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Max woke up and Taryn was gone.  Where was she?  What happened?  Max was getting ready to call her when there was a knock on the door.  Max pulled his pants on.  When he opened the door it was Mike standing there.  “You’re not Taryn!”  Mike laughed at him.  “Nope, sorry man.  What’s going on?”  Max had opened the door to allow Mike entrance to his apartment.  When he came in Max ran his hands through his hair.  “She came here last night.  We almost made love, but I had been hitting the bottle, so I held her off.”  Mike grinned at him, “Sounds like Taryn is finally ready.  Why did you stop it?”  Max looked at Mike.  “I’m still married, remember?”  Mike nodded.  “So, you’re telling me that you haven’t told her yet?”  Max shook his head.  “I can’t!  It will destroy her, and us.  I can’t lose her now.”  Mike swore at him, “God damn it Max!  You are a hypocrite!”  Max got angry.  “What the fuck!  Why are you calling me names?”  Mike was angrier than Max had ever seen him.  “That woman has been through enough.  You need to tell her!  You were all over my ass with Josie, telling me to talk to her, tell her what was going on, tell her the truth.  You are an ass Max!”

Taryn was heading up the stairs to Max’s apartment as she heard angry shouting.  Taryn rushed up the steps, opening the door to find Max and Mike staring each other down.  Both of them were red faced and looking ready to battle.  “What the hell is going on in here?  I could hear you guys shouting coming up the stairs.”  Mike backed down.  He turned to leave without saying a word to Max.  “Sorry Taryn, it won’t happen again.  Have a safe trip!”  Mike turned to look at Max who was just glaring at him. Mike turned back heading out the door.  Max turned his back to Taryn.  He knew she was going to want answers.  She put the bag with the bagels down and the coffee.  “Max?  What’s going on?”  He shrugged.  “We just had a disagreement that’s all.  It’s nothing to worry about.”  Max turned back to her.  He went to hug her.  “You brought coffee and bagels.  Yum!  I was worried I was dreaming last night.  I woke up and you were gone.”

Taryn looked at Max.  “I think there is something else going on here, Max.  Why don’t you tell me?”  Max pulled back.  He looked at Taryn.  “Taryn, it’s just bar business.  We don’t always agree on everything.  Mike is very passionate about the place.  It’s fine, honest.  I’ll go talk to him later.  Can I kiss you now for bringing me this coffee?”  Taryn smiled at him.  She tried to forget the feeling that Max was keeping something from her.  “Of course, I will never turn down a kiss from you.”

Max leaned in and gently touched his lips to hers.  She wrapped her arms around his neck to pull him to her and deepen the kiss.  Max was trying to keep the kiss simple.  He pulled back.  “As much as I love those sweet lips, I need the coffee.  I think I have a mini hangover.  Max pulled out of her arms.  He reached for the coffee and started drinking it.  Taryn tried not to feel hurt by the brush off he gave her and went for her coffee.  He put his hand on hers as she reached for it.  Taryn’s eyes met his.  “Everything is fine.  I promise.  I’m just not feeling so great this morning.  Can we skip the gym this morning?”  Taryn looked at him.  “You must not be feeling well.  It’s not like you to skip the gym.”  Max grinned at her.  “Well, that and I need to pack since I work tonight.  We’ll be leaving early tomorrow to head to my parents.”  Taryn smiled, “No problem.  I need to get a workout in and head to work.  I’m going to finish packing after work today.”  Taryn moved to him.  She put her arms around his waist to look up at his face.  “I’m going to miss you at the gym today, and tonight in bed.”  Max bent down with a growl and took her lips.  He gave her a hungry kiss.  Taryn was pressed up against him.  When Max pulled back Taryn was smiling up at him.  That was the Max she knew.

Josie’s phone rang and when she picked it up she was greeted with Taryn’s sweet voice.  “Hey Josie, do you have time for a run this morning?”  Josie looked at Mike as she spoke to Taryn.  “Sure Taryn, why don’t you come over.  We’ll start at my house and see where we end up.”  Taryn was ecstatic, “Awesome!  I’m going to head home to change into some running clothes, then I’ll be over.  Do you care if I bring Rocco with us?”  Taryn laughed.  “Of course not.  Rocco is always welcome.”

Taryn headed home, changed into one of the running outfits Josie talked her into buying then she drove to Josie and Mike’s with Rocco.  Upon her arrival, Rachel came barreling out the door screaming, “Rocco’s here! Rocco, Rocco, Rocco!”  Josie came out the door after Rachel.  “Rachel, where are your manners?”  Rachel stopped in front of Taryn.  She reached her arms up for a hug and said, “Hi Aunt Taryn.”  Taryn laughed as she bent to scoop Rachel in a hug.  “Hi there beautiful.”  Taryn released her and she flew to Rocco instantly hugging him.  Rocco didn’t stand a chance.  Taryn laughed at the two of them.

Josie was heading toward Taryn smiling.  “I’m glad you called to go for a run.  I could use one today.”  Taryn looked at her raising an eyebrow.  Josie smiled at her.  “Just the normal, need an escape.”  Rachel stood up saying, “And Uncle Max is being an ass!”  Josie shrieked, “Rachel!”  Rachel shrugged at her mom.  She rolled her eyes.  “That’s what daddy said.”  Taryn was covering a laugh so as to not encourage her further.

Josie recovered. “Yes, Daddy did say that and Mommy yelled at him too for saying it.  Right?”  Rachel nodded.  “I’m sorry Mommy.”  Josie nodded.  “Why don’t you go in to Daddy.  Aunt Taryn and I are going for a run with Rocco.”  Rachel turned to head inside.

Taryn started laughing as soon as the door closed.  “I’m sorry Taryn.”  Taryn was laughing, “Hey, it is what it is.  I walked in on them shouting at each other.  I still have no idea what is going on.”  Josie shrugged, “Well what motor mouth just said, was about all I got out of it too.  I told Mike I don’t want to hear it.  This is between them.  I love Max dearly.  I love my husband, but jeez, they sure can be thick headed and ridiculous sometimes.”  Taryn smiled at her friend.  “Absolutely!”  Josie shrugged.  “Let’s stretch out.”  Taryn nodded.  The two stretched side by side in silence gearing up for the run ahead.

