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To my readers, always


 

CHAPTER 1

 

My heart pounded as I ran down the hall. My landlord, David, was chasing after me, claiming that I should do unspeakable things to his body in lieu of my late rent. I tried explaining that I hit a pothole and blew a tire and just needed another week to make up the difference. I even offered to give him what cash I had, but the bastard was trying to take advantage.

“Stop, Lindsay! We can work this out!”

“Stop chasing after me, you creep!”

“Lindsay!”

David’s wedding ring glinted against the light as I hustled down the stairs. I kept running until I pushed through the door, leading me outside. David gasped when he made it a few seconds later, clutching his knees as he bent over his huge gut.

“You done?”

“Why don’t you pay me with that sexy body and stop playing hard-to-get?” David asked as he choked on the air he breathed. It sounded like he was dying.

I wished I had a knife as I approached David. How could he think it was okay to chase after me? I wasn’t a prostitute, and even if I were, there wasn’t any amount of money he could pay to sleep with me. 

“What’s your problem, David?” I asked with a hand on my hip. I thought about kicking him in the nuts, but that would only make him hunt me out of anger instead of desire. 

The truth was, my landlord was a lazy, disgusting man who couldn’t get any from his wife, but that wasn’t really my problem. He had to wait a week for his rent whether or not he liked it. I didn’t care about the stupid late fee.

“You’re just… I drive myself crazy thinking about you.”

“Well, stop thinking. It’s creepy. You realize you just chased me down the hallway like an insane person, don’t you?”

David looked at me. His eyelids covered most of his eyes, but I could still see the fury behind them. The man probably wanted to hurt me, but I wasn’t about to let him scare me. He was in the wrong. Not me, so I crossed my arms over my chest and stomped my heel into the ground.

All this nonsense had started when David found out I was trans. Then I caught him looking at my crotch every time I paid the rent after that, and I knew he saw my bulge one day because he got really crazy after that afternoon. He sent me text messages and asked countless inappropriate questions, to which I never replied.

“If you just let me taste it once, I’ll never make you pay rent again.”

David looked like he was about to collapse to his knees. I considered whipping out my member and letting him taste it right there on the street, but that wouldn’t have been very ladylike, and I was the ultimate lady.

I was vain and didn’t care. Every extra dollar I had went to making myself prettier. New shoes. New clothes. Purses, jewelry, creams, makeup, and of course the lingerie. I had drawers full of it and even noticed a few pairs had gone missing before I changed the locks.

The likely culprit was still catching his breath as he stood in front of me, staring with desperation in his eyes, like he would really let me live in my apartment rent-free if I just let him taste my thick womanhood. 

I considered the offer for a second. I wasn’t crazy, but that would give David too much power.

“No,” I said with my arms still crossed. “You’re going to wait a week until I get paid, and then I’ll pay you my rent like always, and if you even think about charging me a late fee, I’ll call your wife and tell her how you chased me down the hall begging for sex.”

“No, please! Be reasonable.”

“I was being reasonable ignoring all those messages. You crossed the line today, David. The only reason I’m even thinking about paying you is so that you understand we have a business transaction. You own a building I want to live in, and I pay you rent. Nothing more, nothing less. Got it?”

David looked like he wanted to jump on me, but I would stab him with my heel if he even tried.

“Got it, David?” I asked more forcefully.

“Yes,” he said in a pathetic voice. “Please, just don’t tell my wife. I’m sorry. It’s just… you’re…”

“What am I, David?”

He lifted himself off his knees and stood straighter as he looked me in the eye, staring at me like how I imagined a fan might look at a celebrity. It was utterly uncomfortable.

“You’re beautiful, like an angel.”

I scoffed. “Get over it.”

David stared at me a long moment, saying nothing. I sighed and put my hand in his face before turning on my heel.

“Set up a way for me to pay you online. I don’t want to see you again,” I said as I walked away from David. I threw open the door to the building he owned and didn’t look back as I sashayed in the skintight dress I was wearing, loving how my heels clicked against the floor.


 

CHAPTER 2

 

I might not have been entirely honest before about being a prostitute. From eighteen to nineteen, I sucked more dicks than I could count to afford my breasts. They were not cheap, but I went to the best doctor I could find, and he even gave me a discount for letting him blow me during the consultation.

We got a little carried away. There was something in the way we looked at each other. I would have done it for free, but the doctor was insistent about the discount, and I would have been a fool to say no. That discount bought me a new wardrobe.

I didn’t care that I used to sell my body, though. Those were different times. I had become a different woman and earned an honest living now. Patsy, Heather, and I had a cleaning business and were making two to three hundred dollars a day each.

If it weren’t for my shopping addiction, I would have had my rent. I was getting better about putting money aside for a rainy day. I’d just been bad this month and really wish I hadn’t been because I couldn’t get the images of David chasing me out of my head. 

Gross.

“What’s got you down today?” Patsy asked as we cleaned an office building that we stopped at every other day. They were one of our most important clients and surprisingly one of the easiest.

“It’s nothing,” I said with the mop in my hand. We were standing in the men’s bathroom, but most people had already left the building, except a couple security guards who spent the night.

“Don’t lie to me, girl. What happened?”

Patsy was in her late thirties and could sniff out a lie miles away. She had the craziest stories and had obviously lived her best life. Sometimes I wanted to be like her, but I also had dreams of expanding the business or starting a new one. If I were famous, I would slap my name on beauty products and sell those.

“My landlord. He’s such a sleaze,” I said and proceeded to tell Patsy how the man had chased me.

“I’ll kill him! Give me his address!”

I chuckled. It felt great to laugh. Heather came into the bathroom a second later with a hand on her hip and a scowl on her face.

“What are you guys doing? You’re moving so slow! I want to go home!”

Patsy gave Heather a look that shut her down. She was the leader of us three. We’d all been serving tables at a restaurant when Patsy convinced us to help her with her side gig, and it’d flourished into a money-making machine. We were even thinking about hiring other cleaners because we were so busy.

“Sorry, the new episode of my show came out today, and I really want to see it.”

“Lindsay’s landlord is a total creep, and I was just trying to be a good friend.”

“I appreciate it,” I said and patted Patsy on the shoulder. “Let’s get back to work. It never takes us this long.”

“You wanna go for a drink after?”

“No,” I said with a shake of the head. “I’m hitting the gym when we leave here.”

“Call me if you change your mind,” Patsy said. I nodded, and she picked up a rag and got back to cleaning the men’s restroom. We only left a few minutes later than usual, so Heather had plenty of time to watch her show.

I, on the other hand, was about to have my life turned upside-down.


 

CHAPTER 3

 

I was walking out of the gym when I saw him. David. He was sitting in his truck at the other end of the parking lot, and I just knew he was up to no good. There was a darkness in his eyes that sent a chill down my spine. I dropped my head and did my best to ignore him, but then he started his car and revved the engine.

I glanced around, but the parking lot was surprisingly desolate as David drove in my direction. There was no way I could reach my car before he got to me, but I sprinted. I had to take my best shot.

