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Chapter One
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​Adam looked around at what appeared to be chaos, but it was, in fact, an amazingly productive day. He squinted his eyes against the sunlight as he checked the time of day. The sun would be set in the next hour, and he and his men had worked long and hard, so it was time to call it for the day. He swung his gaze back toward the commotion in the paddock with his ranch hands and caught sight of his wife through a cloud of dust as she made her way toward the chicken coop.

“Hey, sweetheart, come here,” Adam yelled as he leaned over the top rung of the fence. He watched as his wife turned and made her way toward him. They’d been married four years, and every time she looked at him, it felt like getting kicked in the chest. But in a good way. Her bright blue eyes would focus on him, and every thought he had at that moment disappeared.

Adam’s smile grew, and his eyes darkened the closer she got. The subtle sway of her hips, the flush of need she always got around him, and the way her body gravitated to him always made him feel ten feet tall.

“Hi,” Hailey said as she put the basket she’d been carrying on the ground, then climbed a few slats of the fence, closing the gap between the vast difference in height between the two.

“Hi, baby. I know I’m dirty as hell, but I need a kiss,” Adam murmured.

Hailey smiled, grasped the fence, and leaned forward and up on her tiptoes to press her lips against his. He immediately took control of the kiss, spearing his fingers through her hair to cup the back of her head. He knew she didn’t mind his dominance. In fact, she craved it as much as he craved dominating her, in and out of bed.

She’d known what he was when they met, but instead of scaring her, she gravitated towards him. He had known from the beginning she was the submissive he’d been looking for.

When he finally released her, she gasped for breath, and her grip on the fence tightened, so she didn’t fall. She slowly opened her eyes when she heard him chuckle.

“Jesus, baby. You could make me come with just a kiss,” he murmured against her cheek before pressing his nose into the curve of her neck and inhaled. “Shit, I can’t get enough of you.”

Hailey stroked her fingers down his cheek. “I hope you never do.”

“Oh, I can guarantee it.” He leaned back enough to see her eyes. “I want you to go to our bedroom, get naked, and wait for me on the bed.”

Hailey instantly nodded, which always pleased him. There was no thought of disobeying him at that moment, and she knew it. 

She paused on the ground and lifted the basket.

Adam reached for it. “Hand me that. I’ll get Conner to gather the eggs.”

He watched as she turned and walked toward the house with his gaze on her back and ass all the way, making his already uncomfortable jeans impossible.

Adam tore his eyes from her. Damn, she grew more beautiful every day. He reached down and adjusted himself before turning back to his men and the calves they had just finished tagging.

“Conner, could you collect the eggs for me and put them on the back porch?”

Conner pulled off his dirty gloves as he walked toward him. “You got it, boss.”

“The rest of you head to the chow barn and make it an early night. You deserve it after all the hard work you’ve done for me today.” Adam grinned as a cheer went up with several cowboy hats. He turned his gaze back to Conner. “You go too after the eggs. I don’t want to see you cleaning anything tonight.”

Conner grinned. “Sounds good to me. My bones are feeling the work we did today.”

Adam shook his head and grunted in disgust. “Jesus, you sound like a sixty-year-old man. You’re only thirty-eight.”

“Well, I damn well feel sixty after today.”

Adam chuckled and struck his gloves against his thigh. “We did a hell of a job. I’ll definitely be giving bonuses this week. We got done in one day what should have taken three.”

“I realized that. I think it’s the way you organized it. It was still chaotic.” Conner chuckled. “But an organized chaos.”

Adam slapped his gloves against Conner's shoulder. “Go, you look about ready to hit the dirt.”

“You look like you ate the dirt,” Conner said and grinned.

Adam chuckled. “I’m headed in now to shower. I’ll see you all tomorrow.”

Conner moved away, yelling instructions to the other hands.

Adam let the screen door slam shut behind him. He sat on the bench they had on the back porch and pulled off his dusty old boots. He stood, cringing as the muscles in his back tightened. Shit, he felt like he was sixty at that moment, but he’d never tell Conner that. He knew he’d never hear the end of it.

He made sure the house was locked up before making his way up the stairs. He thought briefly about making them sandwiches but decided he’d come down later if she was hungry. Any hunger he’d felt vanished at the thought of being inside his wife.

His energy grew the closer he got to his bedroom door because he knew what he’d see. He froze in the doorway and stared at his beautiful wife.

