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 Chapter 1

 

 

Adrian

Monday 6:21 am

It’s 6:21 am.  I double-knot the laces on my trainers. My muscles stretched out.  I check the time again on my black Rolex Yacht-Master. The time is 6:26 am. I’m ready to go for my run in the park as I have done every morning for the last 4 years.  I am a man of routine.  It calms me.  I structure my day perfectly to achieve the highest levels of productivity.

I step outside, taking in a deep breath.  It is a crisp, cool morning.  6:28 am

I walk briskly till I reach the park gate.  6:30 am

I start my jog on the park path.  Relieved, I’m on track for the start of this day.  I must keep a healthy mass of muscle to fat ratio.

My path is clear. It is quiet other than a couple of dog walkers.  I make my second lap around the park.  6:45 am

I frown.  There is now another runner.  She looks like an amateur.  She isn’t wearing proper running gear.

She stops and bends over to tie her laces.

I scoff.  Double knot, you stupid woman.

As I approach her.  I smell flowers.

No, not just flowers.  Jasmine flowers.

I glance down at her, bending over.  Her top has come up.  I can see the red lace on her panties peeking out from the top of her leggings.  Her rounded ass cheeks look well formed.

I feel my cock twitch.

No.  I have 9 days left till I have sex.  I look away from the woman and focus on my second lap.

I do not need any distractions.

 

Adrian


Tuesday 7:15 am


I push through my final lap. Focusing on my breathing.

I smell the faint hint of jasmine. I see her ahead of me. She is wearing a turquoise t-shirt, black leggings and turquoise trainers.

Her long hair is a mess. Red chaotic curls went in all directions on her head and down her back. The fiery colour reminded me of the sunrise. She has a petite frame. My eyes go down to her round globes as I approach. They look perfect in shape and size.

No distractions. I pick up my pace and jog past her.

 

Adrian


Wednesday 6:53 am


I smell her. She makes me angry. I don’t look her way. I run past her at a fast speed.

 

Adrian


Thursday 6:30 am


I reach the park gate and start my first lap. Good. I don’t see any sign of the red-haired devil woman. I’ve tried not to think of her perfect ass. She might as well be naked than wearing those leggings. They clung to her like a second skin.

I refocus on what is on my schedule today.

I smell her. 7:05 am

I clench my eyes shut for a moment. She is wearing a ridiculous neon pink t-shirt this morning. Her hair piled high on her head. Her fucking hair can’t stay in one place as she jogs. My gaze drops lower. She is wearing grey leggings today. I can see the material lodged in her ass. Her cheeks look even bigger in the grey contraption.

My heart is pounding. I will my blood not to flow to my cock. My willpower isn't enough. I feel a cold sweat build up. I've not had a near panic attack for years.

I am furious at myself.

I jog past her. 6 days left till I have sex. That’s all it is. My body needs release. I will not deviate from my routine.

 

Adrian


Friday 6:31 am


I reach the park gate, frowning at the time.  I didn’t sleep well last night.  Much to my dismay, I messaged Madam Crestwood for her club’s services 5 days earlier than my usual monthly appointment.

I need to get my routine back.  No distractions.  I jog faster. I have 1 minute to make up for today.

7:08 am

I am almost finished.  Feeling better.  I ran like a demon this morning.  I am ahead of schedule.

I smell fucking jasmine.

I clench my jaw.  My nostrils flare.  She wears all black today.  Making her unruly hair stand out even more.  It bounces with each movement of her body.

I can’t stop myself.  My eyes run down her slim back.  Her voluptuous ass cheeks and her rounded thighs.  I swallow.

I run past her faster.  I will be back on track on Monday after my appointment.  I breathe through my mouth, not wanting to inhale any more of her jasmine scent.


She must be a
 f
 ucking witch
 .


 

Adrian


Friday 8:58 pm


I sit in the club with my glass of Scotch. I asked Madam Crestwood for a redhead this time, someone who can handle pain.

I need to purge that woman from my thoughts. She didn’t query why I came in on the 10th and not the 15th of this month. I pay enough for the annual membership for discretion.

“Sir?”

I look up. A blonde woman dressed in a black corset and panties stands there.

“Your room is ready, as you requested. Please let us know if you need anything else.”



Adrian


9:00 pm


I walk into my usual room.  They tied the woman down over a bench.  I walk around her.  Her ankles and wrists are bound by leather straps.  She is naked with her legs wide apart.

I frown.

Her ass is too small.

Her hair is wrong.  It’s straight and only past shoulder length.  The colour is all wrong.  This woman is a fake.  It isn’t a natural red colour.  I feel the anger build up inside me.  She is all wrong.

“Safe word?” I ask.  Restraining my anger.

“Paris,” she says.

I walk to the table.  I pick up a small black leather paddle.

“Ten or twenty?”  I ask her.  “It’s going to be hard.”  I warn her.

“Twenty please.”  Her voice was excited.

I paddle each of her pale ass cheeks four times hard.  I alternate with each blow.  She lets out a gasp but doesn’t cry out.  I feel some of my tension ease.

I rub her ass, her pale cheeks now a lovely pink colour in the shape of the paddle.  If her ass was like the devil woman’s, it would have jiggled with each blow.

I raise the paddle and give it to her harder.  Four times on each of her cheeks.

She cries out this time.

“This is what you get for tempting me with your ass.”  I rage. “Four left.”

I bring the paddle down hard twice on each of her upper thighs.  I stop, throwing the paddle to the side.  I rub her ass and thighs.  Easing the sting.

I see her pussy is wet. She squirms on the bench.  I rub my cock through my pants.  I get a half hearted semi.  I look at her.  She doesn’t look right; she doesn’t feel right, and she doesn’t fucking smell right.

This isn’t the pussy I want to fuck.

I have an epiphany.

Just one thought.

I need to get home.  I have a full weekend of planning to do.  I turn around and walk out of the door.

 

Adrian


9:19 pm


I tell the receptionist at the front desk to untie the girl in my room.  Who’s name is Red.  How fucking original.

I leave her a tip.

I do feel bad.

I didn’t give her the release she had wanted.

I don’t have time.  I need every second going towards my plan.  Which will need major rescheduling in my life.  I need to get past this in order to regain my control.

I jump into my deep cherry coloured Porsche Taycan Turbo. 

I speed off back home.

Looking at my dashboard, which has a combined analogue and digital clock.  One of the main reasons I chose this model.  I should be home in 17 minutes if I drive 8-10 miles above the speed limit.
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 Chapter 2

 

Leilani


Monday Time Unknown


I put my key in the waistband of my leggings and do up the tiny zip.  Shoving my hair into a messy bun on top of my head, hoping my curls don’t fall out again.  I run down the stairs of my apartment building.

I’ve had to take up jogging to relieve the stress.  It’s free.  I can’t afford a gym or therapy if I want to eat and keep a roof over my head.

It doesn’t take me long to get to the local park.  I go through the gates and start jogging at a gentle pace.  Taking in the beauty of the trees, the pretty flower beds and the scent of nature.

It’s so quiet and peaceful, unlike my chaotic life.  I keep up a steady pace now.  I should have time to do 3 rounds if I can keep this pace.   I keep my breathing regular, so when I finish I’m not wheezing like I’m having an asthma attack.  That happened on day one of my jogging journey.

There are some serious joggers out here.  I look around.  I don’t see that behemoth of a man this morning.  He runs like wind.  All I ever see is the back of his head and his long muscular legs in his teeny tiny running shorts.  Makes me snigger each time I see them.

I see Nancy with her dog.  I met her last week. She must be in her late 60s.

“Morning, Nancy!”  I wave to her.

“Good Morning, Dear.”  She waves back before shushing her Scottish Terrier as he starts barking at me.  He is such a grumpy dog.

I start running again.  Nancy reminded me of why I’m here.  My Nana is in hospital and I’m trying to look after her flower shop.  Heavenly Flowers. She named it after me when I was born.  My parents went to Hawaii for their honeymoon, and that’s where I was conceived.  Which is why I have a Hawaiian name.  It translates roughly to Heavenly Flower.

They moved to Australia four years ago.  I didn’t want to leave Nana, so I stayed.  I face-timed them yesterday.  They are going to try to book a flight over today and text me the details.

I don’t think Nana has long left.  I run harder.  I try to go back to absorbing the natural beauty I’m surrounded by.

I make my 3 rounds.  I lightly jog back to my apartment.  Then walk the last few minutes to cool down.

Jeff is just coming out of the building door as I’m going in.  He must be going to work.

“Morning, Darlin’.  How’s your Nana doing?”  He asks.

“Morning, Jeff.”  I smile at him as he holds the door open for me.  “They said she isn’t strong enough to come home yet.  I’m keeping her spirits up, though.”

“Tell her I was asking for her.  I hope she comes home soon.”  He says with a small smile.

“I will.  Thanks,”  I tell him as I make my way inside.  Giving him a small wave.

I don’t want to be late for opening up the shop.  I run upstairs.  I go straight to my bedroom to shower.  Glancing at the clock.  It’s almost 7:30 am.

I put on a long-sleeved dark green top.  It always makes my red hair stand out.  I’m proud of my Scottish heritage from Mum’s side.  I got her ginger hair and green eyes.

Shoving my legs through my jeans.  I quickly scrunch dry my hair with the hairdryer and shove a tiny bit of jasmine hair oil on it to stop it from frizzing up.

I go to my front door, where my shoes are thrown in the corner behind the door. I shove my knee-length black leather boots on and my jacket.  It’s always freezing in the shop.  The flowers come first!

Oh, lunch.  I go back to get my lunch from the fridge and run out the door.  I need to make it to the shop in time for the flower delivery coming this morning.

I open up the shop door, grateful the delivery hasn’t come.  I might call the nurses on the ward to find out what Nana wants to eat.  After closing the shop, I always visit.

I start pulling out all the display flowers.  For outside and inside.  I check my phone to see what the weather is like.  No point putting anything fresh out if it’s hot today or it won’t last.

I can’t start on the customer orders till the delivery comes.

I look around. My Nana is so traditional she wouldn’t let me upgrade anything.  For two years I’ve been telling her to go online, but she won’t do it.

I want to make my Nana proud.
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 Chapter 3

 

Adrian


Monday 10:37 am


I stand in the devil woman’s apartment.  Otherwise known as Leilana Jennings.  Her security is weak.  Her apartment is appalling.  It’s a tiny one-bedroom apartment, and she is a messy little devil.  I saw the clothes she wore for her jog this morning still in the bathroom floor.

A blue t-shirt with black leggings.  She had been wearing black lace thongs.  Those are now safely in my pocket.  I went through her underwear drawer.  I memorised her bra and panty sizes.  I may have sniffed some of them.

I found a very interesting vibrator in there.  Its phallic side was all metal.  Near the control buttons, it was purple. It had a bunny shape clit stimulator.  When I rummaged around in the same drawer.   I found she has two of the exact same vibrators.  My devil woman has interesting tastes.

I found her offending bottles of potions disguised as hair oil and perfume.  I smell jasmine all around her apartment.  I love it.

I have fitted spyware on her laptop.  I will send her an email on her phone.  When she opens it, I will get the spyware programme on there too.  I have cameras in her living room, bedroom and her outside her apartment in the hallway.  I considered putting some in the bathroom, but that was a step too far.

I sit carefully on the edge of her sofa.  It looks like she picked it up off the streets.  I watched her interact with people today.  She seems like a sweet and innocent young woman.  She also looks like a sinful, tasty morsel.  I wore all black this morning so I could hide in amongst the trees to watch her.

Her front is just as impressive as her backside.  Her underwear drawer confirmed a 34D.  Sadly, she was wearing a sports bra so I couldn’t see them bounce, not even in my binoculars.

I open up her coffee table drawers by my feet.  Just stationary in there.  I open up the other one.

Yes!

This one has a photo album in it.  Some childhood pictures. What looks like her parents.  I can see Leilana very much takes after her mother.  Her father has sandy blonde hair with brown eyes.

There are so many pictures of Leilana and her grandmother together.  Nora Jennings.  I’ve been through her ‘filing system.’  I snort out loud.  The most ineffective system I’ve ever seen in my life.

There are some holiday photos Leilana is lying next to her grandmother on the beach in a hot pink bikini with a massive straw hat on her head the looks ridiculous.  I guess with her fair skin, she would need the extra protection.

My mouth waters as it takes in her form.  I can’t wait to see her naked.  Her breasts are full.  The curves on her hips and stomach look delicious.

I frown.