David sped up to block my path. I screamed, but he told me to shut up and shoved me into the passenger’s seat of his car. I tried to roll down the window. They were locked. I pounded on the glass, but David pulled my hair, breaking my rhythm.

“Stop it before I do something we both regret!”

I folded my mouth and stared out the window. Nobody was there as he drove off with me in his car. My landlord. The man I had to give my fucking money to every month kidnapped me! I couldn’t fucking believe it, but I had to keep my cool before he did something stupid like kill me.

“Where are you taking me, David?” I asked in the calmest voice I could muster.

“Somewhere we’ll be safe. Somewhere we can be together,” he said.

I swallowed. There was nowhere in the world I wanted to be with David. He’d snapped. He was out of his mind, pushing me into his car as though I were his property! If I had a knife, I would have killed him right there, but I had to keep him calm until I could escape.

We rode in silence for several miles until suddenly he cursed and slammed his hand against the steering wheel. I glanced over at the dash, and his gas light had turned on. 

We drove for another several miles before David started looking worried. His car was making weird sounds, like it was about to die, and we both knew he couldn’t catch me if it did. 

We were still in the city. I didn’t know where he was taking me. I imagined to one of his empty rentals, but it was looking like we weren’t going to make it unless he stopped for gas. I said a little prayer that the stop would give me an opportunity to escape, but I had to play David. He wasn’t about to take his eyes off me for a second.

“You better not do anything stupid,” David said as he glared at me.

“What would I possibly do?” I asked in a taunting voice.

David narrowed his eyes. I knew he was dangerous and probably armed, but I would be a lot worse off if he got me to wherever he planned on taking me.

“Don’t test me, bitch.”

“Fine, David. Just hurry up. You didn’t have to kidnap me to suck my dick. I just like playing hard-to-get.”

“Really?” David said. His face became a mixture of excitement and guilt, and I wanted to fucking slap him. He was so stupid.

“Yeah, David! We could have worked out a deal. You just had to try a little harder. Use your words, but you went and kidnapped me instead!”

“Shit,” he said in a low voice. “If I had known…”

“Just shut up and get your gas before I lock your dick in a chastity cage.”

David swallowed and pulled into the next gas station we saw. He’d let his guard down. It was my chance to escape. He was truly insane if he thought I was about to do anything sexual with him, so I slowly opened the car door. 

He was inside paying. I saw him glance over his shoulder once, but he must not have noticed my cracked door because he went back to facing the counter.

There weren’t many cars around, but there was a bar across the parking lot with a bus in it. One of those buses that looked like it was for a tour or something. If all those people were inside the bar, David wouldn’t be able to take me without making a huge scene. It was my best bet, so I hopped out of the truck and sprinted before giving the idea a second thought.

David came running out of the gas station, but he was large and out of shape. There was no way he could catch me before I got into the bar. I laughed to myself as I turned and closed the distance between myself and the door as quickly as I could.

There was a ton of commotion inside when I entered the bar. It was a bit past eight in the evening, but it seemed as everyone inside had been drinking for hours. They were loud and chatty and hardly noticed me as I did my best to blend in with the crowd.

I went to the bar. “What could I get you, miss?”

“I’ll have a soda water,” I said. I needed to keep my wits about me. It wouldn’t be long before David arrived and tried to claim me, so I took my soda water with lemon and went to the loudest table and sat next to the cutest boy.

Everyone stopped and turned in my direction as though I’d lost my mind. I took a sip of my soda water and tried to play it cool, tossing my workout ponytail. I normally looked a million times cuter, but they caught me at a bad time. I wasn’t expecting to get kidnapped before I had a chance to take a shower.

“I’m on the run. Play it cool. Please,” I pleaded just as David came charging through the doors.

His eyes were crazed. He couldn’t even hide the fact that he was a gross, pathetic man trying to take what wasn’t his. The cute guy next to me stood, and I couldn’t believe how tall and beefy he was. It was insane but so, so sexy.

The cute guy went up to David, who immediately looked intimidated by the man. The man looked over his shoulder at me, making me feel like a princess in a fairy tale. Was this my white knight? My savior?

My handsome man grabbed David by the shirt and pulled him close. The entire bar had gone quiet, so we all heard him.

“What are you doing, dude?”

“Uh,” David stammered.

My knight slapped him. “I asked you a fucking question, bro! What were you doing? Why were you chasing that girl? There’s no reason for her to look that scared!”

“She…” David started to say something, but my new man already had his hand around David’s throat. It looked like he might kill my landlord and solve my problems for me, but then one of his friends went up and made my cutie stop before he got himself thrown in jail, but he’d better believe I would visit. I would suck his dick to completion during each and every conjugal visit they gave him.

My savior stood over David. He pointed a finger in David’s chubby face, and David looked so pathetic that I had to stifle a laugh.

“If I ever see you anywhere near that girl again… just don’t let it happen. Now get the fuck out of here!”

David couldn’t get to his feet quick enough, so he crawled out the door. Everyone laughed, and I was positive more than one person had the exchange on video, but then there was a guy going around checking phones.

I had no idea what was happening. It was a weird party, but all I cared about was the cutie walking my way. He was so tall, and his shoulders were so broad, and I honestly just wanted to make his body feel good as a thank-you present.

I could tell he found me attractive by the way he was staring at me, looking at me like he wanted to undress me from head to toe, and he hadn’t even seen me in my sexy clothes. I was still all yucky and gross from the gym, but maybe that was what he liked?

“Hey,” he said when he got close.

“Thank you! That man kidnapped me!”

The cute guy sat next to me, which was where he’d been in the first place. Everyone was watching him like he was royalty or something, but the cutie was only watching me. He wasn’t paying anyone else in that room any attention.

“He’s lucky I didn’t kill him. What’s your name, beautiful?”

“Lindsay,” I said in a soft voice, feeling so insecure about my gym look, but this man didn’t seem to mind. “You?”

“Phillip,” he said with a grin.

“That’s a cute name,” I said. “Thank you again. I don’t know how I can repay you.”

Phillip grinned and glanced at someone in his group who ran over. Everyone was staring at us. I tried not to pay them any attention, but it was becoming rather impossible. Who was Phillip, and why did everyone treat him as though he were godlike?

“Allen, you think it would be a problem if Lindsay joined us on the road?”

My body flushed as my cheeks burned. Phillip was sexy, sure, but I had a job. I had obligations. I couldn’t just join him on the road, especially since there was no telling what he did.

“Boss, I’m not—”

A woman came up behind the man named Allen. She had wild brown hair with a pencil and a pen sticking into it.

“Absolutely not, Phillip! Do you know how bad that would look? We can’t have some random hussy hanging off your arm,” she said before turning to me to place a hand on my shoulder. “No offense.”

I swallowed what I was feeling and shook my head, brushing off the pain that coursed through me. I didn’t know who Phillip was, but I was guessing everyone in the bar worked for him, which intimidated me. He probably made money that would make my head spin and was wildly attractive on top of that.

