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Sarah and Nick have had their first night together and it was HOT! At least, Sarah thought so, but she’s not sure Nick felt that way when she gets a call from Ethan saying Nick wants to cancel the contract.

Nick is furious that Sarah left, and he’s done letting her have her way. She’ll either bend to his demands or their agreement is over.

Book two in a new adult erotic romance series that’s filled with second chances, kinky sex and raw emotions of two damaged people finding each other and learning that life is worth taking a chance.



Join My Readers’ Group and for a limited time get the entire Six Nights of Sin series for FREE
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If you want to read the stories before they are published, follow me on Ream. You'll get access to my work(s) in progress as I write them. 

https://reamstories.com/ellisoday
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CHAPTER 1:  NICK


[image: ]




––––––––

[image: ]


Nick was stretched out on the bed, his cock already hard, pressed into the mattress.  His hand skimmed across the sheets, searching for Sarah.  He was ready for another round.  When he found nothing but sheets he leaned up.  Her perfume lingered on the bedding making him even harder.  Where the hell was she?

The bathroom door was closed, so he rolled over, waiting, the sheet tenting over his arousal.  “Sarah, hurry up.”  It was rude.  She may have only been in there a minute or two but he was horny.  When she didn’t answer, he got out of bed and knocked on the door.  “Is everything okay?”  Still nothing.  No sound at all.  Worry teased his mind.  She might’ve fallen or something.  “If you don’t answer, I’m coming in.”  He waited another second or two and opened the door a crack, peering inside.  It was empty.

She couldn’t have left.  She had to be in the living room or...the balcony.  She wouldn’t be able to hear him from the balcony.  He hurried into the other room but it was empty too.  Completely empty.  No Sarah and no Sarah’s clothes.

“Son-of-a-bitch.”  He scanned the room again.  His brain unable to accept that she’d left.  His eyes fell on a piece of paper on the table by the door.  He strode over and picked it up.  Oh, she was going to pay for this.  He crumpled the note and tossed it across the room as he grabbed his cell phone from the table by the couch.

Ethan, his friend and owner of La Petite Mort Club, answered on the fourth ring.  “Hello.”  His voice was rough with sleep.

“Call Sarah.  I want to meet with her today.  Today!”

“Jesus, Nick.  Calm down.  What happened?”  Ethan was awake now.

“She left that’s what happened?”

“She left?  Before you—”

“No.  We fucked.”  But not enough.

“Then—”

“She broke the contract.”

“But she showed up and you had sex, right?”

“Yes.”  He knew where Ethan was heading but he refused to go there.

“Then, how did she break the contract?”

“She was supposed to spend the night.”  That sounded whiney to his own ears.  “We had a deal.”

“So, she left right after you had—”

“I don’t know when she left.  I was sleeping.”

“Let me make sure I have this straight.  She showed up.  You had sex.  You fell asleep and she left.”  Ethan sounded a little confused.

“No.  She showed up and we fucked, several times and sometime later, when I was sleeping she snuck out.”

“Snuck out?”

“Well, she didn’t wake me.”

“And you just realized this now, at five-thirteen a.m.”

“Yeah.”

“When was the last time you saw her?”

“I don’t know what time it was.  I woke.  We had sex and I fell back asleep.”

“So, she did spend the night.”

“Not all of it.”  He’d planned on fucking her well into the morning, maybe even into the afternoon.

“Nick, stop being a baby.  She didn’t break the contract.”

“She did and I want to renegotiate.”  He’d let her have her way far too much in the initial negotiations.

“You know that’s only possible if the only other alternative is cancelling the contract.  Are you ready to do that if she won’t agree to new terms?”

She’d agree.  He’d just given her multiple orgasms.  She’d agree to anything he wanted.  A twinge of doubt tickled his gut.  She’d also left him in their warm bed and that wasn’t something a woman who’d bend to his wishes would do.

“I hate to ask,”—Ethan paused—“but she did...enjoy the evening, right?”

“Of course, she did.”  He was insulted his friend had asked that.  “The sex was great.  Better than great.  Fabulous.”

“For her too.”

“Yes, for her too.”  He wanted to throw the phone against the wall.  “I’m not a novice.”

“I know.”  Ethan hesitated.  “Let me ask you again.  Are you willing to risk five more nights of fabulous sex just to get her to agree to what...another couple of hours?”

“Yes.”  He’d risk it.  She’d consent.  She’d enjoyed herself as much as he had.  Plus, he couldn’t keep letting her do whatever she wanted.

Ethan sighed.  “Are you sure?  I’m only asking because...she has obligations that she won’t bend on.  Obligations I respect.”

“What does that mean?”

“I encouraged you to come see her at the Viewing because I thought you’d be good for her.  I like her, Nick.  She’s a good person who’s had some rough times.”

“But you won’t tell me anything, including why she’s leaving my bed in the middle of the night.”  Usually, he didn’t care that Ethan never disclosed anything that was uncovered during the background checks, but he didn’t like his friend knowing more about Sarah than he did.  

“You know I can’t and it’s morning.”

“Barely.”  He was usually up by now, but he’d wanted her here.

“One more time, are you—”

“I’m sure.”  He wasn’t but he couldn’t let Ethan know that.  “And I want the meeting today.”

“I can’t guarantee I’ll be able to reach her today.”

“I don’t care.  Today or I cancel.”

“Now, you’re being a dick.”

“Fine, but no later than tomorrow.”  He really didn’t want to cancel and he wouldn’t without seeing her.  She may be able to resist him from a distance but she’d be as hot for him as he was for her once they were in the same room and that’d make her malleable to his will.
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CHAPTER 2:  SARAH
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When Sarah walked into her house, Tank was waiting at the door.  He almost vibrated with excitement as he barked and whined his greeting.  She bent down, running her hands through his thick fur.

“It’s okay, baby.  Calm down.”  She should’ve never left him.  He was panting and stressed.  He pushed against her, sniffing and knocking her to the floor.  At about one hundred pounds, Tank was big even for a Belgian Malinois.  “I’m home now.”  She wrapped her arms around him and he rested his head against her chest for a second, seeming to sigh in relief and then he started sniffing her again.  She needed to shower.  Nick’s scent had to be all over her.
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