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        As Poppy watched, the man slowly undid the buttons of his jeans and reached inside.  She then gasped as he slipped free his swelling manhood.

        Seven inches of hard flesh greeted Poppy as he revealed himself. Beautiful, he was; long and deliciously thick, as if he had been carved from gnarled and polished wood. Mesmerised, Poppy watched as the man took a step closer towards her. She glanced up and met his gaze once more.

        Poppy smiled and eagerly drew him into her mouth.

        Her taste buds exploded when his manhood met her lips. He tasted wonderful – both earthy and salty – and she purred with delight. Eagerly, she kissed his smooth tip before flicking her tongue against him. Poppy then slowly began to pull him further down.

        And between her legs, the farm girl continued to feast upon her.

      

      

    

  


  
    
      HER WILD AND UNTAMED DESIRES

    

    
      
        ZOE LAWRENCE

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          [image: William Press logo]
        

      

      
        
        Published by HoneyMii Books

        Copyright © 2026 by Zoe Lawrence

        All rights reserved.

      

        

      
        This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, businesses, places, events, locales, and incidents are either the products of the author’s imagination or used in a fictitious manner. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events is purely coincidental.

      

        

      
        No part of this book may be reproduced in any form or by any electronic or mechanical means, including information storage and retrieval systems, without written permission from the author, except for the use of brief quotations in a book review.

      

        

      
        Author’s note: This story is written for ADULTS. It contains explicit descriptions of intense sexual activity between consenting adults. All the characters in this story are 18 years of age or older.

      

        

      
        Individuals on the cover are models and are used for illustrative purposes only.

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CONTENTS

          

        

      

    

    
    
      
        Chapter 1

      

      
        Chapter 2

      

      
        Chapter 3

      

    

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER ONE

          

        

      

    

    
      At the sign for the hotel, Poppy made a left turn and drove along the road that now unfolded before her. The avenue was surrounded on both sides by towering oak trees. Over the years, their branches had woven together to form a natural canopy, creating a hushed and shady boulevard. Several crisp beams of sunlight sliced down through the arched awning above.

      Flickers of leafy shadow danced across the windshield of Poppy’s car as she drove. For a moment, she imagined she was travelling through a hallowed place – a verdant cathedral devoted to the natural world.

      At the end of the leafy tunnel, Poppy emerged into brilliant sunlight. Once again, she felt the warmth of the July sun upon her face. Momentarily dazzled, Poppy lowered the sun visor as she approached the buildings before her. A  sign – Cotswolds’ Mill Hotel and Spa – announced that she had arrived at her destination.

      Poppy pulled into a vacant spot in the hotel’s car park. She turned off the engine and, after crossing her arms over the steering wheel, rested her chin on her hands and gazed at the cluster of buildings.

      A broad pathway of white, chalky gravel led from the car park to a large two-story building that had been a farmhouse in a previous life. From the hotel's website, Poppy knew that the building housed a restaurant and bar, along with several massage suites.

      Dotted around the main building sat a dozen smaller structures – stables and barns that had been converted into the guests’ rooms. Behind them, and unseen from where she sat, Poppy recalled that another building housed the hotel’s indoor pool, sauna and gym.

      All the buildings were constructed from the distinctive, honey-coloured stone that helped distinguish this part of the country from any other. The brickwork shimmered in the bright sunlight, and for a fleeting moment, Poppy could almost believe she had been magically transported to the Mediterranean and not southwest England. But the distinctive thatched roofs of the buildings and the lead-beading on the windows proclaimed the sight before her as unmistakably English.

      Between the buildings were broad pathways lined with terracotta pots of lavender and eucalyptus. A selection of tables and chairs dotted the paths; several guests sat at the tables eating lunch.

      The scene before Poppy was peaceful – idyllic – and she could easily see what had attracted Jessica to the place. Still, as picturesque as the hotel looked, she doubted it would help lift her spirits.

      Poppy sighed and closed her eyes wearily.

      Although the drive from her home in Worcester had taken less than an hour, Poppy felt weary nonetheless. But she knew the journey was not the real reason for her fatigue – the bitter divorce she had just endured was responsible for that.

      Poppy smiled sadly as she once again relived the last ten months of legal wrangling and recriminations.

      When her husband of a decade had announced, a little under a year ago, that he'd met someone else, Poppy had felt as if her world had been tilted on its axis. Her sense of shock had quickly been replaced by one of anger after Andrew confessed to having an affair for over six months. Suddenly, the late nights at the office, the weekends away while he attended training courses – along with his hesitation in making love to her – came into sharp focus, and Poppy had angrily chastised herself for not spotting the warning signs of his adultery sooner.

      Then began a cycle of bitter legal sparring as she and Andrew fought over the tattered remnants of their marriage. And as the weeks of arguing and finger-pointing stretched into months, Poppy’s anger had slowly changed to grief, and then finally to exhaustion.

      Common sense, Poppy knew, dictated that the disintegration of any marriage would be stressful. But what she hadn’t anticipated was the constant drip-feed of arguments and solicitors’ meetings that gradually began to grind down her spirits; seemingly endless discussions that slowly and methodically demolished ten years of marriage.

      Such was Poppy’s weariness that when the decree absolute was finalised – almost ten months to the day after Andrew had confessed his infidelity – she had felt almost grateful to be free of the whole painful business.

      And what had Poppy left to show for ten years of marriage? After months of petty bickering, Andrew had finally agreed to let her keep her home along with some financial assets that she was legally entitled to. But even that triumph quickly turned sour, for now, every piece of furniture in the house became a monument to her failed marriage.

      But almost as devastating as feeling like a stranger in her own home was the awareness that Poppy hadn’t had sex in nearly a year. Before his affair, Andrew's lovemaking – although often perfunctorily – had at least been regular. Now Poppy felt a deep yearning to be touched by another person. She had even attempted to pleasure herself, but the act always made her feel more unloved, not less.

      Poppy was now left with a deep, dull ache that seemed to infuse her very bones. She felt hollowed out. And worse – even though she was only 35 years old – she felt unwanted and undesirable.

      Poppy opened her eyes and surveyed the hotel once more. How could a weekend break in the Cotswolds help with the feeling of emptiness that now haunted her? she thought sadly.
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