“Watch your tone, Elizabeth.”

“No, Phillip. You’re so reckless. Do you know how much I had to pay that photographer who snapped a picture of you smoking a joint?”

“You should have just let him sell it,” Phillip said with a wave of his hand. “Nobody cares if I smoke.”

“You are the face of a lifestyle campaign! Do you know how bad it’d look if people found out you smoked?”

“Tons of people with killer bodies smoke, Elizabeth. Stop living in your fantasy land and wake up to the real world.”

I couldn’t believe how they were talking to each other, but nobody else seemed phased. Most had gone back to what they were doing, but a few were still watching to see who would win out on this fight.

“Hey, can I say something?” I asked.

The three of them turned their heads to face me, and I about panicked. I thought it was flattering Phillip wanted me on the road, but we didn’t know the first thing about each other.

“Speak, lady!”

I cleared my throat. My voice was all feminine, and I’d had my Adam’s apple shaved down years ago. My breasts were huge and attached. The only thing I still had from before was the dick between my legs, and I’d only kept that because I loved her, my womanhood.

“Uh,” I said and coughed. “I appreciate you saving me, Phillip, but I have a job. Obligations. I can’t just pack up my life and join you on the road.”

“Not even for a week? Come on,” he said with a grin. “We’re about to hit Indianapolis, and then we’re continuing to the East Coast. Don’t you want to have a date on the beach?”

“With you?” I asked.

Phillip bit his lip and nodded. He had a gorgeous set of blue eyes, which contrasted nicely with his dark hair. His offer was tempting, but he had to know something about me first. I wasn’t about to have him ditch me halfway to Virginia when he found out I had a dick.

“Can we talk in private first? I don’t even know you,” I said with a little laugh.

“Yeah,” Phillip said and stood. He grabbed my hand to help me to my feet. “Let’s go.”

“This isn’t a good idea,” Elizabeth called after him. He waved his hand in the air to silence her and put his arm around my shoulder.


 

CHAPTER 4

 

Phillip opened the door to the bus parked outside the restaurant, and I realized it was his tour bus. Part of me thought it would be exciting to be on the road with him, but it could also be terrible. What if we fought? What if he got tired of me?

It was a much better idea to go for a test drive before committing to a journey together.

“So, this is where you live?” I asked casually as we stepped onto the bus.

“When I’m on the road, yeah.”

Phillip’s voice was deep. He was a head taller than me and seemed enormous beneath the low ceiling. I felt tiny next to him, but it wasn’t a bad feeling. It made me feel girly and desirable. I only hoped Phillip would still like me when I revealed my secret.

“What job do you have that’s so important you can’t miss?” Phillip asked as he took a step closer. A shiver ran down my spine, around my ass, and went all the way to my cock.

“I clean houses,” I said in a small voice, feeling intimidated by my desire. “A couple girls and I run our own business.”

“Will they be mad at you if you miss?”

I nodded just as Phillip placed his fingers on my chin. The touch silenced me, extinguishing my words as though he were magic. I closed my eyes as he moved his lips closer. My dick was twitching like crazy in my panties as Phillip pressed his lips more firmly against mine.

Phillip moaned as we kissed, and I had to stop myself from reaching down to stroke his dick. I didn’t want to go too fast too quickly and have him thinking I was a slut. 

I let him kiss me and touch me. 

He had his hands in my hair. He pulled out my ponytail, and I shook my head. My nipples hardened as Phillip kissed me more. He squeezed my breasts, making me feel even wilder.

“Come on the road with me,” he said as he had his face buried in my neck. “You’re so fucking sexy, Lindsay. I want you every night.” Phillip pushed up my shirt until it was over my bra. Then he lifted that out of the way to expose my sensitive nipple. “Every morning,” Phillip said as he closed his lips around my areola.

I grabbed Phillip’s head and pulled him away from my body before we went too far. “Wait,” I said. “I’m all girl, but I’m not like all girls.”

“What?” Phillip asked as he stood up straight. He didn’t bother to fix my shirt, but it wasn’t necessary. I knew he wouldn’t hurt me, so I took off my shirt and bra. My hair was wild and hung down to my shoulders. 

I was wearing a cute pair of pink panties under my gym pants, so I went ahead and pushed them over my ass. Phillip watched with wide eyes as my bulge revealed itself. I saw his Adam’s apple bob as he swallowed a breath.

“Is that…?” he pointed at my package.

“Haven’t you ever seen a trans girl before?” I asked with a sly smile.

“Yeah, but not in real life. Fuck.”

I giggled, doing my best to shake off my fears. Every guy reacted a little differently when they found out my secret. I hadn’t met a mean guy yet myself but heard plenty of stories.

“Is that a good ‘fuck’ or a bad one?”

Phillip stared at me a long moment as he considered the question, finally looking up from my package to meet my eyes. I blinked and clasped my hands together as I stared into his gorgeous blues.

“I guess a good one.”

“Perfect,” I purred and moved toward Phillip. “Don’t worry. There’s nothing gay about fooling around with me. You might even like it.”

“Yeah,” he said as I draped my hands on his shoulders, feeling hornier than ever for his touch. I wanted him to fuck me, and then maybe I could fuck him if he was willing. “I didn’t get where I am by saying no to new experiences.”

“That’s the spirit,” I said into his ear, using my sluttiest voice. Now that I knew Phillip wasn’t trying to push me away, we could have some fun. “What do you say we hop in the shower, and then I give you a little thank-you gift for saving me?”

Phillip nodded wildly. “I say yeah,” he said and pointed to the door at the end of the hall. “That’s my room. I have a private bathroom.”

“Even better,” I said and took Phillip’s hand. I led him to the room. We were too horny for the shower. Phillip stripped off my panties the second we entered his room.

I tried not to get hard right away, but it was impossible with Phillip looking so sexy on his knees beneath me. I grabbed the base of my cock and shook it in his face. He chuckled and moved my hand out of the way to use his. He was still dressed somehow, but I could use his mouth.

“Do you want to suck it?” I asked. “It’s okay if you do. I won’t stop you.”

“Uh,” Phillip said and looked between my dick and me.

“It’s not gay,” I said. “I’m all girl.”

Phillip let out a breath and parted his lips. He took a moment to close them around my cock, but he seemed to lose himself when he started bobbing his head along my womanhood. Girly moans escaped my mouth as Phillip picked up speed, making himself choke several times.

He reached down to grab my hairless balls and pulled on them, moaning as he worked my dick with his mouth. It felt so fucking good that I didn’t know how long I could last. A high-pitched gasp rang across his bedroom as he sucked my dick.

He pulled off my member just before I was about to cum, finally giving me a chance to breathe. I collapsed to his bed, sitting on its edge. Phillip walked over to me on his knees. He wrapped his hand around my cock and stroked it lightly, staring into my eyes.

“Your cock is so fucking hot. I honestly can’t believe how much I like sucking it.”

“You want me to suck yours?”

“Yeah,” he said.