She looks thinner now.  I’m going to have to feed her more.  If I want my plan, to work.

Judging by her correspondence, the state of her apartment and her family problems, my Little Flower hasn’t been looking after herself.

I take my phone out and take a picture of her bikini photo.  I may need that later for research purposes.    

Phase one is almost done.  I pull the camera app on my phone and make sure the angle and recording features work.  The cameras aren’t tiny but they are quality.  I’ve hidden them well.  I feel more at ease now since last week.  I’m getting back in control.

I search through her kitchen, living room and bedroom cupboards to find a spare key for her apartment. Everyone has one.  Where my Flower may have stashed hers is a mystery.  I eventually find it in a wooden jewellery box in her bedroom.  I get the tin with the plaster mould in it so I can get a duplicate made.  Key pressed in.

Now I don’t need to worry about picking her lock every time I need to come here.

I have just realised I have not had to look at my watch...I look down at my watch in 1 hour and 47 minutes.

There is something about this Flower.  I have never had such a visceral reaction to anyone before.  All I know is she is important to me.

I feel reluctant to leave.  I want to complete phase one and that means leaving Leilana.

I go back into her bedroom and into her underwear drawer and take a pair of red lace panties.  This will need to tide me over.

I sigh.

I’m going to have to be patient for this to work.  The bulk of my planning will be in phase two.  Once all this equipment is fully functional, it is going to be crucial for my research.

I look around one last time before I force myself to leave.
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 Chapter 4

 

Leilana

I lock up the shop.  When I gave people the business cards for the shop, all they asked me was if I had an online shop.  I’m going to have to get that sorted.  In this day and age, people don’t want to come into the shop to buy flowers.  They can just pick up a bouquet from their supermarket.  When they want a special flower arrangement, they want to order it from the comfort of their home from their phone, tablet, or computer.

The dayshift nurses said Nana didn’t want any food.  I’m so worried.  She has been in the hospital now for 6 days.  The woman is 72 years old. She has always been healthy and fit.

I go sit at the bus stop only a few feet from the shop.  It doesn’t take long for the bus to come.

I sit at the back of the bus.  I enjoy watching people.  Everybody is busy with their lives.  A mother with a young child in the pram.  A teenager with headphones on, oblivious to the world.  Two older ladies who look like they could be gossiping and loving it.

I sigh and look out of the window.  It will be nice to see my Nana.  I’m missing seeing her in the shop every day.

I check my phone to see if Mum or Dad have texted me any updates.  They live and work in Australia.  I think they are just enjoying life out there.  Which is fine, I’m happy for them.  We just seem to have drifted apart over time.

Nana always looked after me when they worked. I was more at her house than theirs.

I go into my emails. Nothing exciting, just junk mail.  This looks good.  ‘50% off jasmine products.’  Finally, some good news.  I click on the email.  It opens but then freezes.  I try to come out of the email app.  It’s frozen my phone.  I end up restarting my phone.  If it was a malicious email, at least I didn’t click on a link.  So much for some good luck coming my way.

Seeing the hospital coming up.  I pack my phone in my bag.  I make my way to the doors, holding on to a sidebar.

I walk into the hospital.  Finding my way to Nana’s ward.  I sigh in relief when I see her.

She looks as if she is sleeping.  I sit down beside her and hold her small hand.  It looks frail and fragile, as she lies in this depressing ward and hospital.  She doesn’t seem like my strong Nana.

There are other people visiting their family or friends.  I sit and watch as I stroke Nana’s hand.

“Leilana?”

I look at Nana.  She is awake.  I smile at her.  Her faded blue eyes trying to focus.

“Hi, Nana.”  I get up and kiss her cheek.  Stroking her white hair.  I have so many amazing memories with my Nana.  I squeeze her hand gently.

“My girl,  are you okay?”  She asks.

“I’m fine Nana.  How are you feeling today?”

She sighs.  “I don’t think I have long, sweetheart.  I’m tired. I think it’s time for me to be with Robert.”  She smiles.

“Don’t say that, Nana.”  I grip her hand.  I was young when Grandpa Robert died.  I don’t remember him, but Nana told the most wonderful stories about him.

“I don’t want you to go,”  I tell her.

“Sweetheart, I’ve had a wonderful life.  It’s been a privilege to have such a beautiful, kind, and loving granddaughter.  You kept me alive all these years.”

She doesn’t look unhappy, she just looks content.

“Now listen to me.  If you don’t want to keep the shop, don’t.  Sell it.  Live your life.  Don’t hold back.  I don’t want you moping about when I die.  Your young man came in today.  Go spend some time with him.  I approve of him even though he seemed a little anal.”

I frown.  I wonder what drugs they have her on.

“Did Jeff come and see you, Nana?”  I’m confused.

“No.  Not Jeff.”  Her eyes drifting shut again.  “I love you Leilana.  Give me a cuddle.”

I decide to take my boots off and I climb onto her bed and cuddle into my Nana’s side.

“I love you too, Nana.  You’re my hero.”  I smile, thinking of how many times in the past I’ve told her that.

She is a sassy, sharp tongued woman.  Or was before she became ill.

I don’t have a clue who she was meaning.  I’ve not dated this year at all.  All my focus has been on Heavenly Flowers.  Maybe it was wishful thinking on her part.  She always told me I don’t go out enough.

I look down at Nana.  She looks like she has fallen asleep again.  I stay on the bed, holding on to her like a child rather than a 23-year-old woman.

Three days later, my Nana is gone.



🌸 🌺 🌸

 

 

I sit on the stool behind the counter at the shop. Trying to read the letter till it makes sense. I give up I will need to go to the solicitor's office and ask them. It's been six days since Nana was buried. She had a beautiful service.

My parents did turn up for it and have already left. No surprise there.

The door opens I hear the little brass bell ring.

I look up.

There is a tall, dark and very handsome man in a suit. He turns away from me to look at the flowers arrangements.

Knowing my luck he is buying flowers for his wife. Still no harm in looking till I find out.
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 Chapter 5

 

Adrian

I’m in her shop.  She is just a few feet away from me.  I take a deep breath.  I hold steady and remember, I’m in phase two.  I think of everything I have learned.  Everything that I’ve put in place.  This calms me.

I’m looking at all the fresh flowers wondering what Nora would have liked.

I smell jasmine.  I inhale deeply, no longer angered by her scent.

“Hi.  Can I help you?”  She asks in a bright voice.

I turn around. She is right in front of me.  Her vivid green eyes watching me.  I see little specks of black or brown in them.  A slight hue of yellow, too.  Her hair is down today.  It looks glorious.  It makes me want to reach out and touch the fiery soft curls.

My gaze drops to her soft pink lips,  making me wonder what she will taste like.  I want to ravage her little pouty mouth.

No photo, no video footage does justice to my Little Flower in the flesh.  She is shorter than I expected. Her head doesn’t come past my chest.

I realise I haven’t answered her.

“Yes,”  I say in a low and husky voice.  My thoughts are too carnal.  This is worse than I anticipated.  When I go home, I need to regroup.

When I don’t speak further, she takes the lead.

“What sort of occasion do you need flowers for?”  She asks.

“A friend passed away.  I wanted to visit her and say a few words.”  I’m careful with my words. I know my Flower is still hurting.

I have no family, so I don’t understand loss.  However, I have been watching my brave Leilana grieve for her beloved Grandmother.  I understood the loss by watching her.

I watched her at home.  I watched her as I followed her in my car.  I watched her at the funeral.  I wanted to be near her to make sure my Little Flower was okay.  Her parents are selfish assholes.  I don’t want them near my Flower again.

Which is why I want to pay my respects and say a few words to Nora.  The woman who was devoted to my Flower.

“Oh.”  Her eyes dim.  She looks away.

“I’m not good with flowers,”  I tell her.  “Can you help me choose?”

I try to smile.  I know I tend to come across as intense and very serious.

Her eyes move to my lips.  I watch her eyes.  Her pupils dilate.  Intensifying the green and yellow in them.

If I could roar my immense satisfaction, I would.  My Flower is feeling the same pull.  I am battling to control my emotions.  I can’t scare her off.  I must stay on course.

“Yes.  Of course.”  She says, licking her lips.  She seems to shake off her dazed look.   

I eye up her little pink tongue.  It’s gone back inside, all too soon.


This is fucking torture
 .


My cock is already hard.  He knows what’s standing near him.   I need to fuck her.  Soon.  Badly.  I won’t be able to concentrate on anything else.

“You can take a bright multicoloured bouquet if you didn’t want traditional white.  Or if you wanted a mixture of both within the bouquet.  The other option is a planter.  If you wanted to leave it by the...their resting place.  It lasts longer.”  She hesitates at the end.  Not being able to even say the words grave or graveside.

“I think a mixture of both.  Make the coloured one’s vibrant.  Yellow, red and orange.”  I tell her my eyes never leave her.  I want to memorise every part of her.  I want to trace and lick every little freckle that dusts her nose and cheeks.

I wanted to punish her for making me lose control nearly two weeks ago.  All I want to do is worship her and pleasure her till she begs me to stop.


I want to fucking devour her
 .


She smiles up at me.  “That sounds perfect.  What size did you have in mind?”

“Can you make it extra large?  I want it to look beautiful with the contrast of colours against the white.”  I tell her.

I’ve never given a fuck about colours till my Flower.

All I knew was coding and logic.  I’ve left my work in the hands of project managers.  I knew I had to devote my time to Leilana.  This is bigger than creating a few lines of code to sell.

Her smile widens.  “You’re a good friend.  I’m sure wherever they are.  They will love it.”

I give up trying to smile.

I look at her intensely.  I want to lean in and inhale her scent from her skin.  I want my fingers to trace every line, crease, and curve on her body.

“Thank you.”  I say sincerely, hoping my voice came out in a normal tone.

Still smiling as she turns away and is whizzing around with a black plastic bucket, gathering all the flowers she needs.  I watch her every move.  She is wearing blue denim jeans, black boots and a bright green top under her jacket.

I get to see her beautiful ass, that is hugged by her jeans up close and in action.  I walk closer to her to watch.  While pretending to look at some other flowers.


I fucking need more of her
 .
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 Chapter 6

 

Leilana


This man is hot
 .


He isn’t wearing a wedding ring on his finger.  He is gorgeous.  His dark hair is short.  Not a single hair out of place.  He wears a black suit, a white shirt and a red tie.  I could probably see my face in his black polished shoes.  He smells amazing too, even through the variety of scents coming from the flowers.  He makes me want to lean closer to inhale it fully.

I don’t want to creep him out.

Maybe Nana sent him.  She knew I needed a good seeing to.  She would tease me often about clearing away the cobwebs from between my legs.  I told her Bob and Barry keep me well occupied.  Plus, they don’t talk back.  Just do their jobs and get locked up again.

His chest and shoulders are so broad.  He must work out.  His eyes haven’t moved away from me once.  He has thick eyelashes.  Wasted on a man, if I’m honest.  It’s his eyes.  His eyes look like he knows every single one of my dirty little secrets.  They are almost black.

Oh, Bob or Barry are on the job tonight.  I feel my pussy reacting to my senses.  Ruined panties and all.


Flowers
 !


I rush around.  In my head I have a perfect size and perfect flowers to go in his bouquet.  I love the creativity part of my job.

I wonder who passed away.  I hope it doesn’t make him too sad.  I know only too well how that feels.  Every day it got a little better.  I think of Nana being with Grandpa.  That always gives me a sense of peace.

I set up my equipment and start placing all the flowers together, ensuring the bright colours are placed strategically throughout.  White is so dull for death.  It should be a celebration of the person gone.

I wrap it up in gold and black paper.  Binding it up tight. I might have made it too big.

I look up at him.


Oh.  When did he move
 ?


He is standing right over me.  I didn’t even notice as I was building the bouquet up.

I smile sheepishly at him.  “I may have gone a little overboard.  If I add up the cost and it’s too much, I can reduce the size slightly.”

He keeps staring at my mouth.

I gulp.

He clears his throat.  He pulls on his collar.

“No.  Don’t change a thing.  It’s perfection.”  His deep voice is appealing to my pussy.  The bitch is soaked.  He hasn’t looked at the flowers on the counter once while he said that.

I feel my cheeks burn up.  I’m probably looking like a tomato to him now.  Thank you.  Mother.

I wonder if I closed the shop early so I can get myself off is feasible.

“Umm.  Okay, let me just price this up for you.”  I murmur.

“That’s £56, please.”  I tell him.

