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Blackmailed By My Fiancé  Mad Love

The warm rays of bright sun glowed on my skin I chuckled skipping over the fallen tree branch running in the wet sand hearing footsteps tailing me. I hid behind a enormous rock watching scope the vacant beach. I licked my dry thirsty lips making sure not to make a sound. My man looked majestic in those swim trunks, his stomach was rip, his blue eyes matched the beautiful sea. 

“Nikki, oh Nikki.”

He called.

I grin to myself having fun letting him search the place.

“Come on, babe, I have a special surprise you know. Are you gonna give me the chance to show you?”

I waited until I saw him getting annoyed to appear from behind the rock. It was cat and mouse again because he quickly restarted chasing me around the beach. 

“Uh no you don’t, sexy.” 

John said as soon as he caught me. I was trapped his arms giggling while he ambushed my face with swift kisses. 

“You’re luscious in this bikini.” 

He complimented twirling the dark strings of the bottom piece.

“Alright, alright, I have enough hickeys. So what's the surprise the way, or were you just joking?”

He smiled embracing me tightly.

“First, I want to you to close your eyes, don’t open them until I tell you to.”

I looked at him curiously.

“Okay.”

My lids slam shut I was anxious to know he was going to lay on me. He was a natural at sweeping his girl off her feet since he could afford pretty much everything.

“Now.”

I heard in a whisper.

My limbs felt weak my heart beating out of control I gasped as he extended the velvet box . A large pink diamond greeted me, devastatingly beautiful and sparkling in the sunlight like coveted treasure. “We’ve been official for a year now. I want more from our relationship. So, will you, Nikita my love, marry me?” 

Tiny droplets shed from my eyes. I grinned overwhelmed.

“Yes.” 

My feet left the wet sand he scooped me up locking us in a hard fervent kiss.

***
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We strolled back to the yacht after watching the sunset. Bahamas was a sublime tropical Paradise, glad we decided on here. It’s been awhile since I got a chance to sail through the sea, enjoy seed weed body wraps, mud bathes and warm beach massages. Only thing better than that was the Caribbean music and icy daiquiris. 

“I can’t believe we're actually engaged.” 

I exhaled still awestruck by the sparkling ring.

“Me neither,” He supplied taking me under his arm.

“But you’re the only woman for me or so my heart says.”

He winked with a grin.

I chuckled at the same time those words had me melting.

“You better keep listening it then.”

I simpered resting my head on his shoulder.

“Man, when you do think we should reveal this? You've seen the tabloids running a bunch of stories about us already.”

I muttered out while brooding the subject. It was all that will be on my mind when we return to New York. This was the most privacy I got in a long time and even two or three pests pop out of nowhere snapping photos of John and I together.

I sighed to myself wishing we remain on the island a little longer. John would if he knew wanted to but my career needed a boost after taking a big break from the spotlight. My fans were impatient and begging for new music and interviews. I'm rarely not eager to please them. Their what keep me a star not to mention a relevant one.

“Like anyone wants to hear from me. You’re all they care about. I can’t hate or blame for the constant admiration they show too. I mean look at you. Only a dumb fool wouldn’t. Tell them whenever you like I'll leave in your hands.”

He retorted combing through my hair. His came to temple then down my nose.

“Okay, and, what details do you propose I should give regarding my Fiancée?”

I asked seductively. I return endearment with a kiss on his neck.

“That he's madly in love with you.” 

He pulled into a deep kiss. I felt his manhood rising like the shadows over the sleeping sun. The late afternoon drowned us in fiery temptation. His strong liquid blue irises looked like they were on the verge of insanity. 

“Let's go.”

I took his hand continuing our stroll.

“Let’s hurry.”

My feet left concrete. He swooped me up bridal style speed walking to his yacht.

“Makes for good practice, don’t it?”

I nodded grinning. 

He was a fueled machismo machine whenever anxious. An enthusiasm that rubbed off equally on me. “Faster.” I laughed as we were inches from the delux boat. 

I stretched my arms out, my hair blew in the wind while John raced to get abroad. The salty sea water on the dock was overshadowed by the towering boat. I've taken a cruise on yacht ever, John organized everything and it was all very special. No wonder he waited to propose this was the perfect occasion for it, while having romantic dinners every night and having fun together in the day. He was also constantly business we rarely had much time to ourselves. 

Once we were he carried on until reaching our quarters. I landed on the bed I simpered watching him hover over me unbuckling his shorts. “Show me.” I murmured. 

“Yes, ma'am.” 

He grinned dropping his boxer briefs.

His cock was engorged standing tall. 

“Hmmm, looking nice, babe.”

