, Leah!’

I pushed his hand away and I flicked my tongue over his head and continued to suck him.

He groaned again - raw and guttural when his cocked jerked again.

He pushed me away just as thick semen spilled onto my lips and chin.

I stared at his cock as it spewed out more semen over my hand while I pumped his cock.

Then I took his cock in my mouth again, and I sucked the salty cum off.

‘Oh Leah!’

His hand trembled on mine.

My lips teased the tender head while his finger gripped my shoulders, and he pushed me away.

His hand swiped across my mouth and chin - removing the spilled semen.

He stared at me, ‘Holy shit babe.’

I stood up, and he pulled me over him.

‘Ride me cock now, Leah.’

I straddled him and his mouth moved over my nipple.

‘I want you to cum hard on my cock baby.’

I obliged.

My pussy was wet from giving him a blowjob, and I slid slowly down easily on his still hard cock.

‘Oh yes!’

My thighs vibrated as an equal measure of pleasure and jealousy coursed through me.

Alex gripped my breasts as I moved up and down on his cock.

My pussy sloshed noisily and delightful sparks of pleasure rode up my thighs.

Alex’s eyes were fixed on me, and his fingers massaged my breasts.

‘Oh yes baby, take my cock deep inside your wet cunt.’

I groaned and gyrated my hips faster.

His fingers gripped my hips mercilessly as he ground his cock into me.

Heat spread through my thighs and stomach and my pussy throbbed for release.

‘Oh yes!’

Alex’s grip tightened and I pumped his cock harder.

I stilled and slumped over him when my body jerked with a powerful orgasm.

I leaned against his chest and gripped him as my body shook uncontrollably.

Alex kissed my cheeks, and his lips slid to my forehead, and then he moved me off him gently.

My hand was on my raging chest as he turned me onto my side and settled behind me.

He gripped my right thigh, lifted my leg up, and balanced it over his arm.

He kissed my shoulder and then rammed his cock into my throbbing pussy.

His left hand gripped my shoulder while the other held my right leg up.

‘Do you like this?’

His cock slid in and out of me and his hips slapped noisily against my ass.

I turned my face aside to his, and he kissed me as his cock pounded me relentlessly.

‘Oh Alex - yes!’

He pulled my leg further up.

‘Oh fuck, Leah, I can’t get enough of you!’

My body thrummed with pleasure while his cock slapped in and out of me.

His lips settled on my shoulders and he ground his cock harder into me.

His movements quickened as did his harsh breath – and finally he stilled.

His fingers gripped my hip back against him and he groaned against my neck.

His cock pumped in me.

My chest heaved from exhaustion and I was dripping with Alex’s semen.

His lips roamed over mine.

‘We need to have more jealous fights, Leah.’

I laughed and he kissed my cheek.

‘You are amazing, babe.’

My heart fluttered, and I turned my face into his chest as my breathing calmed.

‘No more fights - not ever over Sadie.’

He laughed and I joined him.

* * *

We soaked in our parents Jacuzzi after, without any guilt.

I lit candles and we sat in the steaming bubbles.

Alex used his hand to scoop soapy water over my shoulder.

‘How’s your shoulder now?’

I turned my face to his and kissed him.

‘Much better, now.’

I rubbed a handful of soapy bubbles on his raised knees thoughtfully.

‘How will I see you when we have to go back home?’

Alex’s hand gently massaged my shoulder and I closed my eyes.

‘We’ll see when the time comes.’

What did that mean?

I turned to him. That answer was not good enough.

It was a neither here nor there, type of thing.

He smiled and his eyes sparkled in the candle light.

‘What’s going on in that head of yours?’

I shrugged, and he pulled me against him.

‘You worry about little things Leah. You and I are not even related, not by blood especially. I can’t see why we can’t enjoy this for now and we will cross the bridge or burn it when we come to it.’

His lips slipped over mine and his tongue lapped against mine gently.

