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 Chapter 1 ~ Claimed by the Loan Shark

 

 

 

Rosa

“Rosa, Dad called me.”


I look over at my little brother he looks like every other college student out there. I mean why do boys have their jeans hanging off their butts? Have belts stopped being produced? Does everyone
 want
 to see their undies? I would dread to see what his dorm room looked like if he can’t even to adhere the basics of dressing himself. If Mum was still with us she would have smacked him and yanked his trousers up for him.


I sigh. “What did he want from you this time?”

“He sounded really messed up, I don’t know if he was drunk, he wasn’t making any sense.”

“What did he say Matt?” I frown, still not understanding what the problem was. This is my life, trying to clean up everyone else’s mess.

Matt, now looking worried says. “He said some people were after him following him, he thinks they are going to hurt him.”

I bite my lip. “I will go over and see him, I just want you to focus on school.”

Matt gives me a tight hug. “Thank you Rosa I appreciate everything you do for us. Will you let me know if you do need my help?”

I hold on to him, who knows how long I will have left until he is all grown up and leaves me for good.

“I will.”

I reach up and kiss his cheek. “Don’t worry about it. I’m sure whatever mess he has got himself into this time there will be a solution.”

Please God let there be a solution.

Matt left an hour ago. I’ve finished up my last job. Book keeping isn’t exactly exciting, at least I can work from home for the majority of my contracts. I grab my purse, keys and phone before locking up and going to Dad‘s place.

I park my car up beside my Dad’s house. I knock on his door. No answer. It’s midday he should be home. I go around to the back door it’s wide open. “Dad. It’s only me. Dad?”

Oh shit! I come into the kitchen from the hallway everything is all smashed up. The table is broken, cabinets emptied, crockery all smashed on the floor. I panic.

“DAD!”

I rush into the living room his glass coffee table is shattered with the T.V sticking out of the frame, sofa has been turned over. All of mum’s ornaments, photo frames & our school trophies are on the floor.

I turn around and run up the stairs to Dad’s bedroom.

“Dad. Are you okay?” I shout again.

I get to the bedroom he is crumpled up on the floor.

“Dad.” I whisper.

I put his head on my lap there is blood on his forehead running down his face. I touch his neck I still feel a steady pulse. I reach into my purse and call an ambulance while stroking his head.

I follow the ambulance to the hospital. He is in A&E we didn’t even need to wait he was taken in straight away. He is still unconscious. It’s been hours now. He isn’t perfect but he is still my dad. I look down at my jeans, now stained with his blood.

“Ms Stewart?” A nurse calls.

I shoot up and walk towards her “Yes, that’s me. Is my dad going to be okay?”

She smiles kindly at me. “Yes, he is stable now it was touch and go for a short while. He has pulled through.”

She looks down at the chart then back up.

“He has a long recovery ahead of him though. We are keeping in for the next few days for observation. He has 3 cracked ribs, fractured ankle and stitches on his head. He suffered a mini stroke from what we can tell from the scans there wasn’t major damage in the brain.”

I swallow hard.

“C-Can I see him, please?” I manage to stammer out. My mind trying to take in everything she said.

She squeezes my arm before letting it go.

“Yes, follow me he is in room 102 just now but once he improves he will go into one of the wards.”

She walks up the sterile corridor. I quickly follow her. She opens the door.

“Sit with him, if you need anything just go to the nurses’ station we just went past it.”

“Okay, thank you.”

He is asleep, the machine he is hooked up to softly beeping. I sit on the chair beside the bed.

“Dad?” I say softly.

His eyes flutter, then open. He looks at me trying to focus.

“Marie?” He croak’s.

“No. Dad it’s me Rosa. Mum’s been gone a long time now remember?”

His eyes dim as it all must come back to him. His face has been cleaned up. Some of his grey hair falling over his face. I reach out and hold his hand.

He grips my hand.

“You’re just as beautiful as your mother, Rosa. I-I thought for a moment I was with her.” He looks away from me.

“It’s okay dad, you’ve been through a lot. What happened? Was there a break in?”

He sighs. “Sweetheart, I’ve made a mess of things. I started gambling after your mother passed away. It got worse. I got a loan from…someone and they want their money back.”

My mouth opens but nothing comes out. I gather my wits.

“How much did you borrow? Who was it? We can go to the police. They can’t do this and get away with it.” I exclaim.

Dad’s head jerks up. “No! We can’t go to the police they will hurt you and Matt. I will try and find a way to pay him.”

“Who is it, dad? Maybe I can speak to them.”

“I don’t want you to get involved, Rosa.”

“Dad I’m already involved. Do you think it was easy for me to see the aftermath of what they did?” Tears finally running down my cheeks. I had tried so hard to keep them at bay.

“I won’t go to the police but you have to tell me who it is, maybe I can buy us some more time?”

“His name is Callum McManus, he isn’t a good person Rosa. Don’t go. I will pay him back.” He implores.

“With what dad? You only have your old work pension. I’m going to text Matt to bring some things over for you so you’re more comfortable in here. They said you are here for a few days.”

“I’m sorry, I’m sorry for being so weak.” His voice trembles.

“This can’t happen again dad. You need to get help, please.”

I get up kiss his weathered cheek. “I will see you later.”

I leave the hospital after texting Matt. I sit in the car. Head on the steering wheel. Fucking Callum McManus. Of all the people to get a loan from. I’ve never met the man but I’ve heard plenty about him around London. My dad won’t survive another attack I need to find out where he is. There is only one lowlife in my phone contacts that will know where he is.

I lift my head and call my ex. He answers on the 2nd ring.

“Hey babe, I knew you would come crawling back to me.” His voice slurs.

God what did I even see in him?

“Hi Harris, this is just a quick call can you tell me where I can find Callum McManus?” There is a pause.

“Hello?” I look at my phone screen. He better not have hung up on me.

“Why do you need to know about him?” He asks

“I just need a meeting with him, that’s all. If it wasn’t important I wouldn’t be asking, please can you just text me the details?”

He pauses again. “Okay, but be careful.”

I exhale in relief. “Thanks Harris. I appreciate it. Bye.”

“Bye babe.”

I roll my eyes.

 








 Chapter 2


  

Callum

“You’re boring me.” I state to the snivelling mess in front of me.

“Please Mr McManus,” he is wringing his hands brow is sweating. “I really need the money.”

I lift my glass of whiskey giving it a swirl. “What do you have in assets?”

“I have my house, car collection and my shares in the business.” He rushes in with. “The mortgage is almost paid up in the house. But I can’t get a bank loan just now even if I could it would take too long to approve.”

I take a sip of my whiskey. “Go see Jackson, we want proof of all your assets and read the fine print we aren’t doing this to be a charity. Now get out.”

I don’t bother looking up again till I hear the door close. Same shit just another day, so predictable and boring.

I look at my laptop screen profit is up by 14% though this month alone so there is that. Whoever said crime doesn’t pay must have been dirt poor. I lean back in my chair, I think I’m done for today. I’m about to pick up my phone to call my driver when I hear shouting.

I yank my top drawer open and grab my gun.

Before I’m even past my desk the door bursts open.


Well hello!
 A gorgeous woman flies through the door Jackson following close behind her.


“I’m sorry,” he glares at the woman. “Mr McManus she just rushed passed us.”

She stands there eyes wide open looking at my gun. I see her swallow. “I’m sorry, I really needed to speak to you.”

“You need a prior booked appointment, Mr McManus doesn’t take in strays off the street.” Jackson barks at her.

“It’s okay Jackson I was done for the day,” opening the drawer and placing the gun back in there. “I can give her a few minutes close the door behind you.”

Once he leaves I motion to the empty chair in front of my desk.

“Thank you for seeing me.” She says breathlessly. She must have run pretty fast to get ahead of Jackson.

I take her in pouty natural lips, rich dark brown eyes her hair just hanging past her shoulders a brown or auburn colour. I can’t make out much with the ugly sweater she is wearing but her jeans hug her shapely hips. My eyes dip lower and I see blood stains on them.

I frown. “Sit.”

She walks over clutching her purse in a deathly grip. She sits down.

“Now, what can I do for you Ms…?

“Stewart, my dad is Connelly Stewart.” She says softly.


Ahhhh!
 Now I’m getting it.
 Interesting.


“And you are…?”

“My name is Rosa.” She bites her bottom lip.

“Rosa, pretty name.” I smile at her, I’m enjoying watching her squirm.

“Umm thanks.”

“So what can I do for you Rosa?”

“Some of your people attacked my dad, he is in hospital. To my understanding he owes you money?”

I lift the lid of my MacBook open to bring up the debts in arrears information.

“Yes, he owes me £68,490 that figure includes all the penalty interest that has accrued.”

Her mouth drops open and eyes widen in shock.


Oh little girl I’m going to just eat you up.
 “I have given him extra time to pay me back he signed a contract for this money.”


She closes her mouth and sits up straighter, my eyes drop down to her her breasts that have now been pushed further up. My mouth practically waters. I can’t remember the last time I got laid.

“My Dad is 58 years old he almost died! How will you get your money if he is dead?” The colour rises on her porcelain coloured skin her cheeks now turning bright pink. Fire sparking in her eyes.

I feel my cock twitch feelings of lust surging ahead. I lean back in my chair showing an air of nonchalance.

“What do you suggest Rosa? That I let everyone off who can’t meet the commitments they made? What message am I sending to my customers? I don’t give anyone preferential treatment it wouldn’t be fair to others.”

I tap my fingers on my desk.

“I won’t be seen as weak.”

“Please Mr McManus I just need some time I will pay you back. I-I can sell my car. Take on more work if we can come up with a payment plan? Please?”


Oh yes there it is
 . My opening. “What work do you do?”


“I’m a freelance book keeper I have several ongoing contracts, I can look to increase this though.”

“How much do you earn per annum?”

“£25,000 to £30,000 a year.” She looks hopeful.

“How old are you?” I continue my interrogation. I’m not a hero though she is about to learn I’m very much a villain. This is the world I live in. Cut throat.

“Umm 24.” She now looks confused.

“You won’t be able to make the required payments, I’m afraid.” I state.

She purses her lips. “I can do the book keeping for you.”

I laugh.

“I don’t think you would be able to keep up with our creative accounting somehow.” I say still smiling. “I do have another contract in mind though we can discuss.”

Now she looks wary. “What kind of contract?”

“I leave your father alone, I wipe his debt off,” I rub my chin as I’m giving this a great deal of thought. “I don’t have time for a personal life so the contract is for you, specifically, your companionship for 6 months.”


I think I broke her.


She blinks twice, still doesn’t speak.

“What?” She whispers.

“Six month contract, you live with me, you’re available to me 24/7. Any official events I need to attend in that period you will accompany me. Where do you work?”

“I-I’m,…” she swallows and licks her lips again quickly. “I’m currently working from home.”

I grin. “Perfect. I have full internet connection in my apartment. I will send my driver to collect you tomorrow.”

“I-I don’t think I can do this,” she stammers. “I’m not a whore.”

I stand up and walk around the desk till I stand in front of her.

“Oh Rosa I don’t think you are a whore,” I lean forward and whisper in her ear. “But you will be my filthy little slut for 6 months.” I say as I push her hair back and lick her earlobe.

I can feel her body stiffen.

I stand upright again. Looking down at her now red cheeks.

“Did you drive here or do you want my driver to drop you off home?”

 

She doesn’t answer. She gets up turning towards the door, without saying another word, and rushes out of my office.


Well
 at least I’m no longer bored. I reach over for the phone to call my driver. I have some things to arrange for my little caged pet.




 






 Chapter 3

 

 


Rosa


I rush to my car. What the actual fuck just happened? This is not something I prepared for when I barged my way into the McManus office. Of all the scenarios that had went through my mind, I never expected this.

I don’t even think I can appeal to his good nature, he doesn’t appear to have one.

Fuck!

I won’t deny Callum McManus has a presence around him, a very dangerous presence. No matter how devilishly handsome he is. He is going to chew me up and spit me out. I don’t think I can come out of this unscathed. The man has no morals. Not to mention he is a criminal.

I need to go home work out my finances, savings, maybe move back in with my dad. I can’t sell myself like this.

I think about when he licked my earlobe and shiver.

So damn hot.

“No, nope, not happening Rosa.” I say to myself as I put my key in the ignition.

 

🔸 🔸 🔸


 


I yawn and stretch out. Reaching out for my phone to check the time. I hardly got any sleep last night. Switching from dread to temptation. I feel mentally exhausted. My brother messaged me last night saying dad was doing well. At least it’s one thing I don’t need to worry about.


Looking at my phone I have a message from an unknown number. I open the message.

“Good morning, I hope you slept well. I came so hard last night thinking about pounding into your tight pussy. I slept like a baby. Save this number it’s my personal phone. My driver will be with you at noon. Be packed and ready. I will see you tonight. 😉 Callum”

I stare at the text. Oh my god. How did he get my number? How is this pervert turning me on and he isn’t even here. He is probably the one who is a whore from the looks of things. Nope, I’m not responding to his text.

I grumble as I make my way to shower and face this fucked up day. I may need a litre of coffee first.

I shower, change my clothes. Ponder on what to do. I’ve not signed anything yet so I can still try and persuade him. I will follow his instructions for now. See if I can appeal to any sort of decency this man may have.

He must be around 34-35 he can’t be hurting for female company. He has a chiselled jawline, dark hair enough to run your fingers through & piercing blue eyes which are pretty intense when they dig into your soul.

I pack what I think I will need. Laptop, clothes, toiletries, hairdryer, selection of shoes & my trusty kindle. When I was packing my lingerie I considered sticking in all my granny pants would serve him right seeing me in that. He could carry on pounding his own hand then.

The buzzer for my apartment door goes off. I jump. I look at the clock it’s exactly 12 o’clock. I take a deep breath and lift the receiver.

“Hello?”

“Hello Ms Stewart, I’m Daniel, I’m here to collect you. If you let me up I will help you with your belongings.”

“Umm…okay. I’m on the 5th floor. Apartment 4B.” I buzz him in and hang up.

A few minutes later there is a knock on the door. I take a deep breath and open it.

“Daniel?” I ask. He is an older man around his 50’s, wearing a chauffeurs uniform complete with a hat. You don’t see many of those in London.

“Yes, I’m Daniel.” He gestures to the door.

“Oh, I’m sorry,” I open the door. “I don’t have a lot just this suitcase and bag.”

He walks into my tiny living room and takes the items I had pointed to. I will just lock up. I grab my purse and keys from the kitchen counter, which is also part of my living room. This is all I can afford, a studio flat.

He takes my bags and walks towards the elevators. I look into my flat one last time and lock the door.

Once my things are tucked away into the boot of this massive car. I ask Daniel. “Can I sit in the front with you please?”

He hesitates. “Ms Stewart, Mr McManus wouldn’t like that.”

“He isn’t here though. I won’t be telling him. Please I’m just a little nervous.”

He gives me a slight smile. “Okay come on then.” He holds open the passenger door for me. “If I get sacked, it’s your fault.”

He closes the door before I can reply. Going round to the driver side.

“You won’t get sacked. But thank you. How long have you worked for Mr McManus?” He indicates and pulls out. The people on this street will think there was a celebrity here.

“Close to 20 years.” He says.

“Oh wow that’s a long time.” I was not expecting that. He who shall not be named can’t be that evil if he has kept Daniel in his employment for that long.

“Where are we going?” Damn it. I didn’t even follow the stranger danger rules that even children know about.

“Mr McManus has a penthouse in Central, that’s where you will be residing for your stay.”

My cheeks burn as I wonder if Daniel know about this arrangement.

