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“Tell me what it’s like to fall in
love.” Beau asked standing directly behind her.






“How would I know?” Isla
asked.






“I said tell me.” Beau’s voice became
less tender.






Beau’s tone seem to darken. The bass
in his voice sent chills down her spine and she shivered. He
noticed. The sudden shame rolling through her made her feel
vulnerable and submissive. Just what she needed. She couldn’t
speak.






“I said tell me Isla!” The gruffness
of his voice brought goosebumps over her body. He smirked. He ran
his lips across her naked back. She stood shivering as his beard
scraped across her shoulder blades.






“It-it feels like desperation,” she
said breathless as he hooked his thumbs on either side of her thong
pulling it over her shapely ass and scraping the fabric down her
legs. “Like a bit of happiness mixed with a misery that you don’t
want to give up.”






“Are you in love with someone now?”
Beau guided her feet to step out of her thong. Coming back up her
body he ran his rough hands across her soft flesh. Now completely
naked Isla wasn’t very intimidating. Her frame was widened by her
hips and her ass. Isla stood tall for a woman who only stood 5’5.
The way her wild curls sat on her shoulders drove him mad. Every
session they had he ordered her to only come with curly
hair.






Isla could feel Beau’s massive body
behind her. He shadowed her with his 6’3 frame. “I-I don’t know.
It’s not as easy as that.”






“Oh no?” Beau said standing as close
to Isla as he could without touching her body. “Close your eyes.
Keep them shut,” he ordered.






“Okay.” Beau hit her hard across her
ass with a paddle. “Hmm yes master.”






“That’s better. As long as I’ve known
you, you’d think you remember our commands,” Beau said
sarcastically. Backing away from Isla he undressed to his boxer
briefs.






She only nodded. When he did this she
usually had to imagine him. So the image of this bald headed,
tattooed, tall, and muscular man appeared in her head. His eyes
were so dark they could be said to be black. Typical biker. What
she adored most of him was his mustache and beard that extended
slightly past his chin. There was a rough appearance to
him.






Isla thought of the first time she saw
him. He had picked her up into his arms and as if he was the
perfect piece to her puzzle, her body fit him perfectly. Her legs
straddled him and her body pressed against his chest. She was
looking down at him and he was looking up at her. There was a
chemistry instantly.






Beau’s lips hovered over hers as he
slowly put her down on the ground. She remembered feeling like she
was floating. He had turned to walk away but his hand was held out
waiting for her. She latched her hand to his and she’d been seeing
Beau ever since.






“Turn around. Keep your eyes closed,”
Beau commanded. He stared at Isla’s naked body. Silk was what her
olive toned skin looked like. Her breasts sat taut and
small.
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