Josie said, “Ready?”  Taryn nodded.  “Let’s do this!  Don’t go easy on me, I’m ready for the challenge.”  Josie nodded.  The two headed off in silence.  Taryn hung right with Josie as they ran side by side.  Taryn was keeping pace with her.  She was feeling alive and all her worries and concerns were leaving her mind.  Josie picked up her pace and Taryn picked up right with her.  Josie said, “How far do you do via treadmill?”  Taryn said, “I haven’t been doing much on the treadmill other than warm ups, so I’m not sure what I can do.  I was walking up to five miles before Max and I started doing the weight training.”  Josie nodded.  “Great.  We’ll push your limits.”  Taryn smiled at her friend and they continued on.

Josie and Taryn were about two blocks from Max’s apartment.  Taryn looked at Josie, “We’re coming up on Max’s apartment.”  Josie smirked, she hoped he caught a glimpse of Taryn in her running outfit.  Josie was pushy on getting Taryn to buy new clothes but she was doing it for her own benefit.  She wanted Taryn to feel sexy.  She knew that she needed it.  If she was wearing things that were sexy, then Max wouldn’t be able to resist her.  Plus, sexy clothes make a lady feel sexy.  Oh, it looked like Josie was going to get her wish.  If she wasn’t mistaken Max was heading down his steps to hop on his bike.  Josie smiled at Taryn.  “There’s the ass now.”  Taryn laughed as they were running by him, she hollered, “Hi babe.  Have a good day.”  Max spun hollering, “T....what the hell?”  Taryn and Josie just laughed as they kept going.  After that, Josie said, “How you doing?”  Taryn nodded, “Good.  I’m good.”  Josie smiled, “Keep going to your apartment.  We’ll stop to grab a drink then head back.”  Taryn agreed and Josie picked up the pace again.

By the time Josie and Taryn reached Taryn’s house her lungs were burning, her legs were on fire and she never felt better.  They slowed their pace just before Taryn’s house to a walk for the last block.  Josie smiled at her friend.  “Are we still friends?”  Taryn laughed, “Absolutely, I hurt but that was fantastic!”  They stopped in front of Taryn’s house.  They both started stretching out.  Taryn heard the bike coming down the street.  Max pulled up to the curb beside them.  He swung off his bike.  He was striding to Taryn.  “What are you doing?”  Taryn smiled.  “I was running.”  Max growled at her.  “Oh, is that right?”  Max pulled her to him stealing what breath she had left when he kissed her.  When he was satisfied with the kiss he had given her he pulled back.  “You look, fucking fantastic in that..... ummmm in what you have on....holy shit, T, you damn near gave me a heart attack.”  Taryn smiled.  “Good.” She spun on her heels to head into her house to get water bottles for her and Josie.

Josie stood behind Max.  “She’s an amazing woman, isn’t she?”  Max turned to look at her.  “Go ahead, and yell at me, I’m sure Mike has told you.”  Josie held her hands up.  Nope.  I don’t want to know.  If you are keeping something from Taryn, then I don’t want to be a part of it.  Got it?  She’s my friend and I am not going to hurt her.  If I know what it is, then I’m telling her.”  Max nodded.  “One more thing Max.  If you hurt her, I swear I will kick your ass.  Pregnant or not.  She’s amazing.  She has overcome so much to be with you and well, in the words of my baby girl and husband, ‘you are an ass!’”  Max hung his head.  He turned to get back on his bike.  “Tell Taryn I’ll see her in the morning.  Just for the record Josie, I love that woman with every fiber I have in me.  Don’t ever doubt that.”  Josie watched him, he was sad and almost broken.  Max started his bike.  He turned the bike heading it back the way they came.  Josie assumed he was headed to the bar, or their house to talk to Mike.

Taryn came out of the house.  She saw Max was gone.  She handed a bottle of water to Josie, she said, “He told me to tell you he’d see you in the morning.”  Taryn smiled.  “I’m starting to look forward to this trip.  I’m still nervous, but I can’t wait to be away from this town.  I’m ready to see where Max grew up.  I didn’t tell you but I think you were right.”  Josie looked at her.  “About?”  Taryn told Josie how she went to Max’s apartment last night.  She had no images of Jerry, and what she had been through.  She was ready to move forward.  “It was weird Josie.  Max talks about making love to me.  I told him I was ready and he was telling me no.  He was saying because he had been drinking he didn’t want it that way.  He wanted it to be special.  I thought he’d be ecstatic.”  Josie smiled at her. “Maybe he just wants your first time to be special like he says.  I wouldn’t worry about it Taryn.  I think maybe he just wants to plan something for you two.”  Taryn shrugged.  “At least now I know I am capable.  It was incredible, Josie.  I felt so free.”  Josie nodded.  “I know exactly how you feel.”  Taryn smiled at her friend, she knew of all people she truly understood.

The girls warmed up again.  Josie and Taryn were headed off without Rocco this time.  Taryn knew he was getting hot and tired so she left him at the house with some water and a fan blowing on him.  He was sprawled on the kitchen floor panting, looking played out.  Taryn on the other hand, was ready to go again.  Once they made it back to Josie and Mike’s place Josie invited her in for a drink.  Rachel and Mike were sound asleep on the chair.  Rachel was curled up on his chest and Mike had his arms protectively around her.  Josie had tears in her eyes.  Taryn smiled.  Josie wiped the tears away and said, “Must be the hormones.”  Taryn giggled.  They headed to the kitchen to get some water.  
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Taryn was smiling away and humming to herself.  Her mom came back into the kitchen and smiled at her.  “Well it looks like someone is having a good day.”  Taryn went over to her mom and kissed her cheek.  “I am having a great day.  I went for a run with Josie this morning.  It was wonderful.  I’m making new goals for myself and I am excited.”  Taryn’s mom smiled at her.  “You look amazing baby girl.  Your dad and I are so proud of you.  Are you ready for your trip?”  Taryn nodded.  “Yes.  I have a few things to wash and pack yet.  I have to get Rocco’s things ready as there has been a change in plans, he’s going with us.”  Taryn’s mom was surprised.  “Why the change?”  Taryn smiled at her mom and said, “Honestly?  I will miss him too much.  I don’t want to be without him.”  Taryn’s mom smiled.  “I understand.  It’s exactly how I feel about you going.”  Taryn hugged her mom again.  “I know.  I’m going to miss you too Mom.  I think it will be good though for Max and me.  I think this town and specifically my house, hold too many memories for me.  Plus, I’m really getting excited to meet Max’s family.  I’m nervous, but very excited.”  Taryn’s mom smiled at her, “Just be you Baby Girl and they will love you.”  Taryn hugged her mom again and told her to scoot, she had work to do.