He reaches inside his suit and pulls out a black wallet.  Flipping it open, he hands a freaking black AMEX card.  I’ve never even seen one, never mind touched one.

I read his name on it.  A Hawthorn.  I have to ask.

“What does the A stand for?”  I ask.

“Adrian.”  He holds his hand out to me.

I put my hand into his.

Light to dark.

Small to large.

His grip is light.  His touch sensual.  He rubs his thumb over the top of my hand.  Back and forth.

I’m still staring at his hand.

He probably thinks I’m nuts.

I don’t want to let go of his hand.


What’s happening right now
 ?


I have to let go of his hand.

“I’m Leilana,”  I say as I pull my hand back.

“Leilana.”  He says slowly as if savouring my name.


Oh, boy!
 I'm in trouble.
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 Chapter 7

 

Adrian

She rings up my purchase.  I need to push faster.  How am I going to manage this?  I didn’t plan for this.

I need my opening. I’ve seen her online searches for cheap website designers.

She hands me my card,  receipt and a Heavenly Flowers business card.  I look at it.

“You have a website?”  I ask.  “Maybe next time I don’t have a chance to come down, I can order online.”

Her face falls.

“No, it’s something I’m looking into at the moment.”  She sighs.


I’m in
 .


“I design websites as well as other tech developments.  I could help you.”

Her eyes widen.

“Really?!”

She chews on her lower lip.

“I don’t have a very large budget, though.”  She tells me, releasing her poor abused lip.

I pause for a few moments so I don’t come across as over eager or letting on that I had this pre-planned.  I don’t want her suspicion.

“How about if you can help me with something?  I can repay you by designing your website?”  I ask after pausing for what I hope was an appropriate amount of time.

She looks confused.

“I don’t understand.  What could I help you with?”

“I don’t do well in social situations.  For my company, I have certain events I need to attend.  It would help me if you could come with me.”  I watch.  Waiting for her reaction.

“Oh, yes.  I could do that.  I’m a talker!  Ask anyone that knows me.”  She smiles so brightly her teeth make an appearance.

I already know she is a people person.  I’ve been watching her.  The only person I didn’t like her speaking to was Jeff.  I feel it in my bones. He wants her.

Over my dead body.

“Perfect.”  I feel a genuine smile on my face.

Her eyes move back to my lips.

I have to get out of here before I ruin everything I’ve achieved today.

I write my mobile number on the back of her business card. Okay

“Text me tonight and we can arrange to meet up tomorrow evening or the following night.”  I hand her my number.

 

 

🌸🌺🌸

 

 

I stop off at Nora’s grave. The bouquet is beautiful. Representing Nora and her Granddaughter.

There is still soil mounted up high. I read the inscription I know Leilani struggled with. It's turned out beautiful.

 

Nora Jennings

Beloved Nana, Mother & Wife

Her kindness and warmth shall not be forgotten


“They can no longer die; for they are like the angels” – Luke 20:36


 

 

“Nora I only met you once. I made a promise to you to look after Leilani. Whether she wants me to or not. Thank you for looking after my Flower all these years. I just wanted to let you know I'm taking over from here on in. Rest in peace, Nora.” I say solemnly.

I walk around her grave and place the flowers behind the gravestone. I don't want my Flower to see them.


I have to be very careful with her. She won't know what's hit her till it's too late.
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 Chapter 8

 

Leilana

I’m a rebel.  I closed the shop ten minutes early so I could go home and spend some quality time with Bob and Barry.

I push my apartment door open.  Relieved to have another day over.  Taking my shoes off.  I dump my bag in my bedroom and change into a baggy t-shirt.  Not bothering with bottoms.

I shove my dinner on a plate to heat in the microwave.  Last night’s pasta, it will do.

I decide to do a search on my phone for an Adrian Hawthorn.  There isn’t much, just one article from a men’s magazine.  Oh, but it does have some delicious pictures.  He looks so serious and staid.

Not at all what I saw in him today.

He looks rigid in his poses and is very conservative in his suits.

I don’t care.  He makes me hot.  Rigid or not.

The microwave pings.  I get my dinner and make my way to the sofa.

I’m going to message Adrian later.  I’m a little nervous.  He looks older than me.  I don’t know if he will be interested in a 23-year-old struggling Florist.  I know Nana said to sell it and live my life.  I don’t want to.

I want to keep Nana’s memory alive.  Through her flowers.  Through the joy she felt creating them and selling them.  When I was 11 years old, I started helping Nana. I helped out on weekends.  I didn’t want to study and Nana never forced me.

I’ve never wanted to be employed by a company that is in control of what and how you earn money.  I would probably get sacked for voicing my opinions, anyway.

I finish off my dinner, still contemplating everything.  It’s always good to self-reflect.

I consider watching some TV.  I don’t think anything will hold my interest till I’ve had a party with Bob or Barry.  Whoever has a full charge, which is why I have two.

Who wants to almost get there, then the battery cuts out? I’m not going to wait 1 hour and 50 minutes for a full charge to get off.  Who has the time for that shit?

I head back to the bedroom with a bottle of water.  Leaving it on my side cupboard.  Opening up my undies drawer and rummaging about for B & B.  Lying down, I don’t even bother taking my thongs off.  I’ve been on edge all afternoon.

Checking my phone one last time at Adrian’s photo.  He looks hot, all dark and serious.  I slide my thongs to the side.  I feel the cold steel against my pussy.  I love this model.  It’s one extra sensation that just adds to the rest of the stimulation it’s about to give me.  Putting both vibrating sides on.  I push it in all the way.

What I wouldn’t give to have Adrian here, fucking me on my hands and knees.  I move my vibrator in faster and harder.  Feeling the sensation of the vibrations on my clit.  I bring a hand up under my t-shirt to squeeze my nipple.  Thinking of Adrian’s dark eyes.  That’s all it takes to push me over the edge.  I press the vibrator hard against my clit.  The bunny doing its job.  I cry out as I come, feeling my pussy contract around the metal vibrator.  The abrupt orgasm taking my breath away.  I slowly push it in and out.  Getting every last bit of use out of it.

I groan.  I needed that. It’s been a few weeks with everything going on.  Feeling much more relaxed and content now.  All that tension just melted away.  I should have done this sooner.

I get up to wash B & B and myself before putting them away.

I go back to bed taking opening my bedside cabinet getting my pills out.  Still got half a strip. I need to order more.

Now I’m chilled, I can call Adrian.

Picking up my phone, I dial his number.

He answers on the first ring.

Is he panting?

“Hello?  Adrian?  Did I catch you at a bad time?  It’s Leilana.”  I tell him.  He seems to be breathing easier now.
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 Chapter 9

 

Adrian

I get home after visiting Nora.  I go through my checklist.  I instigated too quickly, and I wanted to check if I missed anything.  I don’t want anything backfiring on me.

I’ve got an experienced Florist on hand to look after the shop when I take her away for a break in the guise of a Tech event.

I know her clothes size. I have had a personal shopper buy her everything in all the colours she favours.  I asked for a pink bikini.

I’ve swapped out her contraceptive pills.  Her monthly cycle app tells me when she will be most fertile.

My PA has arranged the accommodation and travelling arrangements.

My work is in hand.  All I need to do is check-in via video meetings.  If they need help, I fix what won’t work for them.

I’ve still been going for my 5 am runs.  I get more weight days in as I have more free time.

Most of all, I love watching My Flower.  I love watching her through the camera.  I love sitting in the car with my binoculars.  I love watching her run around the park.  I love her vibrant life force.  She brings a rainbow full of colours into my life.

I can’t remember what it was like before meeting Leilana.  Even her name is heavenly and I’m going to make sure she is mine forever.   I’m going to fuck so many of my children into her, she will never even consider walking away from me.

I know I don’t think like other people.  I know I’m different.  I’ve had some bad experiences trying to date or have a relationship.  This is why Madam Crestwood’s establishment suited me.

All my obsessive urges are solely focused on Leilana.  Meeting her for the first time has only exasperated them.

I have a Victorian 4-storey townhouse.  It has 5 bedrooms, 4 bathrooms, a home office, a living space and a large garden.  There is plenty of room for a growing family.  I have all of her clothes hidden away in a spare bedroom.  All the amenities a woman would need.

All I need to do is ensure I trap her before she knows what’s happening.

The checklist is all okay.  I can breathe again.  I check the time on my watch.  She should be just home or at home now.  I pull up my phone app to check her location.

She is at home now.

I check what she is doing on her phone.  She is searching for my name.  She finds an article my PR firm insisted I do.  I pull up her cameras.

There she is in her living room.  Looks like she is getting dinner from the kitchen.   She returns to the living room.

I watch as she eats and contemplates something.  She looks deep in thought.

She leaves her dishes in the sink tonight.  Not washing them. She goes into her bedroom.  She is going into her underwear drawer.  It’s happening.  It’s finally happening.  I’ve waited every day since installing the cameras for this moment.

I rush upstairs to my bedroom and get her red lace panties.

I throw my jacket off.  Tugging at my belt.  I pull free of my clothing.  I grasp my thick cock.  Rubbing the tip and giving it a few hard tugs.

She looks at her phone.  I switch apps.  She is looking at my picture from the article again.


Oh yes, Flower.  It will be me fucking you soon, not some steel and plastic toy
 .


I go back to the live feed.

I’m disappointed.  She doesn’t take off her panties, she simply pushes the gusset aside and pushes her vibrator into her cunt.  I zoom in on the app.  I can see tiny wisps of her red hair on her pussy mound.  I didn’t even get to see her pink pussy.

I wrap her panties several times around my hand and start to vigorously wanking my cock now.  The friction of lace increasing my pleasure.   I watch her play with her tits.  I can’t see, as she hasn’t taken her t-shirt off.


Damn it
 !


I can see her body tense, her eyes are closed.  Her small hand is pushing the vibrator in and out of her wet cunt.  Moving faster now.  Her hips arch off the bed.

I watch her face as she orgasms.

I’m still wanking hard.  Up and down my entire length.  I imagine her cunt clamping down on me and it’s too much.  My cum explodes out of my cock.  Spraying all over my shirt, my pelvis and dripping down my cock into my hand.  I watch as my cum dribbles onto her red panties.

What a waste.  It should be inside her doing its job.

I am still panting from blowing my load so quickly when her assigned ringtone comes up.

I scrambled to answer the call.

“Hello?  Adrian?  Did I catch you at a bad time?  It’s Leilana.”

I quietly try to calm my breathing.

“Leilana.  You just caught me working out.” I manage to say calmly.


Working out my hand, that is
 .


“Oh, shall I call back another time?” She asks hesitantly.

“No. I just finished off.” At least that part is true. “What were you doing this evening?” I am curious to see what she says.

She clears her throat. “Nothing much. I just got to bed.” She mumbles.

I smile. I know she has been playing with her little cunt. I had been waiting to see that for a long time.

“Did you want to arrange an appointment to go over the website and events this week?” I ask. I am eager to have her over. The sooner the better.

“Yes, that would be great.” She says.

“How about tomorrow night? I live centrally. I can come pick you up to bring you over to my place. Or do you want to meet in a restaurant for dinner if you aren't comfortable coming to mine?”

“Where do you live?” She asks.

“Im on 54 Grafton Place,” I tell her.

“Ahh. The posh side.” She teases me. “It's only about a 20-25 minute walk from me. I can come tomorrow around 7 pm?”

“Thats perfect, Leilana. It would be safer if I picked you up, though. I work from home so it's no bother to me at all.”

“Okay. I live on Warren Hill, number 5. You have my number now. Just text me when you get here, I will come down. Thank you.” She says softly.

“You're welcome. I look forward to seeing you again tomorrow. Leilana. I hope you have sweet dreams.” I respond, just as softly.

“Good night, Adrian.” She says. She hangs up.

I look down at my phone. She is saved under My Flower.

I don't think I will ever get enough of her.

 

 

🌸 🌺 🌸

 

 

It’s 3:14 am.  I tried to sleep.  I couldn’t.  I tossed and turned.  I couldn’t stop thinking about her.  If she was sleeping.  How she sleeps.  The cameras are no good in the dark.  I gave up trying to sleep.  I jogged all the way to her.

I’m in her apartment.  I put her hallway light on and left her bedroom door open.  So I can see her.  I’m standing next to her.  She is sleeping soundly.  She lies on her back.  Her covers are partially off her.  Her bare legs are out of the covers as if she was too hot.  Her hair is haphazardly on her face on her pillow.  My Wild Flower.

