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For the Fishies



Dana pulled up to the gate and pushed the intercom button.

iYes?0 The voice was barely audible through th

il m here to see Mr. Withers. 106m Dana Rubeck.

The blackirongatess wung open and she eased her Ford Mus
convince her editor that this would be a worthwhile article, but she was certain it would be a coup for
the paper. Andrew Withers, a.k.a. Randy Andy, was the best writer Dana hakayeShe was
thrilled when she discovered hedd moved to Rappe
the graveled driveway, checked her hair and makén the mirror, and climbed out of her car. She
inhaled deeply and smoothed her crumpled skinbther deep breath, a lick of her lips and she fixed
her interview smile. Then she strode purposefully to the house and rapped on the door. A man opened
it and greeted her.

fiHel | o. 1 6m Dana RubeBuglefrdna@dm thlkke eRdpp almd emadlew

ACome i n, Dana. And thereds no need for t he f
rich and his accent was wonderfully exotic to her ears.

Dana realized she was face to face with her subject. Her fixed smile spread to her dark brown
eyes.He was magnificent. The first thing that struck her was his piercing blue eyes. She offered her
hand. ANice to meet you, Andrew. 0

fMAndy. 06 He <cl asped her hand in both of hi s. f

electricity shot through her. Strembled.

iPl ease, follow me.d Andy | ed her through the
pushed it open and gestured for her to enter. fl
Dana glanced around. The r oo merwass largd nelaoganyy An d )

desk, on which sat a wireless keyboard and mouse, a largscriég®n monitor and an ornate desk

l amp. The mahogany surface was polished to a hiog
Covering the wall to her left was a bookcase, stuffed tofloveng. Against the opposite wall, a

drinks cabinet housed all manner of spirits and liquors. Next to that, a small mahogany table, as

highly polished as the desk, bore adtih stereo system. Dana sat in one of the two chairs in front of

the desk andetached into her bag for her notebook and pen.



Andy pushed a button on the stereo as he passed and soft music drifted from speakers recessed

into the ceiling. He sat down behind the desk a
concentrate. Ot her, it gets me in the mood. Do you 1iKk
o h |, yes, of cour se. Hebs great. o
iShe. 0 Andy smil ed. Her embarrassment seemed t
forward, put his el bows on the dels&l lanwWe maagi m? &
Dana cleared her throat. AFor the record, I ne
fMAndrew Gregory Withers. I was born in Wolverh
wi || have heard of . | t dosBirmingharh. A goart ofethe world they tall En g | a

6The Bl ack Country. 60

fiReall y? Whyés that?0

filt was the centre of the Industrial Revolution, and the houses there were so constantly covered
in soot that the residents dQ@Queen Viatgria anceyaskeddhert o c |
footman to close the curtains on her train carri

iSo, itds not a nice place?0

il bve known worse. o

ils this your first trip to the United States?

fiNo w, Dana, I 6m s ur ewoyroku 60v eA nddoyn ec oyuonutre rlreadme f So
me ? 0

iOkay. 0 The way he said her name gave her goos
just bought this house from a for mer Rappahann
folowingan NFLs& scandal . 0 Dana | ooked at him for wveri
AiYou do understand that I have to ask these que:
you el sewhere. o

fiwh a t have you read about me , Dana?o

Her cheeks reddeneahéh she crossed her legs. Her skirt rode up and the tops of her stockings
came into view. Andy glanced down and his smile widened a fraction. Dana tucked a wayward strand

of bl onde hair behind her ear , and eajoumaist.ci ous



While you were in collegeéo
iUni versity, 0o Andy <corrected. nCol |l ege i s whe
uni versity. At least, it is in England. 0

fiOkay, while you were at the university you worked for the student newspaper. Aghpayeu

were the best reporter theyo6d ever had. Af ter
moving on toThe Times wher e you won sever al awards. o0
iYou did do you homewor k. | 6m i mpr eBlauseebDdnad He s

glanced down. The first two buttons were open, revealing her black lacy bra and the tops of her
breasts. She felt as if she was |l osing control
begin with. There was something disangiabout him. It may have been the way he looked at her,

sincere yet hungry.

