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Monday...

<Zac>

It's been six long weeks since she was poisoned. I haven't left her side. I made sure to bathe her and took care of her every need. I wanted to make sure she didn't feel dirty when she woke up. Every night I lay next to her praying my touch would bring her back to me, to us, but it doesn’t work.

I miss my baby girl so damn much. I’m gutted seeing her like this.

Chuck and I have talked a lot about Amelia and me. More than I ever thought we would. Probably because this has been extremely hard on us. I mean, we even talked about the sexual stuff. If she was pregnant or not.

All of it.

It just kills me to sit here and be so helpless. I fix things. It’s what I do, yet I can’t fix this.

I can’t fix her.

If it wasn’t for Chuck or Jason, I don’t think I would have made it this far.

<Jason>

Man, this sucks ass right here. Why did my father make me be the one to tell him the bad news?

He should be the one to tell him the bad news, not me. 

Well, here goes nothing.

"Hey Zac."

<Zac>

“Hey Jas.”

The only good thing about this entire situation is Jas, and I became very close. Close like Chuck and I are, except we don’t talk about the sex details with him being her half-brother and all.

<Jason>

How the hell am I going to break it to him that she’s probably gone and never going to wake up?

“Dad is heading back from Paris.”

<Zac>

Well, that ain’t a good sign. He told me if she isn’t awake by the time he comes back; we need to talk.

<Jason>

Well, let’s see where he lands with this shit, shall we?

“He wants to talk about the next steps with Amelia.”

<Zac>

I grabbed her hand and lifted it up to my lips to kiss it. Then I just kept her hand there.

Chuck doesn’t think she is there. He doesn’t think she will come back to us, but what are the next steps?

Pull the plug?

There is no plug to pull. She is breathing on her own and has been for a while now.

<Amelia>

Gosh, I feel so weird right now. It sounds like I am in a tunnel or something, like I’m far away from the voices. I mean, I feel like my ears are playing tricks on me, too. There is no way I’m hearing Zac. I mean, why would he be here with me?

In my room...

It makes no sense at all, but then I felt a kiss on my hand. Okay, I have got to wake my ass up because this has to be a dream or something.

Come on, open eyes...

Okay, open sesame...

Damn it!

Why can’t I open my eyes up?

I mean, they feel super heavy to me. It’s almost like I’ve been drugged, or heavily medicated.

UGH!!!!!

Just fucking open already!!!

<Zac>

“Jas, she is coming back to us.”

I can’t do this without her. She is my fucking home.

“She has to.”

I want a family with her. I want to watch our kids grow up. I want to grow old with my baby girl. I won’t give up on her, on us. I will fight everyone who tries to take her from me.

<Amelia>

Hold up.

Is that Zac’s voice that I’m hearing?

I think it is, and I think he is the one holding my hand because I can feel lips on it. I bet those are his lips, but why is he doing that?

Alright that is it. Come on eyes, don’t fail me now.

Oh, shit, yeah!

Finally!

[image: image]My eyes are opening, and once they did, I looked towards the person holding my hand. It’s Zac. Then I saw my cousin Jason.

What is going on?

Then I realized I have no clue where the hell I was. I am in a medic room, I think. I know for a fact it doesn’t look like a hospital.

<Zac>

I’m so torn up over this shit. I just can’t believe it has come to this. I know Chuck, and if he really believes she left us, he won’t do anything to stop her from leaving us. So, I’m going to lose her. I kiss her hand again while closing my eyes.

<Amelia>

I kept staring at him. He looks so torn up over something. I wonder what it is. I’ve never seen him like this.

“Zac.”

Um, please tell me that did not just come out of me.

<Zac>

God, this shit of her not being here is seriously messing with my head, because it’s almost like I could hear her say my name again.

<Amelia>

I sigh. My voice sounds so horribly pathetic, and he didn’t even hear me because his eyes are still shut.

Oh, this is going to piss me the fuck off. I guess I need to try yelling his name to get his attention with how pathetic my voice is...

“ZAC!”

<Zac>

I popped my head up from her hand because I just heard her again. Please tell me I am not dreaming this shit. I quickly turned towards her.

“Oh, my god!”

I'm not dreaming it. She said my name. Then our eyes met, and I jumped out of my seat and claimed her lips.

<Amelia>

Oh, my fucking god!

Is he seriously kissing me?

Fuck!

He sure is. I mean, we’re locked and loaded with each other. I so did not see this coming, and he was just so damn fast about it too. What do I do?