We hadn’t even taken a shower, but I didn’t care. We could use one to clean up after we finished what we’d started.

I stood and pointed at the edge of the bed. Phillip rushed to sit where I was pointing. I stepped forward, my thick cock swinging from side to side. He couldn’t take his eyes off it, but soon all he would be thinking about was my mouth.

I reached down to grab Phillip’s t-shirt and pulled it off his body. I dropped to my knees between his legs and unbuttoned his pants. I pulled them down with his underwear, revealing a surprisingly long cock. It looked veiny and thick and perfect to put in my mouth.

“You’re so big, Phillip,” I said as I grabbed his cock. I rubbed it lightly as I stared into his blue eyes. He put his hands in my hair, but he wasn’t rough. He kept staring at my tits, so I pushed them together with my arms.

“Fuck, that’s hot,” he groaned.

“You could fuck my tits if you wanted,” I said as I batted my eyelashes.

Phillip grabbed his cock and beat it hard a few times as he stared down at me, and I could tell he wanted to devour me. I could tell he’d fallen head-over-heels for me, and I wasn’t doing much better myself. Phillip was so successful and handsome and everything I never knew I could have.

“After you suck my dick,” he said.

I didn’t mind how Phillip pushed my head to his cock. I parted my lips and took him into my mouth. His cock was warm and heavy against my tongue but also had a sweet taste to it, like he’d only showered a few hours ago.

I sucked him as he played with my hair, pushing hard on the back of my head a few times, but I liked it. I encouraged it. I moaned after each time he made me choke. His cock was so hard in my mouth, leaking bits of precum onto my tongue, but the taste was hot.

It had me feeling wild. I lifted off his dick and stroked it as I sucked on his balls. Phillip only let me do that for a second before returning my mouth to his cock. I pressed my tongue against his shaft as I swallowed its entirety.

Phillip held my face and took control. He slowly lifted my head until my lips were at his tip before fucking my mouth as though it were my bussy! I had to breathe through my nose to keep up, but I loved how submissive and slutty it made me feel taking his dick.

“That’s right, Lindsay! Take this big dick!”

I moaned with my hands in my lap, letting Phillip use my mouth as he pleased. I didn’t even touch my cock because I knew that I would cum if I did, and I didn’t want to cum until Phillip was ready.

“Damn, girl! You suck some good dick!”

I bobbed my head a little, not wanting to offend Phillip, but to show him that I loved his cock. I loved having it in my mouth and wherever else he wanted to put it. I would be his dirty little slut.

Phillip’s body thrashed, and he made wild noises. “I’m about to cum! Swallow it, girl! Please!”

I loved how Phillip begged, so I moaned as he erupted into my mouth. His load was thick and warm, but I swallowed every drop he gave.

What surprised me most was when Phillip lifted me to the bed and sank to his knees. He put his mouth on my cock and sucked it with all his vigor, pulling on my balls and circling his tongue around my tip. I gasped and thrashed until I was unloading into Phillip’s mouth.

He swallowed every drop and smacked his lips when he pulled them off my spent cock. I couldn’t believe the goofy smile on his face.

“You like that?” I asked as he lay next to me.

“Loved it,” he said. “Shit, I wasn’t expecting you to have a dick, but damn girl. That was hot.”

I smiled and curled up next to Phillip. “I’ll go on the road with you for a few days, but we have to stop by my place for clothes first.”

“That creep won’t be there, will he? If he’s there, I swear I’ll—”

“Phillip, please. It’s okay. He won’t be there if he knows what’s good for him.”

“Who is he, anyway?”

“My landlord. Total creep. I’m definitely moving next year, but I have his wife’s number if he acts crazy again.”

“You need to call the police, Lindsay.”

“And go to court? Spend money on lawyers? Just have one of your guys send me the video they took. That’ll be enough,” I said with my hand resting gently on Phillip’s chest. “I won’t pay a dime in rent until I move with that video.”

“He deserves to go to jail, Lindsay.”

I sighed. I didn’t disagree with Phillip, but I was too busy to deal with David. He’d made a fool enough of himself that I doubted he would mess with me again. He wasn’t that stupid.

“Things will blow over while we’re on the road. I just want to let my hair down for a few days and have some fun.”

Phillip squeezed me and pulled me on top of his body. My soft cock pressed against his hard abs. He was still a little hard from his orgasm, and I was tempted to make him hard all over again to ride his dick, but I desperately wanted a shower.

“Why don’t we take a shower, stop by the gym for my car, and then we can hit the road?”

“Yeah, I’ll grab one of the cars. Everyone can wait here while we do that.”

“Sounds like a plan,” I said and rolled out of bed. I put out my hand, and Phillip followed me to his shower.


 

CHAPTER 5

 

I stepped out of my bedroom wearing a red mini dress that clung to my body like plastic wrap. I had on a pair of red stilettos and a thin fishnet covering my legs with a tiny black thong on beneath those. I had on big gold earrings and a necklace that hung between my boobs. The dress showed plenty of cleavage, and Phillip couldn’t take his eyes off me as I stood there in my living room with a duffle bag in my hand.

“You ready? It’s already eleven,” I said. “Weren’t you supposed to hit the road at nine?”

“Yeah, but I almost want to make them wait longer so I can have you now.”

I giggled and blushed. I’d already texted Patsy and Heather and told them about the kidnapping and that I needed a few days off to recover. We had a guy, Alejandro, who helped out when we couldn’t work, and he’d already agreed to do whatever they needed while I was gone.

“Won’t we have your bedroom to ourselves?”

Phillip smirked. “Good point,” he said. “You won’t care that people are just on the other side of the door?”

I shrugged. “We’re all adults.”

Phillip couldn’t hide the smile that crossed his face. He also couldn’t stop staring at me, but I didn’t blame him with the dress I was wearing. The red mini dress was a bit much to head back to his van for sleep, but I was always dolled up unless I was at the gym, so I was just trying to get Phillip used to my standard appearance.

“I just want to do so many naughty things to you, Lindsay. You’re like the hottest girl I’ve ever seen.”

My cheeks reddened even more than they already had as I bit my lip and shook my head. “Stop saying nonsense, Phillip. You’ll make a girl do naughty things.”

“Do naughty things. Please.” Phillip clasped his hands together, looking like he was about to fall to his knees, but I didn’t let him. He had a concert, and I didn’t want his crew hating me because we took forever to leave, so I grabbed Phillip’s hand and led him to the door.

He took the duffle bag from me when he realized we weren’t going to fool around and followed me down the stairs. 

It would be nice to get away for a few days, especially after all that craziness with David. Part of me honestly felt bad for the man, but not that bad. I would press charges if I didn’t have a business to run and a musician to enjoy.

Phillip drove us back to the bar. People still had drinks but looked anxious, like they were ready to hit the road. I didn’t blame them. We’d been gone for two hours, and I was the new girl. Nobody liked the new girl. I did my best to ignore the glares Phillip seemed oblivious to.

Elizabeth, his manager, ran up to us. I was guessing her eyes always looked as crazy as they did when she stood in front of us with a clipboard in her hand.