She shifted in her chair, adjusted her bl ous
remained a journalist?9

MAnd swap moments | ike this fpoorl iitnitce ravnise?ws Hnaei t
l ower Iip with his index finger. AWhat do you th

He smoothed his thin goatee with his thumb and forefinger. Dana watched him trace the line of
his mustache, and down the sides of his mouth. His fingers met at the tippafiritesd chin. She
shifted in her seat again and her skirt rose higher. She kept her pen poised on the paper and continued.
AWhy did you start writing erotica?bo
il wi sh | could tell you it was to exciitt e s ome
wassefgr ati fi cation. 0O
She nodded and scribbled on her pad. AGo on. 0
fiThanks to my job | had almost no social life. | spent Lord knows how many nights alone in a
hot el room with only my |l aptop for compmapy . The
Civilization and remain sane. | spent a lot of time surfing the Internet and came across huge amounts
of porn. Well , aihstokeé the fifes eneughftamget things started, @&d then Mrs.
Palm and her five daughters can finishthimmn o f f . 0

Andy | ooked at her as i f seeing her for the f



point. o

fiN O . No. Itdés fine. Be as frank as you | ike. 0

fivery well. | got tired of wanking over stills and small, jerky videos. All the women look the
sane after a while anyway. So, | looked for other ways to arouse. | stumbled across a site called
Rut hi e arserotich library. | read a lot of the stories, shot a lot of spunk, and figured that | could
write stories as good, i f not better. o

fiBut surelyy ou dondét make as much money from writin
the worldés |l eading reporters?o

fiVery true, although | made enough money in my time to enjoy a comfortableetadynent. |
still write features as a freelancer, but youobd
for erotica thatodés been written by someone they

less seedy if the authorhaswoha& w awar ds. 0O

iYoudbre not embarrassed that your former coll e
He grinned. His teeth were white and straight.
Dana wished a hole would open orpnypubldationwmal | ow

particul ar ?0

iMy sweet, dondét be embarrassed. 0 Andy came ar
He rested hi s hand on her l eg, bet ween the h en
apologize for doing whatcomesnat al | y. A sensual woman should ne\

Dana stopped breathing as his thumb rubbed back and forth over her bare skin. His forefinger

di pped underneath her | acy stocking top. nPl eas
to |l ook at?o
She shook her head. iNo, Randyé Er, Andyé Uh,

didndét occur to me. o

fiShame. Perhaps you would allow me to read some of your work and | could offer you some
guidance?0 His fingers movsedticvleo sseh etbad hseoro nc & mti &
closer to her panties, he would feel the heat radiating from them.

Andy sat Dback in his chair and folded his ar m



but | frequent the publications that are easier tolde wi t h. 0
iDeal with?06 Danads voice squeaked. She | onged
fiSome magazines will buy almost anything | submit. Sorry to say, the pay is lousy. The high

payers are much more sel ectYesbWwtheanexclamaiononark ifi n par

you can believe it. | b6erai medaat add6memagadenet

l ess nudity. Theyo6ére the only magazine that will

Andy st ood. hiiGuagr ec ofoolr tsoo nderti nk? You | ook parched
fiY e s, pl ease. Itds quite warm in here. o

il dm hot myself. o0 He poured two glasses of amb
to Dana and then returned to his seat behind the desk.

Dana smil ed liketo coweuunsoteyof youfidaréed as Randy Andy and move on to
Andrew Withers, the man. | f thatés okay?o0

fiFi ne by me. 0

i ust how many erotic stories have you writtei
ruby red lips and rolled her tongue around it

Andy watched her before answering. AMy subsecr
my stories, which numbers in the region of six hundred. They range from drabble arultiotesd
word flash, to thirtythousandwvor d novel | as. 0

il dm sodmaybliblue 20

iSt ories of exactly one hundred words. No mor e
iOh. And fl ash?bo

fiCome now, Ms . Rubeck, Youdbére an eroticist you
fil never actually admitted that | wrote erotic

fil wasnodt one rembst jduimadists ioo mothidgd Banaf | delieve you use the pen
name O6Bl onde Vixen.6 | 6ve read most of your worKk
Dana | ooked at the floor and Dbl ushed. This w
someone whodd read her, sharélepg. m&hiend olv&kedheapd s

you think of them?o0



A

Andy smil ed. AMaybe | ater. Letbés finish the ir
was. 0

iEr , yes. For the benefit of my readers. o

fiFor your readersyoride segdi mnedegygredriowisef Al t os
always | ess than a thousand words and typically

fils it right that you published a collection of stories under hardcover in Britain last holiday
season?o

fiyou meanthose @ hr i st mas ti me? Yes. O

fil understand it caused quite a stir.o Dana nc
Why was the heating so high? It wasnodét as i f it
that Andy was watching her againé&sh composed herself and pressed o
it caused?0