Max was kicking himself, first for fighting with Mike.  Max knew he was right.  He needed to tell Taryn the truth.  Second Max was angry too because he was also not very nice to Taryn last night or this morning.  What was wrong with him?  He needed to get a grip.  She was ready to make love to him and he wanted that with every fiber of his being, but would she ever forgive him if she found out the truth after they made love?  Max needed her.  He wanted her so bad.  There was no denying it.  He didn’t know if he had the power to say no to her again.  He was ready to make love to her.  He wanted to claim her as his and only his, but he didn’t deserve her.  He needed to get his mood in check.  This trip was important to him.  Max wanted Taryn to enjoy herself.  She needed to meet his family.  He just hoped that no one spoke Darcy’s name to Taryn.

Taryn was finished working.  She thought she would head to the Heartbreak to see Max briefly.  She was going to be missing him tonight.  She always did when he wasn’t sleeping in her bed or she in his.  Taryn wondered what their sleeping situation would be at his parent’s house, but it was probably better if they were in separate rooms anyway.  Taryn walked into the Heartbreak.  There was a bigger than normal crowd of people there.  She sat in her usual spot.  She waited for Max to come out.  Mike was tending the bar and asked her if she wanted a drink.  Taryn said, “Sure.”  Mike got her a glass of wine.  “He’ll be out in a minute.  He just went to restock some supplies.”  Taryn nodded, “Is everything good with you two?”  Mike nodded.  “We’re good, we just don’t see eye to eye on some things.”  Taryn nodded.  Mike smiled.  He moved on to wait on another customer.

Max came from the back room to the front of the bar carrying some things.  He was so busy restocking things that he didn’t even see Taryn sitting there.  She watched him work and drank her wine.  Max turned to scan the bar to see who needed what and he saw her.  Max’s smile brightened the room.  He moved to her.  “T, I didn’t think I’d see you until the morning.”  Taryn smiled.  “I couldn’t wait that long.”  Max leaned across the bar and stole a quick kiss.  He said, “Have you been here long?”  Taryn pointed to her glass.  “Half a drink...not too long.”  Max walked away to wait on some customers and Taryn looked around the bar.

While Max was waiting on customers.  He couldn’t help but be distracted by Taryn’s presence.  He loved her so much.  He was just so afraid that he would lose her.  He was tapping a beer for someone and saw a man approach her.  The man was smiling he leaned in toward Taryn.  Max sat the beer in front of the customer, he grabbed the money, then hustled down to Taryn.  Max heard Taryn say, “No thank you.”  Then Max interjected, “Yo buddy, she’s not interested.”  The man looked at Max.  “Well I haven’t established that yet, so back off.”  Max came around the bar.  He was in the guy’s face in seconds.  “I’m telling you, she’s not interested.  She’s my woman!  So take a hike!”  Taryn put her arm on Max’s shoulder, “Max relax.”  The guy looked at Max.  “Yeah, relax, Max!  Besides I don’t see a ring on it!”  Max was ready to explode.

Taryn grabbed Max’s shoulder she said to the man, “I’m really not interested and my marital status, or lack there of is none of your business.  So like my man said, take a hike.”  The man stalked off and Max looked at her.  “I can take care of myself, Max.  I’m fine.  You are working and you need to get back to work.”  Max put his arm around her.  He bent to give her a kiss.  Then he turned and headed back behind the bar.

Taryn sat for a while.  She finished her drink.  She was getting ready to leave when Max came over.  He poured her another glass of wine.  “Max!  I was going to leave.”  He smiled at her.  “Now you have a full glass.”  Max winked at her.  Taryn laughed.  “I want to get some sleep to be well rested when I meet your parents.”  Max smiled.  “I want to look at you longer so stay.”  Taryn smiled.  “How can I resist?”  Mike walked by Taryn.  “No Josie tonight?”  Mike smiled.  “Nope, no babysitter for Rachel tonight.  Usually she tries to come out once a week, then sometimes on the weekend, to keep Rachel comfortable with a sitter, but the sitter was busy tonight.  Don’t worry though, we have her lined up for the night you and Josie are saving my butt singing here.”  Taryn laughed.  “You know I’m extremely nervous about that.”  Mike smiled.  “You will be fabulous.  Don’t worry.”  Taryn laughed smiling at Mike as he moved on to wait on some customers.

Taryn was drinking her wine.  She flagged Max down.  “I need to use the ladies room.  Can you hold my wine for me?”  Max smiled at her.  “Of course.”  Max took her drink and placed it behind the bar.  Taryn headed off to the ladies room.  While Taryn was in there, Mike had told Max he could head out.  He knew they needed to get moving in the morning for the trip to his parents and Mike also knew how important this trip was for Max.  Max looked at him.  “Are you sure it’s okay to head out?  I feel bad cutting out early and then being gone.”  Mike waved him off.  “I’m fine.  You need this trip.  You need this time away and to be with your family.  Go get some rest.  Have a safe trip.  Be sure to check in.”

Mike went to hug Taryn when she returned from the ladies room, “Have a safe trip, and let us know how Max is doing.  He’s too proud to call us if he needs us.”  Taryn nodded, “I will keep in touch.  I’ll let you guys know how his dad is when we get there.”  Mike stood with Taryn while she finished her drink and until Max grabbed his things.  Max came out.  He wrapped his arm around Taryn and said, “Are you ready T?”  Taryn nodded.  They headed out of the bar to Taryn’s apartment.  Max followed her in the truck.  When they went in to her house Taryn sank down on the sofa.  Max went to let Rocco out.