“Ah, okay.” I reply.

It doesn’t take long to get there. Daniel has brought the car to the underground parking. He takes my luggage and heads towards some glass doors. He swipes a keycard over a scanner and the door opens automatically. We get in the elevator.

“Mr McManus lives on the top floor you will need a keycard, you just press penthouse and swipe it here,” he uses the same card for this scanner. “This is a personal elevator for the penthouse access.”

“Okay.” I feel a bit overwhelmed.

The door opens and I can see the London skyline. I walk over to the huge open windows.

“Oh wow the view is just, wow.”

Daniel comes over smiling. “Yes, it is. Come on I will show you to your room.”

He grabs my bags and we go upstairs, he opens a door and puts everything on the king size bed.

“Please make yourself at home. Mr McManus will be home later. I believe you have Mr McManus’ number already if you have any questions.”

“ Thank you, Daniel. Yes his lordship gave me his number.”

“My pleasure, Ms Stewart.” His face showing the amusement he felt.

I walk over to the bed and flop down on my back on the giant bed, the room is so luxurious it’s ridiculous. I’m not unpacking until I speak to him I decide. No point stressing anymore about this farcical contract.



 






 Chapter 4


  

 

 

Callum

I sit in the back of the car, loosening my tie. What a day. I reach for a drink. At least I have something to look forward to when I get home. I settle back with my Whiskey. I press the intercom for Daniel.

“Was she okay when you picked her up?” He had already confirmed by text he picked her up.

“Yes sir, she seemed nervous.”

I smile. She is too innocent for the likes of me, but if I can keep her for a short time I damn well will.

“I’m sure she will get over her nerves soon enough.”

“Be kind Sir, she seems like a nice girl.” He says.

“I’m not going to hurt the girl Dan,” I glower at the partition as if he could see me. “Not that it’s any of your business.”

“I know Sir, but she reminds me of my daughter.” He replies.

I take my finger off the button. Daniel is a soft touch. He has always been loyal to me. It’s not as if Rosa will walk away with nothing. I might be stone cold with business but I’m generous when I want to be.

I take a sip of my drink wondering what Rosa is doing. I smile. No. I have zero regrets.

 

🔸 🔸 🔸

 

I drop my briefcase in the study. I can’t see Rosa she might be hiding out in her room. I gave her the one connecting to the master bedroom. I go shower change into sweats and a t-shirt.

I open the door to her room. Curious to see what she might be up to. I look around and see her curled up on the bed.

She is wearing black leggings and a tank top. Her full breasts peeking out at the top. A lovely handful. She has both hands tucked under her pillow. She looks so peaceful. I wonder if she is a deep sleeper.


  



 






 Chapter 5

 

 

Rosa


I feel someone squeezing my breast, my nipples harden as fingers glide over it. I gasp as a hand is gliding down my stomach into my leggings stroking my pussy through my underwear.
 Oh please don’t let me wake up
 . I feel my thong being moved to the side as a finger pushes into me. I push my hips towards the hand.


My eyes fly open. As I remember where I am.

Callum is leaning over me watching my face. He isn’t wearing his suit just a t-shirt. “What the fuck?”

He shoves his finger in deeper brushing his thumb over my clit now.

I moan. “Ohhh…”

“Hmm such a wet little pussy for me.” He pulls his finger out. I almost grab his hand to stop him. But he pulls my leggings and thongs down my legs over my feet and throws them on the floor. Pulling my legs apart.

“Look at this glistening pink pussy all bare waiting for me.” He licks his lips.

I groan. “I don’t think this is a good idea.”

He crouches down grabbing my legs and throwing them over his shoulders. “I’m starving, missed lunch today. I think you should feed me.”

I feel his fingers push into me. “Ahhh..” I can feel the stretch it’s been a while. He latches on sucking my clit hard as he is thrusting his fingers in and out of my pussy.

“So fucking tight.” He curls his fingers upwards. “All mine.”

“Oh my God.”

“That’s it clench on my fingers, give it to me.” He sucks so hard on my clit it’s borderline painful.

I explode grasping the sheets beneath me, the sensation running through me I can feel my inner muscles clenching his fingers in spasms. I push my hips higher towards his mouth. I feel tremors in my legs as I tighten them around his head. He is now lazily lapping up and down from my entrance over my clit with his tongue.


Oh my
 . I think he has a magical tongue.


He drops my legs and crawls over me. Hands on either side of my head. I feel his cock through his pants. He rubs it over my pussy. I swallow he feels so big. He is doing the whole intense look again.

“Push your top down.”

I’m still in a daze coming down from that orgasm. I must stare at him blankly. Because he smiles slightly before doing it himself. He pushes my top down and my bra. Then bites the top of my breast.

“Oww.” I glare at him.

He isn’t even looking up. He pops a nipple in his mouth and sucks hard.

I moan again. He grabs my other breast and squeezes it his thumb rubbing my other nipple backwards and forwards. He gets up, still between my leg, slides his sweatpants down. No underwear. Looking at the size of his cock maybe he can’t wear anything.

He crawls up me again this time putting his knees on either side of me. He is stroking his cock. I can see the precum leaking out his slit onto his fingers.

“I’m sure you haven’t had dinner either,” He smirks. “Play with your tits.”

I press my breasts together and rub my nipples.

“That’s it pinch those little nipples for me.” He strokes himself harder and faster.

Holy shit this is the hottest thing I have ever seen. I watch his face as it tightens up with pleasure.

“Open your mouth, Rosa.”

I slowly open my mouth as he moves over my breasts.

“Wider.” He says shoving his thumb in my mouth. Before quickly removing it.

He jerks his cock harder till he groans and pushes the tip in my mouth. I feel him flooding my mouth spurt after spurt of his hot cum. He holds my jaw as he pushes further in. Groaning as another spurt hits the back of my throat.

“Fuck,” He says keeping his cock in my mouth. “Don’t swallow yet.”

He slowly slides in and out of my mouth some of his cum dribbling out from the corner of my mouth. He pulls out.

“Let me see,” he says holding my jaw again. I open my mouth wider while trying not to spill out more of his cum. “Swallow it all.”

I close my mouth and swallow. Takes a couple of times, it doesn’t taste as bad as I thought it would. A bit salty, bitter and sweet.

“Don’t worry you will get used to it.” He takes his thumb and wipes the cum that had come out pushing it back into my mouth. “That’s a good little slut, suck it all off.”

All I can do is look up at him wondering how he can read my mind.

He moves back down my body.

He kisses my lips. Then moves off from me.

“Come on as delicious as you are I need real food.” He is already putting on his pants and grabbing my leggings. He tosses them over to me.

“I’m just going to wash up.” I grab my leggings and rush to the adjoining bathroom door. I lock the door and walk to the mirror. My hair is a mess, my cheeks flushed I don’t think I’ve ever came as hard as that.

I jump into the shower. My stomach growls. I don’t even know what time it is. After I explored his house I was so tired, I fell asleep. I grab a towel from the shelf and head to my bags to grab my pyjama's. Just plain cotton long trousers with a vest top and some socks. I’ve always preferred comfort over looks.

I head downstairs. I can smell heavenly food.

“I didn’t know what you liked so I ordered a mixture of Chinese.”

“That’s fine. I’m good with any kind of noodles or rice.”

He hands me a box. “Any shellfish allergies?”

“No.” I take the box. I see the chop stick on the table. He takes a seat beside me.

I open my box. Chicken chow mein. It could have been anything and I still would have ate it.

“What time is it?” I ask

He looks over at the clock on the oven that I didn’t see.

“Just after 8.”

I finish my mouthful. “I did some calculations last night. I could seriously pay almost half of that money in 6-7months. I can then work on getting the rest.”

“No.” Staring at me with a serious expression on his face.

“What do you mean no? I can pay it back.” I put my box down. He carries on eating.

“The interest would drive the capital amount back up again, so, no. I don’t want the money back. I want you.”

I stab my chop sticks into the box. “I want ground rules then.”

“Finish eating first.” He gets up and gets some water out of the fridge. Opens a cupboard door and gets two glasses. Sits back down and pours water in each glass.

“Thanks.” I mumble.

“You’re welcome.” He replies back ever so sweetly.

Yeah right!

“You know you have such an expressive face.” He grins at me.

“Whatever.” I ignore him and carry on eating.

We finish with no dishes best part of take away food. Or in this case home delivery.

“Follow me.” He says striding towards the living room.

“Yes, Master.” I gripe.

“That sounds good I might add that in our contract.” He says looking back at me with a mischievous glint in his eye.

I narrow my eyes at him. “I don’t think so.”

He laughs as he walks down the hallway and opens the door, I peaked into it earlier it looked like a home office.

He walks over to his desk, and opens up a briefcase. He turns back around leaning his ass on the edge of the desk, holding some papers in his hand.

He motions for me to sit with his hand. I’m getting deja vu all over again. I walk over and plonk myself down. He hands me what I’m presuming is the contract. I skim over it. It covers health, STD test confirmation, safety, duration, limits, cost coverage of living expenses & confirmation that my father won’t owe him any debt after the full six month period.

I bite my lower lip.

“What are limits?” I finally ask.

“It’s what you absolutely don’t want to do sexually, like a hard no.” He stares at me, waiting for some kind of a response.


“Well I’ve only had two boyfriends, so I don’t really
 know
 what my limits are.” I look away.


“That’s okay, you can just let me know as we go along, but it’s best to have a safe word.”

“Okay I know what that is. I choose ‘shark,’ then.”

He smirks. “Appropriate.”

He takes the contract from me lays it on the desk taking a pen from his briefcase putting it on top of the contract.

“Come over here and sign it.”

I sigh. He is so bossy.

I go over to his desk beside him.

“I can work and still see my family?” I want this confirmed.

“Yes, as long as it doesn’t conflict with my needs you can come and go as you please. I will leave you a keycard tomorrow.”

I’m about to sign when I feel him lean over onto me. Kissing my bare neck down to my shoulder as he takes his hands from my shoulders sliding them down my arms.

“Lean forward, put your hands flat on the desk and don’t move.” He says into my ear. As he pushes my hand towards the desk.

I put my hands flat on the desk.

He moves away from me, I feel his hands on my waist as he slides my bottoms down. He slaps my right butt cheek closest to him.

“Oww,” I reach back to rub my butt.

He slaps my other cheek. “Hands back on the table.”

“Seriously stop doing that.”

He removes my pyjama bottoms completely and my socks. Then rubs my ass.

“Tell you what, if your pussy isn’t wet I won’t ever spank you again.” He says with a chuckle.


I freeze.
 Yeah that’s not going to happen
 . I can already feel how turned on I am.


He nudges my legs apart. “Wider, I need to inspect my slutty pussy.”

I roll my eyes. As I open my legs wider.

“Wider.”

“Okay.” I spread so wide I have no choice but to keep my hands on the table.

“That’s it show me my cunt.” I drop my head on the desk. His hand slides down my ass along my crease and down to my pussy. “Dripping wet like a little slut, Rosa.”


I feel my pussy spasm.
 God. His filthy mouth
 .


“I think I need to teach this pussy a lesson.” He reaches over in his briefcase again. I can’t see what though, I’m a bit worried. I nearly jump when I feel his fingers push into me. I groan.

“Mmm I think my pussy is hungry I have just the thing for her.”

Before I can comprehend what he means I feel something thicker rubbing up and down my pussy and clit.

I let out a moan.

“That’s it slut, feel my cock.”

I try to lean back into him. Holds the left side of my hip and with his other hand slaps me hard on my ass.

“No moving till I say.”

“Jeez, okay, you could have just said.”

“My way is more fun.”

He slides his cock between my ass cheeks and brings both hands to open my cheeks as he presses harder rubbing himself up and down against my asshole.

I definitely don’t want to do that. But what he doing it feels so good.

I hear a tear, I look back he is putting a condom on.

“Face forward.” He snaps at her.

He strikes me again this time on my inner thigh.


“Ouch!”
 Dammit that hurt
 .


“Look at the contract. My ownership you of and this delicious body.”

He slowly pushes his cock into me. I can feel myself stretch.

He is the one groaning now.

“This tight little pussy is all mines for the next six months.”

He eases back just leaving the tip. Grips my hips. Tight. Then thrusts hard. I scream I think he is going to break my pussy. He let’s go of my hips and I feel him gripping the top of my vest and he rips it down the middle.

Oh my Lord he is going Hulk on me.

He grips my breasts in each hand and starts pumping in and out forcing his cock to go in deeper and deeper each time. His fingers and thumbs pinch my nipples hard.

I groan but keep my hands on the table with my head down.

He brings his one of his thumbs to my face.

“Suck.” I open my mouth he is pushing his thumb into my mouth.

“That’s a good slut.” He pulls his thumb away with his other hand he is pulling my cheek apart.

“No.” I can’t even think straight when his cock is rubbing all the right spots.

“Yes.”

He is rubbing his thumb on my asshole he spits on my asshole rubbing more saliva on me. His cock is gaining momentum, thrusting harder. He pushes his thumb into my asshole.

“Oooh…” It’s uncomfortable but not painful.

“How does it feel to have your holes full slut? Are you reading that contract?.” He jams his thumb in deeper while thrusting upwards.

“Oh god. It’s too much.”

“No it’s not enough.” He is fucking me like a savage now his hand and thumb grip my ass. He keeps jackhammering his cock into me deeper and deeper.

“Please.”

“Please what, Rosa?” He pants.

“I need to come.”

“Beg.”

“What?”

“Beg me for it, fucking beg me to make you you come so hard that you drench my cock.” He hammers into me again and again. “Ahhh. So fucking tight.”

I can feel myself clenching around his thick cock.

“Please, please let me come, I want to come on your cock.”

“Good girl.” With his free hand he reaches around and rubs my clit. I push myself back on his cock and his thumb. “That’s it strangle my cock with your tight little cunt.” He groans.

“Ahhhhh.” I come harder than earlier. I can feel myself squeeze his cock just like he told me too. He thrusts again and again till he thrusts so hard my hands come away from the desk. He is gripping my hips so tight. I’m sure it’s going to leave bruises. He comes deep inside of me with another groan. I slump on his desk.

He pulls out of me. I try to stand up straight but my legs wobble.

“Woah.” He smiles. He lifts me up and sits me on his desk. He turns towards the waste basket and I can hear him getting rid of the condom. He grabs me and throws me over his shoulder and heads upstairs.

I’m just dangling there like a spare part so I try and pinch his ass. Guess you can’t pinch rock hard buns. I scowl.

He takes me into his room and throws me in the middle of the bed. I bounce suddenly conscious I’m naked I cover my breasts but he is already in his closet he throws me a t-shirt.

“You can wear that for now.”

I grumble but pop it on.

“Under the covers.” He says.

I snuggle in, he has the most comfortable beds in his house. I’m already half asleep when he comes to bed, he puts his arm around my waist and hikes me upwards half onto his bare warm chest.

The last thing I felt was a kiss on my head. I probably dreamt it. Callum doesn’t have a heart.

 

🔸 🔸 🔸

 

 

 

 

 








 Chapter 6 ~ Bred by the Loan Shark

 

 

Rosa

I was having the most lovely dream. Beautiful white sandy beaches, a turquoise blue ocean, topped off with an ice-cold mojito. Then I am rudely awakened by a sharp slap on my ass. What is it with this freak and my ass?

“Come on, up you get.” I hear him say.

I'm sprawled across the bed face down. I open one eye and see him in front of me already dressed for the day in another sharp suit.


“Why do
 I
 need to get up?” Now with both eyes open, I'm glaring at him.