Shit!

I have a boyfriend. Jake...

Fuck it!

I'm kissing him back. I just have to. Zac is sex on legs and is so damn sexy. Not to mention, I so have been crushing on this man, and he seems to have a death grip on me right now. I mean, this man has his hand on the back of my neck and head, not letting me go. Then I felt his tongue invading my mouth, and what do I do? I grab me a taste of him. That is what I’m doing, and he tastes so damn good to me. Like so good, I don't want to stop.

What is wrong with me?

I can’t believe I am kissing him back. I mean, he is my dad's bestie, who is a playboy. My stomach is in knots because of how he is making me feel. He is totally getting me soaking wet for him. I never felt like this before with a guy, and my ass wrapped my arms around him to make him stay longer.

<Zac>

I am so stinking happy that I have tears falling out of my eyes because she is kissing me back as if she never left me. I wrapped my other arm around her as she tangos with my tongue. I’m kissing her with every feeling I have for her. It’s been a long six weeks. Six weeks of not hearing her laugh or her provoking comments. Six weeks of not fighting with her. I didn't want to stop.

<Amelia>

Fuck me please, because I’m just caving away with you. He has me going so badly for him. I’m a cream pudding in his hands right now. I pulled him closer to me because I couldn't get enough of him. I want to feel him inside of me. That is how bad I want him.

Oh wow.

I can feel him standing tall and so proud for me. I so want that. I can even feel this shit between my legs begging for him to enter there because he has me a wet mess for him. 

You know, it's almost like we've done this shit before. It’s like de je vu for me, but I don’t know why. Then I remember I have a boyfriend, but I want him. God, do I? I really do.

<Jason>

I turned towards Zac since he trailed off and I couldn’t believe my eyes.

“Oh, my god!”

It’s like a fucking miracle just happened, and I missed it.

“She’s awake!”

<Amelia>

Oh, that’s Jason, I hear. Why is he so shocked that I am awake? Then Zac pulled away from me.

Did I say I wanted you to stop?

Um, no.

I sure the fuck didn’t. I grabbed his face and pulled his lips back to mine before I have to face the reality that he wasn’t mine.

<Zac>

I couldn’t help but smirk at her as she pulled me back to her lips. This is exactly what she did when we first kissed, and it sure makes me go hard for her so quickly. I dreamed of us kissing like this for the first time when she woke up, too.

<Amelia>

I couldn’t help myself with this man. I crave him like he is my antidote to my sickness. Then he slowly pulled away from me with a smile on his face.

God, that smile of his. It just soaked me again, which doesn’t help me with the question I need to ask next because it is going to be but a whisper.

"Why did you kiss me?"

Fuck.

That shit came out as a moan towards him. What has this man done to me with his damn kisses? I figured it would be a whisper, but not a damn moan.

<Zac>

I chuckled at her moaning mess I put her in.

Wait a second.

Why can’t I kiss my wife?

"Do I need a reason to kiss my wife?"

Why the hell is she asking me that?

"Especially since you just woke up from a damn coma.”

<Amelia>

Hold the fucking phone.

"What? I've been in a coma?"

<Zac>

I took a deep breath and grabbed her hand again. I have to keep calm.

“I’ve missed my baby girl, my wife."

<Amelia>

Wait a second.

I was staring hard core at his lips. He said wife. I’m his wife. Oh, I need to sit up for this shit.

"Did you just call me your wife?"

Fuck me, please!

I mean, how in the world did this happen?

Wait.

What the hell is going on here?

<Jason>

Uh oh. This ain’t good.

"Sis, are you okay?"

By the look on her face, she doesn’t remember some shit.

<Amelia>

Jason gave me a repulsed look.

Hold up.

He just said sis to me. Someone fucking shoot me, please. I’m too young for this shit. What the fuck is going on?

"Alright that is it. One of you fuckers talk because we are cousins. Why are you calling me sis?"

Okay, stop looking at me like that! Seriously!

<Jason>

I absolutely hate the question that is about to come out of my damn mouth. I wonder how far back she remembers, and I’m pretty sure Zac is about to take this shit hard.

“Amelia, what is the last thing you remember?”

<Zac>

She looks really freaked out. I can’t believe she doesn’t remember Jason being her brother, and she seems to not remember we're married. Just fucking stab, me, now. This shit sucks ass.

<Amelia>

Remember? Are they for real?