Max came back in from putting Rocco out.  “T, are you alright?”  Taryn nodded.  “I’m fine.  We are leaving in the morning and we have a lot to do yet.  You can go home and get ready.  If you want to.”  Max shook his head.  “You have packing to do and we need to get some rest.”  Max smiled.  “I know.  It will get done.  I like to be with you.  When given the opportunity to spend the night with you I can’t pass that up.”  Taryn leaned into his arms. “Fine.”

Max brought Rocco in and said, “Let’s go to bed T.”  Taryn shook her head no.  Max hesitated.  “What’s wrong?”  Taryn said, “I don’t want to sleep here Max.  Can we just pack the rest of my stuff and go to your apartment?”  Max looked at her.  “Of course T.  Whatever you want.”  Taryn leaned up and kissed him.  He pulled her to him to deepen the kiss.  Taryn pulled away.  She smiled at him.  She turned and headed to her room to finish packing her things.

Taryn was almost packed but there were just a few things she needed to add.  She packed her things to shower in the morning and her clothes to wear in the morning in a separate bag that way she wouldn’t need to open her suitcase tomorrow morning.

Taryn turned her attention to getting Rocco packed and ready.  Max put Rocco’s bag of food in the truck while Taryn put Rocco’s bowls in a bag with food for the morning and grabbed his treats as well.  “Okay boy, you ready to go stay at Max’s?”  Rocco was running in circles.  Taryn laughed at him.  Max came in.  “You ready T?”  Taryn smiled.  “Yep.  I’m all set.”  Max turned toward the door.  Taryn walked out the door without looking back.  Max knew she had no reason to miss that place.  She didn’t want to be there anymore.  What was once her happiest achievement, having her own home, has now become a burden to her and something that she hated.  Max locked the door for her while she went to the truck with Rocco.

Once Taryn and Max got to Max’s apartment he took in her suitcase.  He put the dog food in the cab of the truck for the night rather than carrying it upstairs to the apartment.  Taryn carried in Rocco’s bed and food bowls to feed him in the morning.  Rocco bounded up the stairs to Max’s apartment.  Once inside the apartment Taryn put down Rocco’s bed and he settled in.  Taryn changed into her night shirt and was ready for bed.  It had been a long day.  Max came to her by the bed.  “T, are you sure you are alright?”  Taryn turned.  She looked in his eyes.  “I am fine, I’m nervous about meeting your family, and about leaving everything I know here.  I’m excited too.  Can you just hold me tonight?”  Max pulled her to him.  “Absolutely.”  Taryn settled into the bed.  Max stripped down to his underwear and climbed in beside her.  
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Max was awoken because of Taryn’s movements.  She had been restless most of the night and he feared the nightmares were back.  Taryn was moaning and moving about.  Max kept his arms around her and listened to her.  Max heard her calling his name.  He thought for a moment she was awake.  Max moved slightly to see if she was awake.  When he did Taryn moaned, “Oh Max....”  Taryn rolled to him.  He could see she was still asleep.  Max wanted to be sure she was okay, so he sat up on an elbow and watched her.  Taryn was dreaming of him.  Max wondered what he was doing to her in her dream.  Whatever it was she seemed happy.  Max reached his hand out and ran it down her side.  When he did that Taryn breathed in a sharp breath and her eyes opened.  “Max....”  Max looked into her eyes.  Taryn reached up and pulled him down to her lips.

Max kissed her and Taryn’s hands were around him, running down his back.  He ran his hand over her breast bringing her nipple to a hard peak.  He pulled back, looking into Taryn’s face.  She held his gaze.  “Make love to me Max.  Just love me.”  Max looked at her.  He didn’t want to say no.  He couldn’t say no to her again.  Max reached under her night shirt and started working it up her body.  She sat up, let him strip it off of her.  She laid back again and Max didn’t waste any time moving to her breast.  He had her nipple in his mouth.  He was gently suckling it and licking it in a circle.  Max took it in his teeth and gently tugged.  Taryn’s hips lifted off the bed to him.

Max slid his hand down her stomach.  He slipped under her underwear.  His finger went right to her wet center and slipped inside.  Taryn cried out in a sound of sheer pleasure.  Max lifted his head to look into her eyes.  “I love you Taryn.....I love you so much.”  He slipped another finger inside of her and Taryn moaned, “Oh Max, I love you.  I need you, please make love to me.”  Max couldn’t stop if he wanted to.  He moved up on his knees, he removed his fingers from inside of her.  He slid off her panties.  He came down between her legs to lick her and suckle her.  Taryn’s legs came up around him.  Max was circling her clit, sucking it into his mouth, tugging and teasing it gently with his teeth.  Taryn was saying his name and arching her hips to him.  Max went back to her center.  He pressed his tongue inside of her.  He licked her while he rubbed her with his fingers.  Taryn was rocking.  She was close to her orgasm and Max knew it.  He wanted her to cum.  He wanted her to explode in his mouth before he took her.  Max wasn’t disappointed as she came around him.  He was able to taste her and suck the juices from her.  He kissed her where he wanted to bury himself.

Max moved away from her and she was ready to protest, then all of a sudden he was back.  Max kissed her all the way up her stomach, suckled each of her breasts, then came up to her lips.  Max was gently resting at her entrance.  “T, you tell me if I’m hurting you, alright?”  Taryn had her hands on his hips and was pulling at him.  Taryn nodded at him.  “Please Max, please......”  Max was ready to crumble.  He gently started to slide into her.  Max was sliding slowly into her and she felt so good.  She surrounded him.  She fit so snuggly around him.  It was heaven.  Taryn was lifting to him and Max was worried she would go too far.  “Taryn relax, easy Babe.  Slow and easy.”  Taryn was wanting more of him.  “No Max.  I want you, I want more, please.”  Max moved to her lips.  He took her mouth in his.  Max was playing with her tongue, darting in and circling inside of her mouth, then he’d pull his tongue back and lick her lips, then darted back in.  As he was doing that he was sliding deeper and deeper inside of her.  Once he was inside of her he pulled his mouth back and looked in her eyes.