“Because
 I
 said so.” He fixes his shirt cuffs. “I want you in the office with me today.”


“I wanted to go check on my Dad today I haven't seen him since your goons beat him up.” I scowl at him. I'm angrier with myself for having sex with him yesterday and not just enjoying it but loving it.

“Well, the contract downstairs says otherwise.” He say haughtily.

“It's not a valid contract if no one has signed it, is it?” I say as I stretch out.

“I can cancel it if that's what you want. The King's Cross hospital doesn't have much security, does it?”

I feel the anger surge through me. I get up and give him the middle finger as I head to the bathroom to shower and change.

“You have 30 minutes.” He shouts out behind me as I slam the bathroom door.

This man is going to drive me insane. I whip his t-shirt off and fling it on the floor. Till my OCD kicks in and I pick it up again and hang it up on the hook behind the door. I look in the mirror full-length mirror and gasp I have fingerprints on my hips and a bite mark on my breast. It looks like I've been mauled by a wild predator. I shake my head and jump in for a shower. Better not keep his Lordship waiting.

I'm showered and changed. Since I'm going to be in his office I chose a smart wrap-around knee length dress which ties around my front. I grab my black flat shoes, my laptop bag & purse. I make my way down to the kitchen. His Lordship is sipping his coffee his head buried in the Financial Times newspaper.

I look at the kitchen island and there is toast, coffee and a selection of baked pastries. I wonder if the food just pops up magically for the rich. I decided to sit opposite him. It's probably the safest way to avoid any further conflict. I pour myself a cup of coffee and pick up a cinnamon swirl, they are the best. I wonder how my Dad is getting on. I put my pastry on my plate. Then get my purse and text Matt.

“Are you messaging someone?” Callum asks while eyeing up the front of my dress.

“Yes, why do you need to invade my privacy and read my texts as well?” I might as well give as good as I get.

“You keep giving me great ideas to add to our contract.” He folds his newspaper and places it on the counter.

“Looking for legitimate business ideas?” I motion to his newspaper.

“I have an excellent business model thank you very much. Lending money is only part of the business I'm in. Now, who did you message?”

I look at him. It bothers him that I'm texting. I know he is a savage maybe he is a prehistoric neanderthal also. He did fling me over his shoulder last night so maybe he is.

“I messaged my brother to ask how our Dad is doing now.” I hesitate before asking him. “Do your men always collect money like that?”

“The reason I have the reputation I have is to avoid instances like that most people have the sense to pay me back promptly.”

I don't make any excuses for my Dad, he is a grown man he should know better than to get himself involved with people like Callum. I carry on eating while sipping my coffee. He is reaching into his briefcase and brings up the contract.

“Read this and sign it. There is an NDA as well.” He says watching me as if to gauge my reaction. I keep my face blank. He reaches inside his suit jacket and pulls out a pen. I read through it again just in case he made any changes. I sign it and pass it back to him.

“Finish up we need to leave soon.” He goes towards his home office. I try not to think about the office or what happened in there last night.

We get to the car and Daniel jumps out to open our door. “Good morning.” He nods to Callum while smiling at me and asks. “How are you today Ms Stewart?”

“Morning, I'm good thanks, Daniel.” I sit in the car sliding over along the seat so Callum can sit too.

Once seated Daniel starts the journey to Callum’s office I presume. I'm looking out the window when I feel a hand on my thigh where the opening of my dress is. His hand goes higher and my breath hitches. I try and push his hand away as always he does what he wants to do.

“What are you doing? Daniel is right there.” I hiss.

“I just thought I didn't get a chance to say good morning to my pussy this morning.” He drawls.

“It's my pussy.” I snap back.

“I have a contract that says otherwise.” He carries on stroking my thighs.

“Are you going to keep throwing the contract in my face for the full six months?” I complain.

“Only till you stop defying me. So it’s up to you how long you want me to continue.” He pushes his hand higher just as the car was coming to a stop.

“I think we are here,” I say taking a deep breath. “Let's just get this day over with.”

We walk past Jackson and the other staff. Everyone greets his Lordship. We get to his office door.

“Where will I be working?” I ask.

He smiles. “My office, my desk is big enough for both of us.” His eyes twinkled with amusement.

“I have a lot of work to get through so I hope you won't disturb me too much.” I keep my voice steady but my heart was pounding. He knew exactly what he was doing to me.

Sure enough, there are two chairs set up at his massive desk. I go to the desk to set up my laptop. While he goes about his own business. I look around for a plug socket.

“Where can I plug this into?”

“There is a hidden panel for the power point just under the desk, you will see the wires leading there.” He sits down to get his MacBook opened up. I crouch down on my hands and knees to look for the socket. I manage to pry it open and slot my plug in place. I have hours of work to do I don't want to lose any of it. I try and crawl backwards and find my path blocked I turn round to see Callum’s chair is blocking my path. I turn around fully, I'm sure I can squeeze out of the corner.

Before I could make my escape he slowly pulls me back by my hair and pushed my face towards his legs. “I seem to need something taken care of and before you start quibbling it's your wiggling ass’s fault.”

I look at his crotch and sure enough, I can see the outline of his huge cock pressing against the material. His other hand goes to his zipper as he unzips himself spreading his legs open. He lets go of my hair as he unbuckles his belt. He is wearing black boxers and the tip of his cock is already near the top of them. I place both my hands on his thighs and slowly slide them up towards his cock. He eagerly pushes his boxers and pants down enough to free his cock. Up close the monster looks even bigger. I should just call it a mutant cock. I reach the top of his thighs as I grip his cock with both hands I hear him moan.

“Get that mouth on my cock. Now. Remember don't swallow.”

There is no way I'm going to get all of it in my mouth. I hold the base and lick the head swirling my tongue around the head. All while stroking his cock up and down with my hands. I feel his hand at the back of my head as he pushes me down. I flatten my tongue as I swallow down his cock.

“Oh fuck.” I hear him say.

If I could smile I would. I might be the one on my knees yet I've never felt more powerful. I move my mouth up and down on his cock saliva and precum starting to drool over his cock making this easier for me. He presses my head down while lifting his hips thrusting his cock harder into my mouth, I try and relax my throat but I gag as he pushes too hard.

“Swallow me down you cock sucking slut. I know you can do it. You're not getting up till you swallow it all.” He grasps my hair with both hands now.








 Chapter 7

 

 


Callum


I feel her gag but I'm past caring her hot wet mouth feels too good. When I saw her crawling under the desk with her luscious round ass sticking out I was hard in seconds. I'm pushing her head down slowly till I feel her relax her throat.


Holy shit I have found a treasure trove in this gir
 l.


Her hands tighten on my trousers.

“Get ready I'm going to fuck your throat raw. Breathe through your nose. Tap my leg if you are struggling.” With that said I don't hold back I start moving her head up and down at a faster pace my cock slipping deeper and deeper down her throat. I press her head down till I feel her nose pressing down on me. Her throat feels so tight around my cock.

I'm not going to last. I groan as I lift her head back up letting her catch her breath before I start thrusting my cock in and out of her tight mouth. She sucks hard I pull back slightly and start spurting thick ropes of my cum into her waiting mouth.

“Fuck, Rosa.” I moan out loud.

Her mouth tightens around my cock extending my orgasm. I try to catch my breath. When I do I push my chair back and look down at her. She has a satisfied look on her face.

“Let me see,” I say

She promptly opens her mouth showing me my seed. “Swallow it.”

She does. She wipes a hand across her mouth and shimmies out from under the desk. I don't let her get far. I grasp her wrist and pull her onto my lap. Tilting her head back by her hair I devour her mouth, not caring if she just had my cum in her. She hesitates for a second before she thrusts her tongue into my mouth.

I slip my hand down her dress past her bra rubbing her tits and squeezing her nipple, she lifts them higher and moans into my mouth.

There is a knock on the door.

I break my mouth away and holler. “Fuck off.”

“Sorry, Sir I've got someone out here who is insisting on speaking with you.” I know Jackson would have taken the hint so it's presumably something I need to take care of.

“Five minutes then send them in,” I shout out.

I fix Rosa’s dress. Kissing her pouty lips that are all red now. “To be continued. Thank you that is the best fucking blow job I've ever had.”

She smiles back at me. So I know I said the right thing. I've never cared who I insult or upset before. Everything seems different about this girl. She gets up as I tuck my cock back in I'm still semi-hard so that's a task. I've just buckled up when there is a knock on the door. I grind my teeth.

“Come in,” I say.

The door opens and Tricia flounces in with her fake tits, peroxide blonde hair and botox lips that remind me of a trout. Did I ever like that?

“Callum, why haven't you returned my calls?” She whines.

She notices Rosa no doubt taking her appearance in. I can see the anger on her face.

“Are you fucking your employees now?” She spits at me with venom in her voice now.

I give her the death stare. “I didn't call you because we are done. We had been for a long time. Even before you started fucking your personal trainer. What's wrong he isn't rich enough for you?”

I glance over at Rosa who has since sat on her seat in front of her laptop. She is focusing on her screen rather than involving herself in this shit show.

“Get the fuck out of my office and don't come back here or you won't like the consequences.” I hit the intercom. “Jackson, get in here and take out the trash,” I say as I smile at Tricia.

Tricia looks at Rosa then at me. “This isn't finished yet. Do you think you can threaten me and toss me aside?” She looks as if she is about to have an aneurysm.

“I just did, now fuck off. I have more important things to do.” I look at Rosa. Just to ensure Tricia takes the hint.

Jackson comes through the door. Tricia turns around and walks out.

“Close the door on your way out. Don't let that bitch set foot in this building again.”

“Yes sir.” He closed the door firmly.

Rosa finally looks up. “Well, this makes perfect sense why you needed a contract with a human being after being with that blow-up doll. Does she come with batteries or are they sold separately?”

I chuckle. I never know what is going to come out of Rosa’s sharp little mouth and I love the unpredictable jibes she makes. I enjoy the banter with her which is why I wanted her with me today.

“In my defence, it fizzled out quickly and that was months ago.” I rock my chair back. “I'm too busy to have a normal relationship.”

“What if we fizzle out before the six months?” She asks looking thoughtful.

That is laughable to me but somehow I doubt she would appreciate my humour.

“Oh, I doubt that very much. If anything I might negotiate an extension.” I give her a devilish look.

She arches one eyebrow at me. “Good luck trying to find something else to blackmail me with.”

Why do I get the feeling she underestimates what lengths I will go to get exactly what I want?








 Chapter 8

 

 


Rosa


This was an informative day, to say the least. It's almost 6 pm I got so much work done and despite what I think of Callum he has a strong work ethic. Watching the Barbie doll crash was embarrassing to watch. I mean who doesn't take the hint when they are ghosted? Have some pride woman.

I watch Callum slowly rotate his neck.

“Are you stiff?” I enquire.

He pauses then looks over at me. “Around you? Constantly.”

“I don't think I've ever met anyone as filthy as you,” I say exasperated. “It was an innocent question and you dragged it into the gutter.”

He cocks his head to one side and says. “I think you secretly love it, my filth never fails to get you all hot and wet.”

“No that's biology, I hadn't had sex for close to a year. You just happen to have a pretty cock.” I smirk back at him.

He practically splutters. “Pretty? Pretty?” He repeats. “You can't call a man's cock pretty. You won't be saying that when it's in your ass.”

I quickly lose my smirk. “You're not getting that monster anywhere near my ass, it's a strictly one way system.”

He laughs. “At least you aren't calling my cock pretty anymore. Come on let's get out of here.” Reaching for the phone as he calls, Daniel to bring the car around.

I shake my head ducking my head to hide my smile.

We end up picking up another takeaway from an Italian restaurant and going back to Callum's apartment. I'm not a fussy eater so I wasn't bothered. I get a notification on my phone. It was Matt.

“Where are you? I went to yours and you weren't there. They moved Dad into ward 6F. He is doing okay. Hope you're okay Sis, Love you. X”

I reply to him saying I had been out but will speak to him soon. I don't know how I'm going to explain this to him. He isn't going to like it.

“What's wrong?” Callum asks.

“Nothing just my brother wondering where I am, I don't like lying especially to the people closest to me.” I bite my lip still worrying about what I'm going to tell Matt.

“Just invite him over one night, you can tell him we had a business meeting and you couldn't resist my pretty cock so you decided to move in with it.” He shrugs.

I burst out laughing. “There is something wrong with you. I'm not telling my brother of all people about your monster cock. I'm sure he still thinks I'm a virgin.” I giggle.

He looks sneaky when he says. “You are a virgin in one hole. So technically...but not for long.”

The car stops. “I'm glad you still believe in dreams at your age, come on feed me I'm hungry.” I go to pull the door open. He stops me by holding my wrist. “You have been very disrespectful today Rosa it's almost as if you're asking me to spank that ass.”

“I'm sorry your Lordship, please forgive my indiscretions today,” I say rolling my eyes.

“I don't think your apology is sincere. Your spanked ass would look amazing all pink and rosy like your cheeks when you blush.” He kisses me on my mouth licking my lips.

I sink into his kiss. I was so freakin horny after sucking his cock this morning. I need to get off soon or I will become a grumpy bitch! He lets me go as he opens the door for me. Saying goodnight to Daniel. He is a gem. He reminds me of the way Dad was before Mum died.

I go to get changed when Callum stops me. “No, leave your dress on.”

“No, I’m not going to have any clothes left if you keep ripping them.” I cross my arms. This just pushes my breasts up. His eyes are glued to them.

“Let’s eat, then we can Netflix and Chill.” He guides me back towards the living room. The view is even more stunning at night seeing all the lights outside through the floor to ceiling windows.

He has the food all laid out. I sink onto the couch.

“What do you want to watch?” He asks me.

“I don’t mind I’m more of a reader than watching T.V. Talking of T.V’s I need to go to my Dad’s house and clean up the house before he comes back home.”

He has the remote and is flicking through the movies. “No, you don’t. I already had someone go by and clean the place up.”

I stop my fork midway to my mouth. “You did?” I exhale a shaky breath. “Thank you.” A lot of my Mum’s things were destroyed. I put my fork down. “All the things she used to love.” I know they are just belongings nothing will bring my Mum back it hurts nonetheless.

Callum has a solemn look on his face. “I’m sorry, Rosa. I don’t have anything left of my Mother, I can barely remember her face.” He holds my hand.

He has never told me anything personal about himself. “What happened to her?”

“She died in a car crash when I was 6. It was just me and my Dad after that, it was never the same without her.”

I hold his hand. “I’m sorry about your Mum.” I whisper. I blink back the tears. Thinking about a 6 year old being told his Mum won’t be home. I remember how hard it was trying to come to terms in my teens when Mum first became ill.

He puts the remote down, hugs me and rubs my back. I wrap both my arms around his waist placing my head below his neck and breath in his scent. He holds me I don’t know for how long but it feels so nice. I let out a shuddering breath. This is fast becoming more complicated. I wasn't expecting to feel anything for Callum.

Then pokes my side. “Eat up you're going to need your energy.”

And there he is.

We finish eating. Before I know it I'm flat on the sofa as he pushed me down. His hand untying my dress.

“I've been waiting all day to unwrap my pussy.” As he kisses my neck down to my chest.

He pulls back, opening up my dress. I'm wearing a lace black bra and a thong. I rub my thighs together to try and ease the ache building inside of me.

He rubs my pussy through the lace covering, I need more friction I open my legs slightly.

“Is my little pussy hungry?” He slips his finger under the lace. I'm soaked having been on edge for most of the day. “I asked you a question, Rosa.” He says, as he now pushes his finger inside of me.

I try and move towards his hand but he holds my hip down onto the sofa.