In all the times I’ve watched her.  I have never seen her come out of her bedroom.  I’m hoping she is a sound sleeper.  I crouch over her and pull her covers off her, leaving only one leg under the covers.  I pull her t-shirt up slowly and gently tug it over her breasts.

There isn’t a great deal of light, but I can make just out her pale pink nipples.  They are the most perfect set of tits I’ve ever seen.  I look up to make sure she is still sleeping.  I slide her lace thongs down her hips and legs.  I keep checking to see if she stirs.

I manage to get them off both legs covers and all.  I shove her thongs in my sweatpants pocket.

I can’t resist.

I need to know what she tastes like. I can see her pussy lips they are bare with the dusting of her soft red curls above her hidden clit.  She looks like an exotic flower.  I’m so glad she isn’t completely bare. I love her red hair.  All of it.  It looks like a fire spreading over her pussy.  I pull out my phone and risk it.  I need to.  I take a picture of her pussy.  The flash goes off silently, but she doesn’t stir much to my relief.  I shove my phone back into my pocket.

I put one knee on the bed I bend my head to her pussy.  Sniffing her cunt like a hungry dog.   I lick her lips, first one side, then the other gently.  When she doesn’t move.  I push my tongue into her tight cunt.  Thrusting in and out, then licking upwards to her clit.

Her taste is as unique as her.  I keep lapping it up, swirling my tongue gently on her clit.  I feel it stiffen and her pussy produces more nectar for me to taste.  She moans slightly and opens her legs.

My cock is so hard it runs down my left thigh, pressing against the material of my sweatpants.  I didn’t bother with boxers tonight.

It takes everything in me not to push my cock into her tight cunt.  I bring my head to her tits, licking her big nipples till the peaks harden into tight little pebbles.  I want to pinch and bite them.  I grit my teeth.

I stand up, pull my sweatpants down to one side till I bring my cock out.  It’s leaking everywhere.  I give it a stroke.  We are almost there not long.  You’re going to be in your new home soon.  I slowly wank my cock.  Using the precum as lube.  I wank harder, staring at wet cunt and her tits.  I need to cum on her so badly.  I can’t wake her up, though.


Fuck!  Fuck!  Fuck
 !


I reach down and squeeze my balls.  Panting.  I think about spilling deep into her pink little cunt or down her throat with her mouth wide open. That’s enough to send me over the edge.  My balls tighten and my cock spurts out cum again and again.  I let go of my balls, still wanking.  I catch most of my cum in my hand.  Some goes on her carpet.

Quietly, I try to get my breathing under control.  She hasn’t moved.  I take some of my cum and rub it into her cunt lips.  I move up towards her head and dip my fingers into my cum and trace her lips with the thick liquid.

She groans and her tongue comes out, licking her lips briefly before she turns on her side and goes back into a deep sleep.

I feel exhilarated that some of my cum is finally inside of her.

Satisfied.  I pull the covers over her as slowly as I can.

I wanted to rub the rest of my cum into her tits until it was all gone.  I can’t risk it.  I stand there watching her.  I don’t know how long for.  Holding my own cum in my hand.

I eventually leave her bedroom, closing the door behind me.  Going into her tiny bathroom, I wash my hands.

I feel slightly better.  I wish I didn’t have to leave.  What I would give to lie next to her, holding her soft body against me.


Soon
 .


I leave her apartment and jog back home.

Feeling a small sense of calm for the first time since last night.
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 Chapter 10

 

Leilana

I wake up reaching for my alarm. Wanting to throw my phone across the room. I was having an amazing dream. I don't know what of but I wake up horny and agitated. I lick my lips they taste salty. I reach over for my water. I drink half the bottle. I get up and head to the bathroom to pee.

Lifting my t-shirt. I look down. I must have taken my panties off last night. Strange I don't remember doing that.

After finishing on the toilet. I wash up and get ready for my run. I'm already thinking about what to wear for tonight.

 

 

🌸 🌺 🌸

 

 

I still don't know what to wear I have at least five outfits thrown on my bed. I decide to go for casual smart in the end. It's not a date. I chose a mustard long sleeve chiffon top that has a wrap over style it has a risque neckline dipping lower at my breasts. I push my girls up in my yellow bra. Black skinny jeans and a black three quarter sleeved jacket.

Satisfied with my choice. I check the time on my phone it's 6:50 pm. I don't need to worry about make-up I just put some mascara, blush and lip gloss on earlier.

My hair I put up with some curls encasing my face. The rest I pulled up high on my head in a knot. I dab some of my jasmine oil perfume on my neck and and wrists. I love that it's all natural.

I make sure I have my keys, phone and purse in my mustard handbag. I put on my mid-heel ankle boots and I'm ready. It's been a while since I've dressed up nice. It feels good.


My day went slow in the shop today. Between excitement and nerves for tonight.
 I just need to wait for Adrian.
 I hope he is punctual...
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 Chapter 11

 

Adrian

I sit in my car in front of her apartment. I watch her get ready. Maybe I shouldn't have. It made me even more desperate to fuck her. The more I watch her the more enamoured I become, not just of her unique beauty but the charm of her character.

I check my watch. 6:55 pm

I think of everything at home. I left it perfect. Everything about her is hidden in my home office and the spare bedroom. I just need her to agree to my events.

I considered various options of how to make her compliant tonight. I have two that make more sense in progressing forward. I just need to see how the night goes to analyse which option to use.

I check my watch again. 6:57 pm

I sit and watch the seconds go by till I pull out my phone and message her I'm downstairs. 6:58 pm

I take a deep breath. Close her camera feed app and climb out of the car walking to her building doorway.

I check my watch. 7:00 pm.

I look up and she is opening the door.

My eyes widen, she looks even more stunning than the camera feed. My eyes run over her. The yellow she is wearing makes my Flower shine.

I lean into her inhaling her scent and kiss her soft cheek.

“Hi,” I whisper in her ear. “You look beautiful,” I tell her as I pull back reluctantly.

Her cheeks flush bright pink. “Thank you.”

I take her small hand holding it tight. I walk her to my Porsche.

“Oh wow. I love the colour.” She says as she touches the roof of the car.

“Thank you.” I open the door for her. “The black was too dull and the other colours were more like an eyesore. The dark cherry looked elegant.”

She sits her perfect ass on my passenger seat. “I agree with you it is much better than a boring black colour,” she says as she puts her seatbelt on.

I rush to the driver's side and get into the car. Her jasmine scent is everywhere in this small enclosed space. It's like it has a direct link with my cock.

“I'm glad you like my choice.” I start up the car. Pulling out safely. 7:04 pm

My woman is coming home with me.

 

 

🌸 🌺 🌸

 

 

 

I decided on option one. Ply her with a high alcohol content dry white wine. I didn't want to drug her I want her coherent enough to remember her first fuck with me. As we finish dinner I watch her face. Her cheeks and neck are flushed. Her skin is so pale it doesn't take much.

I have just served dessert a decadent chocolate tart accompanied by some strawberries and a touch of cream. Bitter and sweet on the palate.

“So Leilana. I have 2 events in London but a major one in Dubai.” I pause watching for her reaction.

She pauses and finishes her mouthful. She has a tiny bit of chocolate on her upper lip. I'm itching to lick it off. It's driving me crazy.

I top her wine glass up again.

“Please, no more for me. I don't drink very often.”


Oh. I know that, Flower.


“I'm not sure I could leave the shop for Dubai.” She continues.

“I did think on that. I'm more than happy to hire a professional florist for the week we are gone. It's a very important worldwide event. Please?” I hold her hand and give her what I hope are puppy dog eyes.

“Umm. Okay. If I could meet the person so I don't worry. Can we see some of the sights there? I can't remember the last time I went outside the UK for a holiday.”

“Yes, we will have a couple of extra days after the event. The event is over two days.” I tell her.

We finish off our dessert. I sit her on the sofa in the living room.

“You relax I will put some coffee on. Or would you like some tea?” I ask.

“I would love a cup of tea, please.” she smiles at me.

I glance at her tits. They have been teasing me all night.

I clear my throat. Looking back up to her wide green eyes. “Sugar and milk?”

“One sugar and a touch of milk please.”

I go into the kitchen to make our drinks. I need a coffee I will be up late tonight.

I go back into the living room and Leilana is half asleep.

I smile. “Leilani I have your tea.” I sit beside her.

“Oh sorry. I'm glad tomorrow is Sunday. The shop is shut.” She mumbles.

“Have your tea. You will feel better.” I smile at her.

She takes the cup from me. Sipping her tea.

“I don't mind if you stay overnight. I have plenty of room. I can drop you off home tomorrow. It will give us some more time together.” I try for an innocent look.

She looks at my lips and swallows. “If you don't mind. I didn't realise how late it is.”

“Of course. It's no problem at all. I never have any company. So you are doing me a favour.” I smile at her.

I take a sip of my coffee.

“Do you enjoy running Heavenly Flowers?” I ask her.

“I love it. I had tried to get my Nana to look into a website for so long but she wouldn't budge. She was an amazing person though.” She smiles as she no doubt remembers her.

“What about your family?” She asks.

“It's just me. No siblings. Parents passed away.” I tell her.

“Sorry for your loss.” She puts her hand on mine.

“It's okay it was a long time ago. You can't miss what you don't remember.” Loving the feel of her small hand on mine.

I put my coffee down.

“If you've finished your tea I can show you to your room. It has an en suite. You will find everything you need in there.” I tell her.

She finishes her tea. Puts her cup next to mine. I pull her up to stand. She sways slightly. I put my arm around her waist.

Holding her close to me. Savouring the feel of her body against my side.

“Thank you.” She says.

I lead her upstairs. I'm putting her in the room next to mine.

I take her into the spare room. “I will get you some clothes,” I tell her as I leave the room.

I get a t-shirt and some sweatpants. I go back into the room she isn't in the room. I panic for a brief moment until I hear movement in the bathroom. I wait for her to come out.

“The trousers will be too big for you. Just wear what you're comfortable with.” I put the clothes on the bed.

“I've wanted to kiss you all night, Leilana. Can I kiss you goodnight?” I ask her gazing into her green eyes. Watching her face carefully.

Her mouth parted slightly. Her eyes focus on my lips again. She slowly nods her head.

I cup her jaw with my hand. I bring my face down to hers. I kiss her lips softly at first. Before licking under her top lip and slipping my tongue into her mouth.

She moans and brings her hand up into my hair. My Flower is kissing me back. Her small tongue dancing with mine. I taste every bit of her sensual mouth. My hand goes around her waist I hold her close to me.

I pull back slightly. Looking at her eyes. “Do you want more, Leilana?” I ask in a husky deep voice. “I want to taste both sets of your lips.”

I feel a tremor run through her back.

She looks straight into my eyes and says. “Yes. I want more, Adrian.”

“You have to be a good girl for me then and follow all my instructions,” I tell her. My eyes devouring her face. “Can you do that for me?” I ask.

She nods her head.

I slide her jacket off. Putting it on the chair next to the bed.

“Sit on the bed, Flower.” My heart is pounding. I'm in phase three of my plan.

She sits down looking up at me. I can see her chest rising and falling faster.

I unbutton her jeans. “Lie back.”

She lies back. I unzip the jeans and pull them down her ass. This fucking ass that's tormented me for so long.

I pull her jeans off from her. I put them on the chair. I pull each of her socks off kissing her feet, her ankles. I look down and she is wearing a thin pair of yellow panties that are hardly there.

“Take your blouse off, Flower,” I tell her softly.

I pull my t-shirt over my head. I watch as she sits up to take her blouse off. Pulling it over her head.


Fuck me.


She is wearing a matching bra. In bright yellow. Freckles dust her neckline. Her skin is alabaster and so soft looking.

“You are stunning, Flower.”

She is looking at me her eyes alert as she looks at my body till her gaze reaches my abdomen. Her eyes widen as she sees my cock.

I undo my button and my zip. I slide my trousers off. I'm wearing black boxers I leave them on I don't want to scare her off with my cock. I know I'm bigger than average.

I bend over her pulling the tiny strips of yellow elastic down her hips and baring her pussy to me. As I pull her panties down I notice they are sticking to her pussy. She is just as turned on as me.

Her small triangle of red hair is like a homing beacon to me. I quickly pull her panties off. I toss them on my trousers which are on the floor. I'm keeping those ones too.

“Get fully on the bed, Flower. In the middle.” I tell her.

She moves to the middle of the bed. Her head resting on the pillows and headboard.