“Where have you two been?” she asked in an exaggerated voice. “We were supposed to hit the road hours ago. The crew probably won’t even get a chance to sleep now.”

Phillip frowned and glanced in my direction before turning his attention back to Elizabeth. “My girl got kidnapped today. Kidnapped! And you’re standing here talking about a fucking schedule? We’ll be fine, Elizabeth! Plus, if you’re so worried, why are people still drinking? It’s not like everyone is on the bus waiting.”

Elizabeth narrowed her eyes but said nothing as she went over to the bar. I heard her asking the bartender to close out the tab, but Phillip put his arm around me and turned us away from everyone else.

“She’s the bad guy. Allen’s the good guy. It works out in the end,” Phillip said with a wink. “Don’t take her too seriously.”

I nodded, feeling a little guilty for making the crew fall behind schedule, but Phillip was the star, and he was my man, so I couldn’t be too upset. I let him walk me around the bar with his arm over my shoulder, as though he were showing me off to the others, which made me a little horny for another taste of his cock.

I faked a yawn. “I’m feeling a little tired. Can we go back to your room?”

Phillip looked at me with a mischievous grin. “I hope you’re not too tired.”

“No,” I said with a shake of the head. “Not too tired.”

“Good,” Phillip said. He grabbed my hand and quickly walked out of the bar as I followed. His grip tightened as we got closer to the bus, and all I could think about was swallowing every inch of his member. I imagined another taste of his cum sliding down my throat as we entered the bed.

We raced to the bedroom, full of boundless energy as we shut the bedroom door. Phillip put his hands into my hair as he kissed me, making my cock stiffen instantly. I couldn’t wait for Phillip to unzip my tight red dress and reveal my tiny black thong.

“I love how girly you are,” Phillip said as he kissed me wherever he could. “Yet, you still have a cock. It’s fucking unbelievable. You’re like… the hottest girl ever.”

I moaned as Phillip said wonderful words and kissed my body, slowly sinking to his knees. He pressed his mouth against my bulge, trying to find my tucked hardness, which was begging to break free. 

Few men got me aroused so quickly, but Phillip was sensual. His lips were soft. His touch was a fascinating mix between rough and loving.

“Can I suck your cock?” Phillip asked between kisses against my crotch. “I want to taste it in my mouth.”

“Pull it out and suck it. I won’t stop you,” I said.

Phillip stood and made quick work of unzipping my dress. He pulled the red mini dress down my body as he returned to his knees, revealing my tiny black thong. I stepped out of the dress, still wearing my stilettos, jewelry, and lingerie.

Phillip stopped kissing me for a moment to admire my body. I smiled down at him, feeling so turned on by my sexy musician. I hadn’t heard of him before today, but he was famous enough to put on a tour and have people treat him like royalty, but I was the one who had him on his knees. I had the girly cock he was about to stick into his mouth.

“Take my girly dick out of my thong and put it in your mouth,” I commanded. “Now!”

Phillip rushed to act when I stomped my heel into the ground. He wrapped his hand around my cock and stroked it slowly as he put out his tongue. He touched his tongue to my feminine shaft and licked from the base to the tip, sending a shiver through my body.

“Yeah, boy. Show me how much you love this girly dick.” I grabbed my cock and shook it in his face. It was hanging out the side of my thong, all manicured and fresh from the shower we’d taken together earlier.

Phillip parted his lips and took my cock into his mouth. He pressed his lips firmly around my staff as he bobbed his head. My cock got slicker and more sensitive with each of his movements. He moaned as he lost himself in the motions. He looked like he was in a different world when I stared down at him with his closed eyes and euphoric glow.

“Yeah, baby.” I moaned in a slutty girl voice. “Suck my fat cock.”

Phillip pulled his lips off my member and looked up at me as he beat it. I could see the love in his eyes, and I honestly felt the same, even though we’d only met earlier that day. Phillip was my savior. If it weren’t for him, there was a chance I would be locked away in some creepy room.

“I love your cock,” Phillip said. I knew he wanted to say that he loved me, but he was right to wait. “It tastes so good.”

“You wanna taste something else?” I asked with a grin.

“What?”

I turned away from Phillip and climbed onto the bed. My heels jutted over the edge. I pulled my thong to the side to reveal my bussy. A strange sound left Phillip’s mouth, but I knew it was a noise of desire. I knew he’d seen a hole he wanted to fuck even more than my mouth.

“Like what you see?” I asked in a playful voice.

“Yeah,” he said.

I glanced over my shoulder, and he had his dick hanging out of his pants. He was stroking it gently. I grinned and smacked my ass as he watched me, teasing him with a hole that I was more than willing to offer. It’d been a minute since a man fucked my bussy, but I wanted Phillip inside of me.

I wanted his thick cock stretching my hole, and I had wanted it earlier too, but we came before getting around to it.

“Why don’t you lick my bussy, baby?”

“Your bussy?”

“Yeah, boy. It feels even better than pussy.”

“Fuck, girl. Did you fall from the sky?” Phillip asked as he rubbed his cock. I turned away from him and smiled to myself as I shook my ass in the air. Phillip came up behind me and smacked me on the ass. There were sounds of people on the other side of the door now, and I was positive they’d heard that skin-on-skin contact, but I didn’t care.

Phillip had me lost in a world of pleasure. A world where nothing mattered except making each other feel incredible. I reached between my thighs, past my balls, to place my fingers in my hole. I spread my cheeks a little as I slipped the tip of my finger into my bussy, trying to give Phillip the idea of what to do with it.

“Damn, girl. You want me to fuck that bussy?”

I loved how Phillip said ‘bussy’, like he was a little afraid and excited at the same time. “Yeah, boy. I want you deep in my bussy. You clean?”

“Yeah, shit. You want this dick bare?”

“We don’t need to worry about me getting pregnant.” I winked as I glanced over my shoulder, still on my hands and knees for Phillip to take me. “Enough talking, boy. Stick that fat dick in my bussy before I lose my mind!”

“Don’t you want me to lick it first?”

“Yes,” I said in a slutty whisper. I dropped my head to the bed, making my body like a triangle with my ass still in the air. “Eat my bussy.”

Phillip came up behind me. He put his hand on my leg and moved his fingers down to my ankles, squeezing the spot where my heels met my feet. He sank to his knees behind me and pulled my ass down before spreading my cheeks.

“Your bussy is so tight and sexy, girl.”

“Show me how much you love it.”

Phillip pressed his thumb against my hole before taking it away to use his tongue. A wash of pleasure crashed over my body as he licked my hole, warming me up to take his manhood. My cock was still hanging out of my thong too, but I found the pressure of the lingerie against my womanhood delicious.

Phillip licked my hole for another minute before standing. When I looked over my shoulder, he was completely naked.

“Turn over to your back,” he said.

I did what he said and squealed when Phillip grabbed my legs to pull me to the edge of the bed. He threw my legs into the air, pushed my panties to the side, and slapped his heavy cock against my desperate hole.