"I remember Jake being my boyfriend, but I have a feeling that isn't right."

I'm very confused because they act like I'm the one who lost my goddamn mind. I looked towards Zac, and he looks hurt, like really hurt. I’ve never seen him so hurt before.

<Zac>

How could she kiss me like that if she doesn’t remember us?

"But you kissed me?"

I mean, we kissed just like we always do with everything we got with meaning, with love.

<Amelia>

Oh, yes, I did, and I would do it again in a heartbeat. You taste so damn good.

"Um, yeah, I couldn't control that. You give me this electrifying feeling, and you put butterflies in my stomach. I didn’t want it to go away. No one has ever made me feel like that before."

I was getting shy with this man. Blushing, even. It felt so natural for me to tell him these things. I mean, sure, we have talked a lot, but never this stuff. Never about how he makes me feel.
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<Zac>

Good. I leaned my head back because at least that is in my favor. Her body knows me, and I make her feel.

"Well, I'm glad your body remembers me, and you still have feelings for me."

But I hate the fact she doesn't seem to remember us. It guts me to no end.

<Amelia>

I looked back up at him. I need the truth from this man, and I need it now.

"Are we seriously married?"

Part of me is super excited about it and another part of me is sad because I don't remember us, or him.

<Zac>

This shit is killing me. She doesn't remember us. How could she not remember us, or me?

"Yeah, we are. We got married six weeks ago."

Then Jason checked her out. She kept staring at me, and I kept holding her hand. I ain't letting it go. No fucking way am I letting her go even if that means I have to make her mine all over again. Although, I don’t think it will take me long with how she kisses me like she does.

<Jason>

So, shit is about to get awkward with my sister because she is going to freak out with what I am about to do. Maybe if I ease into it, it won’t be so bad.

“Amelia, can you move everything?”

<Amelia>

“Um yeah.”

I don’t get why he is asking me that, but I kept staring at Zac. I am married to the sexiest man out there. I have so many questions to ask him, but I turned to Jason to ask the most famous question of all.

“Jason, why can’t I remember?”

<Jason>

Oh, she finally stopped eye fucking her husband long enough to think about shit.

“It’s from the toxin that got into your body. It caused you to go into a coma.”

And she is still looking at me. Huh, apparently her husband isn’t too distracting for this after all.

“I’m surprised you came out of it to be honest.”

<Amelia>

I looked back towards Zac who still has my hand.

“I felt a familiar kiss on my hand to be honest.”

I just didn’t know it was a familiar kiss with Zac.

<Zac>

She is trying so hard to remember us, remember me.

“Yeah, that was me.”

<Amelia>

“I know.”

He looks so gutted over me, not remembering him, remembering us. I turned towards Jason.

“Will I get my memory back?”

I still find it weird that he is my brother and cousin. My guess is my father has some explaining to do but sitting here thinking about it. I bet he has already explained this to me before, and I just don’t remember it.

<Jason>

I can only hope you do for Zac’s sake. I would not want to be him right now. I unplugged her from the machines.

“Hopefully, and most likely in pieces.”

<Amelia>

I watched him as he removed the monitors from me along with everything else, but then he paused and looked at me. I raised my eyebrow at him. Why is he looking at me like that?

<Jason>

And here is the most awkward moment two siblings are going to have.

“Amelia, I need to remove the catheter.”

Oh, she didn’t realize she had one in her. Yep, awkward!

<Amelia>

My eyes immediately went wide-eyed. Um, no. I pulled my legs up carefully. I’m so uncomfortable with this. I think I need some more information before we go down this road.

“How long was I in the coma for?”

<Zac>

She looks to be freaking out again. So, I tried to rub her hand to calm her some because I can see how this is going to go, and not in a good way, either.

“Six weeks baby girl.”

<Amelia>

I quickly flipped my head at him as he calls me baby girl. I mean, the man has called me baby girl for years, and now it makes me feel different, like a sexual different. A romantic feeling, but I can’t get distracted by the fact Jason is trying to pull something out of me when I am practically naked. I turned towards Jason.

“And you want me to let you pull that out of me without even having a shower or shave? Are you nuts?”

<Jason>

Oh, come on. She has got to be kidding me. It’s fucking me. Alright fine. Let’s hit her with the facts then.

“Amelia, I’m the one who put it there, and your husband has been bathing you along with everything else because you also had your period twice while you were out.”

<Amelia>

What? Um, did I just hear him right?