Andydés eyes shone. He scratched his chin. fi Ce
appropriate release for the festive season. Of course, their ranting guaranteesl gedoel s . 0

iwhat was it called? Any plans to release it o

filt was calledSeven SinsSeven novellas, each based on a different one of the seven deadly sins.
And yes, I do plan to publish here, if | can fir

fiwhat exactly are the seven deadly sins?o

iCome now, dondét play coy. Even if youbve neve
are. After all you bring them out in others. oo

Dana took a sip from her glass, wishing she could rub it across her chefedts oot an ice cube
and rub it over her <chest. AHumor me. 0

Andy drained his glass and said, AfDante put th
to the pit of hell than others. The first, least deadly sin on his list, is Pride. An exceslgifdrnb
oneds own abilities. No w, i f you were on his ar
worl d. o

His voice was |i ke warm chocolate on a col d,

what ot hers have. l dmosura@moahgr manawmowsalwd ybe



woul d. o

His eyes penetrated her very soul. fAAnger, whi
defined it as the spurning of love and opting for wrath. | would say that any man spurned by your love
woul d be full of wrath.o

She hung on his words, scribbling notes on he
You could define that as never getting out of be

flAvarice, or greed, is the desire foraterial wealth or gain, ignoring the realm of the spiritual.
|l 6m not greedy for materi al things but | am for
the right woman beneath me, 1 6d want to touch ev

Dana shivered.

il 6d want to | i ck, suck and fuck her. By the w
wi de as she watched his beautiful mout h. He winl
is an inordinate desire to consume more thanonerequre Doesndét sound good exc
to eating the right woman. After all, who can ev

Dana wasnot even sure what she was writing a
between her legs. She gulped her drink @hdked. Andy retrieved a bottle of water from a
refrigerator cleverly hidden in his desk drawer .

Dana took the bottle from him and drank the
pl ease go on. o

He chuckled. AHow many is that?o

fiHow many what ?0

iDeadly sins. You wanted the |ist. Remember 2?0
iLi st ?0 Dana blinked and shook her head. AiFor
covered pride, envy, anger, sloth, greed and gl u

fMAnd t hat edaPheramtievaitgd i nn
AEr mé Lust?0
firThat 6s right. Lust . The most deadly sin of

unquenchable desire to take a woman. To fuck hel



and induce pleasure the heigbfswhich she has never known before. Just what | feel towards you,
right now. o6 The vision returned, but this ti me
tremble shot through Dana, and for the first time in her life a man brought her to avghswords
al one. | f Andy noticed, he didnot show it. She e
her pen and tried to collect herself. She was a professional and should act like it. She raised her head
and met his gaze. This called foro#tmer sip of water and a deep breath. His hungry blue eyes
watched her breasts rise and fall.

fOk ay . Have you ever considered a sequel ?0

A sequel ?0

iSort of a play off the sins, and go for the s

Andy leaned back in his chair and stroked i® at e e . Danads eyes never

fingers. She wished he was stroking her.

il f memory serves me correctly, one of those v
Her |l egs wrapped around me. He r goma@to fairst at hicfeeg t ¢ hi n ¢
or strip naked and beg him to fuck her. She wasn

fAnot her one is Chastity. That does not appeal
said, fABut you as a chaste temptress. That | <can

Theroomwas stifling. He must have turned the hea
me. | 6m a zealous | over. 16d never stop until my

iFan?o

iPar don?o
iCoul d you please turn on the ceiling fan?o

fOf c o Heropeaed a desk drawer and retrieved the remote control. Dana enjoyed the breeze

that washed over her after hedéd flicked a switc
it.

il dm ashamed that I di dndét t hsisomethimgfwe ¢anm bothi ng t
enjoy. o0 His comment puzzled her. She |l ooked at

Her hardened nipples stuck out from her silky bra.