“Please Callum.”

He pushes another finger in, he doesn't touch my clit and he moves his fingers slowly. “Please what, Rosa? Tell me what you want, what my little pussy needs?”

I look up at him into those piercing blue eyes. “Please fuck me.” I'm done fighting the desire. His eyes flare with satisfaction. He pulls me up off the sofa and makes short work of my dress and bra leaving me in just my panties. He takes his shirt off, reaching into his pocket he takes out a condom before removing his trousers and boxers his cock jutting upwards already looking painfully hard. I lick my lips remembering this morning. He tears the condom throwing the wrapper onto the table. Rolling it down his cock.

He sits back down on the sofa facing me. “Take your knickers off.”

I slide them down leaving them on the floor.

“I want you to sit on me and ride my cock, I want you to show me how much my little pussy wants to be fed.” He says his voice thick with the same lust driving me.

I swallow hard. I go over to him climbing on his lap keeping my legs on either side of his hips. Placing a hand on his shoulder to hold myself steady. I feel his cock against my pussy, and I reach down and rub it up and down my soaking pussy moaning when I rub it hard on my clit.

“That's it, Rosa. Use my cock. Show me what you need, fuck me like the needy little slut you are.” His hands moved to my hips.

I hold on to him, as I sink downwards on his cock. His hands move up my hips, and waist as he grasps both of my breasts and squeezes them tight. “These tits, lean over I want them in my mouth.” He groans.

I move forward and he dips his head and captures my nipple in his mouth sucking hard. I moan as I slam myself down the rest of the way. Oh God, he fills me up so completely. I ride his cock each time pushing down to his base my nails digging into his shoulders. I feel myself gush on his cock.

“Fuck!” He groans against my breasts. He grabs my hips and starts slamming me up and down on his cock. Thrusting upwards at the same time. “Come for me, Rosa. I want you to come hard.” I tilt my hips towards him to rub my clit against him I do exactly what he says and explode as my pussy tightens around him. I cry out his name. He doesn't stop holding my waist and keeps slamming me down on his monstrous cock. Till he stiffens and holds me down on him. I can feel his cock jerk inside of me. He flings his head back on the sofa and lets out a long moan.

We are both panting trying to catch our breath. I collapse on him rocking my hips backwards and forwards my pussy still fluttering on his cock. He bites my shoulder, then licks up my neck, nuzzling my neck. I don't even have it in me to complain. Sex has never been this explosive.

We take a moment. Till he asks. “Are you on birth control?”

I push up slightly to look at his face. He almost looks gentler. “No, I didn't react well to the pill, plus I don't want chemicals messing me up. My ex used condoms.”

“We are getting tested, I'm not wearing condoms anymore. So if you get pregnant, you get pregnant.” He says rubbing my belly.


What. The. Actual. Fuck
 .


“Are you insane? Have you been tested recently? How can you be so nonchalant about creating another human being? Also, it's not part of my contract.” I try and move off him. He wraps his arms around me caging me into him.

“I'm not getting any younger and it's not as if I couldn't support any children we have. I'm a high achiever I could always aim for triplets.” He grins at me.

“Not happening, keep your monster wrapped up or do without.” I snap at him still trying to push off from him

He tightens his grip around me and carries on as if I hadn't spoken.

“We are going for our tests tomorrow, I want to feel you bare as soon as possible. I want to see my cum dripping out of my pussy.”

My pussy seems to be on board as it clenches around his semi hard cock.

“Mmmm see even my pussy knows what it wants.” He says as he continues sucking on my neck.

“She doesn't know what's good for her, I do.” I retort.

I feel him smile against my neck. “Don't worry I will get you both on board.”

 

 

 

🔸 🔸 🔸

 

 

 

I read the email for the third time and still don't comprehend its contents as I sit in the home office on my laptop. I can't stop wondering if he was being serious last night. What's worse is I can picture myself being pregnant and holding a tiny baby and it appeals to me. I'm conflicted about what he does as a business. I fear what he could be capable of, I hardly know him but I feel a pull towards him that I have never experienced before.

We went to a private clinic this morning to get our tests done. He said they were going to put a rush in for them so he got the results back later today. How that man manages to invade everyone's privacy with no consequence is beyond me. It's as if normal people's rules don't apply to him.

I have no clue what I should do. He simply railroads me into everything. I sigh as I try not to think about all the what ifs. A message comes up on my phone it pulls me away from my thoughts. I smile as the name ‘Monster Cock’ shows at the top.

“Tests came back all clear, I will be home by 4 pm. I want you naked on my bed with your legs wide open ready for invasion. Since you have been such a good girl I'm bringing you a present.”

I decided to poke the bear.

“Sorry, no can do. I started my period.”

I see the dots from him responding.

“I don't mind a bit of blood on my cock, extra lube. 😉”

“You're disgusting!” I promptly type back. Immediately the response dots form.

“And you're full of shit. Get my pussy ready for me.”

I don't reply, I'm too busy fantasying about Monster Cock’s invasion.
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 Chapter 9

 

 

Callum

I smile down at my phone. Got her period my ass.

Everything is falling into place. I knew last night that I’m keeping her. After the Tricia debacle, I had a full background check done on Rosa. I know what she has sacrificed in her life for her family. I know how her mother’s cancer broke their family in the same way my mother’s demise broke mine. I might have started with nefarious intentions but they didn’t last long. I’ve been around enough to understand greed and evil, Rosa is neither.


I can picture her tummy round with my seed. Her gorgeous tits filled with milk. My cock thickens with that image.
 Damn it how long left till 4 pm?


I hear a knock on my office door. “Come in,” I put my phone down.

Jackson walks through closing the door behind him. “Sorry to interrupt you Mr McManus but I thought you should see this immediately.”

I take the envelope he is holding. I open it up and freeze. It’s a picture of myself and Rosa she is laughing and getting into the car I am smiling down at her, while Daniel holds the door open for us. There is a red target drawn on Rosa’s forehead.

“What the fuck is this?” I check the envelope it was blank. “Who brought this in?”

“It was amongst this afternoon's mail anyone could have posted it through the letterbox,” Jackson replies.

“Do we still have eyes on Antonio? He is the only sick fuck I know who would try and pull this off.” I feel rage surge through me.

“We are still tailing him. He hasn’t changed any of his patterns. What we don’t know is how he knew about Rosa. We have tight security everywhere. Is there any way he could reach out to her family?” He asks.

“It’s a possibility she is going to go to the hospital tomorrow. I will be going with her to gauge his reaction to me. No fucker is going to touch her. Get Marcus on the phone now. If I need to take Antonio out I will.”

Jackson pauses. “You only just met her what if she is playing you?”

I shake my head. “You’ve met her she wouldn’t know how to be devious if it came and bit her in the ass. Are you sure he hasn’t found out about the purchase?”

He frowns. “No, the solicitor knows what will happen if he leaks any information. The purchase is under an umbrella company so he won’t know it’s you behind it.”

“I am going to destroy his business just like he did my father’s, he must know I’m coming for him. Get Marcus on the phone if this situation gets out of hand I’m going to need him on stand by. I’m going to burn this mother fucker to the ground.” I growl.

Jackson nods and leaves my office, quietly closing the door behind him.

I stand up and walk to the window looking over the very city that treated me like a street rat. I’ve got blood on my hands getting to where I have. I won’t taint Rosa’s innocence, I’m going to protect her with everything I am.

My office phone rings I see it's Marcus’s number on the display panel. “Marcus, I need your help,” I say softly.

 

 

🔸 🔸 🔸

 

 

It’s almost 4 pm as I head into the penthouse. I make my way towards my bedroom. As I step inside Rosa is spread out on my black sheets buck naked, legs spread with what looks like 2 fingers in her pussy while she is playing with her nipples. Just like that the stress of the day vanishes. Her hair is falling on her flushed face. Her voluptuous tits and hips get me everytime. I love having my hands on them. She barely comes up to my chest in height, but her body was built to take a hard pounding.

“Naughty girl,” I say as I stalk over to the bed dropping my briefcase on the floor. “Did I say you could play with my pussy without me?” I reach down holding her wrist pulling her fingers out of her pussy while hold her gaze. I bring them to my mouth and suck them deep in my mouth. Her breath falters.

“Mmmm best pussy I’ve ever tasted. Bad girls don’t get presents, they get punished.”

I drop my gaze to her cunt. Bare, glistening with her arousal, a flushed pink colour and swollen.

“Did you come naughty girl?

She shakes her head looking flustered.

“Okay, that makes it five,” I say.

She looks at me puzzled. “Five what?”

“Five slaps your slutty pussy that sorely needs a lesson in how to behave,” I smirk.


“What? No.” She closes her legs. “You're being unfair how is she supposed to be a saint
 and
 a sinner?! You can't have it both ways. Great now, you have me talking about my pussy as a third person.”


“I'm going to undress by the time I'm done I want your legs wide open, no more lip. Or it's ten slaps and you don't get to come tonight.” I'm already ripping my tie off making quick work on my shirt.

She pouts and slowly opens her legs in a wide V.

“You know you're a sadist, right?”

“You bring out the beast in me.” I unbuckle my belt and throw it on the bed. Her eyes widen as she looks at it.

“You're not going to use that on me, are you?” She bites her lower lip. She looks as if she is trying to decide if she wants it or not. Her uncertainty no doubt stems from not knowing how painful it could be. I let her fret by not replying.

I whip my trousers, boxers and socks off. I stroke my cock. Gripping it hard and wanking myself a couple of times till I'm stiffer and fully erect. I feel the precum at the tip. I drop my hand I want to save every last drop for that pussy. I don't care how long or hard I have to fuck her for I'm going to breed her tonight.

I walk back to the bed grab both her ankles and yank her down the bed till her ass is one of the th edge of the bed. She let's out a yelp.

“Lean up on your elbows, I want you to watch.” I smile as she follows my instructions.

I push her legs open wider. “Feet up on the edge of the bed, I don't want you to move till I'm done,”

She moved her feet up on the bed. Her legs spread out even wider than before.

“Look at you, you're dripping all over my bed.”

I don't give her a chance to respond. I slap her wet pussy hard.

She bit her lip so I don't hear anything other than a muffled grunt.

“Slow or fast?” I ask.

“Fast, please,” she whispers.

“Good little slut,” I say as I used all four of my fingers to rub her cunt up and down, hard before I swiftly smack her cunt four times. Fast and hard.

“Ahh...Urgh...Fuck!” She moans still watching me, her legs trembling trying to hold them still.

“You did well,” I slowly stroke her pussy up and down with my fingers to ease the pain. “I think it's time for your present now.”

“Get that pillow for your head I want you on the edge of the bed, head down ass up as high as you can manage.” I watch to make sure she follows my instructions. “Head down, no peeking.”

I pick up my briefcase which has her starter plug and a bottle of lube. I did got her a solid metal, bulb shaped one, since I'm benevolent its only 3 inches. I hope she likes her present.








 Chapter 10

 

 


Rosa


I don't understand how him smacking my pussy makes me even hornier. I lay my head to the side I can't see anything other than his furniture and the clothes he haphazardly flung everywhere. I'm so tempted to take a peek at him to see what he is doing. I decide I'm not brave enough.

I feel movement on the bed. He adjusts my legs pushing my knees open wider. “Keep your ass back towards me but tuck your knees slightly further up the bed.”

I inch my knees up as much as I was comfortable. The position presses my tits further onto the bed, I rest my head on the pillow. My ass is pushed up and spread out, I feel so exposed, I blush knowing he will be looking at me.

I heard a camera shutter click sound I push up and turn my head, and sure enough, he had taken a picture of me on his phone. “Noooo, you delete that right now.”

“Calm down Rosa I'm sure as hell not going to share this picture with anyone. Don't worry it's for my viewing pleasure only. Now head back down and get back to the same position.” He barks at me.

“You're expecting me to trust you blindly,” I say softly as I resume my previous position.

“Is it that hard to let go, Rosa?” He asks in a gentle voice as he strokes the curve of my ass.

“I-I don't know if I can,” I feel so conflicted. I've always had the responsibility of being the older sister and the only daughter. I didn't have the luxury to be carefree. I would never have been in Callum’s world if it wasn't for my Dad’s stupidity.

I feel a soft kiss on my lower back his hands running up and down my spine. “Time will tell,” He says.

“Okay, Mystical Meg.” I find my inner snarky bitch.

He chuckles. “Let's see how you like your present.”

I feel something cold and watery run down my ass crack his finger rubbing my asshole.

“Callum,” I say uncertainly.

He doesn't give me any leeway as he pushes the tip of his finger inside of my hole. “What no Mystical Meg now?” He says as he pushes further inside of me.

It feels uncomfortable but not painful. I feel more lube on my ass as he continues to slowly move his finger in and out of my hole.

“Relax Rosa, allow yourself to let go, let my dirty little slut out,” He is thrusting his finger faster and harder now. “Push back on my finger. Show me you want it,” He slaps the fleshy part of my ass cheek hard.

“That's it, good girl,” He proceeds to add another finger in.

“Ouch,” Okay that hurts, I feel stretched to the limit.

“Breathe through it,” Callum says in a husky voice. “Your tight little virgin asshole feels as if it's trying to strangle my fingers. I can't wait till it's my cock in here. All my seed is for my wet little cunt tonight.”

I take a deep breath.

His other hand proceeds towards my pussy. He rubs his fingers up and down till I'm sure they are slick with my juices. He shoves what feels like two fingers into my pussy. I try to push back.

“If you move again I will stop.”

I freeze.

He resumes alternating thrusts into my holes.

“Callum, please I need...” I stop as he starts to scissor his fingers inside my asshole stretching me even more.

“What do you need Rosa? Hmmm?”

“I need to move...I need to come,” I moan pitifully.

“Take your present first.” I feel him pull out of my holes. I feel something round but cold on my asshole. I'm going to slowly press in. I feel myself clamping up again in fear.

“Rosa,” He growls.


“Wait till you have a bat shoved up
 your
 asshole.” I snap.


He pushes hard and my asshole gives way as it's forced open with the butt plug. He inches it in smoothly. Just when I don't think I can take it my ass takes the final inch. I clench down on it to test the feel, it doesn't feel too bad.

Callum is silent. He better not take another picture. He slaps my ass cheek jolting me and causing me to clench on the plug.

“How long is it staying inside of me?” I gripe.

“Rosa, it's only 3 inches it can stay in for a few hours. The tip of the plug has an emerald covered gem on it. Now let me admire you. You're so beautiful.” He brings his fingers to my pussy again.


“Oh yes, Rosa. My little slut. You
 are
 drenched.” I can hear the lust heavy in his voice.


I feel him press three fingers into my pussy. I feel so full. I want to push back on his hand but he told me not to move.

“Please Callum stop teasing me.” I cry out.

He begins thrusting his fingers in and out of my pussy faster.

“Oh yes,” I tell him.

He pinches my clit hard at the same time. The combined sensation of it all I can't hold it back, I come hard gripping around his fingers. Soaking them further.

He doesn't stop. His fingers curled upwards rubbing the plug from the inside. “That's it my dirty slut give me all your cream.”

Even though I just came, I need more.

“Callum, I need more,” I mumble into the pillow.

He strokes my hip then my ass he pulls my cheek open, his other hand leaving my pussy still wet he uses it to pull my opposite cheek open. Exposing both my holes to him.

“Do you need my cock, Rosa? Do you need me in this dripping wet hole?” He is now using the tip of his cock all along my opening. Up and down again and again without penetrating.

I can't stop myself I try and push back. “Yes, yes, yes!” I practically scream at him. I try and push up on my elbows but I feel his hand push my head back down on the pillow.