Max started rocking his hips to her, “Oh T, you feel so good.”  Max pulled out of her slightly, then pressed back into her.  “So tight, so wet, oh Babe, this is heaven.  Taryn gasped.  Her back arched off the bed.  Her hips were arching to him and Max pulled back, then slid back into her.  He was gently moving at first but with the movement of her hips, the way her body squeezed him, he was needing more and more.

Max pulled out of her to try and calm himself.  Taryn protested.  “No, Max, no.  I need you.”  Max was resting at her entrance again.  He slid gently back into her till he was buried inside of her again.  He pulled out and did the same again.  The third time he pulled out he couldn’t hold back he pressed faster and harder inside of her and Taryn went wild beneath him.  Her hips were arching and rocking to him.  Max thought he was going to lose his mind.  The two were wild with each other and Taryn wrapped her legs around him.  She was pulling him to her.  He was pulling back and slamming into her now.  The two were furiously moving together.  Taryn was gasping and Max was ready to break.  “Oh Taryn, I’m going to lose it.  I can’t hold back.  I’m going to spill every ounce of me inside of you.”  Max was slamming her and Taryn was matching him, “Oh yeah, oh T, oh babe........”  Taryn’s groan came ripping out of her, “Max I....oh God I’m tingling all over, ohhhh...., yes, more, more, more......Maxxxxxxxxx!”  Max felt her tighten on him as she exploded around him.  He couldn’t hold back any longer.  Max exploded deep inside of her and the two collapsed together.  Max didn’t pull out of her but rolled her to him so as to keep all his weight off of her.  Taryn wasn’t satisfied being beside him.  She rolled on top of him.

Max laid underneath Taryn and was gasping for air.  “Oh my God T!”  Max reached his hands to her face.  “Are you alright?  Did I hurt you?  I shouldn’t have lost control like that.”  Taryn looked into his eyes.  “That was incredible.  Oh my God!  Do it again.”  Max laughed.  He pulled her down to kiss him.  Taryn took his mouth and was delving her tongue into his mouth.  Her legs came on either side of him. She was slowly moving her hips with him still inside of her.  Max pulled his lips from hers.  “T, babe.  I need a minute.  It doesn’t work like that for me.”  Taryn sat up straddling his hips.  She kept rocking her hips.  She reached for her breasts.  “Even if I do this?”  Taryn rubbed her breasts for him, swirling her nipples in her fingers.  “Come on T, you’re killing me.  I need a minute.”  Taryn kept rolling her nipples and Max couldn’t stand it.  He sat up, pulling her to him.  He took her nipple in his mouth.  Taryn was holding his head to her and she was rocking her hips, grinding into him.  Max felt himself getting hard again.  Taryn did too.

Max was concerned about her being on top of him.  He wanted to switch their positions and Taryn protested.  She pushed him back down on the bed.  She put her hands on his chest.  “Help me Max.  Tell me what to do for you.”  Taryn sank as far down on him as she could and Max raised his hips to her.  Taryn gasped.  She pulled up off of him.  She was sliding him out of her only to drop back down on him and take him fully inside of her again.  “Oh God Max....”  Taryn was completely aroused.  She was circling her hips on him.  Max reached between them as she sat straddling him.  He was playing with her.  Taryn was rocking faster and harder against him.  Max was feeling himself building up again.  Taryn lifted off of him again.  She slammed back down around him and Max met her with his hips.  Taryn gasped again.  Max knew he was filling her completely.  He was hitting a spot on her that made her want to explode, but she was holding back, trying to make it last longer.  Max couldn’t take it any longer.  He flipped her so her back was against the bed.  He pulled her leg up between them and Max was pulling out of her.  Slowly at first he slid back into her.  He pulled her leg up over his shoulder and he was slamming into her faster and harder now.  Each time he felt himself hitting her and he knew he was deep inside of her.  Taryn was arching to him.  Max was pulling out of her again resting just at her entrance.  Max looked into her face, just as Taryn was ready to protest he slammed fast and hard into her.  Taryn’s back arched off the bed.  Her hips reached up to him.  She tightened so hard around him he thought he would lose it.  It was hard for him to keep from exploding deep within her.  Max pulled back, with one more hard thrust to her, her hips reached up, met him and the two exploded together.  Taryn was all but screaming his name and Max never heard anything so sweet.  He crumbled around her as he emptied his heart and soul inside of her.  Max pressed into her as hard as he could, feeling himself fill her.  He growled.  “T, no more.....no more.  Oh God, I feel like I’ve died and gone to heaven.”

Max moved her leg back down.  He rolled onto his side and pulled out of her.  Taryn laid there next to him.  She ran her hand across his chest.  “Oh Max, I never dreamed that was what it was like.  Thank you.”  Max looked at her.  “What?”  Taryn smiled at him.  “Thank you.”  Max looking puzzled just started at her.  Taryn smiled shyly at him.  “Thank you for showing me real love.  Thank you for making love to me.”  Max pulled her mouth to his and kissed her so gently.  Their tongues met, gently strolling around each other.  Max pulled from her lips.  “T, thank you.  I have never felt that pleasure before.  You and I, we fit, we belong together.  God in heaven, I want to die making love to you.  You don’t ever have to thank me.  I should be thanking you for loving me and for trusting me.”

Taryn curled up in Max’s arms.  She fell fast asleep.  Max laid next to her hoping he would never lose her.  Taryn was his world.  He loved her so much.  Jerry had better hope that their paths never crossed.  Jerry was someone who deserved to be taught a lesson.  He never deserved Taryn.  Being that Max was still married to Darcy, he could never move forward with Taryn.  He feared what would happen if Taryn found out the truth.  Max didn’t deserve Taryn either.  He drifted off to sleep holding the woman of his dreams.

Taryn woke before Max in the morning.  It was 4:30am.  She was lying there trying to fall back asleep, but she couldn’t.  She was so excited.  She and Max had made love.  It was amazing, plus she was going to be leaving soon to go and meet his family.  She was so over the moon that she couldn’t even think straight.  She was trying not to disturb Max but she was having trouble containing her excitement.