She wasn’t stick thin. Thank God. He was glad she had curves that he could grab onto as he plowed in and out of her. Her hips and thighs were larger than society’s standards, but he didn’t give a fuck. She was perfect for him.
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Hailey watched as her husband’s gaze slid over her, leaving goosebumps and an awareness of the pleasure to come. Her nipples instantly pebbled into tight little nubs that ached. She could feel her stomach tighten in need, and her cream start to slide out at an alarming rate, wetting the comforter below her. She gripped the blanket in her fists, silenced the needy moan in her throat, and waited for him to make his move.

Adam walked to the bed and ran a finger down her cheek, over her chin, and down her neck. He continued by circling a nipple, dipping into her navel, and separating the lips of her pussy so he could see the swollen, very wet clit. He made sure she kept her pussy clear of hair because he wanted her as sensitive as she could be. 

“I’m going to go shower. Stay still. I’ll be right back.”

Hailey bit down on her lip and nodded. She watched as he moved into the bathroom, leaving the door open as he stripped. She could see an arm, or the back of his head as he moved around, and then his whole glorious naked backside came into her view as he turned on the shower. She only caught the back of him, but it was enough for now. His body was large, with massive, tightly muscled ropes coursing down his entire body. His thighs were as big around as her waist, and one of his hands could engulf both of hers and still have room left.

She closed her eyes as the hum of arousal continued to grow. She wanted to yell for him to hurry, but knew she’d end up over his lap before they got to the good stuff. She knew his spanking was supposed to punish her, and sometimes they were just that. But other times, it heightened her arousal to the point of pain.

“What are you thinking about?”

Hailey’s eyes flew open to see Adam by the side of the bed with one towel wrapped around his lean hips and rubbing another one over his head to dry his thick, dark hair.

“I wanted to yell for you to hurry, but knew what would happen if I did.”

His mouth twisted into a grin. “I’m surprised you didn’t. You like having my hand on your ass.”

Hailey bit down on her bottom lip and nodded.

“Well then, don’t let it be said I don’t give my wife what she needs,” he growled, and threw one towel toward the bathroom and whipped the other from his waist. He flipped her onto her stomach and ran a hand down her shapely ass.

“Wait, I didn’t say I wanted a spanking. I just like your hands anywhere on me.”

Adam lay down beside her and ran his hand up and down her back as he supported his raised head with one hand, propped on his elbow.

“Oh, I wasn’t planning on spanking you, sweetheart.”

Hailey’s body tightened at the grave tone of his voice. The deep tone told her without words he was ready to take her, and if she had to guess at that moment, he wanted her ass tonight. A shiver raced down her spine. She never felt fear, but an overwhelming passion at the thought of him fucking her ass. She guessed that she probably loved it as much as he did. That little bite of pain, and the fact that it was forbidden in most cultures, made her desire ramp up even more.

She felt his hard-callused hand roam up and down her back and ass, each time his fingers delved in between her legs, gathering her cream, pressing and caressing her asshole with a little more force each time. She felt him move away for a moment, then move back against her, giving her the heat from his body.

She gritted her teeth, turned her head, and started to lever herself up with her hands.

“No, baby. You stay facedown while I play. I’m in need to get my cock deep inside this tight ass, so you’ll have to wait for hugs and kisses when I’m done with you.”

Hailey relaxed back onto the bed and closed her eyes. She felt him separate her butt cheeks with a hand. She jumped a bit when she felt a glob of cold gel hit her asshole.

He chuckled. “It’ll warm up,” he said, and bent to press a kiss between her shoulder blades. 

Hailey sucked in a breath when he slid a finger into her. They’d done this so many times, she knew to relax as much as she could. She would start to feel the pleasure she craved after he stretched her a bit.

He smiled as her moans of pleasure grew, and her body tried to push back against him, asking for a deeper penetration.

“Good girl. I’m going to put more lube on.”

This time, she was expecting it, so it didn’t startle her.

“No, baby. Keep them together,” he said when she tried to spread her legs. “I’m going to fuck you with your legs together. Make it a little tighter and give you the edge I know you’re craving right now.”

He pulled out his finger and replaced it with two, forcing them in before scissoring them. He kept up the torment until he could work three fingers in without resistance. He sat up, wiped his hands on the towel by the side of the bed, and then threw a leg over her hips.

“Easy, sweetheart, relax. We’ve done it this way before.”

Hailey released a broken breath and made herself relax. She knew without a doubt that this man, who had her heart and soul, would never hurt her.