Phillip spat on the spot where his tip met my bussy. His cock head was slick with precum, and my hole was still dripping wet from his oral services. I moved my hips, making his manhood slide between my cheeks. The motions made my erect cock flop around, and Phillip couldn’t seem to take his eyes off my womanhood.

“You can touch it, baby. It won’t bite,” I said.

Phillip wrapped his hand around my cock as he pushed his tip up against my hole, threatening to spread my ring. I wondered what he was thinking as he stared down at me with those pensive eyes, but I was too lost in my desire to ask.

“Stick it in my bussy, baby. I can handle it.”

Phillip released my sensitive cock and pushed his dick into me, sending waves of pain throughout my body, but I did my best to relax.

“Spit on your dick again,” I said.

Phillip pulled out and spat on his dick, rubbing the only lubrication we had all over his cock. I let out a deep breath as he got into position to push back into me. It hurt when he did, but I took all of it.

I let my pain out through high-pitched screams, completely forgetting about the people on the other side of the door. Phillip pushed deeper into my bussy, stretching me far past my limits with his bare cock, but I wanted all of it.

I pushed my hand against his chest. “Yes, baby. Fuck me.”

“You’re so amazing, girl.” Phillip cursed as he thrusted inside my now loosened hole. He spat on his cock one last time after a minute of fucking me, and that was all the lubrication we needed. His cock was slick with precum.

Phillip pounded my ass as my hard cock flopped around. I was getting close and hadn’t even touched myself. My black thong was soaked with our juices and would need a wash, so I had no problem cumming all over it.

“I’m getting close, baby.”

“Me too,” Phillip grunted as he held my legs in the air. His fingers wrapped around my ankles. My heels nearly falling off my feet with each of his thrusts, but they never did, and it was so hot watching them in the air while he fucked me.

“Cum in me, baby.”

“Fuck,” he said. “Say it again.”

I squeezed my ass muscles and then pushed them against his cock and let out the sluttiest moan I could muster. I was so close to cumming it hurt. “Cum in my bussy, baby. I need that hot cum in me.”

Phillip grunted as he slammed into my hole, and then he let out an even stranger noise, and I knew he was cumming.

“You’re so fucking tight and beautiful. Fuck,” Phillip said, letting the last sound go long. “I could fuck you forever.”

“Please, baby.” I grabbed my cock and stroked it a couple times, and then I was squirting cum all over my panties and torso, and my hole was contracting around Phillip’s sensitive manhood, which made him holler like wild.

We stared at each other as we came down from our orgasms. Phillip slowly pulled out of me and lay by my side. We didn’t bother with showers. It was late, and we were tired. 


 

CHAPTER 6

 

The next few days were like a whirlwind as we drove east. Phillip surprised me with his talent. I couldn’t believe how many people came out to hear him play. I loved nothing more than when he stared into my eyes while he sang and strummed his guitar. It made me feel even more special than a princess in a fairy tale.

There were messages from Patsy and Heather after the first few days. I finally came clean to them after a bit of pestering, and they weren’t the happiest that I’d run off for some man, but Phillip was more than just some man.

He was bright, funny, charming, and incredible in bed. I was pretty sure we’d only missed one night of sex over the past week. He was extra tired after a show that had gone on longer than expected, but even that night included a hot make-out session while we chatted over drinks at the bar.

Sunlight poured into the bus as everyone sat around eating breakfast. We’d finally made it to the beach, which seemed to have everyone in a more upbeat mood. I didn’t blame them for hating me a little. Phillip and I weren’t exactly quiet in the bedroom. 

“Are you ready for your show tonight?” I asked Phillip. It was a question I asked him every day, but it never seemed to get old. Being with Phillip was like having a warm blanket wrapped around my body, keeping me safe in its tight grip.

“I’m always ready, but I have a day planned for us.”

I tried to hide my smile but couldn’t. I saw a few disgusted faces when I scanned the room but fuck them! There was something blossoming between Phillip and me, and I was about to enjoy it because I had to leave in the morning. 

Patsy and Heather made me promise to buy a flight. They told me to send an itinerary by the end of the day, or they were going to be pissed. I planned on returning home, but I had to tell Phillip before I bought the ticket. I just didn’t want my fairy tale to end, and I really didn’t want to return to my apartment! David would probably be lurking in the shadows, ready to pop out and throw me in his truck a second time.

“What do you have planned?” I asked.

“You. Me. The beach,” he said.

I grinned when Phillip grabbed my chin. He rubbed it softly with his thumb. His touch was so tender and sweet and had me melting inside.

“I didn’t pack a swimsuit.”

“If only it were a nude beach,” he said.

I bit my lip, thinking about all the trouble he and I would get in on a nude beach. How would we be able to keep our hands to ourselves? I didn’t think it would be possible. Not in the slightest.

“Yeah, that’d be fun.”

“We can stop and buy you a swimsuit. Do a little shopping.”

“You’re going to help me pick it out?”

“If you’ll let me.”

“Yeah, let’s go.”

Phillip and I left everyone else and took one of the cars into town. Several people stopped Phillip for autographs. He introduced me as his girlfriend whenever someone asked, which just made me fall even harder for him.

We went to several different stores. I tried on one-piece bathing suits and bikinis and finally decided on a bikini with a thin coverup. The sun was rather bright, and I didn’t want to burn. Phillip put everything on his card, and then we hit the beach.

He looked so handsome in his bathing suit. He had a thick pair of arms and an even better set of abs. I caught more than one person checking him out, but I didn’t mind. Phillip was there for me. He kept staring at me as I twirled my hair and stared back at him.

We ran down to the shore together and splashed in the shallow waves. The water was a tad cold, but I didn’t mind. The sun felt hot on my dry skin, and the cold ocean hardened my nipples. Phillip couldn’t take his eyes off them.

I thought of telling him about my return plans as we played in the water, but then I got cold feet, literally and figuratively. A fresh wave splashed all the way past my waistline. I screamed and ran out of the water.

Phillip followed me. Sand covered us as we fell to the towel. He put his arms around me, and then I rolled him over to his back and climbed atop him. I moaned as I ran a hand through my hair and bent back my neck, which pushed out my chest.

“I wish I could ride your dick right here,” I said as I moved my hips. “Wouldn’t you love that?”

Phillip moaned as his dick hardened against my backside. I didn’t care that people were probably watching us. All I wanted was to take Phillip’s dick. I even started to move aside my bikini to do it, but then Phillip stopped me. He grabbed my hips and rolled me over to my back, taking control and turning me on even more than I already was.

“We can’t do this here,” he said.

I didn’t blame him. He was famous. His name was his image. His brand. He had to protect himself and couldn’t get carried away having sex on the beach.

“What time is it?” he asked.

“One in the afternoon,” I said.

“Let’s get lunch, and then I have a surprise.”

I gushed. “Another surprise? My, you know how to spoil a girl.”

“I’ll spoil you until I’m down to my last dime.”

“Don’t go overboard. Nobody wants to become a poor old person.”