“Don't move again. I'm going to fuck you so deep you're going to fucking taste me.” He snarls.

I feel the smooth round head of his cock slowly push into my waiting pussy. “Oooh, yes,” I pant. “Fuck me hard. I need it.”

I feel his hands hook into the front of my hips as he slams his cock hard inside me while using my hips to force me back onto me. I scream. I've never been so full as I have in this moment. He is in so deep.

“Fuck your cunt feels amazing on my bare cock,” He says as he starts thrusting in and out of me, going deeper and deeper with each vicious thrust.

“This. Wet. Cunt. Is. Mine.” he says with each word ramming his monster cock inside of me. “Say it. Who's cunt is this?”

I'm overwhelmed. I am panting, gasping just to breathe steadily.

“Tell me, Rosa,” He booms.

“Yours, it's yours, Callum.” I sob.

He grips the top of my ass cheeks hard and uses my flesh to start yanking me backwards and forwards. So hard that I need to push up on my elbows as my head is pushing along the bed.

“Do you want my cum, slut? Do you want my cum deep inside of you where it belongs?” He slaps my ass hard.

I moan. And say something unintelligible. Even I don't know what the fuck is coming out of my mouth right now.

He is panting now. I feel him move closer towards the bed he lets go of my ass. His body crouches over mine I feel him grab hold of my shoulders and he is jackhammering into me.

“Fuck. Fuck. Fuck!” he cries “Come for me now, Rosa.”

Just like that, I clamp down on his cock hard. I still can't form any words. I am sobbing now. My legs trembling. I feel a gush of moisture squirt out of me. My pussy spasms uncontrollably around his cock.


Oh my God. Did I just pee myself?!


He is still rutting away, till his fingers bite into my shoulders, as he rams himself deep and holds me to him. I feel his cock explode. I feel his hot cum spurt out again and again and again. He pauses then starts to move his cock lazily in and out of me.

“Well would you look at that, you squirted all over my cock and christened my bed.” He chuckles. Whilst rubbing my lower back with both of his hands.

I groan and hide my face in the pillow.

I feel him pull his cock out of me. I start to push myself up.

“No, stay down I want to watch my cum leaking out of you.” He says.

I turn my head back to look at him. He is watching my pussy like a science experiment. I resist the urge to roll my eyes. I glance at his cock it is still hard and proudly jutting upwards. I feel his cum start to seep out of me. I've never had cum inside of me before. I try not to think of the consequences.


He quickly scoops it all on his fingers and shoves it all back inside of me. “This is where my cum belongs from now on, inside your holes,” he says darkly.


“Lie on your back, Rosa. I'm not done fucking my pussy yet.” He says as he wanks his cock slowly from the tip to the base.


This man. He is going to kill me. Hmmm death by orgasm, might not be a bad way to go.
 That is my last coherent thought of the night.







 Chapter 11 ~ Falling for the Loan Shark

 

 


Callum


I watch as Rosa sleeps so peacefully she will be exhausted. I know I didn't go easy on her last night. I think of how many times I unloaded my balls into her. Every time I kept pushing my cum back inside her. She makes me feel so primitive. She was so passionate, she took everything I gave her. Even when I pushed her limits.

Each time I came in her it just wasn't enough I couldn't stop picturing her body ripe carrying my baby inside of her. Nurturing it. She is a natural carer, she will be an amazing mother.

She may have signed a six month contract, but I have zero intentions of ever letting this girl get away from me. I smile faintly and think I should be thanking her father’s incompetency if it wasn't for him my captivating little slut would never have come to me. I’m going to keep fucking her raw till she is bred.

I break away from my thoughts as Rosa kicks the covers with her leg and turns over on her stomach mumbling about monster cock’s. With her knee up towards her stomach, her other leg half under the covers is straight so now I can see her ass and her pussy winking at me.

My cock has been rubbed raw all night but the stubborn fucker still rises to the occasion. Thinking of her knocked up just does it for me. I lean over her kissing her shoulder, lifting her hair while kissing my way to her neck as I lick her earlobe.

She moans and pushes her ass towards me. I carefully move closer to her my cock rubbing her inner thigh and leaking all over her now as I head towards the promised land. I reach down with one hand pushing her knee higher up exposing her little cunt further. With my other hand, I grab my thick cock from the base and rub the tip to coat it with last night's combination of our slick juices. I inch my cock into her pussy stifling a groan. How she can still be this tight is beyond me.

I don't have a small cock and in this instant, I'm grateful as I sink into her. Even halfway I'm in about 5 inches. I can feel sweat forming on my body. I need to get fully inside her. I lean over her reaching out so I can place my palms on either side of the sleeping beauty’s head as I soldier on rocking my hips slowly backwards and forwards till I'm fully seated inside her. My balls now resting on her wet slit.

I cock my head down to one side to see her face, she is still asleep. I smirk. She is in for a rude awakening this morning. As I brace myself and speed up the movement of my hips.

 








 Chapter 12

 

 


Rosa


I wake up being jolted forward. I grunt like an animal. Only to realise that I have an actual animal on top of me. I'm flat on my stomach one leg pinned high up the bed the other free. His cock is sawing backwards and forwards I can feel his heavy balls slap me each time he drives into me. I try to turn around to see Callum. He pushes my face back into the pillow.

“Callum,” my voice is muffled by the pillow.

He slows his movements down slightly. “Yes, Rosa? How can I assist you this morning other than making my pretty little slut cum?”


Damn him
 . I want to come, I don't care if I'm feeling tender.


I push my ass back against his cock.

“Good girl,” He says as he kisses my shoulder. I feel him sit back slightly he pushes both my thighs outwards, then lifts my hips higher.

I lift my head as I turn towards him. He leans back over on top of me but this time he grabs the top of the headboard.

“Brace yourself,” He warns.

I barely manage to push my hands against the headboard myself before I feel him drill into my pussy hard. Pushing me up as I push back on the headboard to keep from hitting it.


“Ahhhhh,—“ I shriek.
 Fucking animal
 .


My pussy disagrees as I feel a gush of arousal.

He must feel it too as he moans. “So fucking good. Are you going to take everything I give you Rosa?”

I hear the headboard creak as he hammers into me each time his balls hit my pussy. heightening my pleasure with each thrust.

“I fucking asked you a question?” He says, sounding angry.

“Yes, I will,” I pant breathlessly.

“Good fucking girl, I think you deserve to come now,” One hand leaves the headboard and grasps my breast before pinching my nipple hard.

Fuck me maybe I do need more cardio I can't breathe.

His other hand leaves the headboard. He pulls me up on my hands and knees.

“Open your mouth, little slut,”

I open my mouth. With his two fingers in my mouth, he swirls them around my tongue. I suck his fingers in. He removed his fingers and reaches beneath my stomach then my pussy and proceeds to rub my clit while slapping my breasts.

I am pushing myself back on his cock again and again till I feel my orgasm burst out of nowhere. I scream his name. I may have seen a bright light and my life flash by. He places both of his hands on my shoulders as he thrusts harder and deeper into my pussy till I feel his cock twitch deep inside of me, then feel his hot cum spurting out.

“Rosa,” He moans as he collapses on top of me.

I smile, it's good to know I'm not the only one affected.

After a few minutes, he pushes himself off me and goes into the bathroom, I try not to be disappointed. He isn’t exactly warm and cuddly I don’t know why I was expecting any softness.

He comes back over he doesn't look showered.

“Come on,” He says holding his hand out to me. I take it and he tugs me to the bathroom. The massive bath is full of steamy water. I look at him confused.

“You want me to have a bath? I ask.

“Yes, I have put some Epsom salts in it so it should help you recover.”

“Umm, thank you,” I say awkwardly.

He climbs into the bathtub seats himself and then holds his hand out to me.

I grasp his hand slipping into the heavenly water I'm about to sit beside him but he yanks me onto his lap. My back was flush with his chest.

“That's better,” He says. As he nuzzles my neck. “Are you sore?” He asks.

“I feel a bit tender,” I bite my lip. We fucked so much last night I lost count of the number of orgasms I had. I don't remember at what point I fell asleep.

He is reaching back for something I see a bar of soap in his hand, he lathers it before putting it back. Rubbing his soapy hands over my breasts and up to my neck. It smells of lavender.

“You're going to smell like flowers,” I declare, smiling.

“I don't give a fuck if I can sit in this bath washing this beautiful body,” He continues to was every inch of my body.

No one had ever cared for me like this since my Mum. I blink back the tears. He might be a dirty-talking criminal but he made me yearn for things I didn't even realise I was missing.

“Are you going to visit your Dad this morning?” He inquires.

“Yes, I need to see how his recovery is going. Matt has been going after his classes.” I don't add that Matt won't last trying to look after or visit him.

“I will come with you,”

“What? No. Why would you want to see him?” I say, panicked.

“No reason he is your family I want to see him. After all, he is going to be my baby’s Grandpa.” He rubs my belly.

“Ha-Ha,” I snort. “Very funny,”

“What? Is our baby going to call him ‘Connelly’ or ‘Mr Stewart’? Bit of a mouth full don't you think?” He snickers.

“I'm going to the doctor to see if there is any other kind of birth control that isn't going to mess me up as much,” I turn around to look at him.

His bright blue eyes stare right at me. “No, you won't be going to the doctor,” he says.

“You know before you sign a contract you should always check for any white spaces,” He says while playing with my hair.

I glare at him. “What the fuck does that mean?”

“It means perhaps you didn't read the contract correctly but it happens to mention procreation. In the last clause,” He smiles at me.

I grit my teeth together. “No, the last clause was about my dad and how after the six month period you wouldn't hurt him and he didn't owe you any money,”

“Maybe before we go to the hospital we need to go to the opticians?”

“I want to see the contract again,” I am now sitting up straight my back rigid. This wank stain altered the contract I know what I read and what I signed.

“Of course, you can I have it safe and sound in the office,” He says amiably.


This Fucker!


I stand up. This bath is over, I'm going in for a shower.

 

 

 



 






 Chapter 13

 


Callum


We are going to her Dad’s ward. This morning was so much fun. I just can't help teasing Rosa. We get to the ward it's open plan and there are several patients as well as Connelly Stewart lying in a bed. Rosa goes in first smiling at everyone, she reaches her Dad’s bed. I watch as she hugs him and kisses him on his cheek. He is smiling up at her. I walk over even though it feels like I'm intruding but I have to find out if Antonio has been sniffing around Rosa’s family or not.

As soon as Connelly sees me his smile vanishes. “Mr McManus, what are you doing here?” He is looking from me to Rosa and then back again.

“Rosa said she was coming in to see you today I thought I would tag along and see how you were recuperating,” I give him a hard look.

“Dad it's okay,” Her voice sounded soft and sweet.

I don't think either of us deserved her. Him for not protecting her like a father should and me for taking advantage of her desperate situation.

“What’s going on Rosa?” He asks while holding her hand.

“It’s nothing for you to worry about, Dad,” She says.

“We are dating,” I say at the same time, still watching him.

Rosa gasps.

Connelly looks horrified.

I smile.

Well at least I know he had no clue about us and Antonio hasn’t been sniffing around her family.

We sit for a while I don’t push Rosa to leave I know she loves her family.

“Well Dad, we better get going we both have to get to work,” She smiles, as she stands up. She gives him a hug and a kiss on the cheek again. “I’m going to check in with the nurse as well.”

I nod to Connelly as I go to follow her.

“Mr McManus, Could I have a word with you please?” He asks.

I say to Rosa. “ I will be out in a moment wait for me at the nurse's station.”

As soon as she walks out of the doorway.

“Keep away from Rosa,” He says.

“No Connelly, I don’t think I will. You had 24 years to care for her and protect her. Did you? Was she happy? Do you even care? The only reason I’m holding back is that she has a soft heart,” I say seething. “I’m in her life I won’t be going anywhere, it’s my turn to look after her and I will do a far better job than you did old man.”

I turn to walk away. “Keep in your lane, do not upset Rosa and you will live.” I say as I walk out.

I see Rosa at the nurses station she is hugging one of the nurses as I approach. The nurse looks up eyes widening.

“Oh Rosa is this your man? You did well!” She winks at Rosa.

Rosa’s cheeks turn a bright rosy pink colour. “I’d better go, thank you again for that night, Laura. I know I was a mess.”

“No problem, Darling,” Laura replies.

She walks ahead of me going towards the elevators. I watch her ass sway from side to side. She is wearing a simple grey skirt with a light blue blouse but she pulls it off with such grace and elegance. She could be wearing a sack and I would still react the same way to her.

We get in the elevator, I hit the ground floor button. Then move up close to her crowding her in against the wall of the elevator. “You look exceptional today, Ms Stewart,” I whisper in her ear. Kissing along her jaw.

The door opens she jumps away from me.

An elderly couple get on.

“Did you get the pills from the doctor?” Rosa asks me.

I look at her confused.

“Babe don’t be embarrassed he said stress can cause erectile dysfunction.” She says loudly. “I can make do with my vibrator, it’s a lot bigger than you anyway.”

Now the elderly couple are choking. The older man looks over to me with a look that says ‘I feel your pain’.

I smile at her. “Yes babe, the doctor gave me a large dose so Im going to make it up to you. You could say I might become a pain in your ass,”

She looks away from me, crossing her arm over her chest and losing her gleeful look.


Bring it on sweetheart.


 

🔸🔸🔸

 

 

The car brings us to the office, I thought Rosa could work in the office with me again today. I enjoyed her company when she was working alongside me. She didn't chatter on about nonsense like most women did. She worked damned hard and I admired the fact at her age she has her business contracts rather than just working under one employer.

Daniel opens the door. I’m just stepping out and a shot is fired, I dive back into the car covering Rosa. I reach under my seat and rip out the gun I have taped there. “Stay down at the footwell don’t come out unless it’s me.” I say

She opens her mouth.

“Stay!” I command.

She snaps her mouth shut.

“Daniel, are you okay?”

“Yes, Mr McManus I took cover with the driver's door, I don't see anyone.” He shouts out to me.

I keep my gun close to me and open the door fully. I look in the direction the shot came from but the car park is empty. I look around at the buildings and I don't see anyone or any rifles sticking out.

“Daniel call security,”

“Already on their way, Sir,”

I go back in the car. Rosa is still in the footwell crouched down.

“Come on, it's safe now.” I hold my hand out for her.

“Oh thank you, Master. Do I have permission to speak now?” She bitches at me.

“I will have to consider it,” I duck my head slightly so she doesn't see my smile. “ I do have a lot of work to catch up on I will need the peace and quiet.”

Security are now here. “Find the bullet, see if there is anything or anyone else around he and the outskirts of the property. The shooter was firing from that direction,” I raise my hand and point.

“Yes Sir,”

I grab Rosa’s hand and drag her through the office doors. I have something to lose now and that makes me feel uneasy. I put Rosa in my office and tell her I need to sort the aftermath of this out.

I call Marcus he is now back in England, and he is on his way now as I told him the situation has escalated. I get Jackson to clear today's schedule of meetings and clear the conference room.

Marcus is the one person I can call a friend. He runs a security firm as well as his side gig of hitman. He will point out any flaws in my current security and advise on how to keep Rosa safe. I might get his tips on security for any children as well when he gets here.

Fuck what has this girl done to me!

 


  








 Chapter 14

 

 


Rosa


I keep my outward appearance calm. But holy shit someone shot at Callum. I mean I think it was towards him I had barely stepped out of the car. He dragged me into the office building while I rushed trying to keep up with him. He shuffled me into his office.

