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  Chapter 1




  Lily Saunders pushed the keycard into the hotel room lock and opened the door. The room was dark with only the faint light from the street below to guide her. With her heart hammering in her chest, she slowly made her way to the bed and stood over the man in it.




  Come on, Lily, you can do this.




  She took a deep breath and untied the belt of her raincoat. She let it slide to the floor as she kicked her shoes off. The room chilled her naked body as she leaned over the bed. She reached beneath the covers and ran her hand over sinewy thighs before she wrapped her fingers around his sleeping cock. It quickly woke and sprang to life.




  Good! This was all good. At least he didn’t recoil.




  She pulled the covers back and crawled in beside him.




  He woke slowly and groaned. “What the fuck—”




  “Ssh,” she chided softly. “It’s just me.” She moved over him, splaying her legs on either side of his hips. She felt his hands slide over her backside and squeeze softly.




  She grinned. There was no reason they couldn’t enjoy each other’s bodies as they worked toward their goal. She hadn’t expected to feel so turned on, even though it had been over a year since she’d last had sex. Something about the darkness of the room, the firm body beneath her and their wicked plan made Lily’s body quake in anticipation.




  Her hands slid over his chest, her fingers curling into the hair as she leaned down to touch her lips to his. She felt his penis grow with need against her core.




  She chuckled softly. “Do you want to fuck me, big boy?”




  “Uhm, yeah,” he said softly.




  Lily frowned. His voice was deeper than she remembered, somehow richer and so much sexier with a gravely tone. She shrugged it off. She’d woken him from a deep sleep. “Then do it,” she said. “I’m all yours. Fuck me.”




  His fingers pressed into the flesh of her hips as he pulled her down over his iron strength. She gasped as his shaft opened her and then slowly slid inside.




  “Oh yeah,” he said as he pulled her down against him. “You’re so hot and so damn tight.”




  Lily struggled to find her voice. His cock was so much bigger, so much harder and a hell of a lot more demanding than she expected. She clenched her teeth against the moan she felt curling in her throat. “Do you like how my pussy feels?”




  “Yeah, I like it,” he said as his hands left her hips and gripped her breasts. He pinched her nipples gently, rolling them between his fingers until they became firm buds. “Hmm,” he whispered. “I like your breasts, too. So full and firm.”




  She sighed when his hands cupped her shoulders and pulled her down to him. His mouth closed over one nipple. His tongue circled it before his teeth gently grazed and nibbled the sensitive peak. When he turned his attention to her other breast, his hands slid to her buttocks and pushed her down with force. Her body slammed over his cock as he lunged into her.




  Her voice vibrated as she cried out in sheer ecstasy, “Oh God!”




  “You like that, do you?” he whispered harshly as his fingers dug into her flesh. She couldn’t find the words to reply. “Let me have what you came here to give me. Give it to me!”




  Lily moaned and pushed herself upright. She rode him as he bucked beneath her. “That’s it,” he said through clenched teeth.




  He grabbed her hand and pressed it between them. Her body rocked when her fingers felt their connection. And then he pressed his thumb against her clitoris and she knew she was completely lost. She cried out as her body gave way to release. He moaned as an orgasm overtook him and he slammed into her one more time before she felt his liquid seed fill her.




  Lily shuddered and fell over him. His arms wrapped around her waist and held her against him. “Jesus,” he gasped. “That was amazing.”




  “It was,” she said as she pulled herself off him. She wished she could stay to bask in the afterglow. But they’d agreed not to get attached.




  She reached for the raincoat she’d left on the floor.




  “Where are you going?” he asked. “Spend the night with me. I want to fuck you again and again.”




  Lily smiled as she shoved her feet into her shoes. “That wasn’t part of the deal,” she told him. “Besides, we have to leave first thing in the morning. We need our sleep.” As she walked to the door, she turned and gazed across the dark room. “If it didn’t work tonight, we’ll do it again in a month.”




  “What?”




  Lily smiled. “I’ll keep you posted,” she said. “That’s part of the deal, after all.” She pulled the door closed behind her and quickly walked back to her room.




  That wasn’t nearly as bad as she expected it to be. In fact, it was better than any sex she’d ever had in her life. Part of her hoped she wasn’t pregnant so she could look forward to their next encounter.




  * * * *




  Lily slowly opened her eyes and gazed at the alarm clock beside the bed. She blinked. Holy Shit! It was almost nine a.m.! She’d overslept. The plane bound for Toronto was leaving in less than an hour!




  She sprang from the bed and rushed around the hotel room, jamming her clothes into a suitcase. The phone rang just as she was about to run to the bathroom to retrieve her toiletries. She leapt at it. “Hello?”




  “Ms. Saunders, where the hell are you?”




  Dang! Her boss. “I’m sorry, Mr. Wright. I overslept. I’ll be down in a few minutes.”




  “The car is leaving for the airport in ten minutes. Hurry the hell up!”




  “I will, Mr. Wright. I’m sorry.”




  She hung up the phone and decided she didn’t have time to get her things out of the bathroom. She quickly dressed, closed her suitcase and dashed out the door.




  * * * *




  Lily smiled as Davis took the seat beside her on the plane. God, he’d been amazing last night. She hadn’t expected to enjoy having sex with him. In fact, she was dreading it from the moment he agreed to help her get pregnant.