“You’re right,” said Phillip. “I have plenty to burn for now, though.”

“Now that you say something, I’m feeling like steak.”

Phillip laughed and shook his head. We stood and got cleaned up and went to a fancy restaurant near the beach. They looked like they wanted to turn us away until someone on the staff recognized Phillip, and then everyone started treating us like royalty. It was honestly ridiculous, and I knew Phillip thought so too when he turned to wink.

We got a bottle of wine and ordered salads with steak as the protein. Phillip fed me a bite, and then I piloted my fork to his mouth. I loved watching his lips close around the cutlery and wanted to whip out my girly dick to see if he would suck it under the table, but the staff was paying far too much attention to us.

They all got photos and autographs and ended up comping the bottle of wine. Phillip left a generous tip, and then he carried me out the door. I was wearing flats and a bikini and honestly did look a bit trashy, but Phillip was no better. He had on a tank top and swim trunks.

“So, what’s the surprise?” I asked Phillip as he held me in his arms.

“We’re not sleeping on the bus tonight!”

“What?” I asked in a surprised gasp. Tears of joy shed from my eyes. “You’re kidding!”

“Nope. Got us the nicest suite I could find and check in is at three.”

“It’s three now!”

“That’s right, baby. We’re late.”


 

CHAPTER 7

 

The suite had a jacuzzi tub. Phillip and I were taking full advantage. He’d ordered us a bottle of bubbles. They brought two flute glasses along with it, and I honestly felt on top of the world, but I still had to tell Phillip about my impending departure. The girls had just texted me asking about the itinerary I had yet to buy.

“Phillip,” I said in a sad voice. “There’s something I have to tell you.”

“What, my angel?”

I sighed. If Heather or Patsy were the one sitting in a hot tub with a sexy celebrity, they probably wouldn’t go back to work! Part of me thought about just saying fuck it to stay on the road, but I didn’t want bad blood in the water. I would have to go back to my real life eventually. Every fairy tale had an ending.

“Is something wrong?”

“I have to leave,” I said before I could overthink and stop myself. “Tomorrow. It’s been amazing being with you on the road, but I can’t leave my girls hanging forever. I have a business to run.”

Phillip nodded. “I understand, baby. It’s been incredible having you on the road, but let’s not talk about tomorrow when we still have today.” Phillip crossed the jacuzzi bath until he was straddling my hips. He cupped my face with his hand and stared into my eyes. I would miss his gorgeous blues and the way he looked at me.

“I love you, Lindsay. I know we’ve only just met, but you have to understand that no other woman has made me feel the way you do, and I’m sorry for sounding cliché, but damn girl. You’ve opened my mind so much, and I’ll fucking miss you.”

I moaned. My dick was rock hard and scraping against Phillip’s ass, but he didn’t seem to mind. He was staring at me so intently that it almost scared me, but I knew the man wouldn’t do anything to hurt me. He loved me, and I loved him, so I told him so.

“I love you too, Phillip, and you must know that I don’t want to leave. I’ll always remember you as my savior.”

“Don’t talk like that, girl. I’m going to see you when this tour is over,” he said.

“Please,” I said.

Phillip lowered his hips and mouth to kiss me, rubbing his ass along my cock, just like I’d done to him on the beach, except now we were in the privacy of our suite. We could have each other, and nobody would know the difference. No cameras. No pictures sold to the press.

“You want to try me this time?”

“What?” I asked, even though I knew exactly what Phillip was asking. I just wanted to hear him say the words. He had to ask me for it if he was going to get it.

“Fucking me. I want you to try, you know, if you want.”

I smirked, feeling my dick jump against my bikini bottoms. I reached down to let out my cock. It stood straight up and pressed against Phillip’s bottom. I grabbed his hips and thrusted up to push my cock into him even more. He moaned as my tip pressed against his backside.

“You want this girly dick?” I asked.

“Yeah, baby. I want you to stretch my hole and squirt your girly load into me.”

I bit my lip, imagining doing just that, and I couldn’t wait. I needed to fuck his ass. “Did you bring the lube?” We’d bought a big bottle of silicone lubricant after our first night together.

“Yeah,” he said. “It’s in my bag.”

“Get out and grab me a towel. I’m ready to fuck this sweet ass,” I said and squeezed Phillip’s bubbly cheeks. I’d been thinking about fucking him since we first got together. I didn’t try to push it. Enjoying the shows and his dick was plenty, but if he wanted to get fucked, I wasn’t about to tell him no!

Phillip got out of the bath. He was hard and dripping wet as he grabbed a towel. He wrapped it around his body before passing me one. I set it by the bath.

“Why don’t you go get on the bed and put your ass in the air? I’ll be right there,” I said with my hands stretched out by my sides. “Make sure it’s nice and clean and ready. Don’t forget the lube either!”

Phillip nodded and rushed out of the bathroom. I heard him working on the other side of the door. I stroked my dick gently. It was still submerged in the water, and I couldn’t wait to shove it into Phillip’s ass, so I got out after about thirty seconds of waiting for Phillip to get ready.

The sexiest sight I’d ever seen awaited me when I stepped out of the bathroom. Phillip was on his hands and knees. His cheeks spread naturally to reveal his tiny hole. There was no way he’d ever used it, which made my hard dick throttle with desire.

“You sure about this, baby?”

“Yeah,” he said. “I want to feel your girly dick inside of me.”

“Your hole looks so tight, like you’ve never done anything with it.”

“I haven’t,” he said. “You’ll be my first.”

I moaned and stroked my dick as I slowly walked over to the bed. I was naked, and my nipples were erect. Part of me wanted to put on a pair of heels, but they were all the way across the room, and Phillip’s hole was staring me down. 

I needed it.

“Damn, boy. This ass looks so good,” I said as I stepped forward and placed a hand on his bottom. I smacked his ass lightly. He jumped, but I could tell he loved it by the moan that left his mouth. 

I grabbed his ass and pulled it down until it was hanging over the edge of the bed. I squatted behind him and spread his cheeks. He was squeaky clean and smelled of soap. 

“Fuck, girl.” Phillip’s body shook, and he moaned like crazy as I licked his hole. I flicked my tongue against his entrance several times, loving how he tasted in my mouth. “I hate that you’re leaving.”

“Shh,” I said. “Don’t talk about that. Enjoy the moment.”

I had grown attached over the past week. Even if we didn’t become husband and wife, Phillip and I shared a bond now that we didn’t have before. It was a connection that would burn until the end of time. One we could never forget.

“Put it in me, Lindsay. I’m ready.”

I licked his taint a few seconds longer before standing to grab the bottle of lube. I lathered my cock and his hole. He groaned when I slipped a couple fingers into him, but I could tell he loved it by the way his body moved.

“You want this girly dick, boy?”

“Yes! I need it, Lindsay! Give me that girly dick!”

I pushed a third finger into Phillip’s hole, stretching him to the point that he screamed out, but he didn’t tell me to stop. He’d become completely submissive and wanted everything I was giving, so I pushed on his hole harder. I stretched him even further.