That would do for now, but I feared that as time went on, my feelings would deepen for him and then everything would become more difficult.

I didn’t say so, but Cody was still an issue and Alex wouldn’t expect me to go back to him after the lockdown.

I hoped that Alex didn’t over simplify our situation and I feared that nothing would go as we planned.

And just as I had to be tested, so was Alex and it was in the worst way possible.
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The first month was over, and Alex and I inadvertently started to follow a routine.

We were similar to a newly married couple.

We shared all our time together, we took turns cooking, but we always cleaned up together.

Most of our days were spent in the sun if there was.

Swimming or lying by the pool, but the previous Sunday, Alex surprised me and we took Andrew’s little boat, the Anna-Marie, out on the lake.

It was blissful and peaceful and it felt like we were the only people on Earth.

Every day was blissful and even though the world may have been falling apart - which I prayed was not so, we were wrapped up in a world of intimate bliss.

Every time we fucked or made love it was better than the occasion before, and our bond grew stronger.

We grew reckless with our emotions – pouring our 100% into each other.

The time and situation fed our frenzy in every way.

There were no consequences and that made our bond dangerous.

* * *

It was Friday evening and Alex was frying steaks, while I set the table.

It was a chilly night, and the rain fell steadily since late afternoon.

The fireplace raged and the house was toasty by supper.

The landline, which was an archaic styled phone from the eighties with a thick knobby receiver, rang cheerily.

I yelped with joy, ‘Mom!’

And I ran to answer the call.

I drew in a ragged breath when Cody’s voice boomed from the other side.

‘Hey you! Have you fallen off the face of the Earth?’

I hesitated and shot a look at Alex.

Fortunately, his back was facing me and he was busy at the stove.

I lowered my voice considerably.

‘Eh, no - my, my phone, I…’

He laughed, ‘Yeah, I know. I spoke to your mom earlier and she gave me this number – I didn’t save it last time.’

I huffed and turned around, my heart thrummed fearfully.

‘So how is Lockdown at The Ridge?’

I nibbled my lower lip nervously.

I did not foresee a scenario such as this.

‘Leah, who are you talking to?’

I closed my eyes, my heartbeat trebled with Cody in my ear, and Alex spoke to me from the kitchen.

‘Listen Cody, I was about to eat, so can I call you…’

My words died in my throat when I looked up.

Alex was standing before me.

He frowned, ‘Who is that?’

I put my hand to the mouthpiece, ‘Alex, please, just …’

He gripped the receiver from me.

‘No, cut the fucking call!’

I didn’t move.

In a show of rage, Alex ripped the chord out of the wall socket, grabbed the handset and threw it across the room.

I screamed and covered my ears, as the phone handset slammed against the wall, and cluttered to the floor in pieces.

And the old Alex was back.

He stepped to me and I covered my face and backed away.

He gripped my arms and jerked me once.

‘What the fuck is going on, Leah?’

‘Alex, please don’t hurt me!’

Tears sprang to my eyes and he let me go immediately.

He rolled his hands into fists.

‘I didn’t hesitate when it came to Sadie, did I?’

I stared at his hurt, angry eyes, ‘Let me explain…’

‘Explain what?’

He turned away from me and strode to his room.

I jerked when he slammed the door.

Our supper lay on the table uneaten, and Andrew’s old telephone - which was a collector’s item - lay in shattered pieces on the floor.

I swiped my tears away as pain moved through my chest.

I deserved his anger, and I should have handled that a bit better.

I had already decided to end my relationship with Cody, anyway.

I cheated on him, for one, and although I didn’t intend on telling him that, I couldn’t go on with him in good conscience.

I just didn’t prefer to break off with him over the phone.

I put the broken maroon phone set and receiver in a box and swept up the rest of the shattered pieces.

The house was silent, and the only sound was that of rain pattering outside.

I switched the TV off and walked to my room.

On my way, I shot a look at Alex’s closed door, and my heart sank.

I wished he knew how sorry I was.