“Twice?”

I had to sit there and think about this because out for six weeks and had it twice?

“But that makes no sense.”

I look at Zac, and he has this strange look on his face as he continues to rub my hand. I have to admit. His touch is very calming to me right now, but what is up with his face.

<Zac>

I so do not want to touch that subject right there. It will fuel her into going after Garrett, and I ain’t having that shit.

“Baby girl, let Jas take it out, and then we can talk.”

I signaled Jas while I move in front of her view. I actually got really close and personal with her.

<Amelia>

He has got to be kidding me. This is my body. He shouldn’t see me like that.

“Do you realize how weird this is for me to wake up to this?”

His hand brushed my hair out of my face. Uh oh. What is this man doing?

<Zac>

Oh, baby girl, it’s completely weird, but it is not changing the fact he is going to do it. 

“I do.”

I pinned her down to make it where she couldn’t fight us. Then Jas pulls it out as my lips got closer to hers. Our faces were not even an inch a part. She panted, and it brought me great joy to see it. I even smirked at her.

“It’s nice to know I still have this effect on you.”

And I just have to give you a little tease about it.

<Jason>

I just had to smile at this site as I pull it out of her without her even paying any attention to me.

“Thanks, Zac.”

I’m just shaking my head at this because I can’t believe he still has that effect on her. I mean, dad is going to be thrilled to hear that he still has it because the stories he told me about my sis going into ‘demon’ mode as he calls them, are crazy scary. It’s like she turns into someone else.

<Amelia>

Fuck!

He got me. These sneaky bastards right here. I was under Zac’s spell when Jason pulled it out of me. I don’t know how Zac does it, but he has complete control over me. Shit, I almost said please daddy to him already. That is how badly this man affects me.

<Jason>

Oh, those two are just staring hard core at each other. I think that is my queue to leave and let them have some quality time together because lord knows that man needs it after six weeks of her being in a coma.

“I think I should let you two talk, and I will let everyone know she’s awake.”

Now watch my ass rush out the door, too.

<Amelia>

Oh god.

He is so close to my lips again. I just kept staring at them and then at his eyes. I just want to say please daddy to him, and I don’t know why I do, but I do.

“How do you have this effect on me?”

Because I seriously want you to just take me now, please daddy. I’m dying for it.

<Zac>

Oh, how I love how I affect her.

“I don’t know, but you have the same effect on me.”

I slowly back away from her, and I sat back down in my seat. Although what I really want to do is make her scream daddy at me, but she has yet to call me that since she woke up.

<Amelia>

I bet it didn’t take him long to convince me to be with him. It wouldn’t surprise me if he popped my cherry within a few days of him chasing me because I would gladly give it to him.

Wait a second.

We’re married, and I don’t remember my first time. Was he my first?

Oh god.

Please tell me I did not give it up to Jake. I mean, he so did not make me want that whatsoever. I looked back at Zac as I felt my lips. I bet it was with Zac, and I need confirmation that it was. Now how the hell am I going to ask this man that turns me into his cream pudding? I took a deep breath and let all my air out. Here we go.

“So, if we’re married, then we...”

Why did you have to look at me? You just made me lose my words because you just put those damn butterflies back in my stomach. Okay, another deep breath and letting it all out. Take two.

“So, where you my...”

I immediately lost my words again the second I made eye contact with him again. Alright mister sex on legs, stop looking at me like that. You’re making it hard for me to ask my question. So, instead of asking my question, I’m biting my bottom lip at him. I just can’t ask him.

<Zac>

I can tell she is nervous with me while trying to ask me about something, but every time we make eye contact, she trails off while looking away. Except this last time. She bit that bottom lip of hers. She knows what that does to me. 

Wait...

She kept asking if we’re married. 

Shit! 

If she doesn’t remember us being together, then she doesn’t remember her first time, and that sucks. I sat on her bed and pulled her chin up to make her look at me.

“The answer is yes. I’m the only person you’ve been with.”

<Amelia>

Oh, this excites me, like a lot because I just knew it, but then I watch my daddy’s face turn really sad.

“What’s with the sad face?”

Shit!

That fucking hurts really bad. I can see him sitting on a bed with his head in his hands.

<Zac>

I quickly looked at her because she asked me something familiar, but she looks like she wasn’t here. I placed my hand on her cheek to see if I can capture her attention back. I wonder if this could be a sign of her remembering something.

