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Chapter 1
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Lila stirred as the first hint of morning light filtered through the curtains, casting pale streaks across the bed. The room was warm, cocooned in the scent of pine and faint embers from the fireplace, but the true heat came from the man beside her. Graham’s strong arm was draped over her waist, his body pressed firmly against hers from behind.

His steady breath fanned over the back of her neck, warm and teasing, sending a slow, delicious shiver down her spine. She shifted slightly, and the movement pulled her even closer to him. That’s when she felt it—the hard, unmistakable evidence of his arousal pressing against her ass.

A small sigh escaped her lips as she stretched, arching into him, teasing him with the subtle movement. Graham stirred, a low, gravelly sound rumbling in his chest as his arm tightened around her, holding her in place. “Morning,” he murmured, his voice still rough from sleep, edged with need.

Lila smiled, tilting her head slightly as his lips brushed against her bare shoulder, lingering before trailing a slow path to the sensitive spot beneath her ear. The scrape of his stubble against her skin sent a pulse of heat straight through her. “Mmm... morning,” she murmured, her voice husky, filled with invitation.

Graham shifted, rolling her onto her back, caging her beneath his body. His weight pressed into her, his arousal undeniable, his cock thick and ready. “You woke me up like this on purpose,” he accused, his lips hovering just over hers, his voice a slow burn of desire.

Lila let out a breathless laugh, but it quickly turned into a gasp as his hand slid beneath the covers, trailing over her stomach before dipping lower. His fingers brushed against her lace panties, teasing the edge, then slipped beneath, finding her soaked. Graham groaned. “Damn, Lila. Already so wet for me.”

She whimpered as he teased her, his fingers sliding through her slick folds, never quite giving her enough. “You need me to take care of you, baby?” he murmured against her throat, his voice a seductive rasp. Lila nodded quickly, her breath shaky. “Yes.”

“Then open that pretty mouth for me first.” Before she could process, he moved, kneeling over her, gripping her chin.

Lila obeyed, her lips parting, and Graham guided himself into her mouth, groaning as she took him deeper. “Just like that,” he praised, his hand fisting in her hair, controlling the pace. Lila’s tongue swirled around him, sucking harder, her body sweltering with need. Graham let out a deep, guttural sound, his hips flexing as he thrust into her mouth, using her, fucking her mouth slowly, pressing his cock to the back of her throat. Lila moaned, loving the way he took his pleasure from her exactly how he wanted it.

Before he could finish, he pulled away suddenly, his breathing ragged. “Get on your hands and knees,” he ordered. Lila scrambled to obey, her body buzzing with anticipation. Graham wasted no time. He spread her legs, his hands gripping her hips, and then his mouth was on her wet pussy—hot, demanding, consuming.

Lila cried out, her fingers gripping the sheets as his tongue brushed, teased, then plunged deep, lapping at her with relentless hunger. His hands held her in place, keeping her from escaping the intensity of his mouth. He groaned as he tasted her, his tongue circling, stroking, pushing her closer to the edge. When she was trembling, on the verge of release, he pulled away, flipping her onto her back, spreading her wide for him.

“You’re mine,” he growled, positioning himself at her entrance, teasing her with the thick head of his cock. She arched her back, desperate, needy. She looked up at him with sultry eyes. “Then show me.”

Graham drove into her with one powerful thrust, filling her completely. Lila gasped, her pussy stretching, accommodating his throbbing cock. He didn’t start slow. He fucked her deep, hard, every stroke claiming her, wrecking her. His hands gripped her wrists, pinning them above her head, his mouth devouring hers as he took her exactly how he wanted.

“You feel so damn good wrapped around me, baby,” he groaned, his teeth grazing her throat. “I could stay inside you all day.” Lila was already close, the pressure building tighter and tighter until she shattered, crying out his name, her pussy clenching around him. 

“Fuuuck,” Graham grunted as she came on his dick, his thrusts turning frantic. Each plunge inside her drawing the pleasure out longer and longer until she began to whimper. He pulled out, flipping her onto her stomach, lifting her hips until she was on her knees again.

A rough hand spread her cheeks, his other gripping her hip. “Breathe, baby,” he rasped, pressing against her tight ring. Lila gasped, her body tensing. “Relax for me,” he murmured, teasing her with slow, shallow thrusts. “I need to fuck that tight ass,” he said, voice low and husky. “I need to feel you.”

When she exhaled, he pushed deeper, his grip on her tightening as he stretched her wide open.  Lila moaned, overwhelmed, drowning in the sensation of Graham taking all of her. He started slowly with controlled thrusts, letting her adjust as she squirmed beneath him. Lila panted with the mixture of pleasure and pain of him inside her. Graham’s control snapped.

Graham pounded into her, his pace brutal, relentless. “You’re taking me so fucking well,” he groaned, his fingers digging into her hips, pulling her back against him with every thrust. Lila couldn’t form words, only gasps, moans, pleasure surging through her in waves. Lila keened as she came hard, her body convulsing, tightening around him, pushing Graham over the edge.

Graham plunged deeply inside her one last time, emptying into her tight ass, his body shaking with release. He collapsed against her, both of them breathless, exhausted. Slowly, he straightened back up, his cock still inside her as he pulled her backward into his arms, holding her close, slowly rolling her nipple between his fingers.  “You’re all mine,” he whispered against her ear. 

Lila grinned as she leaned back against him and put her hands over his. As they sat like that, still reeling from her release, a sliver of worry crept into Lila’s mind. Travis’s words. The secrets she knew Graham was keeping. No matter how much she wanted to believe otherwise, she couldn’t ignore the nagging feeling deep in her gut. 

Graham slowly pulled out of her and lay down on the bed, dragging her into his arms. “Let’s go back to sleep for a bit,” he murmured, his lips grazing her temple. Lila lay there for a moment, her mind racing. Graham was hiding something. Sooner or later, she was going to find out exactly what it was. As Graham’s breathing became slow and deep, Lila soon felt herself being tugged into an uneasy sleep.
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Chapter 2
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Lila woke abruptly, her breath coming in short, panicked gasps. Her body trembled, drenched in sweat, her heart pounding so hard she thought it might burst from her chest.

The nightmare still clung to her—vivid, suffocating, inescapable.

Travis’s rough hands pinning her down. Wade’s breath hot and rancid against her ear. Their voices twisted together, laughing, taunting, taking from her while she fought, screamed, pleaded. And Graham—he was nowhere. Gone. Like he had never existed at all.
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His past is dangerous and his secrets are deadly,
Now Lila is caught in the middle.
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