I hated it when he was angry with me.

He didn’t deserve what I did, but neither did I have ill intentions.

Cody had been my boyfriend for a year, and he deserved better.

My room was cold and uninviting when I slipped into bed alone.

Alex and I had spent every night together.

On some nights, we just spoke to each until late hours of the morning.

The warmth and the intimacy of holding hands or just touching each other was unmatched to any relationship I had before.

I twisted and turned for an hour. Sleep eluded me, and somehow, I couldn’t muster the courage to go to Alex and apologize, or even explain.

I listened to the rain, and eventually, my eyes grew heavy, and I slept.

* * *

It was chilly in the early parts of the morning, and I was awakened by a warm nudge at my back.

I barely opened my eyes, and I turned as Alex slipped into the bed beside me.

‘Alex, I’m so sorry.’

My words tumbled out in a flurry, and his lips silenced me.

I pulled him closer to me, and he kissed me once on the forehead.

I loved those kisses the most – kisses of love.

‘I think that I am in love with you, Leah - so this is not a joke anymore.’

A tremble went through my body, and tears scalded my eyes.

He knew how he felt and came to terms with it already.

It was glaring at me, too.

I kissed him on the lips, ‘And I love you too.’

We finally admitted it, and it didn’t feel as bad as I thought it would.

It was quite liberating, actually.

We held each other in silent thoughtfulness.

Alex’s hand stroked my back.

Our love would cause chaos, but I didn’t care.

Our feelings were far too intense now.

‘Are you scared, Leah?’

I nodded, but he smiled confidently.

‘There’s nothing to worry about. I have it all sorted out. Things will not be as they were before.’

My heart trembled with hope.

‘What do you mean?’

His lips swept across mine, and his eyes were dark as his fingers crept to my breast.

‘You talk too much.’

I giggled as his lips moved to my neck, and his hands tugged at my shorts.
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It rained for the next few days, and on Sunday morning, I awoke to an empty bed.

I stepped to the bathroom, wondering what time Alex actually woke up every day.

He slept after me and awoke before me since we’ve been here.

I dressed in jeans and a sweatshirt and bounced downstairs, always eager to see him.

I smelt sausages frying, and Alex was on his phone.

I stopped on the stairs.

‘Yes, dad, I will. Listen, did you sort the lease agreement for that apartment that I asked you?’

He paused, ‘Yeah, I’m sure – we spoke about it already.’

He laughed, and my skin rippled.

What had he spoken to his father about?

What apartment?

During our time together, Alex and I shared everything with each other.

Not just bodily fluids but our lives, ambitions, and secrets.

I knew that he spoke to his father almost every day, and Deidre, once a week, but I didn’t hear any conversations about this before.

I grinned inwardly – there’s a lesson to be learned from eavesdropping.

So I stepped into the kitchen and made it as if I was unaware.

Alex’s eyes were fixed on me, and I set the table and cups and poured our coffee.

When he was finally done with the call, he came to me and wrapped his arms around me.

‘Baby - good morning.’

My heart pounded steadily as we ate eggs, toast, and sausages.

I waited patiently for Alex to mention his father’s call, but he didn’t.

‘So, how are my mom and Andrew doing?’

I speared a piece of egg and shoved it into my mouth and looked at Alex.

He looked away, and my heart skipped.

‘They are fine. Babe, do you want to go out on the boat today?’

I swallowed.

He was intentionally lying to me about something, and that was so unlike him!

I was preoccupied as I finished my breakfast in silence.

I assumed that he would move back home when we returned, but it didn’t seem so.

It was obvious that he wasn’t going to tell me.

I was probably not included in his plans, and he didn’t want to say – not right now anyway.

My heart thudded painfully as I cleared up.

‘Hey, what about a boat ride – you didn’t say.

I frowned – yeah, and you didn’t say anything about the phone call to your father either!

I nodded.

‘Okay, sure – give me a few minutes.’

He stared at me as I walked to my room.