<Amelia>

I felt his hand on my cheek. I looked at him. Then I placed my hand over his. Is what I saw what really happened? I mean, I sure felt a lot of feelings with it, like a lot of exciting feelings. Oh, I’m so asking him.

“The first time I asked you was when you sat on a bed with your head in your hands, right?”

<Zac>

Oh, I’m fucking excited. That was right before I filled her for the first time. Does she remember it all? Please tell me you remember it all.

“Yes, it was after you kicked Alisha out of our bedroom.”

<Amelia>

I raised my eyebrow at that damn name. Who the fuck is that? And why the hell did I kick her out? 

Wait...

Do I really want to know these answers?

“Who the hell was she?”

Apparently, I do because the words just came right on out of my mouth. There was no waiting for any thinking to occur.
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<Zac>

Alright. My excitement just went out the damn door because now I have to relive some shit with her, I don’t want to relive. I wanted her to remember how it felt for us to be together for the first time because it was amazing. I let out a big sigh. Here we go.

“She was a girl I used to hook up with that Spencer invited over. She wouldn’t take no for an answer. Everything I said to her wasn’t working until you came out of the bathroom.”

And please do not make me go into any more details on that subject, baby girl, because this daddy doesn’t want to talk about her right now.

<Amelia>

Um, yeah, I think I am done with that subject of a hoe.

Moving on...

Then I saw the look on his face. Huh, I’ll give him one thing. I can tell how much he hates his playboy days, and I bet that is how he got me.

“I cave with you because you showed me how special I am to you, didn’t I?”

Come on daddy. Admit it to me. I’m that special to you, and you made sure I knew it.

<Zac>

She surprised me on how quickly she let herself fall for me. Chuck and I thought it would take years to convince her, but instead it took about a week. And right now, she has me smiling at her question.

“Yes, I actually thought it would take a couple of years before you would marry me, but it sure didn’t. You were all in with us.”

<Amelia>

Oh, I’m not surprised at all. I always knew I would fall in love fast and hard when I met the right person and apparently that’s him because I felt these feelings for him. They’re strong, like really strong. Then I looked down at my hands, and there’s a ring. It’s beautiful. I looked back up at him. Oh, I’m feeling a little promiscuous. Scratch that. I’m feeling a great deal of promiscuous with him, my husband.

“Is there a shower here?”

Oh, that came out with a bit of a moan.

<Zac>

Um, did she really just moan that question at me? No, I bet she just wants to get cleaned up, but then I saw the look in her eyes. Oh, she looks to be on a mission, and I think that mission is me. Okay, let’s just play it cool.

“Of course, there is. We built this place to keep us hidden for years.”

Come on, baby girl. Just ask daddy for help, please.

Wait. No.

<Amelia>

Oh, I think I’m having me my husband. I smirked at him.

“Will you help me take a shower?”

I will admit it. I am nervous with him, but it’s a good nervous. I mean, I know we have been together, but I have no memory of it. And this man right here makes me his creamer instantly.

<Zac>

I smiled at her. To be honest, I don’t want to help her with a shower. It’s not intimate enough because it’s just not us. A bubble bath is more us, and it’s very intimate.

“Absolutely not.”

I just love how her jaw just dropped right then. Purely adorable she is.

“But I’d be more than happy to help you with a bubble bath.”

Come on, baby girl. Give daddy a bubble bath with his baby girl.

<Amelia>

Oh, man.

I turned beat red, smiling my ass off. He is a well-known playboy, and he is going to take a bubble bath with me. 

I think... 

Oh, maybe I should ask, and I think I need to ask seductively because I want him in that bathtub with me. 

Biting bottom lip is engaged.

“Does that include daddy inside the bubble bath or outside the bubble bath?”

Oh shit.

I just called this man daddy. Damn. My bad. I didn’t mean to.

<Zac>

I raised my eyebrow at her. It’s the first time she has called me daddy since she woke up, and she called me it seductively while being blushed and nervously excited about me.

“Now I think that depends if my baby girl wants her daddy inside the bubble bath or outside the bubble bath.”

I mean, she called me daddy first, and she keeps turning really red from all of this teasing between us. I figured it would have taken her longer to call me that again, but it didn’t because the memory of us is still inside of her. I am so keeping this going, too.

<Amelia>

“In. Definitely inside the bubble bath.”

I have the biggest smile on my face with my flushed cheeks and, not to mention, he just made me a horny wet mess between my legs. I cannot believe he is all mine.