“Spread your legs for me. Show me your little flower you've been hiding from me.” I say as I lick my lips.

Her beautiful thighs open up wide. Her cunt is flushed pink. A contrast to the red hair.

I stalk her on the bed. Climbing up. I pull her legs up and bring them down onto my shoulders. Her thighs are next to my ears.

I inspect my pussy. She is beautiful all drenched waiting for my fat cock.

“A-Adrian.” Leilana stammers.

“Shush. I'm looking at my beautiful Flower.” I say into her pussy. I blow on her cunt. Her legs tighten around my ears. I smile darkly.

I bring my lips to her cunt. Kissing her cunt. Licking it. Gently biting her cunt before licking the spot I bit.

She moans out loud now.

I slip a finger into her cunt. I want to feel inside of her. She is hot, wet and tight. My cock is going to love his new home. I suckle her clit. I pull back only to shove two fingers into her cunt. She tastes better than any other pussy I've ever had. I regret tasting anyone else. If only I’d met my Flower sooner.

I curl my fingers up and rub inside her.

I can hear her crying out my name now. She grips my hair with both hands. Pushing my face further into her cunt. I lick all around her clit. Opening so wide this time I suck her bright red hair in my mouth too. I feel her thighs tighten around my head squeezing me hard. I feel her juices soak my fingers. Her pussy convulsed around my fingers. I don't stop I keep gently sucking her clit till she comes down from her high.

“Oh my God.” She pants. Looking down at me.

“I've never cum so hard before.” She is still panting.

“You tight little Flower is still waiting to be seeded. You're going to come even harder around my cock.” I sit up licking my lips. “You have the sweetest little cunt, Leilana.”

I stroke her thighs which are still on my shoulder.

“Flower. I need you on your hands and knees. Now.” I order at the end letting her legs fall off me.

She sits up.

“Wait.” I stop her.

I reach behind her to unfasten her bra. The straps fall down her arms. I pull her bra off throwing it on the chair. Her tits are beautiful her light pink nipples are already hard. I lower my mouth I need to taste them first. I suck and play with one then the other. I alternate all while she squirms under me. I bite the top of her left tit. I want my marks on her lily-white skin.

“Proceed. Show me your beautiful ass. Get on your knees.” I watch her eyes are half closed. She nods and quickly gets on her knees for me.

I look at her ass. Her glorious ass that I've wanted the first day I’d seen her.

I slap her right cheek hard. She moans her head falling into the pillow. I rub her ass cheek.

“Do you want more, Flower?”

“Yes.” Her voice is muffled by the pillow but I don't care.

I slap her left cheek. Her whole ass jiggles this time. I slap her again and again till her ass cheeks have my handprints on them. They are glowing pink. I rub her ass to take away any sting.

“Let's see if that got your little cunt wet.” I bring a hand down from her ass to her thigh.

 

“Open wide, Flower.” She widens her stance.

“Wider.” I want to see all her holes. I want to see everything she has to give me.

She spreads wider still.

“Good girl.” I bring my fingers down her ass crack. Rubbing her asshole along the way. She moans into her pillow.

Her pink cunt is glistening now. I see her arousal coating her inner thighs. I don't think a woman has been this wet for me before.


This isn't just any woman though. This is
 the
 woman. The one who bewitched me.


I push three fingers into her cunt. I need to stretch her cunt out so I can get all of my cock inside her. She pushes her pussy back onto my fingers.

“That's it. Ride my fingers.” I say encouraging her.

She is rocking her pussy backwards and forwards till I snap.

I pull my fingers out. She moans in protest.

I push my boxers down and lift one leg to get them off not bothering with the other leg.

“Are you ready for my big hard cock?” I slap my cock up and down between her spread legs hitting her wet pussy.

“Yes. Fuck me, Adrian.” She moans.

I rub her back bringing my hands to her shoulders I pull her till she is on her hands now. I want to hear her. I won't if her face is in the pillow.

I grab my cock and push into her tight cunt. Her cunt is squeezing it as if to keep me out. This infuriates me.

“No. Relax your cunt. You're going to take every inch I have.” I push deeper. I slip inside easier this time.

“That's it.” I grasp her hips. I pull her back as I thrust hard. Her cunt is so tight. As she is so wet my cock finally pushes into her.

“Fucking amazing wet little pussy. I'm going to fuck you so hard you won't be able to walk tomorrow.” I start thrusting in and out of her. Each time, I hear my heavy balls slapping against her.

She is moaning as she pushes herself back onto my cock.

I reach over holding both her shoulders and pull on them while I fuck into her in a fast rhythm. I won't last long her muscles are squeezing all round my cock.

 

“You ready for my seed, Flower? I'm going to fuck it so deep inside your little belly your cunt will be dripping for days.”

“Yes. Yes please give it to me.”

“Rub your cunt, Flower. Rub it and squeeze the cum out of my balls.”


Holy Fuck!


I feel her cunt contract at my words.

I see her move her hand down towards her cunt. I keep a hold of her shoulders keeping her up.

Her moans get louder.

“I'm cumming, Adrian.” She screams.

I thrust into her increasing my pace. I feel her pussy engulf me with her cum and convulsions. My cock reacts by spitting out my seed deep inside of her.

I roar in ecstasy and jubilation. I let one shoulder go and slap her ass one more time. I want to see her ass shake above my cock.

I fall down but pull her to her side with me still inside of her and behind her. I hold her close against me. I rock my cock in a fucking motion, the deeper I can push my seed into her the better.

She is completely still. I raise my head to look at her face. She has passed out with my cock still inside of her.

I smile. I'm not pulling out. I'm keeping my cock inside of her little hole all night long. I'm not finished seeding my Flower.

I reach out behind me and switch off the lamp.

I wait till I hear Leilana’s breathing even out and she is in a deep sleep. I'm in no rush. I'm savouring the feel of her naked body against mine. The feel of her pussy wrapped around my cock. My hands stroke her hips and ass. What a glorious ass it is.

I feel my cock hardening inside of her. I bring my hand up to play with her tits. I gently squeeze her tits. They are a perfect fit for my hand. I rub her nipples.

She pushes herself back onto my cock.

I gasp at the sensation of going inside her deeper.

I grab her hip and start screwing my cock in and out of her. I keep my pace slow and steady. I want this to last. I want to remember every touch, every sensation and every scent. I bury my face in her hair and the aroma of jasmine hits me.

I start fucking my cock into her faster. I need my seed to take root. Her cunt wet from before makes it easy for me to fuck her.

She moans in her sleep. I let go of her hip and rub her clit hard in circular motions. That's all it takes for her cunt to clamp down on my cock. Trapping it till we both come again. I shove my cock upwards into her cunt spilling my seed deep inside of her again. I'm going to breed my Little Flower.

I check my watch. 12:38 am.

I have plenty of time to fuck her another few times before she wakes up.

I smile.
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 Chapter 12

 

Leilana


Urgh. My head. Why is it pounding
 ?


I sluggish try to remember. It all comes back to me in waves. I fucked Adrian. I came so hard that I passed out. I'm such a slut.

I smile. It felt so good.

I feel his arm around my waist. My thighs are soaking wet.

His cock is still inside of me. Oh my God. Did he keep his cock inside of me all night? I don't even know what time it is.

Oh, it's Sunday.

I relax back down on the bed.

Adrian is still sleeping. I don't think he drank anything other than half a glass. He said he couldn't as he would be driving me home. I do love that he is careful like that. Too many people are careless.

I loved getting to know Adrian. He is such an enigma. He told me about his first breakthrough in App development and how his company took off from there on in. He is more than qualified to build my website.

This feels like a dream.

I feel his cock harden inside me.

I think both his heads are waking up.

I push my ass back against his cock. Tightening my pussy around him.

He moans.

I smile hearing his reaction.

“Morning.” He says in my ear. His voice is deeper. His hand moved from my waist to my pussy. He gently rubs my clit.

“Morning.” I manage to get out. He pulls my leg on top of his. Opening me wider before bringing his hand back to my pussy.

“Hmm. I love how hungry your pussy is.” He says as he lazily pushes his cock in and out of me. Leaving me feeling breathless.

I think his cock is helping alleviate my sore head.

That was the last rational thought I have for a while.

 

 

🌸 🌺 🌸

 

Adrian got me some painkillers and some water after he fucked me senseless.  I don’t know if larger cocks produce more semen, but I didn’t make it to the bathroom, and it was trickling out of me down my legs.  I am feeling tender, but I’m putting that down to his massive cock.

Which reminded me.

“Adrian, we didn’t use anything last night or this morning.  Are you safe?  I haven’t been with anyone since last year and I was tested earlier this year, so I know I’m clean.”  I should have thought of this last night or this morning.

Adrian has just taken a bite of his toast.  He finishes chewing before saying.  “I was tested a week ago as part of my annual health check.  I can show you the papers if you want.”  He sips his coffee.

“No, I’m sure you’re a responsible person.  I was drunk last night. I didn’t think about it at the time.”  I tell him.  I can’t meet his eyes.  I’m embarrassed. I got so tipsy I passed out.  “Umm.  I’m on the pill, so we are safe for now.  I just need to make sure I take it today.”

“We will be fine, I’m sure.”  He clears his throat before continuing.

“We didn’t get a chance to go over the details for the online shop.  You have a free day. We can do that now if you want.  Are you okay with the three events we discussed?”

“Can you give me the dates for them all, please?”  I finally look up at him.

His perfect hair is in disarray.  I can’t put my finger on it, but his dark eyes are so intense when he looks at me.  It’s as if he either wants to kiss me or fuck me to death.

I lick my lips.  I’ve never been with anyone who made me come as many times as he did in such a manner.   I squirm in my chair.  He has such a dirty mouth.  I want more of him.

His eyes drop to my mouth.

“Or we can do that later this afternoon if you need my cock again?”  His eyes moving back up to meet mine.


Yes. This man is without a doubt going to kill me, with orgasms.
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 Chapter 13

 

Adrian

I watch Leilana dance in her living room as she hoovers her apartment. She gives me joy in just watching her. We met in the park at 6:30 am I just for a jog all week except for Sundays. She is punctual. For that, I am immensely grateful.

It's been three weeks since we have been fucking. I checked her App she was due her period 6 days ago. I feel it in my soul. She is carrying our baby. I can't contain myself. I don't care if we have a son or daughter. I just want them to take after their mother. To be carefree and happy. Not obsessing and worrying constantly. I never imagined I would become a father. Picturing tiny beings with red hair and green eyes makes my heart pound. I want everything my Flower has to give me.

The rest of phase three will be implemented whilst in Dubai. I have researched how to woo a woman. How to make romantic gestures.

I sit back in my office chair. Watching my Flower. Imagining her ripe little body heavy from carrying my seed. My epiphany is almost there. I will own her body, heart and soul soon.

 

 

🌸 🌺 🌸

 

 

We are on my private jet. I ensured no alcohol, dairy or fish would be served. My PA has also notified the resort in Dubai. I sit beside my Leilana. Aimlessly stroking her hand as she sleeps. Touching her soothes me.

I feel constantly elated when I am with Leilana. The sex with her is on another level. I have never had sex with a woman before to whom I was emotionally connected to. Looking back at all previous encounters it's as if I was a robot, going through the motions.

I want to spoil my Flower here. Give her the same joy she has given me.

I glance over at her again. She is in a deep sleep. Her body will need all the rest it can get, especially in the first trimester.
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 Chapter 14

 

Leilana

I have never in my life known such luxury. The resort is out of this world. Our room faces the ocean. Ceiling to floor windows. The bed and furnishings are all in rich reds and purples. The bathroom has a jacuzzi-style bathtub big enough for at least 4 people.

Adrian has been so attentive in the last few weeks. He has drawn me in like a moth to a flame. He hired the perfect lady for my shop. He had packed all my suitcase telling me only to bring toiletries and any other small personal effects. He said he had a personal shopper buy everything I needed for the events as I shouldn't have to occur any cost for a wardrobe.

He designed a beautiful website. It's so much more than I anticipated. He even bought me a membership with a nationwide florist to bring in even more revenue and customers.

I lie on my deck chair in my bright pink bikini. Adrian is rubbing lotion on my back. I swear he is obsessed. He doesn't want my skin to burn being so pale and prone to sunburn. Only my Nana looked after me this well but that was when I was a child.

Adrian has been rubbing my ass cheeks for at least ten minutes.

“Babe, I think my ass won't burn now.” I snicker.

He pauses for a moment. Then carries on as if I hadn't said anything.