I didn’t care if my emotions reflected on my face. I was never good at concealing how I felt.

I put a warm hat on to combat the cold weather and grabbed my jacket.

Alex met me at the door, and he frowned.

‘What’s the matter with you, Leah?’

I shrugged and walked past him.

I hated lies and deception, and my dear step brother seemed to be the king of it.

How stupid could I have been to believe that this Lockdown changed him?

He would have done and said the same things to Sadie if she were here instead – I had no doubt.
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I rubbed my hands against each other as Alex turned the motor off.

It wasn’t raining, but the skies were a deadly gray, and the air felt dense.

I didn’t have much to say to Alex, and maybe that was for the better – I didn’t want to fight.

I may have had a lot of faults, but I rarely lied, especially if the lies would hurt another.

‘Why is your mood so fucked up?’ Alex leaned over and ran his fingers in the icy water.

He drizzled some on me childishly.

‘I’m tired, that’s all.’

Alex leaned towards me, and his warm fingers caressed my cheek.

‘Why didn’t you say so then, we didn’t need to come out here?’

I didn’t answer, and just then Alex’s phone beeped.

My heart fell. I couldn’t deal with this!

He pulled it out of his pocket and frowned - then he looked at me.

My suspicions were high, and I almost asked him who that was.

Then I decided that I had no right to ask him anything.

He slipped his phone back into his pocket and started the boat engine.

‘Go back and watch a movie?’

My heart fell – still no explanation!

I nodded, and we went home in silence.

* * *

The day dragged by, and I watched TV for most of the day.

There were talks about life after the lockdown and the problems we may encounter.

My ears piqued when I heard Brad Hanson report that all educational institutions were set to reopen three weeks after the end of the lockdown and schools a week later.

I sat up and clapped my hands – that meant a month in all!

I ran out to the porch.

‘Alex, guess what?’

He slipped his phone into his pocket, and I stared at him.

‘Who was that?’

He grinned, ‘My dad. What’s up – why are you so excited?

I almost forgot and swiped my rising temper aside.

‘Hanson just announced that colleges and schools are not to reopen right now!

Alex smiled, and he remained calm.

My heart raged – I just didn’t like his expression at all.

‘That’s great, but we will go back home after the lockdown, Leah.’

‘Oh.’

I didn’t understand this!

Why wasn’t he happy, and why did he want to go back when we had two additional weeks together?

The answer flashed across my mind.

He was done with me.

The reason was glaring.

Alex said that he loved me, but it seemed as though he was sobering now that the lockdown was almost over.

My heart ached as I turned away and strode to my room.

The shift happened so quickly that I hardly had a chance to catch my breath.

I stared out at the darkening skies, and my mood plummeted.

The reality of my situation became apparent – I was just used.

Soon, I will be discarded.

* * *

As the evening rolled in, I cooked chicken stir-fry while Alex was out on the porch - making plans.

I changed the channels randomly until eventually he came in from the frigid cold.

‘Babe, we need to talk.’

I didn’t answer, and he sat down heavily next to me.

His hand slid around me.

I pushed him away angrily.

‘Get the fuck off me!’

Alex stared at me, for a few moments.

‘What the hell is wrong with you today, Leah? Seriously your moods are so fucked up!’

I stood up, ready for battle.

‘Don’t worry, you will be rid of me soon enough. I can make out that you can hardly wait!’

Then Alex laughed, and that was the worst thing he could have done at that moment.

I hated it!

I threw the remote at him.

He moved aside, and it flew a hair’s breadth past his head.

‘I fucking hate you!’

He stood up angrily, and I stepped away.

He was far too intimidating this way.

‘You are a liar and a cheat, and I hate you!’

Oh yes, the tears appeared, just as I’m sure you would have predicted.

‘I should have never let my gratitude allow me to give in to you – how stupid could I be?’

Alex stared at me while I ranted and raved.

My heart throbbed with pain – it was not something I experienced before.