Taryn turned slowly to look at Max.  His dark hair was all tousled from last evenings activities.  His face held a little bit of stubble from not shaving for a couple days.  His chest was bare and Taryn couldn’t help but reach out and touch it.

Taryn learned a lot from him in the weeks they had been training together.  She was rubbing her hand on his chest. Remembering the sensations that her body felt last night.  Everything Max did to her made her want more.  Then when they came together, Max was so thoughtful.  He tried to be gentle although the two were so desperate for one another and their release together that they both became a little rough.  Taryn wasn’t scared, in fact, completely the opposite.  She was so turned on that when she finally had her orgasm, she had felt it all the way down to her toes.

Max woke up.  He was watching her face.  Taryn was rubbing his chest.  She looked like she was deep in thought.  Taryn had started to dip her hand lower on his chest, to his abdomen.  She was just above his hips where the sheet rested loosely around him.  Max reached out to grab her hand.  Taryn’s eyes hit his and he could see the desire flaring in them.  “T, babe....we can’t do this again.  I don’t want to hurt you.”  Taryn looked in his eyes.  Max could see he was going to lose this fight.  Honestly, he really had no problem with that.

Max’s hand came up.  He cupped the side of her neck, pulling her to him.  Max’s lips met hers and he devoured her.  His other hand had greedily reached out to feel her breast and to work it into a nice hard peak.  Max was twirling her nipple in his finger.  He flicked it gently with his finger.  Max slid his hand down her abdomen and into the mound between her legs.  He took his lips from hers and went to suckle her breast while he stroked her between her legs.  He was gently rubbing her and he slid a finger inside of her.  She was so wet and ready, Max growled.  Taryn arched her back up at the vibration coming from his mouth on her breast.

Taryn was dying in his hands.  “Max, please.”  He took his mouth off of her breast.  He looked into her eyes.  “Please what T?”  Taryn looked at him.  “Please make love to me, again.”  Max grinned at her.  “I will never say no to that.  But babe, we need to be careful.  I don’t want to hurt you.”  Taryn nodded.  “Now Max, I want it now.”  Max shoved a finger inside of her and Taryn arched her hips to him.  Max removed his finger.  He rolled to his side.  “Lift your hips for me.”  Taryn did as he asked and Max put his pillow under her hips.  He then came over top of her.  He bent to kiss her lips gently.  Max was resting at her entrance.  He looked into Taryn’s eyes as he slowly entered her.

Taryn was mesmerized by his ease of sliding into her.  She had never felt such glorious sensations.  Max stopped entering her.  Taryn reached her hips up and Max pulled back.  Taryn’s brows furrowed together as Max grinned at her.  “Nice and easy babe, trust me.”  Taryn relaxed a little and Max pulled back and all but out of her.  Taryn’s whimper did not go unnoticed.  Max slid back into her again slowly.  “Max, please....”  Max grinned at her.  “Please what T?”  Max was sliding further into her and Taryn gasped, “Oh yes....”  Max was slowly burying himself inside of her.  Taryn’s knees were up around him and she was pressing her hips into him.  He had gently started to give her what she wanted.  Max moved his hips, sliding out and in her.  He was deliberately trying to keep the pace slow, but his girl wasn’t having it.

Max was picking up his pace and Taryn was meeting his tempo.  Together they were starting to fall over the edge when Max stopped.  He pulled out, just resting outside of her entrance.  “Max, no don’t stop.”  Max was trying to compose himself.  He was trying to keep from losing his control.  He had just needed a minute.  Max leaned up.  He took her lips, then buried himself inside of her.  Taryn pulled her knees up to her chest to get more of him and Max was answering her.

Taryn and Max were wild for each other and Max was filling her with every stroke.  Taryn’s legs were up around him.  She was trying to get him deeper into her, and Max was terrified he was going to hurt her, but he couldn’t stop.  He took Taryn’s legs and put them both up on his shoulders and he was pounding into her.  He felt himself hitting her inside.  He knew she had all of him, and she was begging him, for more.  As he hit her deep inside, Taryn’s cries were tearing from her throat.  Her body was shivering underneath him.  “Taryn, don’t cum, hold on, I’m almost there.  Cum with me....just hold it babe.....”  Max was slamming her and he felt his release ready to spill, “T now, yes now....squeeze me....cum all over me.....”  Taryn’s hips were meeting his thrusts and Taryn was starting to tremor with her release.

Max leaned in.  He took her lips as he felt her building.  Taryn’s scream from her release was muffled by his lips.  Max’s growl met her scream.  He was filling her with everything he had.  She was squeezing him and taking every drop out of him.  Max eased Taryn’s legs off his shoulders.  He continued to move his hips to her until he felt every last wave of her orgasm.

Taryn was panting and so was Max.  She looked into his eyes.  “I didn’t think it could get better but that was incredible.”  Max grinned at her.  “Every time I touch you and make love to you it feels better and better.  It will never stop getting better T.”  Max was getting ready to move off of her and Taryn protested gently, “Please Max, don’t move yet, I love to feel you inside of me.”  Max said, “Okay T, but I don’t want to crush you under me.”  Taryn said, “You aren’t.”  Max looked into her eyes and saw a question there.  “What are you thinking T?  Talk to me.”  Taryn blushed slightly and said, “You will laugh at me.”  Max said, “No I won’t.  Ask me anything.”  Taryn looked at him.  “How long does it take till we can do it again?”  Max laughed a half laugh.  “We are not going to do it again T.  You need a rest.  I don’t want to hurt you.”  Taryn frowned.  “But I don’t ever want to stop.”  Max growled, he took her lips.  He parted her lips with his tongue and kissed her, meeting her tongue, stroking her mouth.  The woman made him crazy.  He was already getting hard inside of her again.  Taryn started rocking her hips to him and Max slowly pulled out of her.