She heard him lube up his cock before pressing the head against her asshole, pushing the head in slightly. He lay on top of her, supporting his body weight with his arms as he slowly moved inside of her. He went a little farther each time. He gritted his teeth against the tight clasp of her ass. She was tight anyway, but with her legs together, it was almost painful. He knew she was nervous at first every time he took her like this, but after his initial invasion, she would go off like a rocket after only a short amount of time. Hailey knew he could usually get two to three orgasms out of her before he came.

They both groaned when he thrust in the last few inches into her tight ass. They lay there trying to catch their breath before he started making shallow thrusts into her until the heat of passion took over.

“Oh, God, Adam. Please,” she cried out as she tried to push back against him, begging.

He nuzzled the side of her head, trying to calm her a bit before he threw her up and over.

“Slide a hand underneath yourself and play with your clit,” he murmured against the side of her head.

Hailey whimpered and swallowed as sensation after sensation overruled her senses. She knew what would happen. She did what he asked, and after the first contact with her swollen clit, she screamed into the comforter as the first orgasm took her over.

Adam picked up his pace, knowing her second one would follow the first one fairly quickly.

“Keep playing with your clit, babe. I want you to give me another one.”

“Oh, Adam, it’s so sensitive. I don’t think I...”

He pumped into her harder than before. “You can, and you will. I’m going to fuck this ass until you come three times, or you become raw. Which do you want to choose?” he growled.

She heard him grunt when she tightened unbearably. He had to force his penetration, making her scream out louder. He slowed his thrusts, giving her a moment to get her breath back. 

“Okay, one more.”

“Oh God, I can’t...” she pleaded.

“Do it for me,” he begged in a cajoling voice. “You can give me one more.”

Damn it. He knew she would do anything for him. She set her finger back on her clit and worked through the sensitivity of her last orgasm. The need inside of her grew steadily. She felt him lean up a bit to change the angle of his thrusts. She felt his mouth on her shoulder as they both raggedly breathed. The third orgasm hit unexpectedly when she felt his teeth grip the skin between her neck and shoulder and put pressure on the area without breaking the skin.

This orgasm was a huge wave that took her breath and her sanity. She couldn’t think about anything but surviving this much pleasure that her husband had thrust upon her.

Adam pounded into her. “That’s right, baby. Come for me,” he murmured before he set his teeth back on the spot that drove her nuts.

She was unable to scream. Her breath was stuck in her throat, making her pant to get air into her lungs. She heard his grunt as he started to come, and then a groan of ecstasy as he rode out his orgasm inside her ass. She felt another ripple to the last orgasm when she felt his cum fill and heat her ass.

****
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Adam’s head dropped onto the back of her head. His breathing bellowed in and out of his lungs so hard, he was almost afraid he’d pass out from the extreme pleasure. He pulled out gently before rolling over to her side and pulling her back against his chest.

After he’d gained some control, he turned his head towards her. “How are you doing?” he asked after a long moment.

He waited a moment, then cocked his head up to see her face when she didn’t answer. He grinned. She was out. He’d done that several times since they’d been married, and it only seemed to get better as time passed.

She made him feel so Goddamn manly, knowing he could fuck his wife into unconsciousness. She would be pissed, but he would do it again, and she knew it. She just had to come to terms with it. Besides, they both knew she craved his dominance as much as he did.

He moved away slowly so he didn’t wake her and rolled off the bed onto his feet. He came back with a warm washcloth and wiped away the lube and their combined cum, to make her a little more comfortable as she slept. He then pulled the blankets from under her and covered her up.

“I’m going to shower again and get cleaned up,” he whispered against her temple before placing a soft kiss there. He didn’t know if she heard him, but he had to try. He didn’t want her to wake up without him in bed, so he hurried.

Five minutes later, he turned off the light, slid into bed, and pulled her into his arms so he could spoon her and keep her warm all night. Adam kissed the back of her head. “Mmm, I love you so much,” he said tiredly, and then rested his head on the pillow beside hers. The day he’d had was catching up with him. Every muscle was achy and tired. But he’d been worse off than this before. 

Adam’s thoughts turned, and he unconsciously tightened his arm.

OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg
EVERNIGHT PUBLISHING @

2l o

*>

“% Doncs
SINFUL &
DESIRES

THE DOMS OF MADISON COUNTY

i k\’ﬁA

INTERNATIONAL BES‘{‘[‘SELLING AUTHOR

FOX






OEBPS/d2d_images/image001.png
)
!

_~

o

=





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/image002.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/image000.jpg
EVERNIGHT PUBLISHING »

SINFUL
DESIRES

NNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNN

LILA ‘FOX





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/scene_break.png