Sounds left Phillip’s mouth as I pushed my fingers deeper, but they were nonsense. My cock was throbbing and ready to enter Phillip, but I wanted him nice and stretched for my womanhood.

I pulled my fingers out after a couple minutes. Phillip gasped. His hole closed up a lot, but it was just loose enough to fit my dick before he tightened his ass all the way. Phillip hollered out when I pushed my girly cock deeper into his hole, but he couldn’t stop me. I’d already passed his ring.

“Fuck!” Phillip hollered out and tried to fall forward, but I grabbed his hip. I wouldn’t let him escape my girly dick. There was no telling when I might be able to have his sweet hole again, so I kept pushing my cock until it was stuffing him. Phillip kept repeating curse words in a low voice, but he was the one who wanted the dick.

“You like this girly cock, boy?”

Phillip said nothing, but I could tell he was enjoying himself by the way he breathed, and his cock was also rock hard when I reached around to touch it. I grabbed the bottle of lube and squirted some onto my cock without pulling out of Phillip.

He moaned when I pushed my cock back into him. The friction had just about disappeared, and he had relaxed his hole, and it felt so incredible, I knew it would only be a minute before I was cumming deep in his hole.

“You want me to fill your ass, boy?”

“Yes,” he said in a weak voice. “Give me that girly load.”

I gripped Phillip’s shoulders and pulled him upright and pounded his hole. My breasts swayed as my hips moved, and it was so fucking hot every time I looked down to where my dick disappeared into his hole. It had me ready to cum every time I saw it.

“Cum with me, boy.”

Phillip grabbed his dick. I loved having him on his knees on the bed as I stood behind him, pounding his hole like there was no tomorrow. Phillip groaned loudly and reached to grab my ass. He pushed my cock deeper into him, and I felt his hole squeeze my cock as he shot a thick load of cum onto the bed.

The sensations of his walls tightening around my womanhood sent me over the edge. I gripped Phillip’s side as he held me and unloaded deep in his ass, screaming high-pitched, girly moans as I did.

My breasts pressed up against Phillip’s back as I held my cock inside him. Our bodies dripped in sweat. We’d both cum and were floating in the bliss of our orgasm, and I honestly didn’t want it to end. I kissed him on the shoulder. I reached down to touch his sticky dick, which made him jump.

I finally pulled out when he pushed on my cock with his hole. I grabbed him and pulled him to the bed, never wanting to let him go. It would suck leaving in the morning, but I couldn’t let down my girls. They were practically family.

Phillip and I took a quick shower. We lounged around after I bought my plane tickets. We went to his show, but then we came back and made love again before passing out for the night.

Phillip drove me to the airport in the morning. I tried to be strong when we said goodbye, but a few tears fell. I’d miss my musician. He was so sexy and strong, and now he liked taking it in the backdoor. Where was I going to find another unicorn like him?

I could only hope we would see each other again like he promised we would.


 

CHAPTER 8

 

Several weeks had passed since I took the flight home from Virginia. It was great being back at work with the ladies. Alejandro couldn’t cover for me forever, but I also desperately missed my fairy-tale life. No matter how much I tried to explain, Patsy and Heather never truly understood how magical my time with Phillip had been.

He and I were still texting regularly, but it just wasn’t the same as being together. I constantly worried he would find another girl to accompany him on the road. He promised he hadn’t and that he wouldn’t and that I was the only girl who mattered, but how much of that could I actually believe?

I wasn’t stupid.

We were all at Heather’s place since it was the most comfortable and the closest to the office. David hadn’t been a problem, but I didn’t like being at home. I always worried he would be there when I turned the corner, even though he never was, and he’d even agreed to stop charging me rent as an apology.

Phillip begged me to move, but what could I do? At least I’d changed the locks.

“Girl, you need to move on. Stop checking your phone,” said Heather. 

I hadn’t heard from Phillip since the morning. He usually sent me a few messages throughout the day, but it’d been mostly radio silence that day, which kind of sucked. I worried we were growing apart, even though he was nothing but sweet.

“He seems like a good guy, but he’s married to the road. You can’t count on that,” said Patsy.

I sighed and locked my phone. We were playing a boardgame. I could at least pretend like I wasn’t obsessed with Phillip in their presence.

“Fine. Fine,” I said. “I’ll give it a rest.”

“It’s for the best,” said Patsy.

Heather nodded smugly. Sometimes I felt I spent far too much time with these women, but they were like sisters. I couldn’t stay mad at them, so it was best to ignore it when our opinions differed. I would care about Phillip no matter what, even if his busy schedule pushed me out of his life.

We were starting on a second game when my phone buzzed. Everyone looked at my bag. I waited a minute to check my phone, and I couldn’t believe what I saw when I did. Phillip was standing naked in some random room without furniture, looking beyond delicious. I felt my cheeks reddening as I fired off a message.

Me: Where are you?

Phillip: Can you meet me? I have a surprise.

He included an address in his next text message, and he was surprisingly close to Heather’s. I stood without thinking to gather my things as I took a second look at the photo he’d sent.

“Lindsay! Where are you going? We’re playing a game,” said Heather.

“Sorry, ladies. It’s Phillip. He’s in town with a surprise.”

“What?” Patsy asked. “He just told you?”

“Yeah,” I said quickly as I raced to the door. “I’ll see you guys tomorrow. Sorry.”

I snuck out and ran to my car before Patsy or Heather could stop me. I had the address pulled up on my phone and drove there as fast as I could without risking a speeding ticket. My heart raced as I went to knock on the door. It was some random townhouse in a complex I passed all the time on my drives to work.

Phillip was standing in his underwear on the other side of the door. He grabbed my hand and pulled me into the townhouse. I wrapped my arms around his neck and kissed him deeply.

“What are you doing here?” I asked in a shocked voice.

“I wanted to surprise you.”

“Yeah, but why here? Why doesn’t this place have any furniture?”

Phillip smirked. “Why don’t you reach into my underwear to find out?”

I cocked an eyebrow at him, but I didn’t need much of an excuse to reach into Phillip’s underwear. I grabbed the waistline of his briefs and pulled them. There was a key sitting on top of his manhood. I took it out, making sure to give his member a nice stroke first.

“Why is there a key in your underwear, Phillip?”

He clutched his hands around mine. “I can’t stand you living anywhere that creep owns, so I had Elizabeth buy you this place. She has all the paperwork ready. You just need to sign a few things, and the townhouse is yours. You’ll have to pay the monthly HOA fees, but they’re not much at all.”

My eyes brightened. “Are you serious, Phillip? You did that for me?”

“I need to know you’re safe when I’m on the road, but I have a few days off to help you break in the new place.”

“Perfect,” I said and kissed Phillip. “I was wondering why you bothered putting on that underwear.” I pulled his briefs all the way down as I dropped to my knees, excited for the weekend and life we had ahead.

Phillip was my savior.

I was forever in his debt, even though he acted like I didn’t owe him a single thing.
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