<Zac>

God, have I missed her because I absolutely love what I do to her, and I know right now she has her honey creaming out of her just for me?

“You are so adorable when you blush in heat.”

I leaned down, making sure our lips almost touch as I pick her up bridal style. I want to keep this sexual tension going, and just maybe it will bring her back to me.

<Amelia>

Fucking hell.

I immediately put my hands on my head the second he lifted me up. Talking about ruining the mood, but damn, I can see him carrying me like all the time in my head. I just don’t know why there is so much pain coming with them. I mean, I whimpered at each memory hitting my head. 

Why does this man have a fetish for carrying me?

Shit!!

I am not sure I can take this. They won’t stop coming. One after another, they are hitting me, and it hurts so damn bad.

<Zac>

Oh no... I immediately look down at her, and you can tell she is hurting like a son of a bitch.

“Jason!”

What the hell happened? I mean, we were on a roll.

“Baby girl, try to focus on me. I’m right here.”

Jesus, I hope this shit will pass. She leaned her head against me.

“JASON!”

Move your god damn ass before you piss me off because I am going to be on you like white on rice with her.

<Jason>

Why the hell is he yelling for me like that? 

Oh, maybe something is wrong with Amelia, which could be since she just woke up from a coma.

“What?”

<Zac>

Really guy? 

I’m yelling my ass off at you and you want to give me what? I think it is very obvious what is going on as you run your ass in here.

“She’s holding her head in pain, that’s what.”

<Jason>

Well, I’m not really surprised. She lost her damn mind. I have a feeling there is going to be a lot of hostility in this damn place until she gets it back. I might as well check her out just to make sure she’s fine.

<Amelia>

What the fuck? 

Why the hell is there light flashing in my damn eyes? I ain’t fucking blind.

“Okay, stop that.”

I grabbed his damn flashlight out of his hand.

“I’m fine now.”

<Jason>

Boy, is she fussy? I had this repulsed look on my face at her. Alright, so let’s find out what the hell happened. I held my hand out for her to give my flashlight back.

“So, tell me what happened, sis?”

<Amelia>

I smacked his flashlight back into his hand. Then I looked up at this man holding me. There were so many flashes of him, of us. I even called him daddy in a few.

“When he picked me up, it flooded my head with these flashes of memories, I think. There were just so many of them hitting my head, and it was just too much.”

I looked back towards Jason, and his facial expression was still the same. I don’t think he finds this surprising at all.

“I felt so much pain in my head with each of them.”

<Zac>

Finally. She remembers something.

“What were the memories of?”

<Amelia>

I looked up at him.

“You, carrying me. Like a lot. I would say someone could even have a fetish with carrying me. There were so many of them.”

He formed a smile on his face. Yep, figured as much.

“In one of them. I was in a real fancy dress running away from you, but you caught me.”

I’m so frustrated with this memory loss shit, but his smile just keeps getting bigger.

“I really wish I didn’t lose my damn mind.”

<Zac>

Damn, is my baby girl fussy about this whole memory shit?

“I know you do.”

She has no clue how much I want her to remember us, me, and what better way of getting the road started again than to get to our bubble bath going. I looked towards Jason.

“I’m going to draw her a bath. Stay close by just in case it happens again.”

<Jason>

He acts like I can fix her when, I can’t. It has to come to her on her own, but I know why he is acting like this. It’s because he came close to losing her.

“I will, and you should expect for her to have more.”

<Zac>

That shit doesn’t surprise me right there, but why do I get the feeling he can’t fix her?

He probably can’t. but right now, I want to get back to our bubble bath. I carried her into the bathroom and set her on the counter.

<Amelia>

I watched him go over to the tub to start drawing a bath for us. He is even putting bubbles in it. 

How fucking adorable is that shit? 

Talking about getting me back in the mood. Although I feel so bad for this man. I mean, he has to deal with his wife not remembering him. How bad is that?

“Daddy, I’m so sorry. I don’t remember us because I bet we were amazing.”

<Zac>

Oh, that is not a good tone coming out of her. I looked over at her, and she was getting pretty downhearted. I would say tearful even. Well, I can’t have that. I want her back into her sexually provoking mood. I love that mood. I walk up to her and grabbed that chin of hers to make her look at me. I just love staring into her beautiful emerald eyes.

“We were and we are. But baby girl, I’m so thankful to have you alive because now I can spend the rest of our lives making you fall in love with me all over again.”