Max rolled to his side ending the kiss.  “No more T, I mean it.  Besides, we have a trip to get ready for.”  Taryn grinned at him.  “I am looking forward to it.  I can’t wait to see where you grew up.”  Max smiled at her.  “Good then go get in the shower, I’ll take Rocco out and feed him.”  Taryn looked at him.  “Aren’t you going to shower with me?”  Max growled, “No!  Stop, my little vixen.”  Taryn finally got out of the bed and into the shower.  Max sat and looked at Rocco.  “I’ve created a monster, Rocco.”  Rocco stood up and danced around.  He pulled on his pants and took Rocco down the apartment stairs to go out.

Max came back up to the apartment which now smelled like Taryn.  He needed to finish packing.  He busied himself so he wouldn’t go into that shower and take her again.  He couldn’t believe how she was able to handle him.  She seemed to even want more.  She was not a gentle and passive lover.  She wanted it hard and deep.  Max was surprised with the force of their lovemaking.  He finished packing his things.  He ran his suitcase to the truck.  He moved Rocco’s food to the back of the truck again, along with Taryn’s things.  He ran back upstairs just in time to see Taryn’s naked body, as she didn’t even wrap the towel around her.  Taryn met his eyes as he walked in the door.  He didn’t stop his eyes from roving over her.  “T, you are so damn sexy.....I like that better than the towel.  I wish I could keep you naked in my bed.”  Taryn grinned. “There is nothing I want more than that too.”

Taryn walked over to where he stood.  She pressed her naked body against his clothed bottom half and came inches from his lips.  “I think you had better get in the shower.”  Max took her lips and reached his hand to her ass as he pulled her to him.  Max pulled his lips from hers.  “This is going to be a long ride, with the hard on you keep giving me.”  Max rubbed her ass one last time pulling her to him.  He eased her out of his hold to head for the shower.

Taryn watched him drop his pants and step out of them on his way to the shower.  Max turned. He looked at her and his desire for her was completely at attention in front of him.  Taryn marveled at his body.  Max swore when Taryn looked at his erection and licked her lips.  He turned and got in the shower.  Taryn didn’t know where the vixen inside of her came from, but walking out to him in nothing was not like her.  She was shier than that and didn’t know how she could have been so bold, but she knew his shower was going to be ice cold and all because of her. 
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Chapter 4
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Taryn and Max were on the road for two and a half hours.  They were finally pulling into their first rest stop.  Max got out of the truck and came around to her side, helping her out of the truck.  He told her to head inside to use the restroom.  He would take Rocco to relieve himself, then he’d come in so they could grab a quick to go bag and eat outside with Rocco.  

Max had headed into the rest stop to go to use the facilities.  On his way in he passed Taryn standing in line to get them coffees.  When he came out she was waiting for him.  Max took the coffee gratefully.  They grabbed food then went back outside, Taryn went under the shade, while Max grabbed Rocco out of the truck.

Max looked at Taryn eating her sandwich.  She caught him staring at her.  “What?”  Max shook his head.  “I’m just a very lucky man.”  Taryn smiled at him.  “Do we have much further to go?”  Max shook his head.  “We have been making great time and I think we’ll actually be there in the next hour or so.”  Taryn smiled.  Max saw a little nervousness creeping in.  Max reached his hand out.  He placed it on her knee.  “T, they are going to love you.  Besides you look incredibly gorgeous in the dress you are wearing.”  

Taryn smiled at Max.  “The dress isn’t too much?”  Max shook his head no, “It’s pretty babe.  It means a lot to me that you are so concerned about what my parents think of you.”  Taryn looked at him surprised.  “Well of course I’m concerned.  I don’t want them to dislike me.  I mean someday I hope to be your, I mean, their, I mean....part of the.....”  Max grinned at her stumbling for the words.  Taryn looked away from him as she was horrified that she was all but telling him that she was going to be his wife.  Max hadn’t asked and she was just running ahead.  Jeez, she was an idiot.

Max knew what she was getting at.  He saw her embarrassment.  “I told you once before T, when I make love to you that is it.  You are mine forever.”  Taryn’s eyes shot to his.  She saw the promises there.  Max leaned in he gave her a quick kiss.  “Now finish your sandwich, I’m going to run off some energy with Rocco.  Taryn nodded.  She watched as him and Rocco ran and played in the grass.  Taryn smiled as she watched them, Rocco loved Max.  He listened so well to Max.  It made Taryn wonder what kind of father he would be and then it hit her.  “Max!”  Max looked over at her.  He saw a look of fear on her face.  He and Rocco went running over to her.

Max hit his knees in front of her.  Taryn had her hand on her stomach.  Max thought she was sick.  “Taryn what’s wrong?  Are you okay?”  Taryn shook her head no.  Then she met his eyes.  “Max, we didn’t use any protection.  What if I get pregnant?”  Max looked at her face.  He wanted to kick himself.  He took her hands in his.  He looked into her eyes.  “T, it’s okay.  You are not going to get pregnant.  I tried to tell you this before but, I didn’t know how.”  Taryn looked at him and waited.  “I had a vasectomy, quite a few years ago.  I’m afraid I can’t have any children.”  Taryn looked at him with a whole lot of questions in her eyes.

Taryn shook her head.  “You’re wrong Max.  You can still have children.  We, I mean you can always adopt.  Look at Rachel, such a sweet girl.  Josie and Mike love her like she was their own.”  Max smiled at her.  “I’m sorry Taryn.  You don’t know how sorry I am.”  Taryn smiled at him.  “I always dreamed of having children, but it’s okay Max.  Having children is meaningless unless you have the right man by your side.  I have never been with anyone who makes me feel so much.  I would be honored to have your children, physically, or via adoption.  As long as I have you, I have my family.”  Max saw the tears in her eyes.  He wanted to kick his own ass.  He did not deserve this woman.  “Taryn, I love you so much.”  Max leaned in and kissed her.  The kiss lingered and just before the kiss got out of hand, Rocco barked at them.  Taryn pulled back, she laughed as a tear slid down her cheek.