‘I should have never cheated on Cody. He may not be a fucking stud in bed like you, but he’s God-damned honest!’

I had my say and I turned to retreat, but Alex was having none of that.

He gripped my arms and pushed me to the couch.

‘Sit the fuck down! I am still fucking speaking to you, Leah! You behave like an immature brat!

I stilled as his voice escalated.

I wound my arms around my shoulder protectively.

Fear gripped me - I never seemed to learn about his temper.

I prayed nothing would get broken - especially me!

‘And it’s regrettable that we have to have an important conversation in this manner – because you are not mature enough for anything else!

His words stung me, and I stared at him through wet eyes.

‘Then why did you fuck me - if I was so immature, Alex?’

Alex’s eyes closed in regret.

He kneeled down and took my hands in his.

There was no trace of his anger now.

‘Baby, I’m sorry. I didn’t mean that, of course, you are not immature.’

He pulled me to him, and I resisted.

Alex’s eyes held mine, and his grip remained on my hand.

‘Leah, honestly, I’m sorry - really.’

I averted my gaze, and a tear dribbled down my wet cheeks.

‘And are you sorry for all your lies, as well?’

His eyes narrowed, and he frowned.

‘What lies?’

I pulled away from him.

‘I heard you speaking to your father about your new apartment. I found it strange because we tell each other everything, Alex. I was wondering how come you didn’t mention it to me?’

He sat beside me and turned me to him.

I wiped my cheeks. It was of no use - more replaced those.

I was worse than Niagara Falls – I swear.

Alex rubbed his face and grinned.

‘Fuck woman, you are going to kill me!’

He swiped my cheeks dry.

‘New lesson for me – there is no way I am ever going to be able to surprise you.’

I was confused.

I heard what I heard, and he was not going to squirm out of it!

But then.

‘Leah, my dad has leased a larger apartment for me, in the same building. And I told him that you will be moving in with me, so that it would be easier for you to travel and for studying.’

His words sank in, but they didn’t seem to register.

‘But, how?’

Alex laughed, ‘What do you mean?’

Move in together?

‘Alex, my mom wouldn’t agree at all. She …’

He laughed again.

‘She has already, but she doubts that you would agree.’

I leaned my forehead against his shoulder, and my heartache turned to joy in a few seconds.

Move in together?

He pulled me closer to him.

‘Is that yes?’

My heart warmed.

Hell yes!

‘Are you sure?’

He nodded - of course he was.

His lips brushed against mine, ‘What did you think I was up to?’

My cheeks heated with embarrassment, and I grinned sheepishly.

‘Initially I thought that you would move back home and well…’

Alex laughed heartily, and my cheeks burned furiously.

I did behave immaturely at times.

‘Leah, how would that work?’

His lips moved over mine, and they were firm and warm.

His breath swept across my cheeks, and my nipples peaked.

‘I need all of you, Leah, you are like a drug in my system now – necessary and fucking addictive.’

Wow!

I pulled him closer to me and I knew that I wanted him now, more than I ever did.

My lips covered him and my tongue sought his desperately.

‘Show me then.’
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Epilogue

Lockdown finally came to an anticlimactic end.

There were still a ton of restrictions that would need to be adhered to, but at least the world was starting again - mine certainly was.

We waited a few days after the lock down ended and the traffic eased down.

Our last two weeks of lockdown were spent in bliss.

We fucked and made love endlessly.

I looked forward to my new arrangements and I was confident that nothing would change - now that Alex and I emerged from our bubble.

He steered the Range Rover over the off ramp, and a sign welcoming us back to Hemgrove, whooshed by.

My heart patted anxiously, and Alex gripped my fingers instinctively and kissed my fingertips.

‘Don’t look so scared, Leah, everything will be okay. You have me now, and I love you.’

My heart thumped with happiness when I stared into Alex’s eyes.

He meant it.

Our relationship was so wrong, but I didn’t care – neither did he.

We would take it one day at a time.

‘I love you too.’
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