That was a few hours ago he hasn’t been back. I had set up my laptop and carried on with my work. I could do with some luck looking at the clock it was just going onto 2pm. I go to reception and Jackson is there. He always has a stick up his ass when it comes to me.

“Is it safe for me to go and get some lunch?” I ask.

“No, I will come with you,” he looks like he would rather scrub toilets.

“Fine,” I say but mumble out an. “ Oh Joy,”

Hi looks at me sharply before he gets his jacket.

We go to a local deli. I message Callum.

“Want anything from the deli?”

My phone rings.

“Where the fuck are you?” He yells.

“I was hungry me and Jackson came to the deli for food,” I say defensively.

“Pass the phone to that fucker,”

I roll my eyes. “It's for you.”

I can hear Callum rip into Jackson. It doesn’t sound good. Jackson is calm only at some points he is saying “Yes, Sir,”

He passes the phone back to me.


“Back to my original question do you want a sandwich or not?” I ask Callum glancing over at Jackson he has a faint smile on his lips. It’s a miracle he
 can
 smile!


“Get me whatever your having. Stay close to Jackson,” He hangs up after that delightful instruction.

 

“Wow if I knew he was going to have a bitch fit I wouldn’t have offered him a sandwich.”

Jackson full on grins now. “Don’t worry I can take it, Ms Stewart,”

“Please call me Rosa, Ms Stewart makes me sound old or that I’m in trouble,” I smile. “Come on let’s get our food before Mr Grumpy Pants explodes,” I lead him to the massive queue of people.

We are walking back towards the office when a car comes screeching to a halt on the road. Jackson tries to grab me and push me towards the shops. A man Jumps out of the car, grabs my arm and starts shoving me towards the car. “Help, help! Stranger danger, rape, call 999. Help!”


Fucking London everyone is just minding their own business
 ,


Another man jumps out and punches Jackson in the face.

“Jackson!” I shout out. I try and dive back over towards him.

The first man caught me by the hair and shoves my head in the back passenger side car. I know I can't get into the car so I scratch at his eyes to get free. He pulls his fist back and punches the right side of my face. I'm dazed, I'm trying to shake it off but the pain in my face is so bad I blink as I try to keep my eyes open. It's no good, I give up into the darkness.

 

🔸 🔸 🔸

 

I wake up to pain. What did Callum do now? Whip my face with his monster cock while I was asleep? I open my eyes and see I’m in a cellar or a basement of some sort. Then it comes back to me. My sandwich flying on the floor in the struggle. For fucks sake I was still hungry. I get up off the narrow cot I’m on.

“Hello! Hello! Is there anyone there? You owe me a sandwich,” I hear nothing. I look about there is only one door but I’m locked in what looks to be a cell complete with iron bars. Who has a prison in their building? Where did my purse go it had my phone in it? It had been on my body with a cross strap.

I hear the door unlock. Breaking me away from my thoughts. A greasy, heavy set older man complete with a bad suit walks through.

“Ahhh good your awake,” he says rubbing his hands together like a villain only uglier.

“Your men made me drop my deli sandwich I’m happy to chat but I would like some food first.”

He looks puzzled. “You don’t understand? You’re my prisoner. You don’t get to make demands.”

“Okay,” I say. I’m just going to get this over with I’m obviously not going to get my sandwich.

“Now you work at McManus & Co I want to know everything about his business dealings.” He grins like a maniac.

“Actually I don’t work for him I have my own book keeping business,” I say trying to keep any smugness out of my voice.

“No I have a source that says you work closely with him in his personal office,” He is looking me up and down now, licking his lips.


Ewwww
 .


“I worked there with my own laptop, for my book keeping work. I only worked in his office for a day and a half, doing my own work.” I say keeping my face neutral so he won’t see my disgust for him.

He looks angrily at me then turns around and walks out the door he had come in.

I take a moment to analyse why I’m not terrified. I know deep down Callum will come for me, I just hope he comes in time. This guy gives me the creeps.

I go sit on the cot again. About half an hour later I hear the door unlock and open this time fat villain comes in with…Omg Tricia…the plot thickens. Again I try and keep my face neutral.

I wonder if they were the ones that tried to shoot at us earlier. Both are holding some grudges.

“Is this her?” Fat Fucker asks Tricia.

“Yes, she was in his office.” Tricia says.

“Well, she is saying she was only there working on her laptop she had only been there two days,”

“I don't know how long that whore has been with him.” She replies.

“She is no good to me then. I needed to know what that bastard is up to,” He snarls.

“Come on Antonio, let's go upstairs. You can deal with this whore in the morning,” She cajoles.

“Wait,” I say. “Did you have someone shoot at us today?”

Antonio still looking irritated says “Yes, the incompetent fool missed.”

“Why are you trying to hurt Callum?” I ask, curious to know.

“A long history, one that you don’t need to know about.” A speculative gleam comes into his eye. “Maybe McManus will pay to get you back,” He looks over at Barbie and says “Come on.”

They leave me in my depressing little cell.

Blow-up doll Barbie is the reason I'm here. That woman needs help. Judging by the conversation I had heard in Callum’s office she was the one that cheated on him. She got dumped and now she is working with Callum’s business rival?

Are they going to kill me or try to get ransom monies from Callum? Well that’s a bit of a downer. At least this Antonio didn’t torture me with his presence for long.

Reflecting back on my short life. I didn’t achieve much in life. I wasn’t a wild teenager, I was looking after the house cooking and cleaning for everyone. I guess I tried to take Mum’s place. I didn’t even make it to university because Matt needed support as Dad wasn’t there for him. College was as far as I got. I’ve been on one holiday that was in Greece 2 years ago. My life is predictable and boring. Callum is the most excitement I’ve ever had.

As irritating as Callum is he hasn’t hurt me. He may have forced me into this contract but I don’t hate him for it. He makes me feel alive. He is more than easy on the eyes and comes with a monster cock, what’s not to like? If I never see him again how would I feel? My stomach clench’s and I feel a pain in my chest. No, I can’t have feelings for Callum. It’s probably the pain of being separated from my sandwich. Yes, that’s it.

I touch my cheek where that fucker punched me and wince it feels swollen and is tender. I hope Jackson is okay. I sigh and lay back on the cot.

 

 

 

 

 

 








 Chapter 15

 

 


Callum


Jackson came back alone and with a bloodied face. They took Rosa. The fury I felt was unprecedented. I was with Marcus in the conference room planning a strategy to eliminate Antonio and increase security. I didn’t want Rosa in that situation again. When she messaged me saying she was at the Deli all I could think of was she was out in the open and in danger. My gut instinct was right.

I had a spyware installed on Rosa’s phone. She has only used it for work and family so far. I’m a controlling bastard. In this instance, it’s paid off. They took her with her phone which has GPS.

“Come on how long till we can go and get her?” I say tightly.

“We have her location but we need to know how many men Antonio will have there. We can’t go into this blind, Callum.” Marcus replied. “You really seem to care for this girl,” He looks at me curiously.

“Yeah, she is different and I am in deep,” I say.

“Wow, never thought I would see the day. Congratulations man,” He slaps me on the back.

I smile faintly. “Thanks, you never know it could be you next,”

He snorts. “Like a woman will want a life with an assassin.”

That’s the crux of the matter. Will Rosa want to stay in this life? Although I have legitimate businesses being a moneylender was what built my reputation and gave me the capital to be able to invest in the other businesses. Now that Antonio taken her I don’t know if she will run for the hills after this.

“The men you recommended for personal security are the best?” I ask. I don’t want anything to touch her again. Only this morning I told her father I was going to keep her safe.

“They are professional, discreet, ex military and licensed to carry. They will look after her and give you peace of mind.”

“Good,” I nod to him.

“I’m just waiting to hear back from Simon, they are on site scoping the place now. You got your own gear here at the office?”

“Yes I’ve already taken what I will need.” I have a sealed back room full of weapons. “Five of my men can come with us. How many will there be in total?” I ask.

“Total will be ten including us. There are three on site. Jackson said there were two men plus the driver when the took your girl. So we know at a minimum there are 3 armed men there.”

He started to say something else but his phone rang he answered it.

“What do we know?” He asked.

He is listening intently to the caller. I can practically see his mind whirring away absorbing all the information he is being given. He listens for another moment.

“Okay do what you have to do, Si. But make sure the girl is safe that is the priority above all else.”

He has barely dialled off when I say. “Well? Are we good to go?”

“Yes, Simon is going to send a man inside and let us know the layout of the property and locate your girl.”

I let out a slow breath of relieve. “Thanks Marcus, I know you have a lot on. I appreciate you taking care of this personally.”

“Don’t worry, you won’t feel that way when I send you my bill.” He laughs.

I smile. I don’t give a shit how much it costs to get her back. Rosa is mine and I’m nowhere close to being done with her.

“Let’s move out,” He says. “I want to meet the girl who melted your ice cold heart.”

 

We take two SUV’s, Simon and his team took their own vehicle. We park up beside their car behind Antonio’s home which naturally gives us cover as there is a large wooded area there. Simon steps out of his car, holding his ear and raises one finger up meaning give him a minute.

“Okay, Jake who got inside says that she is in the basement, we don’t know if she has been harmed but he heard Antonio tell his men he was going to use her for ransom as she was useless for intel for Mr McManus.” He says as he drops his hand from what I presume is an earbud for communication.

“He is currently hiding in a storage closet. He tried to access the basement but it was locked he hid when Antonio went down there but he heard the conversation Antonio had with Rosa.”

“How are we doing this? Do you want Jake to secure the asset prior to going in? He said she is alone now and he can pick the lock?” He says this to Marcus.

“No if she is alone she is safe from the gunfire,” He frowns as he asks. “You said earlier there was six men inside is that still the case?

“No Jake took one down, so there are five men including Antonio and Jake said he heard a woman’s voice. Five men and one woman.” Simon replies

“Antonio isn’t married so it’s probably one of his whores. We had eyes on him as you know.” I speak up.

“We have masks we go in with tear gas canisters, asset is safe in the basement and Jake is upstairs,” Marcus turns to all the men who have gathered around us now. “We kill anyone who fires shots at us and incapacitate the rest. No one is to kill Antonio. Injure? Yes, feel free to.”

“Okay, everyone let’s do this, stay in two’s have one another’s backs. Simon your on your own till Jake comes downstairs let him know what the ETA is.” He turns to me and says. “You’re with me. Stay focused keep a lid on your temper till it’s safe for Rosa,”

I nod curtly. I feel the adrenaline pumping through me. I will keep my temper at bay until she is safe but Antonio is a dead man. I will make sure it’s by my hands.

We climb up the back wall and make our way through the trees till we see the house.

“Follow me, me stay low. Jake left the window and patio doors open for us at the side of the house. Masks on as soon as we are inside.” Simon instructs.

I pull my gun out. As we follow Simon the window he peers inside while we are either crouched or at either side of the window. Simon quickly ducks down again. He shakes his head and motions to move up ahead.

We get to the patio doors, no lights are on here so we should be good for access. Simon slides the door open. We make our way in and spread out. We leave the men to neutralise the rest as Marcus and I make our way to the basement. As we do we hear canisters roll and shouting. We put our masks on.

We get to the locked wooden door at the bottom of the stairs. I tuck my gun into my waistband. I kick the door several times aiming for the door handle section till it gives way. I burst inside.

Rosa is sitting up on a small bed watching us with a wary expression till she recognises my clothes. I yank my mask off and rush over. “Are you okay?”

“Yes, I’m fine but this cell is locked.” She looks up at me worried.

I now notice the ugly bruise and her slightly swollen cheek. I reach through and stroke the good side of the face. “Who did this to you?” I rage.

“I put up a fight the guy that took punched me and knocked me out. Fucker dropped my sandwich I’m so hungry,” She says furiously.


I smile.
 Yes, she will do fine in my world.


“Marcus did you see a key anywhere in the doorway?” He was keeping an eye on the door for any men coming our way. He had removed his mask while we were talking.

“I’ve checked there is nothing, I should be able to pick it open. A skill that comes in handy in my line of work.” He grins.

Rosa is looking over at him curiously. “Rosa, this is Marcus the brains behind this rescue operation, God had to compensate him in some way since he is an ugly fucker.”

“Hey. Fuck you.” Marcus replies he pulls out his tools and gets to work on the lock kneeling down. “Just keep your gun towards the door while I try and persuade Rosa that she is better off running away with me.”

Rosa laughs. Then winces holding her face.

All humour gone I’m back to being furious again. “They better not kill Antonio I am going to gut him myself.”

“Umm Callum, blow up Barbie was here with Antonio. She told him I was working closely with you in your office and I would know everything about your business deals.” Rosa says.

“Who?” I ask confused.

“Tricia.”

“That nasty bitch.” I say. “She told him about you.” I was thinking it was her family or one of my men.

“Done,” Marcus gets up and yanks the door open. He yanks Rosa up in his arms hugging her and rocking her from side to side. As she squeals.

“What the fuck, Marcus? Put her down,” I don’t like seeing Rosa in his arms I grab her as he lets her go. “You okay babe?” I wrap my arms around her and kiss her gently on the lips.

She puts her arms around my waist, and places her head on my chest. I hold her instinctively knowing she needs me. She might come across as tough. She has never been abducted before.

“Is Jackson okay?” She asks her mouth muffled in my chest.

“A bit roughed up but he is fine.” I smile. Yup, she has a soft heart. Jackson was a dick to her when they first met. She doesn't hold grudges which bodes well for me.

“Come on the team has this place on lockdown we are good, Rosa put the mask on there will be some remnants of tear gas upstairs. Callum get her out of here I will update you on the location for where we will be holding them. What do you want done about the bitch? She is upstairs .”

 

 

I give Marcus a hard look.

“Take her with them. Drop me a text with an update. Thanks again I couldn’t have done this as smoothly without you.”

“No problem, just get your lady home. Before she runs off with me.” He grins at us.

“Fuck you.” I say grinning back at him.

I help Rosa put the mask on being careful with her bruised cheek. “Let’s go home.” I say as I grab her hand.








 Chapter 16

 

 


Rosa


We are back in the penthouse. I’ve never been so glad to see it. It’s starting to feel more like home. I was surprised that Callum comforted me. I could see he was furious at my bruised face. He has been treating me like I am fragile ever since we left Antonio’s house. He won’t tell me what he is going to do with them but it can’t be anything good.

He made me a sandwich. Which I am currently munching on whilst moaning. Crisp salad, roast chicken and a mustard dressing of some sort.

“You might want to stop moaning,” he says as I glance sideways at him on the sofa. I don’t want to keep my eyes away from my sandwich for too long.

“You’re sore and when I get my hands on you, I can’t control myself,” he carries on as he bites into his own sandwich.

“It is only my face that’s bruised you know. The rest of me is fine.” I say as I look back and bite into my sandwich.

“Besides I have to make sure you eat enough for two now,” He muses. “Possibly more.”

I look back at him with a sharp look. “What? You think you have super sperm?”

“Do you know where you are in your cycle, Rosa?” He asks me with an intense look.


How does he know about my cycle?
 I frown at him.


“You know I had to make sure you didn’t tell anyone about our arrangement so I had spyware put on your phone. Just to make sure. You’re at your most fertile for the next 4 days according to your cycle tracking app.”

My jaw drops. “Oh my God! You were serious you want me to get pregnant? We don’t even know each other.”

“I know what I want, I want to see you pregnant with my child. I want everyone to see you belong to me and I want to keep you.” He replies.

My heart is pounding. He is serious. I could be pregnant right now. I picture a baby with his dark hair and bright blue eyes. I unconsciously touch my stomach.