Max and Taryn headed back to the truck with Rocco.  Max helped her in and then Rocco.  Taryn nestled into his shoulder and she relaxed against him.  They hit the highway again and as they were driving Taryn started to fall asleep against Max’s shoulder.  It made Max feel good that she was relaxed.  It meant she wasn’t worrying about meeting his parents.  Plus, it gave him time to process her reaction to the one secret he’d been keeping from her.  It had surprised him how well she had taken that.  Max cursed Darcy again for talking him into something so stupid.  But he had to admit he was grateful that they did not have children.  After she got pregnant, she was furious with him.  She seemed to have accepted it but then she lost the baby.  It was hard when she miscarried.  Max was excited about being a father, but losing that baby was hard.  He didn’t know if he could go through that again.  Darcy said she didn’t want children.  But when it happened, he thought she would come around, but she was selfish.  All she cared about was herself.  Losing that baby gutted Max.  He wasn’t happy that his child didn’t make it, but he was glad to not have that tie to her.

Max was slowing down.  The road was getting a little bumpy as he had turned off onto the driveway of his childhood home.  Taryn awoke and straightened next to him.  Max moved his arm from around her.  He placed his hand on her knee.  “We are here, T.”  Taryn watched as the house was coming into view.  It was a beautiful home.  It had what looked like two stories.  There was a wrap-around porch with a swing and rocking chairs.  There were just two steps to go up onto the porch. There was a garden of flowers along the front of the house with beautiful vibrant colors.  Off to the left of the house were two barns.  One was more like a garage and then there were the fields behind the house.  It was truly breathtaking.  “Oh Max, it is beautiful!  It’s just .......amazing.  You grew up here?  Wow!”  Max grinned at her reaction.

As Max and Taryn pulled to a stop.  Taryn saw an older woman come out on the front porch covering her mouth with her hands in excitement.  Max opened her door.  He got Rocco down first. Then reached a hand for Taryn and helped her down.  “You are beautiful, and don’t be nervous.”  Max kissed her cheek, he took her hand as they moved to the steps leading to the porch where the woman waited.  

The older woman reached out her arms.  “Max, my baby is home.”  Max bent down.  He let go of Taryn’s hand to wrap his arms around his mother.  “Hi Mom.”  She pulled him back.  “Oh Max, let me look at you.  You are a sight for sore eyes.  You look well.  I’m so glad you are home.”  Max smiled at his mother.  “Mom, I want to introduce you to” Max’s mom turned to Taryn and said, “Ah yes, the woman who stole your heart.  You are beautiful dear.  Come here and hug me.”  Taryn smiled.  She moved to the woman and hugged her as though she were someone she had known for years.  “Mom this is Taryn.”  Her mom was still hugging her.  “I’m delighted to meet you Taryn.”  Her mom pulled back.  “Is he treating you well?  Is he behaving himself?  You just tell me if he’s not.  I’ll shape him up.”  Taryn laughed.  “No ma’am, he is a perfect gentleman.”

Max’s mom smiled as Max stepped back and took Taryn’s hand again.  “So Max tells me you cook.”  Taryn nodded.  “I can see.  My son looks like he’s been eating well.”  Max looked at his mom.  “Hey!  I lift weights and I take care of myself.”  Taryn giggled.  “But he loves the dessertss I make and usually I have to bring him two.”  Max looked at the two women.  “No fair, you two are ganging up on me.”  Taryn giggled at Max and his mother smiled at the way the two laughed together.  Rocco was sitting patiently next to Max.  He whined softly.  Max looked down at him.  “Oh and Mom this is Rocco.”  Taryn said, “Oh yes, thank you so much for allowing me to bring him.  I assure you he will not be any trouble.”  Max’s mom waved the concern off and moved over to pet Rocco’s head.  “Well, hello Rocco.  Aren’t you a handsome fella?”  Taryn could see Rocco all but puffing his chest out.  He was such a ham when it came to getting attention.

Max said, “How is Dad?”  Max’s mom shrugged.  “He has his moments.  He is going to want to see you and meet Taryn but he wouldn’t want to meet her looking as he does.  I will have to fix him up some.”  Taryn protested, “Oh please, don’t go to any trouble for me.  He is ill that is understandable.”  Max’s mom shook her head.  “No I’m afraid he is as stubborn as his sons, and meeting you as he is will not suit him.  Not at all.  Max why don’t you show Taryn around the farm.  You can unload your things later.  I’m sure you two could stand a little stretching of the legs.”  Max nodded and said, “Yes Mother.”  She turned to head inside of the house.  She stopped, turned back to look at them.  “It is very nice to meet you my dear.”  Taryn smiled at her.  “Yes, I’m so happy I could come with Max.  It is lovely to meet you as well, Mrs. Bennet.”  

Max’s mom said, “Oh please, call me Maggie.”  Taryn smiled.  “Alright Maggie.  I can’t wait to see your farm.”  Maggie moved to Taryn and hugged her again.  “Oh, you kids run along now.  I’ll have Dad ready in a few minutes.”  Max hugged his mom.  She whispered, “She is perfect for you Max.”  Max smiled.  “I know.”  He pulled away from his mother and there were tears in her eyes.  “Mom?  Do you need my help?  I can help you with Dad.”  His mother just waved him off, “I’m fine.  Really, just so glad to see you and to see you finally happy.”  Max hugged her again.  Then his mother shushed him away with Taryn.

Max took Taryn’s hand as they strolled with Rocco through the farm.  There were two barns, one was as Taryn had thought for equipment and one for the animals.  Taryn wanted to see the animals, so they headed that way.  They stopped at the fences as a few of their horses were out and came over to inspect them.  Taryn was in awe of them.  They were bending and stretching to them for attention.  Rocco just sat, watching.  Taryn looked at Rocco.  She couldn’t help but laugh.  “They are a lot bigger than you, aren’t they Rocco?”  Rocco just sat and stared.  Taryn was petting the horses.  They were bobbing their heads.  Taryn was smiling and laughing.  Max couldn’t stop staring at her.  “You are beautiful, you know.”  Taryn looked at Max, and smiled.  “That’s what you keep telling me.”  Max reached for her hand and pulled her to him.  “My mom is right.”  Taryn looked at Max.  “Right about what?”  Max said, “You are perfect for me.”  Taryn looked into Max’s eyes.  She saw him get teary eyed.  “Max, I think we are perfect for each other.”  Max kissed her gently at first, then he pulled her closer to him to deepen the kiss.  
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