I tantalized his throbbing groin grazing with my toes. He quickly grabbed my foot planting a kiss on my ankle.

“Now you show me.”

I regained my ankle and sat forward on the bed.

“Will you reward me?”

“Of course.”

He told me throwing off the thin shirt.

I got to my feet standing on the springy mattress. I unknotted the strings of my dress. I let it fall down my hips then slowly slid my legs out and kicking it to the floor. 

“Come here.”

I tipped to his beckoning hands. They hugged my round curving to my thighs cupping the thickness, kissing them right to left then dug his fingers into the waistband of my panties helping me out of them. 

His salivating mouth smashed to my clit lips. I exhaled heavy and heavier.

I felt his finger prose at the entrance stimulating my clit delicately before pushing his finger inside. My head tilted behind biting on my bottom lips. I gritted when he slowly began swirling it. He pecked my navel as his free hand journeyed above him for a feel of my perky breast. 

“Oh, oh my,” I let out clutching his robust shoulder blades.

“You like that?”

I hummed a yes.

“I’ll need a taste.” 

His swirled faster his fingers rubbing hard against my walls.

“Wait...”

He urged in a instant his finger left me and his wanton tongue filled me winding on the probing walls of my womanhood.

“I'm gonna come.”

My body convulsed. I gritted my legs were getting so weak they quivered I wanted to fall on my knees and absorb the euphoric sparks popping like firecrackers.

John held my lower half steady but in a second I was lifted onto. My legs wrapped him in reflex. 

“Hold on tight, baby.”

I did just that while he gripped my ass crouching slightly to access my sex better.

“I want to fuck you till morning, Nikki. That's how much you excite me.”

He said hoarse. 

By the potent look on his face he may not be kidding wouldn’t be the first.

“Kiss me.”

He gestured and our mouth had a passionate collision.

“You love the way you feel.”

He murmured scooping into me with full force. I gaped sucking in a breath. I always had to adjust to his invasions. His length never ceased to surprise my body.

“Easy, sweetie, easy.”

I cringed a little when my moistened walls stretched apart even more.

“Mmm,” He gaped in splendor.

“Almost there let me fit all of it.”

I shook my head at him holding on for dear life.

“If you don’t pull out soon you might split me.”

He slowly withdrew area midway I took the moment to moan, then he was going in deeper my inner walls engulf to the brim. 

“Are you alright, baby?”

“I will be.”

I told him feeling the discomfort disappearing.

“Tell me when.”

I nodded still moaning. 

His lips soothed me with soft kisses from neck to all over.

“John, I'm ready.”

His cheekbones formed eager smile of content.

I arched against chest as his hips scooped his shaft into me with care. He moved rhythmically out and in each motion more powerful than the other. 

He laid on the bed without stopping. His ocean eyes lingering above me I lost myself in them while my body shook each time he hit a ultra sensitive spot.

“My chocolate delight.”

He grinned taking my nipple into his hungry mouth.

“Uh, you’re so tight you’re squeezing the fuck outta my cock.”

He growled in pleasure. 

“Milk my cock, baby, yeah make me come.”

My moans grew higher once his hips were making rapid virile bucks. He climaxed, blue eyes squinting followed by a long groan. It soon transformed into a wide grin. 

“Here is the true paradise.”

He rubbed my leaking sex after leaving it.

I slapped his hand chuckling.

“Vacations over, Johnny boy.” 

He frowned whining like a puppy.

“We're engaged its suppose last a lifetime.”

***
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The cameras flashed millions of them swarmed the street and the moving vehicle. I returned my fan waves smiling behind my dark shades. It was mass feeding frenzy combined with the zeal for my first public appearance since my spring vacation and rumors circulating that I was engaged. Today I would lay all the gossip to rest and let everybody know proudly that this celeb is spoken for.

I climbed out the limo blowing kisses to my adoring fans I managed I a few seconds for three kids whom were overly anxious to get my autographed. I rushed inside after signing their T shirts with the team of security escorts. I agreed to this magazine interview because it was only appropriate when you grace the cover of Vogue or any other you’re expected to also dish on what’s new in your life. Well, I was going to make their day.

“So glad you squeeze us into your busy schedule, Nikita.”

“No, thanks necessary. I’m always happy to let the world know how I’m doing.”

I said to the Magazine Writer shaking her hand. I took my coat off and got comfortable on the couch with her. We mingled a little bit before they handed her a pen and pad.

“First let me just say this is such an honor for Vogue. You've been a reigning pop princess throughout career and now you’re the number one most talked about celebrity. How does all that make you feel?”

“Blessed just really blessed.”

She grinned nodding approvingly.

“We would hope so, many want to how stay in such great shape. Do you diet or is that you’re natural physique?”