She straightened in her chair. i D widuss appead t h o u
to you?bo
iLots of things appeal to me. 0

She mouth opened and cl osed her mouth then bl u

He chuckled. ANow, is this a personal question
iwhat if | said a bit of both?0
il 0d s@yg fwi ni shed the portion of the intervieuw

sure to print the name of website? You might also want to mention that the subscription rates are very
reasonabl e. o

Dana scribbled the wor dsassh®tied tomompoSeoherself.&veyn her

time he flashed her that smile it was as if heoc
al | at the same ti me. She had to take control C
alrealy.

iwel |l 2 How many? | 6m sure my readers would be

Have there been more since you started writing e

Andy pushed his chair back from the desk and stood. He walked across to the window that

ovel ooked his garden. iSo, you want to know just
He scratched the side of his head. ADo you want
many |1 6ve fucked or how many | 6éve made | ove to?¢

flsthereadi f f erence?0

Andy turned to face her and sat on the windowbo

Mnd what is the difference?0 Dana was aware t
interviewed local politicians who answered their own questions insteachoé ones shebd6d as

Andy was being much more subtle. He was making her ask the questions he wanted to answer.

(@}
w

fMAnyone can have sex. | t can be nice, but it
and a bit embarrassing for all concernegcking is a different kettle of fish all together. There has to
be a real connection between people who fuck. A spark. Fucking is something raw, passionate and

animal. There is only one thing in the world tha



fMANd t hat woul d be?o0

iYou tell me . O

ilt woul dnot be 6making | ovebd, would it?0o0

Andy nodded. He stood, wal ked across to Dana ¢
can be done in pairs or in groups. But you can only make love to one other peasontai me . 't 6s

spiritual thing. Two souls connecting in an unique and thoroughly beautiful way. The French call it

OFaire | 6amour. 6 Such a beautiful | anguage, Frer
make love to them. | feel like IknowyoD,bana. 6 He stroked her | eg and s
fuck can be over in minutes, seconds even. But n

She |l ooked into his eyes. AWhat 6s the | ongest

iLet me seeé Th e rpertew met whilehcovering-arsenmmi in Londen. At first,
we fucked. ltds rare you can make |l ove to someo
for a couple of months before we started making love. It was truly amazing. | think the longeat sess
we had was eighteen hours before we grew tired and fell asleep. When we woke in the morning, we
continued for another six hours.o

iISo this was before you started writing erotic

fiLet me ask you this, Dana. When you write, how much of it comes fram igmagination?

How much of it is based on personal experience?g
iwel | | |l ¢ 1tés not something | d6dve ever thought
iwhen | was reporting, Il did my homewor k. I do

what you write about. Erotica is the same | t pays to know what youdre

do enjoy the descriptions of oral sex in Blonde
Dana felt her whole body bl ush. Desperate to t
all well and good, butyounevecda ual 'y answered my question. How

fiMore than my fair share. But | remember each and every encounter. Some with more fondness
than others, | admit, but every one nonetheless. And | know they all remembered me. What about you,
Dana? Howmanyparner s have you had?o

iSi x. O



fMAnd | know they all remember you. Still, | 6d
woman. 0

fAre you saying I 6m a slut?9

fiOf course. Anything wrong with that?9

Dana stiffened. fAWhat? trelul nged, meEomonexpl ai nb

fil think you misunderstand me, Dana. We both love language, and the way words can have two
meani ngs. I f used O6slutd to describe some wom
tiny skirt, t h e nhe othedhdnd, bif @ waman knaws het dwn sexuality, tand is
confident and knows what she wants and needs fr
know, then 6ésluté becomes a compli ment. 0

Danad6s face was flushed. S loeusetl. Gleekhaddto steervine a t i
interview back where she wanted it. She was an
her subject to dictate proceedings. She crossed her legs and bounced her foot. Then she looked Andy
in the eye amodl asdkepd, WiHahveanyone famous? Can yo