He glances down at my hand holding my stomach and smiles at me with satisfaction in his eyes.









 Chapter 17 ~ Kept by the Loan Shark

 


Callum


I sit in my office and watch Rosa through the window as she talks to Jackson. They became friends after she was abducted. I shouldn’t feel jealous but I can’t help myself. She is smiling at another man who isn't me. It's been three months since she was taken. She is pregnant no sign of a baby bump yet but her amazing tits feel and look bigger. Much to my delight. I still fuck her hard and she still loves it.

She is coming back to my office still smiling. I look up when she comes breezing in.

“What were you laughing at with Jackson?” I bark.

She walks over to her chair. “He just made a silly joke.” She sits down and opens up her laptop.

I stand up and walk over to close the blinds for the window, locking the door before I go back to our desk. Half of the week she comes into the office with me. The other half she stays home so she can relax more by working from home.

“Callum, I have a lot of work to get through today.” She looks at me warily.

“I don't give a fuck, Rosa,” I say as I pull her up from her seat. I push our laptops to one side.

“Strip.” I sit on the edge of my desk to watch. She is wearing a navy knee length dress with heels today. Her wavy silky hair is down past her shoulder. Pouting pink lips that I love wrapped around my thick cock. Sexy as fuck.

“I don't like seeing you with other men, I don't like seeing you smile at them, I want you to strip right now and show me how sorry you are.”

She is shaking her head. “You're a caveman. You know that. Right?” She reaches back to get her dress unzipped. Her dress slipped down her body pooling by her feet.

She is wearing a white lace see through bra her tits bulging out of the top and lace white panties. Her sexy slingback heels are still on. She moved to take them off.

“No, leave them on. Come here.” She stands before me her tits at a better height with me sitting down. I duck my head and suck one of her nipples through the bra. She moans pushing her tits closer to my face. I pinch her other nipple between my fingers.

“Hmmm I can't wait till these tits are full of milk,” I say against her breast. I reach behind her and undo her bra, slipping it off and tossing it on the desk. I open my legs wider and draw her closer to me as I go back to sucking her nipples. I squeeze both her breasts and alternate between sucking her nipples which have got slightly bigger. I feel her reach down and squeeze my cock before she used her palm to stroke my cock up and down. My cock already semi-hard lengthens.

“Does my little office slut need her hole filled?” I ask knowing what my dirty mouth does for her pussy.

She nods her head.

“Words, Rosa. I want your words.” I love hearing her tell me how much she needs my cock. I lap up her nipple before I open my mouth wide and suck as much as I can in my mouth while my teeth bite around her nipple. Making her cry out.

“Yes, I need your cock in my pussy,” She says in an unsteady voice.

“I want you to lay down on your back.” I motion with my hand to the desk I just cleared. I stand up off the desk to watch her boost herself on top of the desk. As she lies down her I make my way towards her head. I pull her further up on the desk so her head is dangling down at the ideal position for my cock.

I can feel the precum leaking out already in anticipation. I squeeze her tits once more before I unbuckle my belt and pull down my trousers and boxers. She is looking at my balls, she raises her eyes slightly higher to my cock and licks her lips.

I smile down at her. “My dirty slut hungry in both her holes?”

“Yes.”

“Good. Suck my balls while I check in on your hungry little cunt.” I lean over resting my balls on her face while I pull her wet panties to the side to see her glistening cunt lips. I use my index finger and slide it up and down her wet slit. I feel her opening her mouth and sucking in my balls. “Good girl, lick and suck them. Show me how sorry you are.”

I rip her panties clean off her and toss them on the desk. I feel her trying to shove both testicles in her mouth now. I groan as she does it and gently sucks. I shove both my fingers in her cunt watching as her pussy gushes. I pull my fingers out and open her hole. I stick my tongue in her lapping her up as my finger rubs her clit.

She moans and I feel the vibrations around my balls. I stand up again. “Take my cock deep down your throat. I want every last inch in your throat.” I pinch her rosy nipples that have hardened like pebbles. As I watch the bulbous head of my cock disappear into her mouth.

I say. “Tap my thigh if you need me to pull out.”

I push my cock slowly into her mouth, I can feel her tongue underneath my cock pressing upwards moving from side to side.

“Open wider.”

I push past her tight throat. I feel her relax and I push forward, she doesn't gag. I grab her hair with both hands for traction. I thrust forward till my balls rest are resting on her lips. I let go of her hair and feel her bulging throat.

I gasp out. “Good slut, this is how a slut should take cock.” I pull back and thrust forward I can feel her throat clench around my cock. I don't hold back. I hold the back of her head again and use her throat with my cock. She moans and it feels fucking fantastic around my cock. I thrust about five or six times into her open mouth ramming my balls on her nose. I pull out. I want in her tight pussy.

I go around the desk. “Lift your head.” She raises her head her mouth covered in saliva and my precum. I pull her down the desk using her legs. Her ass hanging off the desk I lift her legs and place them over each shoulder.

“Your cunt ready to be pounded?”

“Yes, yes please fuck me, Callum.”

I hold my cock at the base. I push my cock till the tip is in her wet cunt. “Hold on to the edge of the desk.” She moves her hands down to the edge when I see she has gripped it I thrust into her pussy hard. She screams.

“Yes, fucking scream Rosa let them all hear you're fucking mine!” I brace my legs and start to hammer in and out of her so hard I have to hold her legs right to my shoulders.

I feel her cunt fluttering already. “You gonna come, Rosa?” I pound into her harder and faster. I watch as my cock covered in her juices goes in and out of her cunt. I slap her pussy mound aiming for her clit. She howls as her orgasm rips through her cunt choking my cock I hold myself inside her rocking on her mound as her muscles clench again and again around me. I feel my balls tightening and I go back to thrusting into her hard till I feel my cock explode and my cum paints her insides.

I let go of her legs and fall on top of her placing my hands on either side of her head. I look down at her face her cheeks flushed, her eyes half open, her breathing still erratic and I think to myself I have never seen a being more stunning than what Rosa looks like at this moment. I softly kiss her lips.


I can't deny it anymore I've held on all these months. I love her. I close my eyes. It's time to unleash the rest of my trap.









 Chapter 18

 

 


Rosa


I'm working from home today. I had a vomiting spell this morning so Callum told me to stay at home. I think about how hard I came when he had his little jealous fit yesterday. It's kind of cute. I will miss being in the office though.

I've not been too sick thank goodness. We have a midwife appointment booked for later today. It's the 3 month scan I get to see the baby and hear his/her heartbeat. I still can't believe we are going to have a baby. I was hesitant at first but I'm super excited now. I know Callum cares for me he shows me all the time. He is still rough and temperamental but that's part of him.

My Dad fully recovered. He still isn't happy about me being with Callum. It's not his decision so he doesn't touch on the subject anymore. We still have yet to tell him about the baby. My phone pings. It's Monster Cock.

“How are you feeling now? Do you need me to bring you anything? X”

I smile this is what I mean he is so considerate even though he hasn't opened up about how he feels about me.

 

“No, I'm good thanks. The vomiting spell didn't last long. Don't be late for the appointment. X”

“Never. We get to see our little bean today. I worked diligently to get them there. 😉”

“Sure, you psycho. You tricked me into it. 🙄”

“I didn't hear you complaining all the times you rode my cock.”

“Just be home on time, pregnancy hormones are making me horny. Or I could just use my vibrator. 😉”

“Don't you dare Rosa, your tight little cunt is all mine?”

“Best be on time then. X”

 

I giggle. He really is crazy. It's fun to tease him when he can't do anything about it.

He came home early so he could fuck me before we went to the private clinic that Callum insisted we use. We all are in the waiting room. Callum is holding my hand tight.

“What's wrong?” I ask. He has a death grip on my hand.

“I just want the baby to be okay.” He says in a tight voice.

“I'm sure our little bean will be fine.” I put my hand on his cheek and rub his face. He takes my hand and kisses my palm.

“Ms Stewart.” We look up and see a nurse.

“Yes, that's me I say.” I raise my hand.

She smiles at us and says. “Follow me.”

We are taken into a room. She checks my blood pressure, and weight and takes some blood.

“Right let's see your baby. Lay down on the bed and if you just lift your top to your chest and open your jeans.”

I lay on the bed and follow her instructions. Callum comes beside me and puts his hand on my shoulder.

She squirts some cold gel on my stomach. She uses a wand type object and is moving it around my tummy till she stops. We hear a quick pulsing wooshing noise. That's your baby’s heartbeat.

It's real, that's my baby and that's its tiny heartbeat. I blink back the tears. I look up at Callum and he looks as if he is in shock.

“Okay, let's have a look now.” The nurse carries on. She brings another wand and is slowly moving it around. She frowns and moves it around some more.

“Is everything okay?” I ask. Starting to panic now.

“Yes, yes everything is fine.” She is still looking serious and moving the wand around. I feel Callum's hand tighten on my shoulder.

The nurse suddenly smiles and looks up at us. “Look at the screen you can see baby A and baby B. Congratulations you're having twins.”

“W-What?!” I stammer. I try to peer at the screen but Callum's big head is now in the way. How did he move that fast?

He moves back to let me see I can see his eyes are suspiciously bright.

“The babies are shy I can't see the sex at the moment but their measurements are fine. Now, this file says it's your first pregnancy. I'm giving you a pack for multiple pregnancies, a birth guide and a nutritional guide. Any questions?”

I can't speak. I'm in shock.

“Are there any additional risks?” I was only thinking about one baby.

“No as long as you follow the pack I gave you, rest well don't push yourself, try not to stress and just enjoy the process.” She smiles.

“Can we still be active in sex? I'm a bit on the big side can I hurt her or them?” Callum asks.

I don't know where to look.

The nurse smiles at me with a wide smile now.

“Sex is fine during pregnancy, it's even encouraged for mothers due to hormones.”

Callum lets out a long breath in relief.

I give him daggers which he ignores.

“I will go print off your pictures and give you some privacy.” She walks out closing the door behind her.

Callum comes over to me wipes down my tummy and rests his head on my belly his ear to my belly button.

I sigh and run my fingers through his hair.

“This is your super sperms fault,” I say without any heat.

Callum turns his head and kisses my tummy.

“Hello my babies, I'm your daddy.” I hear his voice crack.

My own eyes fill with tears. I know he has no family left. I know this must feel momentous for him. I carry on stroking his hair.

Callum stands up and sits me up wipes the tears from my cheeks and holds my face with both hands as he kisses me softly, then deeper and rougher. This man takes my breath away.

Holy fuck we are having twins!

 

 








 Chapter 19

 

 


Callum


Marcus is prattling on about something.

“Rosa is pregnant with twins.” I blurt out.

Marcus stops mid-sentence. His jaw drops down. I have never known him to be flummoxed before.

“Planned?” He asks.

I snigger. “Planned by me. Not so much by Ross.”

He roars with laughter. “I swear to God Callum. Only you could get away with that. Just as well Rosa is a sweet lass.” He says wiping away tears.

“Congratulations. Maybe I should take a leaf out of your book.”

Marcus knows all about how I met Rosa. He helped me get her back when Antonio took her. He got rid of all the bodies when we were finished with them. I enjoyed gutting Antonio and the man who punched Rosa in the face.

“I can't believe I'm going to have a family again, two babies from my Rosa.” I smile

“When is the wedding?” Marcus asks.

I look at him from across my desk. “Once I've tricked her into accepting my non-proposal. I'm not giving her the option to say no.”

Marcus shakes his head smiling. “You've got balls, man.”

“I'm looking at properties at the moment, if I send you the listings can you look through them and let me know which has the least security risks? I want the children to have a garden to run around in.”

“Sure email me the links I will take a look at them. It's good to see you happy Callum. I know we've both been through some shit but I'm glad you are committed to your family.” He says on a more serious note.

“Thank you. I can only wish the same for you, brother.” And I do. Marcus is a good man underneath everything he does.

“When are they due?”

 

“January next year,” I say smiling.

“Six months that's not long.” He says looking surprised. “You knocked her up in the first month of knowing her!

“I've always been an over achiever,” I smirk.

“Yeah, yeah you roped the poor girl into it!”

“Doesn't matter the end result is the same, Rosa is mine.”

 



 






 Chapter 20

 

Rosa


One month later


I get up to pee yet again honestly I wonder if my beans love jumping on my bladder. I'm only in month four and I'm peeing for Britain. It’s light outside but it’s the weekend so I want to get some more sleep. I sneak back into bed. Callum looks as if he is still sleeping. I turn over with my back to him and tuck my hands under the pillow to settle in for some more sleep.

I feel his arm wrap around my waist as he yanks me towards him. Nuzzling my neck. “Are our beans okay?” He asks in a thick voice heavy from sleep.

“Other than jumping on their Mum’s bladder? They are fine.”

His hand moves down to stroke my belly. I feel him jerk his head back.

“What the fuck!” He growls. I turn around to see what’s wrong.

He is reaching behind him to put the lamp on. “Stand up.”

“What?” I want to go back to sleep.

He stands up naked I might add. Okay maybe this isn't so bad as I eye up his body from head to toe.

“Focus Rosa,”

“Huh,”

He pulls me up and goes down on his knees. He lifts my short night dress up. “Hold that up,” he says.

I look down and hold it up to my breasts.

Oh my God, my belly has popped out as if I have a food baby in there.

He is stroking my tummy. “How did this happen overnight?” He asks.

“No clue, first pregnancy remember?” I shrug my shoulders.

“Hello, my little beans it's your Daddy here. Be good to your Mum in there.” He kisses me all over my tummy.

“Take your night dress off.”

I whip it off not caring where it went.

Callum stands up. “Fuck. These tits.” It feels like he is weighing them till he pinches my nipples. “I'm not leaving you today, I am going to be inside you every second today, when you eat at the kitchen island I'm going to be fucking you from behind, you want to watch TV you're going to ride my cock doing it. Right now I want you on this bed on your back with your legs wide open so I can eat your pussy. I want you to soak my face with your cum.”


Oh yes, Sir


I scramble to get on the bed. Pillows behind me so I can enjoy the view. My knees raised and I spread my legs wide for him.

He crawls up from the bottom of the bed. Watching my pussy.

“Is my pussy ready for me? Is my little slut soaked already?” he asks.

I nod. “Yes.”

He has his face right up to my pussy. I can feel his breath.

He pushes my legs further apart, scoops his hands under my ass and pushes my ass up towards his face. He licks me from my asshole to my clit. Again and again and a-fucking-gain. I'm a trembling mess.

“My hot little pussy tastes so good.” He says as he laps up and down my pussy before latching onto my clit. He shoves two fingers inside then three. Fucking me harder with his fingers.

“Callum, please I need to come so bad.” I pant out.

“Mmmm but I'm enjoying your pussy so much, Rosa. Do you need my cock?”

“Yes!”

“Wow you're impatient must be the hormones.”

I glare down at him.

He smiles at me.

He is slowly wanking his cock up and down precum dribbling out of his slit giving him more lubrication to make it easier for him. I can't take my eyes off from the Monster Cock.

He grabs a pillow and puts it under my hips. “I don't want to hurt your tummy if you feel uncomfortable we still have our safe word.”

I nod confirmation because I'm past words I need his cock.

He rubs his cock up and down my hot wet slit before hitting my clit with his cock a few times. He finally pushes his cock head into my pussy. I try and raise my hips but he holds them down. He slowly works his cock in and out. I think he is trying to drive me crazy.

“Callum!” I whine.

He hooks his hands underneath my knees and yanks my legs wider and up towards my chest. He is looking at my pussy.

“Ready Rosa?”

“Yes!”

He thrusts into me hard.