I turn to look at him. His gaze never leaves my ass. He is looking like a native. In three days he has tanned, his sallow skin has become a rich brown. I'm probably whiter than I was when I left England.

He slaps my ass.

“Done now. Shall I do your front again?” He looks up at my face now.


“No. I'm fine. We finished the event in two days.
 Just relax.
 Lie down beside me.” I turn over holding my arm out to him.


He lies down next to me. His hand stroked my arm. I wrap my arm around his waist. I haven't ever felt so close or comfortable with a man, like I am with Adrian. He is taking us to a special restaurant tonight. I can't wait. Everyday is an adventure with Adrian.

 

 

🌸 🌺 🌸

 

 

“Are you ready Flower?” Adrian calls out to me from the bedroom.

“Two minutes,” I shout back.

I look at my reflection. My mass of curls sits around my face and down to my lower back. I wear a sleeveless bottle green dress that has a deep V almost to my belly. It has a gold chain looped around my waist. The dress comes to my ankles, accompanied by gold sandals and a matching clutch. I wear a thick gold cuff bracelet with gold dangly earrings. I did my eyes smoky using green, brown and gold. It brings out the natural green in my eyes.

It's a fancy restaurant I wanted to make Adrian proud to have me on his arm.

I open the door and walk into the bedroom. He is sitting on the bed on his phone. He is wearing a black suit, a white shirt and a dark green pocket square to match my outfit. The man can wear a suit well.

He looks up. His jaw drops open. He blinks several times. Then holds up his phone and takes a picture of me.

“You look like a Goddess, Flower. The Goddess of mother nature.”

He walks over to me slowly. “I will worship you tonight, Flower. Have no doubt about that.”

He kisses my lips softly so as not to smudge my pink gloss.

I wrap my arms around his neck. “Thank you. Thank you for everything, Adrian.”

I kiss him back.

He smiles and takes my hand. Kissing my palm, my knuckles and my wrist. Inhaling my perfume as he does.

We take a taxi to the restaurant. When we get to a tower building. Adrian leads me to a lift. We go to the 160th floor. A staff member is waiting for us as we get off the lift. I am amazed its a rooftop restaurant. There are soft lights on every table, the light is fading in the sky I can see beginnings of red, orange and yellow in the sky. I have never seen such a stunning skyline.

Adrian pulls me along to our table. I was so mesmerised by our surroundings I forgot we were about to be seated.

We don't take our eyes off each other. The food was amazing and the ambience was perfect. We chatted about our childhood, our career aspirations and everything else in between. We had some fancy virgin cocktails that Adrian recommended to finish the evening.

I'm gazing over the balcony, loving the view. I turn to ask Adrian about tomorrow. He is on the floor in front of me.

“Adrian? What are you…?” I trail off realising he is on one knee and holding open a ring box.

“Leilana, my heavenly Flower. The first time I saw you I instantly knew you were different. It took me a while to figure it out. Apparently, even geniuses can falter in the steps to their fate. I couldn't picture a life without you sweetheart. Would you do me the greatest honour and marry me?”

He smiles softly at me.

I feel the lump in my throat. I can't speak. I'm trying to blink my tears away.

I nod my head. “Yes.” I manage to rasp out.

His smile widens. He places a stunning yellow-gold diamond solitaire diamond ring on my left hand. It fits perfectly.

I reach down so I'm kneeling beside him and put my arms around him. Holding him close. He holds me to him before standing me up. Wrapping his arms around me. There is applause from the other diners and staff.

I blush looking up at him.

He is beaming at me. Looking handsome as ever his dark eyes looking triumphant.


Could this moment be any more perfect
 ?
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 Chapter 16

 

Adrian

Phase three is almost at its end. I put my checklist in my desk drawer. Only marriage is left and we will be getting married in 5 weeks. My fiancée moved in with me three weeks ago when we got back from Dubai.

I had to go to her apartment and remove the cameras while she was at work. She kept the staff member on as they are so busy with the national membership to a major florist. I'm glad she isn't working so hard now.

She needs to dedicate more time to her soon-to-be husband and the children we will share.

 

 

🌸 🌺 🌸

 

 

I stretch out in bed reaching for Leilana. Her space is empty. My eyes shoot open. Fully awake now. She never leaves our bed without taking my cock first.

I hear her retching in the bathroom. I shoot out of bed and run into the bathroom. She is kneeling over the toilet basin vomiting. I pull her hair away from her face.

“Nooo.” She cries out weakly. “I don't want you to see me like this.”

I kneel beside her.

“It will be in sickness and in health soon, Flower. We may as well get used to it now before our vows.”

“Ergh. I feel like death.” She groans.

I wet a face cloth with cold water. Putting it on her forehead and her cheeks. Her face looks flushed.

My poor Flower looks miserable.

“I'm taking you to the doctor,” I tell her. I know this must be morning sickness.

“No. I will be fine it's probably a stomach bug or something I ate last night.” She protests.

“Flower, I ate the same as you and I'm fine.” I stroke her hair.

I have ginger ale and crackers on standby...

 

 

🌸 🌺 🌸

 

 

We sit across from the Doctor.

“When was your last period?” She asks Leilana.

I watch Leilana intently. Seeing a kaleidoscope of emotions all warping from one into the next on her face. Her bright green eyes shot from the Doctor to me. I hold her hand, stroking her softly.

“I-I think it's been over four or five weeks ago. S-so much has happened I haven't kept track at all.” She stammers.

“I will run a pregnancy test. That seems to be the most likely culprit here.” The doctor hands Leilana a plastic tube.

“If you go to the bathroom and fill a sample of urine for me. The nurse will test it for you, wait for her to call you for the results.” She smiles kindly at Leilana.

“Thank you, Doctor.” I take Leilana’s hand and guide her to the bathroom.

“Do you want me to come in with you, Flower?” I tilt her chin up towards me.

She frowns. “No. It's bad enough you saw me vomiting. I do not want you to watch me pee.”

I bite back a smile. “Okay, I will be right outside.”

She is still frowning. “No, don't listen either. I will have performance anxiety then.”

I cough back a laugh.

She looks at me sharply. Her bright green eyes are full of suspicion.

I back away from the door with both my hands up in surrender.

She finally goes inside to pee in her bottle.

I sigh.

Looking at the bathroom door.

Today is the day.

I'm going to be a Daddy. My heart bursts with an emotion I can't comprehend. Before I can decipher it further. Leilana opens the door. Her urine sample bottle is covered in paper towels.

She looks worried now.

“It's going to be okay, Flower. If you are pregnant, we will welcome this baby with open arms. A tiny piece of both of us.” I kiss her forehead.

She sighs and wraps her arms around my waist.

The nurse confirms she is pregnant. Leilana pulls up her cycle app and tells the nurse when her last period was. The nurse said she was five to six weeks pregnant.

I don't need to ask any questions I already have a health plan set out for Leilana. I know what we should and shouldn't do.

I take a shock-stricken Leilana to the car.

“Are you okay, Flower?” I do up her seatbelt as she hasn't reached for it yet.

“How can you be so calm, Adrian?!” She asks exasperated.

“I'm 32, Flower. It's the perfect time to be a father. Especially when I have the goddess of nature by my side.” I smile at her.

“We are going to be married in a few weeks. It's perfect.” I tell her.

“Hmm.” She makes a noncommittal sound.

My Flower will need to get over it.


I will never stop breeding her
 .
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 Chapter 17

 

Leilana

I can't believe we get married in two weeks. I'm around the eight-week mark in pregnancy. Once I got over the complete shock that the pill had failed. I came around to the idea of a baby. I smile and stroke my tummy. There isn't even a bump yet. I just love touching my belly knowing there is a tiny human baking inside of me.

I'm going to relax in the conservatory couch with a good pregnancy book. I knock on Adrian’s office door. He sometimes has video conferences. There is no answer I open the door and peer inside. He isn't here. I make my way to his extensive collection of pregnancy books. I notice one on his desk.

I smile this is so like Adrian. He researches everything to death. It's a pregnancy book for men.

I am about to put it down when I see his open drawer with a file on top named ‘Flower.’

I hesitate before reaching in and opening it.

I feel the blood drain from my face the more I read. From phase one to phase three. Detailed steps into my life and my heart. I feel sick.


I was a game to him
 ?


I am still grappling with what I just read when Adrian comes into the office. He sees what I'm holding he freezes and his eyes immediately go back to my face.

“Why?” I ask.

“Flower, I can explain.” He speaks to me softly.

“Explain what? That you planned every step into my life? You manipulated me? You used everything against me? You tampered with my pills? You were going to drug me?”

I shake my head.

I pull his ring off my finger putting it on his desk.

“I need some space.”

He closes the door behind him. “You're not going anywhere.”

His dark eyes flashed dangerously.

I always knew there was something about his eyes. I could never quite put my finger on it.
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 Chapter 18

 

Adrian


I didn't lock my drawer. I was checking my list and I didn't fucking lock my drawer
 .


She isn't getting any fucking space and she isn't leaving me. My jaw tightens. I had hoped it would never come to this.

I'm furious with myself.

But I'm angry at Leilana for thinking she can leave me.

I stalk over to her. My eyes never once leaving hers.

She backs away but there is nowhere to go. We are on the third floor the only thing behind her is a window.

I pounce at her grabbing her wrists. I throw her over my shoulder. She struggles to hit my back with her little fists. Like she can do any damage. I ignore her and jog up into the hallway, to the top floor of the house. A full-floor converted attic room. The room she has never seen before.

I throw her on the bed and reach for the leather cuffs. After I restrain her hands ignoring her struggling. She was trying to punch me in the face. If I wasn't so furious I would have found it funny.

I reach down and restrain her ankles as well.

I stand back to admire my handiwork.

Her legs are bare. She is wearing a royal blue knee-length sundress with a V neckline.

“What are you doing Adrian? Untie me.”

“You need to calm down, Flower. It's not good for the baby.”

Her mouth drops open.

“Fuck you.” She shrieks pulling on her cuffs.

“You can scream all you want this room is soundproofed. You're not ever leaving me Flower. You're mine. I'm never letting you go.”

She raises her middle finger.

Refusing to say another word to me.

I leave the room wanting to give her some time to calm down. I lock the door behind me.
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 Chapter 19

 

Leilana

I lie here restrained to a bed.

Was anything ever real? I think back from the day I met Adrian up until now.

Was he even going to visit a grave?

Why? Why would he do this to me? He is affluent, he is handsome. Quirky? Yes. He is a successful business owner. His company is known worldwide. In the events, we went to I could tell his peers had a healthy dose of respect for him and his work.

He put cameras in my flat!

I tug on the stupid cuffs.

He can't keep me tied up forever.

He looked so angry. What if he does keep me locked up?

He got me pregnant on purpose. I was so worried about an unexpected pregnancy and he planned this all along.

I slump on the bed now. I fell for a psycho.

I look around the room. Everything is white or cream. The bed, walls, carpet and furniture. I had never come up into the attic. It's a pretty room with so much sunlight coming in through all three windows.

I sigh.

How the fuck did this become my life?

Strapped to a bed in a fucking attic?

Oh, and pregnant by my fiancé/stalker.

I close my eyes. Trying to comprehend what has happened. How I'm going to get out of this situation. This isn't normal.

I tire myself out, I don't know how long I've been up here for.

 

 

🌸 🌺 🌸

 

 

I wake up slowly. I try and stretch. I feel my cuffs. My eyes fly open. Adrian is sitting on a chair beside me. His dark eyes watching me.

“When I saw you jogging in the park I didn't understand. I didn't understand why you got under my skin. I tried to put you out of my mind.” He laughs not in any way humorous, more in disdain. For himself or me?

“You bled into every aspect of my thoughts, therefore my life.” He still looks at me intently.

I say nothing out loud to him.


He seen me in the park?


“I had to know more about you. I loved watching you. I still do. I don't think it's a part of me I can ever stop. Your zest for life, and your vibrancy makes me feel alive. I felt like I was running through the motions of existence before you. I thought my work meant everything to me. I have never had such a deep-rooted instinctive pull towards anyone in my life. Ever. You might think what I did was wrong. I would do it again. I would just hide it better.” He says with a tone of finality.

My eyes widen.

I look at him gobsmacked.

He stands up. He is holding a knife.


How the fuck could I not notice a knife
 ?


I close my eyes. This is how it ends. Nana is going to slap me stupid when she sees me.

I feel my hands trembling in the cuffs. I clench my eyes shut tighter.

I feel the knife against my chest.