He held her gaze. She unconsciously licked her lips and sucked on the end of her pen.

fMAnyone famous? Yes. Name names? No. At | east ,
Dana studied hi$ a c e . It was handsome but agel ess. Sh
regard to Andy, but no one knew for sure. AHow o
He smil ed. il 6m whatever age you want me to be

Dana sighed. He was good. Very good. She decided to up the pace oés$tdrguand not let
him sidetrack her. AWhat 6s your favorite part wl
satisfied when youbre finished??0

fiBoth. | enjoy the thrill of a new idea, and the satisfaction that comes from finishingd s a | ot
like making love. Could you honestly say that the anticipation is better than the orgasm, or vice
versa?o

Dana wasndédt going to be drawn. AWhere do you g

iLots of different places. 0

MAre any of your stories true?bo



fiPer haps. o

fiCare to el aborate?b9d

fiNo. O

fiOkay. Are they about one woman or a combinat:i
iThey are al/l about the perfect woman. o

fAnd who is she?0

firThe current one. And the next one. And the | a

Dana almost probed further, but stopped herself whemestiiged it was another path that Andy

nted to | ead her down. Il nstead she asked, iHav
fiNo. O
NMEver been in a threesome??9d

il coul dnét possibly comment. 0O
iwhat 6s your favorite part of a woman and why?

il dondt bel iriever mé, edtlraanceeveay pdrtafvaavoman is as important as the

rest and deserves my attention equally. Of course, the exception to this rather loose rule is when the

w o

ni

Go

man | d&m with has a favorite part of her own bc
Dana coul dndétveetsd sexplixiombd !l ha

fiSome women like their nipples kissed. Others prefer a good tongue bath for their pussy or
itoris. |l 6ve known women whobéve achieved orgas
fAnd how do you know when you meet such a woma
il f they dofndnt ywpw, It her euits normally some sigr
il dm i ntrigued. I wasné6ét aware | was giving of
fiSeveral times during this interview, your bra and upper breasts have become visible. And on

ch occasion, ryeudowwe rhiersg ttalteerd pe.f®

MAnd what does that mean?o9

il6d have thought that was obvious. Youdre a

ppl es. I bet that with the right amount of at

dés Ihed pc lkaesd, |l icked and nibbl ed. 0



Danads nipples hardened al most instantly.

iSee what | mean?0 said Andy.

Dana looked down. Her blouse had gaped open and the swell of her breasts was on view. But, to
her embarrassment, her nipples were sticking out proulde/tr&d to cross her arms and cover them

up, but only succeeded in pushing her breasts together and showing more of them off to Andy. She

picked up her empty glass. AErm. Could | have an
Andy stoodupangour ed her another drink. Then he sat
any hurry, but how many more questions do you ha
Must a few. Eré Whatoés your favorite position

firThat depends on who | 6m with. Maver fikasvbest. if t € p 0 ¢
she wants me to throw her down and mercilessly
and ride me, be in total control, then thatoés go

Dana sipped her drink and wiped her brow. Of all the examples he could kawue lyg had to
pick her two favorites. fiDescribe a perfect r oma

fiNo w, my dear Dana. You already know how | pl a

il do?o0

iYes. O

iYoubre going to say that it depends on the wo

fiPrecisely. For some women a petfevening would involve a fancy meal and a night at the
opera, others would be satisfied with a movie foc
liked to dance, but while some wanted to get down and dirty in a night club, and others waeted to b
swept away at a ball .o

fOk ay . Letdés say | was your date, what would w

Like a mechanic looking at a car engine, Andy sucked in air between his teeth and shook his
head. AfiDana. Dana, Dana, Danfa .woYrmau, tnoy cgaitrelr, faorre

She | ooked at him sternly. AWhy?o0

iBecause if you were asked what your perfect d

and dined. Youdd expect a nice restaurant , but



jolly good bottle of wind French, obviously. Not because you particularly like French wine, but

because you believe itds supposed to be the bes:
t heatr e, not the opera. I bhenk youbd enjoy a Br
Dana | ooked i nto hi s eyes. inWwel |, Mr . Wit her

evening to me. o0

iltés fine for a first date. o Andy smiled and
be more than happy with a movie followedbya zza and | ong conversation
iISounds good too. 0

fiBut what you really waidt what you really, really wadtis a night in. A DVD, takewway, and

snuggl e down on t he s oholdyou i myuaéns. Th drinkiCaliforpig wifreor me

and eat cold pizza from the box. Oof cour s e, t he
Instead 1 6d wind up with my head buried between
finalyy we 6d make | ove on the floor, on the sofa and