I sighed.

“It is, but have a morning workout routine of course I cancelled them while on vacation.”

“Oh, yes, you’re spring getaway.”

She could wait to inquire about it.

“The paparazzi, hounds as they can be, caught you in an intense make out session with a mystery man two weeks ago.”

I nodded not shying away from anything.

“Yes I saw them those were some desperately bad angels by the way.”

She chuckled before continuing. “So, you’re confirming the photos are not fake?”

“No they're certainly not I had a nice getaway with a man I've been seeing for some time now.”

I revealed with genuine smile of content.

“And as for the recent rumors we’ve been hearing?”

I shrugged holding what I succeeded in hiding whilst on the couch with her. The pink rock sparkled on my finger. Her mouth widened her pad and pen fell from her hands glimpsing the ring.

“I think this answers everything.”

***
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The tabloids were eating my announcement up like a pack of starting wolves. I turned off the TV after I had enough of everyone nosing in my personal life. Popping CD in my music box I maxed the speakers and changed into a sports adidas tang top and shorts spandex. Today was suppose to be a happy day but the news my Auntie contacted with killed my bubbly mood dreadfully. My foster house building was on the brick on being renovated and the children forced to allocate to somewhere out of state. Some unethical organization named Prestons would be using it to construct Condo Complex. There must something I can do I'll have ask Fred. A strike and fund raising event could be helpful to them.

I zoned into practicing the new dance moves my choreographer showed me. I enjoyed dancing to get rid of stress it was fun and energetic, it made my mind escape any worries or frustration. Lately, I’ve thinking about what it'll be like to actually be married to John. I loved him that I more than sure of but can that alone do? Remembering the rocky road we went down years ago still haunt me. We first got together only because he had blackmailed me. Its also hard to forget harsh monster he use to be. That’s just it though its how he use to be. He's far different from soulless asshole he was long before he met me. Suffice to convince me, right? 

“Wow!” 

I almost tripped hearing his voice coming from across the hotel suite.

“Oh my lord, John, you scared me.”

“Sorry, baby.” He said threading closer I was all sweaty and panting. He had pleased look on his face. “You’re an incredible dancer I never seen anyone move so sexy.” 

My lips folded into a flush.

His compliments wouldn’t fail to flatter me. Sometimes I felt like schoolgirl again.

“So did you...” I stretched the sentence seeing him nod.

“I read the article soon as it was released. Your fans seem joyed that you’re engaged to multimillionaire.” 

I chuckled playing with suit jacket. “Why wouldn’t they.”

I field his hand caressing my ample butt. 

“Did I mention how sexy you look right now.”

“Hold on there Tiger.”

I told him stepping back. “I need to get rejuvenated first.”

He followed me to the mini fridge removing his jacket gazing me up and down naughtily.

I took a drink from a water bottle and dabbed my sweaty body with small towel.

“Mind if I have some?”

He grinned asking.

I extended the bottle. What he did next prompted me to whipped him with the towel.

He drained the water on my neck wetting up my tang top.

“Wait,” He said pulling me to him. He groped my hips keeping me steady. While the water was dripping into my cleavage his tongue licked from between my breasts to my neck. He cleared all the water before clearing the tang top out his way. “Ah, much better.” 

He brought my succulent fullness into his feisty mouth flicking my dark nipple with the tip of his tongue. “Hmmm, delectable.” 

“John,” I moaned softly when he started to circle it on my nipple.

“I have to take you right now.”

He spun me around sinking his fingers in my waistband. I gritted feeling them tease my sensitive sex.  He hurried to unzip his pants and tug my spandex shorts around my ankles.

“Nothing more luscious than this.” He whispered stooping to kiss my plump buns and cheeks.

I grip a piece of furniture as he entered my ass slow with care.

“Oh, Nikki,” He groaned fitting in all the way.

I arched my back squealing as he was fully entered. His cock was stone hard and massive he filled me perfectly.

“Are you ready?”

I panted a yes at him.

He penetrated gingerly easing in and out with slow but deep. 

“That’s too slow...” I peeled in breathless agony.

“Hush, baby, just a little longer I need you moister or I might tear this sweet little hole.”

I gasped gripping the furniture tighter. John was going deeper and deeper my body convulsed in response. “You like that?” He asked so raspy. 

I nod my head soon his reached over he took my lips.

“I’m going crazy, Nikita, are you too?”

“You bet. I don’t think I can take it another second.”

I confessed lifting my ass and bending slightly.

He growled out something I couldn’t understand, then I moaned high feeling his pace change.

His hands hooked around my stomach the strokes turned into rapid thrusts.