“Don't. Move.” I hear the darkness in his voice.

I can't calm my pounding heart. I can't control my breathing.

I feel the knife pull away from my chest.

Instead of slicing my skin, it slices through my dress.

My eyes fly open.

His eyes are focused on his task.

I look down at the knife.

He holds my bra up and cuts through the middle. Then cuts off the rest of my dress.

He cuts my panties off from each side of my hip.

“You think you can cause my addiction and walk away from me?” I can feel his controlled fury radiating from him.

“You think you can take this tight cunt away from me? You think I wouldn't scour the earth till I found you?”

“Fucking answer me.” He roars.

I jolt in fright.

I shake my head.

“If you weren't pregnant, I would whip your ass till it was bright red. You wouldn't be able to sit for a fucking week. So instead I've decided on a different type of punishment. One you will not enjoy at all, Flower.” He smiles but it isn't a nice smile. It's full of darkness.

I swallowed. Hard.

Not knowing what he is going to do to me is excruciating.

He attaches some cuffs to the top of the headboard which has metal bars. These have longer straps attached to them.

He removes my ankle from the cuff. He pulls my leg up and re-straps it to the new one. He does the same with my other leg.

My legs are wide open now. My ankles are just past my hips. My pussy is fully exposed. It isn't uncomfortable the position leaves me vulnerable and open to anything Adrian wants to do to me.

I still can't speak.

I don't want to send him in a spiral. Well, any more than he is now.

He is going to the white dresser at the side of the room beside the window. I can't see what he is doing. His back is to me. I hear him rummaging...no...he is ripping something open.

He is walking back over. He has a white tube and a metal bulb-shaped thing.

I frown.


What the fuck is he doing
 ?


He is throwing something on the bed. He climbs onto the bed. I can't see him properly through my legs. I have a feeling he wouldn't hurt me irreparably.

 

But what the fuck do I know?


I'm engaged to my stalker
 .


I startle when I feel his hand on my thigh.

I hear a clicking noise. Something wet and cold lands on my pussy. He is squirting more of it on till I feel it drip onto my ass.

His fingers trace my pussy lips. So softly it's featherlike. He doesn't stop. I can't help but react. Five minutes? Ten? He never touches my clit. He doesn't push his finger inside.

I bite my lip.

He brings his fingers close to my clit...and stops.

He runs his finger back down my pussy to my ass.


Oh No
 .


He pushes his fingertip inside. The lube he used lets him slide right in.

“Adrian. No.” I finally cry out.

“No? It was this fucking ass that destroyed my peace.” He pushes his finger in deeper. “It's this little asshole that needs to pay the price.”

“Ahh.” I cry out softly. I tighten my ass trying to stop him.

I hear him add more lube. He pulls his finger back and pushes in harder.

“Make it easier on yourself, Flower. Relax your ass. I'm not stopping.” He tells me his voice is rough but not with anger now but desire.

As much as I want to deny it. My pussy aches to be filled.

My ass? Not so much. I've never even considered it before.

“Yes, relax that asshole for me.” Adrian's voice pulls me from my thoughts.

He is pushing his finger in and out faster. Unhindered.

He pulls back. I hear more lube. He pushes what feels like two fingers now. I can feel myself stretch. He pushes past my tight ring and forces his fingers inside of me.

“Fuck. Your asshole stretched around my fingers is a sight to behold.” I can tell from his breathing he is turned on.

“One day it's going to be my hard cock in here.” I clench down on his fingers.

He chuckles.

He pushes his fingers in and out. He doesn't stop. He starts to scissor his fingers inside of me.

“Ohhhhhh.” I cry out.

He pulls his fingers out slowly. I relax.

Something cold moves up and down my pussy lips before it's brought down to my asshole. He pushes it towards my ass.

He slaps my thigh hard.

“Owww.” I glare at him. He isn't looking at me.

“Relax that asshole right now or I'm going to hurt you.” He says to me sharply.

I force myself to relax.

He is using what I assume is the metal bulb I seen. A fucking butt plug.

He keeps pushing till I feel my asshole give way. He slides the plug in.

“Good girl, Flower.” He says pleased.

I let out a breath relieved.


Oh silly, silly me.


He slowly pulls the plug out but not fully and pushes it back in. He repeats this countless times. His fingers brush up my pussy now.

I can't contain my groan or my attempt to raise my hips towards his hand.

“Do you need something, Flower?” He brings his finger near my clit again.

He continues to fuck my ass with the plug.

“I need to cum. Please.” I succumb to my inner desire. I'm sure I can blame it on hormones.

“After the torture, your ass put me through?” He muses. “I think you should beg me to fuck your pussy. Beg me to punish this filthy little asshole.” He thrusts the plug in harder he brushes a finger over my clit.

“Please, Adrian. Please, fuck my pussy. Please.” I try to push my hips to his hand touching my pussy.

He moves his hand away.

Before I can protest I see through my legs he is stripping his clothes away. His shirt thrown off, he unbuckles his belt. His trousers and boxers come off next. He grips his cock. It looks hard, angry and slightly red. He rubs the head and tugs it along the length a few times. Letting it go. It bobs up and down. My eyes can't stop following it’s movement.

He comes over and unstraps the velcro in one ankle. He leaves the other one tied to the headboard.

I feel him tap his cock on my pussy.

“This tight little hole is mine, Flower. You're never taking it away from me.” He looks at me intently. His expression serious.

He rubs the tip of his cock up and down my pussy. He leans on my leg that's tied up. He pushes the tip of his cock in my hole. He doesn't push inside.

“Do you want to know what it feels like to have both your filthy, needy little holes filled?” His eyes look menacingly into mine.

I simply nod my head.

He pulls my other leg open wide, pushing my knee on the bed. I feel the plug in my ass.

He pushes his cock inside me. Taking in a sharp inhalation of breath. He slams the rest of the way in.

“Oh, God.” I cry out the sensation of being so full overwhelming me. I need to cum so badly. I have no idea how long he has been torturing me for.

“Please, Adrian.” I pant.

He opens his eyes. Triumphant he has won.

He holds my legs and starts to fuck me. Slamming his cock into me again and again. Rubbing against the plug in my ass. I feel so full.

Oh yes!

“You need to cum? How badly do you want to cum, Flower?” He smirks.

He never stops fucking me. I rub my pussy up at him trying to get the right amount of friction. I'm almost there.

He stops.


This mother fucking, fuck!



I'm going to kill him
 .


“I need to cum, badly.” I grit out between clenched teeth.

“Enough to stay with me, Flower?” He asks seriously.

Still glaring at him.

I tightly nod.

 

He stares at me for a few moments, before smiling.

Gripping my legs even tighter. He starts moving again. Slowly at first. He bends down sucking a nipple in his mouth. He nips my breast. He starts to slam his cock into me harder, deeper and faster. He grips my neck looking into my eyes.

“You're little cunt will always need me. No toy, no other man will ever fuck you the way I do.”

His thrusts falter as he brings his hand down and pinches my clit. He doesn't let go of it.

My mouth opens. No sound comes out. I keep looking at his face as my body explodes in ecstasy. I finally sob out a cry. Closing my eyes. He fucks me through my orgasm.

Waves of pleasure keep hitting me. My pussy clenches his cock. My ass tightens on the plug. I feel a gush of liquid soaking us both. My hand's jerk at the cuffs. I forgot they were there.

“Fuck! Your pussy knows its owner, Flower.” He stabs me again and again with his cock.

“I'm going to dump my cum deep in your hole again. I'm going to keep breeding you Flower. Taking my cum is your only job now.” His hand tightens on my neck as I feel him thrust so deep his balls smash against my ass.

I feel his cock jerk inside of me as he releases his cum into me. Spurt after spurt. He rotates his hips as if to try and bury in me deeper. I feel every inch of his cock.

My breathing still erratic. He removes his hand from my neck. Kissing my neck before suckling on my flesh.


Right now? I couldn't care if he
 did
 stab me.


My body feels so relaxed. All the mental and physical tension is gone.

Adrian puts his face into my hair and inhales deeply before pushing himself up. He watches my pussy as he pulls his cock out of me. I feel his cum spilling out.

Unstrapping my ankle. He says. “I'm not uncuffing you till I'm sure you won't go anywhere.”

“Whatever,” I say closing my eyes still replete from cumming so hard. I hear him moving around I just lay there naked all tied up.

I feel him wipe my legs, thighs and pussy.

He tugs on the plug. Slowly pulling it out. I'm already relaxed the rest of it just slides out.

He covers me up and I hear him leave.

Clean and warm now I doze off again.

 

 

🌸 🌺 🌸

 

 

I wake up to the scent of food. I open my eyes.

“I need to pee.” I mumble.

I feel the straps come off my wrists. He rubs my wrists before pulling me up off the bed. I walk towards the door that looks like it might be a bathroom.

It's a nice size bathroom. Full shower, bath, sink and toilet. It's white, slate grey and silver. I try to close the door.

Adrian’s foot is there.

I glare up at him.

“Move.” I narrow my eyes at him.

“No. It's for your safety.” He doesn't budge an inch.

“Oh, I forgot you like to watch.” I respond in a caustic tone of voice.


Fuck him
 .


I'm naked anyway.


Why not give the fucker a full show
 ?


I sit on the toilet. My elbows are on my legs. With both my hands up I gave him the fingers.

“You're a little grouchy, Flower.” He now leans on the door frame.


Why does he need to look so hot
 ?


He changed into a white t-shirt and black jeans. Probably showered too.

I ignore his jibe.

“I need to go into the shop tomorrow,” I tell him. I still need space.

“Nope. Laura knows you are on ‘bed rest’ she is more than capable of looking after the shop. This is why I hired her.”

I don't say anything. I just wrap my arms around my chest and tilt downwards to cover myself up.

I still haven't peed yet. I know he is doing this on purpose. He could leave the door open and not stand there and gape the way a shameless pet does. Nana’s dog used to be terrible for doing it. He had issues too, thinking back now.

He eventually walks away.

I sigh.


What a mess
 .


I pee and wash up. I'm itching to go in for a shower. I check inside the shower stall, there is soap and shampoo. Something warm and fluffy is put on my shoulders.

“Have a shower after you've eaten,” Adrian says close to my ear.

I put my arms into my pink fluffy robe and tie it up at my waist.

A small table has been put beside the bed. I see it's from the small set of nest tables from the other side of the room. I'm so hungry I could probably gnaw his hand off.

“What time is it?” I ask.

“Why do you need to know?” His face is devoid of any emotion.

I frown at him. “Why are you such a prick?”

I just decide to ignore him while I eat my pasta that looks like it has roasted vegetables through it topped with fresh basil. Accompanied by some garlic bread. I use the last of the bread to wipe the plate clean.

“Do you want some more?” Finally speaking as if he wasn't just sitting there watching me eat each bite.

I shake my head.

“Go have a shower.”

I take the opportunity to leave.

“Leave the door open or I'm going to take the lock out of the door.” He says to my back.


I'm not dignifying that with a response
 .


I hang up my robe, check for towels and put the shower on checking the temperature before going in. It feels so good to shower, to feel clean and to feel awake after my nap.

I put my hand on my belly. This baby is making me tired and cranky.

For the first time since holding that folder. I feel the tears in my eyes. Why did he want me to be pregnant? Was it just a sick fantasy? Was my baby just a means to an end?

I try to swallow back the tears. I finish washing up and rub my belly.


Don't worry baby, Mummy will look after you
 .


I finish off my shower. Drying myself and putting my robe on. I wrap a towel around my head to help dry my hair.

I feel tired and dejected.

I go back into the bedroom. Adrian is sitting at the bottom of the bed. I go to the other side and get under the covers. Wet hair and all.

I hear him walk over to me.

“Flower...your hair is wet.”

I ignore him I just need to be alone in my morose thoughts.
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 Chapter 20

 

Adrian

I saw her in the shower. I know she is upset. I saw her rubbing her belly.


Why didn't I lock my fucking drawer
 ?


Perhaps it's for the best it's all come out. I just have to manage a way to repair the damage. There is no way I'm ever giving her up.

She was so hot earlier. She came so hard it caught me by surprise. I love every part of her. I wouldn't hurt her but it felt damn good to vent some of my anger. Now I need to help her understand.

“Flower? I went to see Nora. I met your Nana. I hacked the hospital records when I was learning about you. I knew it wasn't good. Her diagnosis didn't leave her with much time. So I went to see her because I knew how much you both meant to one another.”

I sigh.

“I went to her grave to say goodbye. That's why I wanted your flowers that day.”