Dana sighed and fanned herself with her notepad.

fiYou look a little flustered, my dear. Would you like me to open the window and let in some

air?o

iSorry? Oh, no, | 6 m f ihthe intenkew? My idxtaquestionniea littlea r r y
personal . 0

Andy held out his arms. #AFire away. 0

il bve heare@nydowkrde welel you?o
M h so the Blonde Vixen wants to know how big
iFor my readers. 0

fiYes, the readers.vd Asnadiyd laedahaf @chds mnguedraldosta

three inches around. 0
Dana gaped. Andy chuckled. ADon6t you believe
foO f course. o0 Dana tried not to |l ook at his cr
crossed her mindou®®houl dndét | believe vy

il thought youdd want proof. o0 He | eaned back.



t wel ve?o0
She was so confused. She wasnot s ur ethatiitf he w

mattered. Andy had made a point. Many readers would voice doubts that he was nine inches. She

would be poor reporter if she didndét verify whai
had measured him. She chewed her bottom lip, tableae p br eat h and swall owed.
if 1 é& ifé uhé?o

AiYou want to check out my equipment?o0

Dana wanted to say, iMore than anything. o | nst
the matter. Do you mind?0
iNot at all . 0 Anahygpushedlakbutah. Thedlintskclesedwv a | |

iwhy cl ose the blinds?d Not that she minded.

fiA British tabloid has had a photographer with a telephoto lens shooting from outside one of my
wi ndows. My dick wonét be front page news for ar

fil understa d . 0

Andy pulled his shirt out of his trousers. He undid each button then slipped the shirt off his
shoulders and tossed it onto his chair. He kicked off his shoes and smiled. Then he unbuckled his belt,
pulled down the zipper and slid his trousers taahides. Dana licked her lips.

fiDo you want a ruler?59

She shook her head. Her eyes were riveted on his boxers.

il feel a bit ridiculous, 0 he said.

iWwhy ? 0

iYoudbre overdressed. Why donét you slip off vyo
Dana jerked her head up. AWhat?o0

iSortl bfsbhb&% you mine, if you show me yours. 860
o h |, [ donothat ®now about

iYou dondét trust vyourself? | bet thatdés it. Y «

and proper ace reporter. o

Dana never was one to resist a challenge. She undid eatlyion and removed her blouse.



fiYou can | eave on your br a, but what about t he
hesitated and again he taunted her. AfCandt handl

Dana unzipped her skirt and shimmied out of it. She stood befarta black lacy bra, thong,
stockings and heels. fAYour turn.o

Andy laughed and slid his cotton boxers down. His cock sprung out of its prison.

ilt s beauti ful, 0 she mumbl ed.

He stepped out of his clothes and stood before her, naked from head to togle8Hem.

fiwWwoul d you | ike to hold it?9

fiHol d i t?0

iISure. Thatds the only way you can tel!/l i f you
fiOh. 6 Her voice was barely audible. Her desire

hi m. They we rheapad. The &heatr frors thelr bodiesdadiated between them. She gazed
into his eyes and saw lust and desire in them. She knew he could see the same in hers. It felt as if time
had stood still. He leaned down and captured her lips. Her resistance gonenddaasagainst him.

With deft fingers, he unhooked her bra, slid the straps off her shoulders, and tossed it aside. She
stroked his cock. He squeezed her breasts. She cupped his balls in one hand and stroked his shaft with
the other. Their tongues duelétk sucked hard on hers. She moaned. Her strokes became erratic.

He tweaked her nipples and squeezed her breasts hard. She saw sparks and rubbed his cock
against her pubes. He groaned. She maneuvered his dick between her pussy lips. Then she grabbed his
butt cheeks and dug her nails deep into his flesh when she pulled him closer. Her hips gyrated and his
cock slid easily back and forth.