“Yes, yes fuck me hard, Callum,” I practically scream.

His grip tightens around my knees as he power drives into my pussy.

“Best. Pussy. Ever.” He says as he hammers into me. “Play with your tits, let me see you pinching your nipples,”

I do as he says feeling the tension build up.

I'm crying his name out. He is slamming into me pulling all the way back and ramming back into my hole. He lets go of one leg and slaps my pussy. One-two-three. On the third slap, my orgasm rips through my body. He rocks deep inside of me.

He pulls out and comes up my body.

“Hold your tits together, tight.” I do as he asks.

He is sliding his cock that's slick from my come between my tits. He moves his hips backwards and forwards grabbing onto the headboard. Keeping his eyes on my tits.

“Fuck, I'm gonna cum.” He thrusts harder and faster.

I open my mouth wide, moving my head towards his tip. He roars as his cum hits my face, mouth, chin and neck. He takes his cock and wanks every last drop on top of my tits.

He is breathing heavy. Still looking at my tits.

“You're going to be the death of me.” He says.

I smile at him.

He reaches to the side cabinet and grabs tissues to clean me up.

He pulls the covers back and we both get under. He pulls my back up towards his chest his hand lazily stroking my tummy now. I drift off to sleep. My last thought? Thanking the powers that be that my Dad borrowed money from Callum.

 

 

🔸 🔸 🔸

 

 

 

I wake up stretching my stiff body with a smile on my face. My body aches but it’s a good ache I feel so damn good. I pop my eyes open Callum isn’t in bed. I reach over for my phone. It’s 11 am. I must have needed that sleep.

I’m putting my phone down and something glints on my hand I look down and I have a rock on my finger it’s at least 3 carats. Omg it’s an engagement ring. Hold on. No one proposed to me. It has a plain white gold or platinum band and the rock of Gibraltar on it. It’s a stunning, elegant but simple ring. Just then the bedroom door opens and Callum comes in carrying a tray of food.


Why do I want to stab him and kiss him at the same time?!


“Good, you're awake,” he says.

“I seem to have grown something on my finger,” I tell him wiggling my fingers on my left hand.

“Ah yes, you never did read the final clause on the contract. I don't know how you run a business, Rosa.”

“What are you talking about now?” I grind my teeth.

“Feed my babies first and I will tell you.”

I look down at the tray and my mouth waters. Toast, eggs, tomatoes, mushrooms, spinach and hash browns. With a tall glass of orange juice. Okay, I can stab him afterwards.

I demolish the food as if I haven't eaten for days. He is eating from his plate but watching me eat.

“There is nothing sexier than watching you enjoy your food.”

“Is that a fetish?”

“No, it's just the effect you have on me.” He smiles at me.

“Why am I wearing an engagement ring, Callum?”

“Because we are engaged, silly.”


“No, I don't recall
 anyone
 asking me to marry them and me agreeing to it.” I glare at him.


“It's in our contract, the final clause. You don't want our beans to be bastards, do you?”

I cover my belly with my hands and slap his chest.

“You take that back. They can hear you.”

“It's the truth, Rosa. You have to marry me.”


I remain silent. After a few moments, I hesitantly ask him “Do you
 want
 to marry me? Or because of the babies?


He picks up the tray and puts it on the side table.


“Babies or not I
 do
 want to marry you.” He sits on the bed dragging me onto his lap. Wrapping his arms around my waist. He puts his chin on top of my head. “From the moment you forced your way into my office I have wanted you. That has never changed. I just needed you to adjust and accept me for who and what I am. I love you, my filthy little slut. You complete my life you make me smile and look forward to a new day. You've given me a future and now a family.”


I sniff. Then sniff again.

“That was almost beautiful.” I manage to say feeling overwhelmed.

He puts his fingers under my chin and lifts my face upwards. He kisses my cheek, my lips, and my nose before opening my mouth and kissing me deeply.

“Do you have anything to tell to me?” He asks once he breaks away from my mouth.

“Yes, yes I do.” Feeling mischievous. “I want to read the contract. Who knows what else you added into it.”

He laughs. “You read it before you signed it, it’s not my fault you missed an entire section!”

I don't remember Callum smiling and laughing as much as he does now. He isn't the cold-hearted bastard I thought he was. I think he will always keep life interesting. I wrap my arms around his neck and bring his mouth down to mine.

 

 

 

 

🔸 🔸 🔸

 

 

 


Four and a half months later.


I'm eight and a half months pregnant now. We got married two weeks after Callum ‘proposed’ a month after we moved into our new home. It's a six bedroom estate Callum wanted plenty of space and he built walls around the boundaries for security. Marcus was on site for the project. It was good seeing them bickering together. I think something is going on with Marcus but neither man spilled the beans.

I've come to understand Callum a lot better over these four and a half months. After his Mum died his life was a mess. When his father died and Antonio had stolen everything his Dad had owned. Kicking Callum to the streets when be was still a teen. Daniel was there for him from the beginning and Marcus was there with him on the streets.

 

I step back and admire the nursery we set up next to our room. One side is pale pink and grey the other side is pale blue and grey. We are going to have a baby boy and a baby girl. I try to reach up to straighten the frame. It's times like these I wish I was a bit taller. I drag a stool towards the wall with the frame.

“What the fuck do you think you're doing?!” A voice bellows behind me. Making me jump.

“You were going to stand on that stool!” Callum accuses me.

I roll my eyes. Rubbing my huge tummy. “No crime was committed.”

“This isn't funny, Rosa. You or the babies could have been hurt. What do you need to do that was important you were going to balance on that stool?” He asks.

“That frame isn't straight,” I say sheepishly.

He takes a deep breath. “You know the babies won't care. Right?”

“I know, but I care.”

Now he is rolling his eyes as he reaches up and straightens the frame. Without the help of the stool. Show off.

He comes to stand behind me holding my tummy with both his hands. “Better?”

“Yes, thank you. Sorry I'm going nesting mad.” I lament as I know I've been crazy.

His hands move from my belly up to my breasts. He squeezes them gently. “Ah, my tits still drive me mad.” He says.

I laugh. “You know you're going to have to share them soon?”

“Yes. I do, I will manage it. I hope.”






 Chapter 21

 

 

Callum


Two weeks later


Rosa is on the bed on her knees. My beautiful wife with her gorgeous ass in the air. I slap it watching it jiggle as it reddens. “You sure you're okay with this?”

“Yes. For the hundredth time.”


Hmmm, she has gotten so sassy
 .


I slap her again, harder.

She moans. I smile she is still my little slut. My hot little slut.


I wank my cock with one hand. As I admire her pussy glistening even more since I started slapping her ass.


I pull her ass back towards me.

“You ready my hot little slut?”

“Yes, yes. I'm ready Callum. Fuck me.” she does sound desperate. I decide to put her out of her misery.

I line my cock up to her pussy I lean over and stroke her big belly where our babies are. I reach up higher and grab my favourite part her big milky tits.

I thrust into her hot pussy. This never gets old. I let go of her tits and hold on to her ass cheeks pushing them open watching my cock go in and out of her. I yank her on and off my cock. At the same time, she is slamming herself back on my cock.

“Slow down.”

“No, need to come,” she grunts softly.

I hope she never changes.

I thrust my hips backwards and forwards tilting my hips upwards to hit her spot. I reach under her to pinch her clit. That's all it takes she clenches down on my cock, spasming uncontrollably around my cock.

 

 

“Fuck. Yes! Take my cum. Take it all.” I shout

I take a hold of her hips and start pumping into her. I slam into her deep and hard till my cum spurts deep inside of her. Still holding onto her hips I gently rock into her.

My wife is amazing anyone that says otherwise is getting stabbed. I kiss her neck.

“Come on let's shower.” I pull her up by her hands.

We have a massive shower large enough for 4 people but we love it and we tried it out in all manners.

I wash my wife rubbing the loofah over her, especially her tits and her large belly.

She snuggles up to me. I stop washing her and hold her under the warm stream of water.

“You do know after the babies we can't have sex for 6 weeks?”

“What?! You're messing with me right?” I say horrified.

“Nope.”

“Fuck it, you have two other holes.” I declare.

She smacks my chest as I smile.

“Oh shit,” she says.

“What is it?”

“I think my water just broke.” She says looking down.

“We need to get to the hospital,” I panic. My mind goes blank.

She turns around and turns the shower off. “Get changed, get the bags and set the Sat Nav to the hospital,” she says in a calm tone of voice.

“No, I'm not leaving you. I will help you get changed.” I pull her out of the shower, I dry her off with a towel. She gets her clothes out of our closet and I help her dress. I make short work of my own as she towel dries her hair. Then runs a comb through it.

“Sit on the bed and don't move. I'm getting the bags from the nursery. I run into the nursery and grab the bags putting them over my shoulder. I run back into our bedroom.

“Are you okay?” I ask “Fuck I knew we shouldn't have fucked. What if I've bashed one of the babies, it will be traumatised before it's even out.”

“I don't think that's the way it works,” she laughs.

“Come on, no more sex for you for a while,” I say as I help her stand up. We make our way to the garage.

 

I manage to get us to the hospital. She hasn't been in pain yet. I know that it will be hard for me to watch her go through this. The midwife is inspecting her. “Are you having contractions yet, Rosa? How far apart are they?”

“About every eight minutes.”

“What the fuck, why didn't you tell me?” I ask

“I didn't want to worry you,” she says holding my hand.

“Okay, you're doing great Rosa. It's up to you if you want to be lying down, or if you want to take a short walk in between your contractions? How's your pain?”

She pants through another contraction. “Drugs! I want drugs, lots of drugs.”

“Okay, we will start you off on the gas and air then see how you get on.”

She pulls forward a machine with a mask on it, she waits till Rosa’s contraction passes.

“When you feel a contraction start taking some gas, it won't eliminate the pain but it will ease it. Put it over your mouth and inhale.” She instructs.

I'm feeling helpless holding her hand.

Her hand squeezes mine in a deathly grip, I try not to wince.

“Mother Fucker!” She screams then she gulps in the gas.

As the contraction eases off her eyes look hazy. She giggles and says “Get it? You're the mother fucker. I'm the mother you've been fucking.” Then she laughs hysterically.

I look at the nurse who is hiding her smile with her hand.

“Is this normal?” I ask, out of my depth.

“I've seen and heard it all, this one is a firecracker!” She snickers.

Six eventful hours later we welcome our babies. I've learnt valuable lessons today.

 


	
Rosa is creative in obscenities when in pain





	
She can cripple you with her grip





	
She cannot handle drugs





	
My woman is a warrior





	
She produced two of the most beautiful angels I've ever seen




 

Caleb came screaming into our world first, with his red face wrinkly like an old man, fists hitting out as if managing to stretch for the first time. His head of hair was dark like mine, eyes a greyish blue colour. A proud 6.5lbs.

My second angel, Chloe came 15 minutes after her brother, she was peaceful and slept straight away once the nurse cleaned her up. I'm gazing down at my tiny daughter, her button nose, her rosebud lips and her hair like her Mum’s beautiful chocolate brown colour. I'm not sure what colour her eyes will be. She was only 6lbs.

I look over at Rosa she is weary, her face flushed but holding Caleb to her breast as he suckles greedily. He takes after his Daddy.

My heart is overwhelmed by the sheer beauty I see in my wife and our children. Till my dying breath, I will hold this moment in my soul.

 








 Epilogue

 

 


Rosa


3 years later

I'm facing down on the bed my wrists, ankles tied to the bed frame and a pillow stuffed under my hips. I'm desperately trying to rub myself on the mattress as the vibrator speeds up. Callum has a flogger he is using on my ass and thighs.

“So you think you can smile and flirt with your bodyguard?” He asks. He whips my ass again hard.

“Oww. I wasn't flirting. He was telling me about his wife.”

“So you decided to fucking hug him because he has a wife?” He growls. He whips me in the insides of both my thighs this time.

“Ahh—” No I hugged him to congratulate him. They are having their first baby.” I moan at the sensation of the vibrator and him ‘punishing’ me. Gosh, he is so easy.

I hear him throw the flogger on the bed. I hear a click then a cold gel is squirted on my ass crack. Lube. Unceremoniously he shoves two fingers deep into my ass.

“Fuck!” I groaned trying to relax my ass.

“Yes, that's exactly what I'm going to do. I'm going to fuck your tight little asshole so hard so you remember who's slut you are. I'm going to cum so deep up your ass that you're going to be dripping for days.” He is thrusting his fingers in and out scissoring his fingers I feel so full with my pussy stuffed full of the vibrator.

“ You like having both your holes used? Huh?” He starts to ram the vibrator in and out. While keeping his fingers jammed in my ass.

“Oh yes, harder. Please!” I'm moaning out loud.

Suddenly he pulls his fingers out and moves away. I can feel him move off the bed.

“Callum, no I need you.” I wail.

“I should leave you here all tied up.”

I clench my fists and grit my teeth but I don't say anything.


I feel him untie my ankles. He takes a hold of them and closes my legs. I feel his thighs on either side of mine as I hear him put lube on his cock.
 Finally!


I feel him pull my ass cheeks apart as he pushes his cock tip into my ass. I feel him push inside inch by inch. I'm trying to breathe through the initial stretch.

“Is this dirty little asshole ready to be fucked?” He asks. I can feel his thumbs dig in on either side of my ass holding my ass cheeks open.

He grips my ass and starts thrusting in and out of me. “Oh yes, look at this tight asshole stretched out with my fat cock. Are you ready for more slut?”

“Oh, God.” I wail. I feel my pussy tighten around the vibrator and his ass simultaneously.

He puts his hands on my shoulder blades now. He starts thrusting in and out of my ass, each thrust going in easier. He slaps my ass hard as he thrusts deep inside me. I scream out loud as I clamp down on his cock and the vibrator.

“That's it strangle my cock.” He begins shallow thrusts now making sure his tip is almost out each time till he starts to moan then thrusts deep in my ass a final time till I feel his cum pumping into me.

“Are the twins okay?” I say catching my breath.

“Yes, they are fine. Mrs Patterson has the monitor.”

“Hmmm,” I say as I carry on rubbing myself on the bed.

He chuckles. “You're loving the vibrations even more than normal.” he kisses my shoulder.

“That's because I'm extra horny, pregnancy hormones,” I say closing my eyes.

Silence. I realise what I just blurted out.

I try to turn around to see him but my hands are tied down tight. He gets up off me. Slowly pulling out of my ass. I feel his cum dripping down towards my pussy. He unties my wrists. I sit up and watch him pace, naked.

“Why the fuck didn't you tell me?! I could have really hurt you or the baby!” He bellows. I can see he is trying not to lose it.

“Callum I'm fine, the baby is fine.” I try to pacify him. “I'm more than fine I needed that.”

“We’re having another baby?” He says quietly.

He comes over and wraps his arms around me kissing me on the forehead.

“Maybe I nailed you with triplets this time.” He muses.

I lift my head to glare at him. “Don't even think it. I'm the one who has to push them out.”

Now smirking. “Come on let's shower then go see if the kids are awake.”

Years have gone past but Callum hasn't changed. I wouldn't want him to, I fell in love with a hard ruthless man that gave me more than I could have ever dreamed of.








 A note from the author

 

Hello Lovelies,


I'm going to miss Callum and Rosa. I hope you enjoyed this short stories series. Marcus will be coming soon in November 2022. This is a debut 1st series. I tried my best to give you a quality book. Please leave some feedback via Amazon review or email me on
 
LoveBiteShorts@hotmail.com



Stay happy & stay healthy. (If appropriate horny too) 🧡

Lovebites 😘
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