“Ay, my gosh.”

I shrieked dropping my head in the middle of my arms.

My fiancée ravaged me like an animal kissing me passionately while his hips were clapping my buns fast, wild and relentless.

“Yes, Nikki, yes!” 

He was shaking us both my body became like volcano hot, pulsating and on the brick of eruption.

His hands deserted my tummy to cupped my breasts. He fondled my fullness while his cock was pumping through me. “Soft just like inside you.” With strong moan we climaxed at the same time panting for air. 

***
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We curled up on the couch after a long shared shower. I ordered us some dinner and popcorn for a movie night. Time alone with John was exactly I needed to banish all my woes.

“Dirty Dancing.”

He glanced at me brows rose when I slid in the DVD.

“It’s a classic.”

I shrugged sitting on his lap. “Oh, I forgot the Planner's coming by next week. Think I can have you for a day?”

“Sure, let's see here.”

He scrolled on his cell for the best date he could spare.

“My Preston’s conference is on Tuesday so Monday will due.”

I winced.

“Prestons, the company renovating the foster building?”

He smiled in a baffling manner.

“How did you know that, do you have friend who's an associate?”

I gulped hoping what I was suspecting was completely wrong.

“No, ah, John. Why do you have a conference with them?”

I inquired harmlessly.

“I have an investment in their new Condo project.”

I cursed springing from his lap.

“Investment? How can you support a vile project that’s wants to evict poor children from their building?”

I put forth furious.

Of all the people of all the rich investors in the world, why him?

“It’s no vile project but a highly important business one, Nikita. I still don’t understand the reason you’re so upset. All that has nothing to do with you.”

“Yes it does. It has everything to do with me the foster house they plan to vacate its my foster house. The one I grew up in since I was five.”

A dumbfounded look crept on his face. 

“Your foster house, shit!”

He cursed frustrated.

“Baby, I didn’t know else I would've turned it down.”

I simpered letting him embrace me.

“Its okay, John baby, its not your fault you didn’t know. Now that you do you just tell them you won’t have any part of it.”

I tiptoed gifting him with a forgiving kiss.

“Nikki.”

I looked up at him with a smile.

“I can’t.” 

Bewilderment struck me fast. “You can’t what?” 

“I can’t pull out of this deal. It’s a very lucrative partner deal I already invested millions I need things progress and smoothly.”

“Are you serious?”

I cringed after he said that. His logic disgusted me.

“So you care more about money than orphans being stripped of a bunch of homeless of children. Is that what you’re saying?”

“Honestly, Nikki, I never had an issue with it business is business I wouldn’t reconsidered if I knew it was such sentimental value to you.”

I grunted sourly.

“Well you do now.”

He shook his head. “Too late.”

I fold my arms staring at him with disdain.

“I can’t believe you.” 

I uttered in a murmur wounded by his inconsideration.

“Look, honey, there must be something I can do to make up. Perhaps, after our honeymoon we can speak with whoever’s in charge of allocating the foster kids to lend some assistance.”

I rejected his consoling hand.

“We can’t because there won’t be a honeymoon.”

I retorted vex.

“Really, Nikki,” He sighed heavy.

“Or a wedding.” 

I added.

He shuddered gaping at me.

“I won’t marry you.”

***
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I listened to the sample beats ignoring my buzzing cellphone. I didn’t want to see him, talk to him or even text him back. We had argued for hours last night, I threw the ring right at his face and carried on until I decided to end the fight myself and just left the hotel. I've questioning the character of the man I'm going and clearly got answer. That was the real, unconcealed, unpretending John Mason I witnessed in action yesterday. He could keep it and burn in hell as far I'm concern. Its where monsters belong after all. 

I tried to concentrate on my music until my producer received a call and informed me my fiancee was at reception urgently requesting to see me. I threaded angrily through the corridor until colliding with the bastard. He straightened once I appeared. He stood in front me assertive, cool and collect like the prominent man he was. I hated how he seemed so unbothered. We had a fight that should leave sad and depressed, but I guess not even that I should expect from a monster.

“We need to talk.”

He stated hands in pocket. I wanted to knock the smug expression off his face.

“I don’t want to talk or hear any apologies from you.”

I kept my voice neutral as not cause a scandalous moment the press would only feast on later.

“Good, because I won’t.”

He rebutted in a impatient snap.

“That building was bound to be renovated one way or another what’s on the market is for up grabs. You’re behaving childish by breaking off our engagement. Then again maybe I've spoiled you too much since we been together.”

Those words were like eggs being thrown at me.

“Screw you, John. I’m sorry I ever accepted your proposal I couldn’t see you for what you really are. Get lost and stop calling.”
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