Then I smirked at her.

“Not to mention, I can’t wait to make you scream for me again.”

<Amelia>

Scream for him? Can I beg for that? I mean, his first line was smooth, but him saying he can’t wait to make me scream for him. That just made me a soaking wet mess for him. I immediately took my bottom my lip into my mouth, biting it at him.

<Zac>

Oh, there she goes again with that damn bottom lip of hers. She is killing me bad. It’s been six long weeks without her. Then I could hear the bath filling up, so I reluctantly tore myself away from her and stopped it. I walked back over to her as she put her arms straight up in the air, eager for me to take her out of her clothes. 

I took a deep breath because I am trying really hard to behave, but she is provoking the shit out of me. I ain’t stopping. I can’t. It’s been too long, and I don’t think she wants me to either.
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Art of Seduction Intensified
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<Amelia>

I put my arms straight up in the air the second he turned to look at me. I want to get this art of seduction on the road because I want to have my husband, and just maybe, if I am lucky, I will get my memories back of us, of him.

Am I terrible at using him? Probably.

Do I think it is worth it? Absolutely! If it means I remember him and us because I would do anything to get that back.

Then I felt his hands land on my sides. I mean, he is literally touching my skin with his skin seeping it into my system as he slowly lifts my shirt off. Oh, if he thinks I was ballsy early, just wait because here comes Ms. Ballsy now.

<Zac>

I felt her hands go underneath my shirt as she took my shirt off. Damn, is she getting ballsy on me because I wasn't expecting her to do that? She doesn't remember us, but that sure the hell ain't stopping her. I mean, this is the most ballsy I have ever seen her, and I have known her for years. I lean towards her ear.

"You know, for my baby girl to not remember her daddy... Her body sure remembers who its daddy is."

Come on, baby girl. Daddy wants that honey of yours.

<Amelia>

Well, fuck me please, daddy. Take your baby girl’s body, fill her up with your candy rain, please? Did he always talk to me this way because I sure the fuck ain't getting any flashes of it, but fuck, I sure want some more of this daddy fetish he is dishing me.

<Zac>

I got really close and personal where my lips would scrape across her skin as I took her off the counter. I had her stand on the floor. Now I am about to do the one thing that instantly makes her spill that honey of hers. I took my thumb and hooked her pants with her panties. Then, in one swift move, I took them off her. Oh, how I miss seeing her light up for me, and she is doing it ten times brighter right now.

<Amelia>

Oh wow.

He has done this before with me. The whole thumb hooking of my pants and panties, and I creamed just like I did last time he did it. I watch him slowly stand up and that is when I grabbed his face.

"I remember telling you how much that turns me on."

I mean, it's almost like I'm reliving it. All the feelings. How my body is reacting ten times more intense. Please, daddy... I'm two seconds from begging you.

<Zac>

I smirked really big at her. That is exactly what I wanted to hear her say that she remembers. I can even tell it is hitting her between her legs, ten times harder. Piece by piece, she is slowly coming back to me. 

Then she grabbed my pants and tugged at them. God is she ever so ballsy with me. Sure, she had her moments before, but not like this. I pushed her hands away as I finish getting out of them. Then I quickly picked her up by her ass and carried over to the bath.

<Amelia>

He slowly lowered us into the bath. I moved my legs where I straddled him. I mean, I can feel how hard his dick is because it is right there between my legs, but I want it inside of me. I need to get this seduction moving so I can get him to filling me.

"Daddy, I know I don't remember you or us, but I know I belong with you. You are my home."

Now give your baby girl a treat for being such a naughty girl for her only daddy.

<Zac>

Oh, she is being a naughty little girl because she slowly rubbed herself against my dick when she said that. I moved my hand up into her hair and gripped it a little.

"Good, because you are daddy's only baby girl. You are his home, his everything."

<Amelia>

Oh, man. I'm his everything. This sexy ass man right here. Then I realize something. 

Where the fuck is my father? 

Okay, so I really do not want to ask this question in the middle of our sex moment, but I have to.

"Where is my father?"

Oh, that came out extremely sexual. Good, because I ain't stopping my slow grinding on his dick. I'm taking that in a few.

<Zac>

You know, I knew she was going to ask, but I didn't know she was going to ask me that sexually and while she was still grinding on my dick, making it hard as a damn rock.

"He is heading back from Paris."

<Amelia>

Fucking hell!