Leilana pulls the cover from her face. Her eyes are red. Her usual bright green eyes shimmered with tears.

“What did Nana say?” She asks in a small voice. A lone tear falls from her eye.

I smile. Remembering Nora and our conversation.

“She said I would do fine even though I was a bit anal.”

Leilana barks out a laugh. Then promptly bursts into tears.

I lie beside her and hold her and gently rock her till her tears stop her breathing evens out and when I look down at her she is asleep again. It must be the baby tiring her out. I read that the second trimester will be better for her.

Her hair is still wrapped up in the towel. It can wait. She needs her rest.

I hold her close. Stroking her belly.

My Flower, she needs to understand me better.

I relax with Leilana in my arms again. Enough to fall asleep.

 

We don't wake up till the morning my body clock is up anywhere from 5 am to 5:30 am. I tighten my hold around Leilana.

I breathe in her scent. It's a muted fragrance of jasmine since she didn't dry or oil her hair. I stroke her belly. Seven months to go before we meet our baby.

Leilana moans and stretches out.

Her eyes flutter open. She sees me and just looks at me.

“Why did you get me pregnant, Adrian?” She asks.

“Morning Flower.” I kiss her cheek.

“I wanted all of you. I wanted a combined part of us together. I never want to let you go. I want our children to be happy and healthy. I couldn't let the thought of impregnating you go.”

I stroke her belly.

“It was all I could think of day in and day out. I could picture you pregnant. I could picture us being a family. I want all of our babies to be like you.”

She takes a deep sigh.

“Adrian. That's so sweet in a very psychotic way.” She teases me. I think.

I swallow.

Is she going to accept me for who I am?

“Flower, I will always watch you, not just for the pleasure of seeing you. To know you're safe. To see you smile. To watch you interact with others. It's a nagging feeling that's constant if I don't know where you are or how you are. I don't know how intense it will be with the children. I think it will be the same if not worse.”

I tell her honestly.

“I guess you did get Nana’s approval. She was right in her judgement. You are more than anal Adrian.” She lifts her lips to mine and kisses me.

I can breathe easy.


She doesn't hate me...yet
 .
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 Chapter 21

 

Leilana

We come out of the hospital and I'm having to pull Adrian to the car. He is mesmerised by the 14 week baby scan picture we have.

He is frowning.

“We need to get a safer car.”

He looks at his Porsche. He then looks at our baby picture. He recorded the baby's heartbeat on his phone.

I guess he did warn me.

“I told you the baby was fine.” I smile at him.

He is still frowning.

“I still think your belly should be bigger by now. Or I just need to feed you more.”

He pulls me into a hug. His hands slide down over my ass.

“I love this ass so much.” He sniffs my neck.

He is part husband and part animal. I just go with the flow now.

He needs to do whatever his compulsions require of him.

If that means having cameras in my shop. Cameras throughout our home. Tracker on my car and phone. Having to buy multiple sets of panties to match one bra and his weird request to wear my grey leggings every so often. So be it.

I wish my Nana had spent more time with Adrian. It was because of her I stayed with him in the end. I remembered when she told me she has met my ‘young man.’

Spending more time with Adrian. I could see him struggling with normal social etiquette. I don't agree with what he did but I understand how or why he felt he couldn't approach me in the usual way anyone approaches someone they are interested in. I still go to his tech events and conferences with him he said it helps anchor him when I'm there with him.

He pulls my hand into his. Taking me away from my thoughts.

“What's on your mind, Flower?” He asks.

“Just thinking about Nana and you,” I say squeezing his hand.

“We can stop off at her grave if you want before we go home.”

It's true visiting her at the cemetery always makes me feel closer to Nana. It's so peaceful.

“Maybe tomorrow? I could do it with a nap this afternoon. Laura said she would be fine in the shop.” I rest my head back.

I glance at the clocks on his car. I mostly love how his brain thinks. He isn't too keen on any men speaking to me for a long time. Or at the events, we attend he outright tells them to keep their filthy eyes off his wife.

I always benefit in the end. He fucks me so good when he is wound up.

We just had a small registry wedding. My parents are still in Australia. They didn't come for our wedding. Adrian can't stand my parents. He said they just deserted me to live their own lives. I doubt they would have come even if it was a big event. I didn't want a big wedding. It just seemed wasteful when we don't have any family.

The drive home isn't long. He keeps stroking my hand. Adrian is a lot calmer these days. I am glad. It must have been a burden for him to constantly have everything in his life precise.

He parks the car and comes around to help me out of the car. He is so sweet at times and other times he is a filthy animal.

He pulls my hand and takes me into the house. Pulling me upstairs.

“Where are we going?” I ask him laughing.

“You wanted a nap. Best way to sleep is once you have orgasmed. Also, I want to see your tiny bump.” He explains pulling me into our bedroom.

I slap his arm. “It's not tiny, it's an appropriate size.”

He reaches down and unzips my dress. Pushing it off my shoulders to the floor.

He pushes me onto the bed.

“I can't believe my little seed is in my Flower and growing into a baby. I guess I did work diligently to put it there.” He gives me a wicked smile.

“Yes honey, getting me pissed and screwing me all night while I slept. With you hacking my phone to check for my most fertile days. Well done.” I roll my eyes and pat his head.

He either ignores my sarcasm or didn't recognise it.

“It feels like a miracle, Flower.” He is looking at my small bump. He strokes my belly.

Every morning and every night without fail. He inspects my body.

I let him.



He reaches underneath me and unfastens my bra.

I look down it's such a contrast, his dark hands on my pale skin. I love it.

“Hmmm. I'm sure they have grown since this morning. I can't wait till your milk comes in, Flower. You might need to set me a time limit in case I suck them dry.”

He gently squeezes both my breasts. Pressing them together licking my hardening nipples. I run my fingers through his hair.

This sexy man is all mine. All because he saw me jogging one morning.

“I want to taste my little Flower.” He pushes his head down further. Sliding my panties to one side. He rubs my clit. He pulls back so he can remove my lace panties. He brings them to his nose. Before putting them in his pocket.

He spreads my thighs. He stares at my pussy. He spits on it then rubs his fingers up and down.

His intensity and sole focus on me always turns me on.

“Adrian, Please. I need to cum. Or grab Bob and Barry for me...?”

He scowls at me.

“Bad Flower.” He slaps my pussy. Making me gasp.

He brings his mouth down on me. Finally!

He slowly fucks my pussy with his tongue. Rubbing his thumb up and down my clit.

He licks my outer lips before sucking my pussy again. I'm holding onto his dark locks of hair. I'm grateful he let it grow out a bit it comes in handy like now.

His nose is rubbing on my clit now.

He stands up.

“I want you sitting on my face, Flower.” His lips and chin are soaked.

He lies on the pillow and motions me over to him.

“Hold on to the headboard. I want you to ride my face hard. Flower. I want you to drench my face.”


Holy shit
 .


I just nod.

 

I settle my knees on either side of his head. I can feel the stubble on his face and his tongue gliding through my folds.

He rubs a finger inside my pussy thrusting it on and out while his tongue focuses on my clit again. I start to move my hips using his face to get off. He grips my ass and moves me faster.

He pulls his finger out of my pussy and I feel him reaching behind me. He pulls my ass cheeks apart and starts to push his finger in and out of my asshole.

It's too much. I grind my pussy on his face hard as I come. I feel his teeth graze my clit.

I cum hard on his face. Grinding back and forth to make my orgasm last. My ass tightening around his finger.

I grip the headboard tighter for support, trying to catch my breath.

“It's okay flower let go.” Adrian's muffled voice comes through.

Omg, I'm smothering him. Death by pussy.

I let go of the headboard and try to get up off his face.

He swings me around so I am on the bottom and he is half on top of me. He reaches in to the side drawer for a wet wipe to clean his hands. Throwing it somewhere. Neither of us caring.

“Now you can have a nap.” He snuggles into me uncaring that his face still has my arousal on it.

“But you...?” I start to say

“No, Flower you get your rest. My cock can wait.” He rubs my belly.
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 Chapter 22

 

Adrian

I watch my wife waddle around the kitchen on my laptop screen. I love her carrying my son or daughter. She only goes into Heavenly Flowers three times a week and never a full day. Leilana only goes to help make the event-ordered bouquets and if they get a large delivery in. She has two employees now. Laura is the manager there now.


She only has a month left till our baby arrives.


I gave her a diamond pendant that has a tracker in it. All she knows is she is to never take it off. I get anxious sometimes when she is away from me.

These last four and a half months have been amazing. I got to watch her body change every day. It is more than I ever imagined.

She waves to the camera and motions to the food.

I glance at the clock. 12:58 pm. Lunch is ready. She knows my routine so well.

 

 

🌸 🌺 🌸

 

 

 

My wife sleeps peacefully in the hospital bed. I hold my daughter. Only 9 hours old. 7.4 lbs born at 11:21 pm. My Flower insisted on calling her, Adrianna. She is like her mother in every way except she looks like she will have dark eyes and not green like her mother's.


I held Adrianna all night long.
 I needed to see her breathe.
 I never once wanted to put her down. Even when the nurses frowned at me. I glared back at them.


I let my Flower rest. I got Adrianna some bottled milk. I watched videos before she was born on how to change nappies. It was relatively simple. She didn't move about like the babies in the videos. She is so tiny. I want to keep her safe.

I get to take them both home today. I feel a thick lump in my throat. I never thought I could have a family of my own. I gaze at my sleeping daughter. Her beautiful features are peaceful. I sit back in my chair and soak in this moment.
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 Epilogue

 

Adrian

I ended up buying a secluded house surrounded by the countryside. So my children could run around freely without fear. I run my company mainly from my home office. Only leaving occasionally now for elite tech events.

Adrianna is going to the school prom. Her ‘friend’ is coming to pick her up. I checked out the little bastard. Squeaky clean. Who's family is that clean? Unless they are hiding something.

I watch everyone gather in the hallway for the photos.

“Dad!” Adrianna calls out.

I sigh.

She is 16. I can't ruin her night and stop her from going to prom.

“Coming,” I shout back.

I go downstairs. Adrianna is wearing a pretty long purple dress, her red curly hair has been put up in an intricate design with some curls around her face. She only has light make-up on. My jaw clenches.

I hug her and kiss her head. “You look, beautiful sweetheart. Your phone is on charge? Do you remember the rules?”

“Yes. Father.” She sasses.

My 11-year-old twin girls Lily and Rose are giggling at something. My 14-year-old son Adam stands there looking solemn. My boy is like me. I have had to help guide him in how to manage his inclinations.

My wife comes rushing in. Leilana even at 39 is stunning she is the centre of my life and our family. We had our last baby two years ago.

“Did he wake up? Shall I bring him down?” I ask.

She smiles up at me now. “He was just fussing, he went back down.”

We take lots of photos together. I set the timer for a family one. We have had so many beautiful memories together throughout the years.

Adam comes to me once the photos have been taken.

“Do you want me to follow her, Dad?”

“Don't worry son I have a man on the job.” I put my arm around my son and squeeze him into me. We get one another.

 

🌸 🌺 🌸

 

 

When the children are in bed. I pace the floor.

Leilana is watching me.

“Who did you hire?” She asks me.

I stop mid-pace. I should have known she would have figured it out.

“Riley’s Security firm,” I tell her.

She nods.

“You know in all these years I've never had to worry about our children. You have been the best Father I have ever known. Thank you for that.”

She walks over to me and wraps her arms around my waist.

I put my head on hers inhaling her jasmine scent.


“My Flower, thank you for giving me five beautiful children. It was more than I could have ever dreamt of when I saw your little ass jogging in
 my
 park.”


She giggles. “When is Adrianna back home? I want to thank you properly.” She says.

I check my phone. “Fourteen minutes and thirty-six seconds.”

“Come here Flower, I know what I can do for you in that time,” I smirk at her.


I am precise in everything I do after all
 .


 

The End

 

 

Breeding Her - The Dark Edition - Don't miss Sara and Daniel in a captive ‘romance’ Book 3 coming to a Kindle near you on 31st October 2022...
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 A note from the author

 

Hello Lovelies, ❤️‍🔥


I hope you enjoyed reading about Adrian and Leilana as much as I enjoyed writing about them. I have a confession. I loved writing about Adrian’s idiosyncrasies. Please feel free to leave some feedback or commentary via Amazon review or email me on
 
LoveBiteShorts@hotmail.com



Stay happy & stay healthy. xXx

Lovebites 😘
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