He broke the kiss and moved his lips across her cheek and down her neck until laedd
nipple into his mouth. He nipped and she squealed. She dug her nails deeper into his buttocks and he
winced. She arched her back and pressed her breast against his mouth. Words couldn't express what
he did to her nipples, but she tried and moanedleasure to the heavens. He took turns with each
breast, licking and sucking. His tongue made sweep after sweep around the areolas. His teeth grazed
the hardened nubs. Dana was losing her mind. She had to have him inside her.

As if she had spoken the vas aloud, Andy spun her around and bent her over a chair. He



pushed the sliver of silk to the side, and shoved his fingers into her pussy. He collected her juices and
rubbed them across his dick. In one thrust, he entered her. It hurt, but for only secoBds e 6d neve
felt so full. His dick rubbed the folds of her pussy as no other had. She fought the orgasm, tried to
remain in control of her body, but it hit hard, and left her breathless. Her legs quivered. She twitched

and rode it out.

Before she had retr ned t o eart h, Andy whispered, AThi s
every way possible. o

Andy kissed her forcefully and walked her backwards to the desk. He cleared the desktop in one
swoop and set her wupon it. fOoWh agto i vmeg jt wos tf ucdcikd ywal
my tongue, and then with my cock. And | ateré Wel

Dana nodded. Her voice had failed her. She was breathless and dizzy.

He | eaned in and kissed the tip okiker hése. si
anxiety, confusion, pleasure, tenderness, and disbelief, to name but five. And those eye$ dhgours
color of melted chocol ate. I Odm hypnotized when
t hem. Your hair ids agocogwemlues . ®f Heurflosndl eThe col o
soft. o He caressed her cheek.

Andy tenderly removed her shoes, and then rolled her stockings down her legs. He tore her thong
at the gusset. Dana yelped. He threw the ruined garment across the mpwosittbned her feet flat
on the desk, with her heels as far apart as possible, and opened her legs wide. His fingers were on the
outside of her legs and his thumbs worked the inside, making firm circles as they traveled from her
ankles to her core. He psed at the crease of her legs where they met her pussy. With the lightest
touch imaginable, he brushed her pubic hair before his thumbs opened her pussy lips. He bent to blow
air inside the moist, pink cave.

Dana shivered. Snant ed hi s tongue working her clit. E
pussy lips and massaged them. He worked his fingers under her bottom. She lifted her hips and rested
on his palms. Andy massaged her swollen pussy with his thumbs and leanedlimkethtobend of
her knee. He made a curly pattern, leaving a moist trail and heading straight for the crease. With one

leg done, he moved to the second.



Dana leaned back on her elbows, her hips bouncing, hoping to lure him in to taste her. He traced
a line with his fingers from her slit to her ass and back. He opened ha&heetts wide, and worked a
finger into her asshole. She tensed. Andy had not used any extra lube, just her juices, but the finger
slipped easily past her sphincter. She felt anotingefi jabbing at the puckered entrance. Before she
could protest, his tongue licked her entire slit, from hercessk to her clit and back. Like a small
penis, it entered her pussy, just as the second finger went into her butt.

The feeling was marvelouBana lay back on the desk and used her feet for leverage to thrust her
pussy into his face. Andy focused his attention on her clit. The orgasm came so fast that Dana
squealed. She rocked her head from side to side as wave after wave crashed over hitheStrana/
thrashed, crying out to the Lord Almighty. Andy licked and sucked until her movements slowed and
finally ceased. Her breathing was heavy. Her eyes closed. Her body drained.

Andy grabbed her hands and tugged her into a sitting position. Sheskigdggin on her face.

Her hair was wild. He chuckl ed. AWas that good f
fAHMmmm. 060 She nodded.

il consider myself a generous |l over, but now |
Do you mind if | shove my cock in your cunt?0

He d walthodher answer, she felt sure he already knew what it would be. He scooted her to
the edge of the desk and put her legs over his shoulders. She guided him to the entrance of her pussy
and he rammed home. His movements were slow and rhythmic, aw#sheavoring every moment.