That just pissed me off. I mean, I stopped my grinding because that is how pissed off I am. He went to fucking Paris while his daughter was in a damn coma.

"Why isn't he here?"

Oh, that came out sexually frustrated, angry tone.

<Zac>

Um, I think my baby girl is angry and sexually frustrated all up into one. Let's not forget she might not like the answer I'm about to give her either.

"Because I told him I will take care of you. Plus, I have been out of the spotlight since the day you were poisoned. He had to take over the spotlight."

<Amelia>

Yeah, dad doesn't want me in that shit because of my killer fighting skills.

"I'm not supposed to be in the spotlight."

I pretty much can kill someone with no weapons, but boy, are we getting off this sexual track. I need to get us back on it.

<Zac>

She cracks me up. She is all about keeping the sexual mood going because she has her lips about to touch mine, which of course makes me respond in a low sexual voice that makes her soaking wet again.

"I know."

Then I let out a sexually husky laugh at her because she will realize what my words mean in 3...2...1...

<Amelia>

Fuck, does his voice just rake through my body like it is possessing me. Please daddy. Do not hold back on me.

Wait a second... He just said he knew. I pulled back a little to look at him.

"You know, don't you?"

<Zac>

I am all smiles right now with her. Then I got a little closer to her lips again because I did not want her to move away.

"About you being your father's secret weapon? Yes, I do."

I'm absolutely getting a big kick out of re-experiencing everything with my baby girl because her reactions are priceless, and the fact she's keeping it sexual with me is awesome.

<Amelia>

Well, I'll be damn. I wonder how the fuck did that shit happen, but does he know everything? Like what I didn't learn from Frankie?

"So, you know it all?"

What better way of getting the truth out of a person then by making him go stir crazy through a little thing I like to call art of seduction intensified.

<Zac>

"Yes."

Oh, my baby girl just rocked those hips against my dick with that question.

"Baby girl..."

Damn, do I ever want to fill my baby girl. Come on, baby girl. Give it to your daddy.

<Amelia>

God is your dick getting harder between my legs because it is begging to fill me, and I want that. You know I wonder if he really waited for me all this time? I bet he is dying to release some sexual tension from a six-week built up.

"Were you really here by my side every day while I was in a coma?"

Oh, and I totally whispered that shit out of me.

<Zac>

Fucking hell.

My baby girl is so much more sexual and naughtier than ever before her six-week coma because she is moving faster and hard against me with her grinding.

"I never left. I was never with anyone else. I was very serious when I told you, you are the only person I want to be with. The only person I want touching me."

And you are the only girl who is going to have my baby too, because once you get that damn memory back, I am so knocking your ass up.

<Amelia>

A devilish sexy laugh left my lips. This man is fucking mine. Let's make it hotter in here.

"So, I was the last person you had your dick buried into?"

Damn, am I ballsy with him, and I ain't changing it.

<Zac>

Fuck!

Just bounce on me already. Talking about being seductive. She is literally talking dirty to me, and she has never done this dirty talking with me before. Oh, how I do love it though. It's making my dick even harder for her.

"Only you baby girl."

<Amelia>

Oh, yes daddy. That's it. Now you just need a little nudge to get you to pull my ass onto you to wrap you up like a present.

"What if I said I need a reminder of how special I am to you?"

<Zac>

Yep, there it is. She is asking for a reminder. I knew that shit was coming, and I welcome it because I want to fill her so badly. Then I am knocking her ass up for sure.

"Are you sure, baby girl?"

Please be sure. I want you so damn bad, but I just have to ask to make sure because you do not remember us being together.

<Amelia>

Am I sure? Fuck yeah, I'm sure, and I sure cussed that shit out of my mouth.

"I am so fucking sure daddy."

<Zac>

Woah.

Since when does she have such a potty mouth on her? I immediately gripped the crap out of her hair and made her stop. I ain't having that potty mouth with her.

"Um no. Daddy doesn't want to hear such filthy words coming out of his baby girl’s mouth."

<Amelia>

Oh my god this man just made me cum a little with his words, with his grip on me and with his control over me.

"Sorry daddy. I'll behave if you'll fill me."

I'm totally biting the shit out of my bottom lip at him, begging him to do it.

<Zac>

Holy shit is that sexy as hell to me. I immediately pulled her lips to mine as she quickly invades my mouth. She is starving for me just as much as I am starving for her. There is no denying that we belong together. She might not remember, but she really does with how she is reacting to me.
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