  She looked at him as he buckled the seat belt around his waist. For an openly gay man, he certainly pulled out all the stops last night. She wished she felt something more for him than friendship…hell, she wished he wasn’t gay! She suspected his dirty talk during sex helped him get in the mood as well. God knows, it certainly worked for her.




  “How are you this morning?” she asked after he was finally settled in the seat beside her.




  He gazed at her and brushed a hand through his tidy blond hair. “Fine. But I’m a little confused.”




  Lily smiled and patted his hand. “I can imagine you are,” she said softly. “After all, you were with a woman for the first time last night. I can see you’d have a whole range of emotions to deal with.”




  Davis blinked. “And what woman was that?” he asked. “I waited for hours. Where the hell were you?”




  Lily chuckled and slapped his hand softly. “Don’t tease me,” she said as she rested her head against the back of her seat.




  “I’m not teasing,” Davis replied. “Where were you?”




  Lily lifted her head and peered at him. She swallowed hard when she saw the serious expression on his face. He really wasn’t teasing.




  “Davis,” she said, “I did exactly as you instructed. I went to the front desk and asked for the keycard to your room. The clerk said you’d approved it so he gave it to me without hesitation. Then I went to room 344.”




  Davis’ face blanched. His eyes rounded. “Sweet Jesus,” he said softly. “The front desk fucked up. I was in room 342.”




  Lily felt her stomach fall to her toes. Her body shook with fear. “Oh my God!” she cried.




  Davis’ hand gripped hers. “Shh, not so loud.”




  Lily struggled to keep her voice low as her mind grappled with the facts. “Davis,” she whispered urgently. “I had sex with the man in room 344 last night.” She clamped her hand over her mouth. “I had sex with a complete stranger.”




  “Oh, I wouldn’t say that,” Davis said. “He isn’t a complete stranger.”




  Lily’s voice squeaked as she asked. “He isn’t?”




  Davis shook his head slowly. His next words coursed over her like an icy cold rain. “You had sex with Daniel.”




  Chapter 2




  It had been three weeks since they’d returned from their overnight stay in New York City but Daniel Wright couldn’t get her out of his head. Just how she managed to get the keycard to his room was anyone’s guess and something that didn’t matter to him. Even though he’d never seen her face, her body spoke to him, pulled him into a realm of sweet, incredible sex. And then she dashed away like a thief in the night.




  He’d inquired at the front desk the next morning but the night duty clerk had left and there was no record of who had been given a keycard to his room.




  She’d been a complete stranger and yet there was something familiar about her. Something about her voice, her body and oh, the sweet scent he couldn’t get out of his head.




  Daniel wouldn’t rest until he knew who she was. He hungered for her. He wanted to taste her, to feel her writhing beneath him as he filled her with his cock. She’d fed him a bit, made him an addict, then disappeared.




  And then there was what she’d said before she left. She’d keep him updated and something about seeing him in a month.




  Everything about that night left him confused and, damn it all, in a very, very bad mood.




  Add to that, Lily Saunders, his secretary, had called in sick every day since she’d arrived home from New York City. The temp taking her place didn’t have a fucking clue as far as he was concerned. And Davis Wright, his cousin and right-hand man, seemed to be walking on eggshells around him lately.




  As founder and CEO of Wright Plastics, the largest manufacturer in, not just Toronto, but the entire country, he needed his key people around him at all times.




  The plastics conference in New York City had landed his company several new and very large contracts. So, where the fuck were his key people?




  Daniel hit the intercom on his phone. “Mrs. Harper, find Davis and get him into my office right now.”




  “Hello? This is Mrs. Harper speaking. How can I help you?”




  Daniel groaned and hit the button again. “You can help me by finding Davis.”




  “Hello? Is this thing on?”




  She still hadn’t figured out how to use the damn intercom. Daniel flew out of the leather chair. Fuck it! He’d find Davis himself.




  As he approached his office door, it opened and Davis walked in.




  “Close the fucking door,” Daniel said tightly as he turned back to his desk.




  “Language!” Mrs. Harper called. Daniel rolled his eyes. God, he needed Lily back.




  “Still in a bad mood, I see,” Davis said as he pushed the door closed behind him and walked to the chair across from the desk.




  “Yeah, I’m in a bad mood,” Daniel grumbled as he went back to his chair. “Who’d blame me? My secretary’s been sick for three weeks, the temp hasn’t got a clue and I don’t know what the fuck is up with you lately!”




  “Hey, back off, cuz,” Davis said. “I’m on top of the new contracts and everything is coming together. We’ll start production on the first contract in less than a month and that’s a hell of a lot better than you expected.”




  True. Davis hadn’t let him down. “Fine, you’re right.” That was as close as Davis, or anyone else for that matter, would get to an apology from Daniel. “But I want Lily back. What’s going on with her?”




  Davis averted his gaze. “She’s not well. Has a cold or something.”




  He was lying. There was no question about it. Davis had been covering for Lily for three weeks. Daniel knew his cousin and secretary became friends soon after she started working at Wright Plastics. In spite of her friendship with Davis, Lily kept a professional distance from her boss. And Daniel respected that.




  He had to admit Lily was an incredibly lovely woman. Long, strawberry blond hair always neatly tucked into a bun or ponytail, emerald eyes framed by long lashes…and then her body, damn! She had a lovely rounded ass and high, firm breasts. Both were accentuated by her slender waist and all-around tiny stature.

OEBPS/Images/cover.jpg
L § |
WRCNT;

Wy






