
      
      
         [image: Cover Image]



      
   

      

      WHEN I’M WITH YOU


      PART THREE



      WHEN YOU TEASE ME 


Beth Kery


[image: Image]





When You Tease Me Copyright © 2013 by Beth Kery

The right of Beth Kery to be identified as the Author of the Work has been asserted by her in accordance with the Copyright, Designs and Patents Act 1988.

Published by arrangement with The Berkley Publishing Group, a member of Penguin Group (USA), Inc.

First published in this Ebook edition by Headline Publishing Group in 2013

Apart from any use permitted under UK copyright law, this publication may only be reproduced, stored, or transmitted, in any form, or by any means, with prior permission in writing of the publishers or, in the case of reprographic production, in accordance with the terms of licences issued by the Copyright Licensing Agency.

All characters in this publication are fictitious and any resemblance to real persons, living or dead, is purely coincidental.

Cataloguing in Publication Data is available from the British Library

eISBN 978 1 4722 0411 0

HEADLINE PUBLISHING GROUP

An Hachette UK Company

338 Euston Road

London NW1 3BH

www.headline.co.uk

www.hachette.co.uk


      
      

      
      Beth Kery lives in Chicago where she juggles the demands of her career, her love of the city and the arts, and a busy family life.
         Her writing today reflects her passion for all of the above.
      

   
      
      By Beth Kery

      
      Because You Are Mine

      
      Wicked Burn

      
      Daring Time

      
      Sweet Restraint
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      Release
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      Elise embarks on an uncontrollable erotic odyssey. But she soon discovers that her irresistible man of mystery is far more mysterious than she ever imagined. . .

      
      Out-of-control party girl Elise Martin’s playground was all of Europe—until she came to Chicago to channel her innate creativity
         and sensual nature into something totally different, yet just as delicious. But she never dreamed that becoming chef at the
         sleek restaurant Fusion would lead to her back into the territory of her girlhood crush—the irresistible enigma called Lucien,
         He says he’s going to take her under his hand and he’s even moved her into his luxurious penthouse, where she’s agreed to
         submit to his rules. It’s a prospect that both intimidates and excites Elise. One thing is for certain: while she may have
         had the power to put every other man in her life in her hip pocket, she can’t control Lucien.
      

      
      Gorgeous businessman Lucien Savauge, adopted son of an infamous French billionaire, knows how to treat bad girls, but Elise
         is a temptation that would try even the most disciplined of men. He can’t walk away from her—he won’t—but kindling their potentially
         explosive relationship is risky. She knows too much about his intentions with Ian Noble, even if she’s unaware of just how
         explosive her knowledge is. And as Elise is quickly learning, if she’s going to play with fire, she’s going to have to play
         by Lucien’s rules.
      

      
      More to come. Don’t miss When I’m With You, Part IV, available 26th March

   
      
      Chapter Five

      
      The feeling of her small hand sliding along his cock through his pants made his entire body coil tight with lust. He hadn’t
         realized until that moment when she teased him with a touch that was both knowledgeable and hesitant at once—he would have
         said shy, but that term couldn’t apply to Elise—how much lust he’d been trapping inside muscle, blood, and bone. Her touch liberated
         it. It roared in his veins, until even if Ian Noble had walked into the room at that very moment and accused him of some heinous
         crime, Lucien couldn’t have stopped. Not while Elise’s flavor lingered on this tongue.
      

      
       His fingers sunk into her hair, thrilling to the silky feeling of the cool, loose waves caressing his skin, his breath stinging
         in his lungs as she unfastened his pants. He stroked the warm satin of her cheek and clamped his eyes shut at the sensation
         of her hand enclosing his shaft a moment later. Surely she didn’t tremble? Then she stroked his naked flesh, and her caress
         was sure. Expert. He saw red behind his eyelids. His hand transferred to her shoulder, the thin material of her dress allowing
         him to feel her delicate bone structure and the heat of her skin. She flicked her fingers at the rim beneath the head of his
         cock—quick, concise. She wrapped her small hand around his girth and whimpered. The combination ripped through him like a
         blade. His cock lurched viciously.
      

      
       He urged her downward. She sunk before him like a silent dream come true in the darkness.

      
       She placed her hands on his thighs to steady herself. He cupped his balls in his hands, lifting them slightly and wincing
         in acute arousal, before he slid his hand below his shaft, lifting himself out of his clothing until he felt her warm breath
         mist the sensitive head. For a split second, neither of them moved, but he felt her focus on him, shared her tension.
      

      
       Her warm, parted lips caressed him, making him shudder. She slid him into her warm, humid depths, her mouth eye-crossingly
         precise.
      

      
       “Elise,” he muttered roughly. He furrowed his fingers into her hair, spreading them until he palmed the back of her head.
         She bathed the straining head—such a ready, nimble tongue—and cupped his balls before she sucked him farther into her mouth.
         Her low purr of satisfaction vibrated into his flesh, making him hiss in pleasure. She gently molded his testicles to her
         palm and urged him with her touch and suck. Her clamping lips moved like a piston at midstaff, taking him deeper slowly . . .
         surely, sliding farther and farther down his shaft.
      

      
       He wished to God he could watch her but was just as fervently thankful he couldn’t. He recalled that brief flash of her sucking
         Hugh Langier so expertly and knew the vision of her doing the same to him would pull his trigger . . . end this nirvanic moment
         long before he was ready.
      

      
       No, he wouldn’t think about Langier now. Elise was all his for this stolen moment in the darkness. He wouldn’t share her,
         not even with a memory.
      

      
       She slid him along her tongue until he felt the muscular, rigid ring of her throat enclose the tip of his cock. His groan
         raked at his larynx, his fingers tightened on her skull. Suddenly she was ducking back and forth, treating him to a series
         of tight, fluid, rapid strokes. His eyes sprang wide. She took him farther this time, deeper, her palpable eagerness making
         him clench his teeth in raw lust. She gagged when he entered her throat, but immediately controlled the reflex, keeping him
         lodged deep.
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