He paused to kiss her lips, bending her in half. Her knees almost touched her ears. He sucked her
bottom lip into his mouth, his teeth pinning it inside. She moaned. He entwined his fingers in her hair.
He moved his cock back drorth. Every movement drove her wild. She wanted to crawl inside him

to get as close as possible.

Andy suddenly straightened and | owered her | €
wrong?o

iPut your | egs around my aeckwentdeeperiSsde hedthanilsha s he
thought possible.

iPut your arms around my neck. o0 His voice was



people doing what he said. Dana hesitated, her f
Again, ste did as she was told. He then wrapped his arms around her in a bear hug and carried
her to the nearest wall. He pinned her to the wall and he pounded her as hard as could. With each
upward thrust, her back rubbed against the rough paneling. She gawdngptdr find words to
convey the sensations that Andy was creating in her body. She closed her eyes and pictured his butt
cheeks clinching as he pumped into her. She could imagine his leg muscles straining with effort.
He held one of her nipples captivetween his teeth. She could feel his ragged breath and the
sweat on his neck. His hair was drenched. Dana felt a tidal wave build inside her. She felt her pussy
contract around his dick. She cried out like a wounded kitten.
Like a lion roaring, Andy moaneahd shot his semen deep into her womb. Her cunt clung to his

dick and milked him dry. Then, like a house of cards, they tumbled to the carpeted floor and cuddled.

He mur mured, fAMy dear, consider yourself royal
iHmMmmm. I i ked it.o

fAssoonasmgt r engt h returns, |1 6dm going to make | ov
il thought you said it takes weeks to be abl e
Andy kissed her forehead. ASome things just se

Dana smiled and they settled into the spoon position.

SR

Dana stirred sometime later, and realized she was alone, her naked body covered by a blanket.
She stretched and marveled at how comfortable the floor was.

At |l ong | ast, Sleeping Beauty has awoken. o

She looked across the room. Andy stood in the doorwayingea towel. He held one out for
her . Ail't wonét cover much but I thought youbd
somet hing other than your birthday suit. o

irThank you.0 She got to her feet andrightrfapped t
she wanted her breasts covered, her butt cheeks were exposed and vice versa. What did she care?
heéd seen her anyway. She settled on a happy med

Andy held out his hand and led her across the foyer and up the wstdincase. He opened the



door to the master bedroom and ushered her in. F
Dana gasped at the master bathroom. A gardetubastood in the center of the room, filled
with bubbles. Lit candles sat all around the ro&uft music played in the background. He gestured
for her to look up. Overhead the skylight was open and stars winked at her from behind the wispy
clouds.
iltds beautiful!o
AJust as you are. o
He dropped his towel and ewtoanded ohiosirhaad etr ¢
She grinned and took his hand. Once seated, Andy brought out a basket filled with goodies.
There were chocolateovered strawberries, plain strawberries, whipped cream, toys, lotions and
potions.
fiWwe dondét havegtobustel ekeepthi good selection h
Dana realized that Andy stil!] had compl ete con
They played with each other for the rest of the evening. In the tub. Beside the tub. On the bed.
Beside the bed. Once, everdenthe bed. Every single item was used at least once.
SR
Dana woke the next morning to the smell of bacon sizzling on the griddle. She glanced at the
clock by the bed. It was eleven o6clock. She sat
Besi de her, Andy stretched Il azily and mumbl ed,
il m going to be fired!o
fiNope. | called the paper yesterday and spun them a line about extending the interview. Your
editor wasnodét going for it ulthe drticle in every Eohglighi m t h a

speaking country in the world. And a few nnglish speaking ones. | could hear him counting the

dollars over the phone. 0

fiDo you really have those contacts?0o0

fiOf course | do. | also told your editor | thought you had pizen ni ng mat er i al . Wl
t el | him was that | wasnodét talking about your ar

She grinned and curled up next to him.



ilf you rub that beauti ful bum against my cock

with no |l ube. o
fiYou did thatlasthght , or was it this morning? Anyway,
He exhal ed. AThank God! I know the old man cou

He kissed her hair, her neck and pulled her close.

She traced the hmainrys don nhkiss dairdm.wefi tHhoaw e 2?0 She
to swing on your chandelier?o0

He howled with | aught er .-sided bus still agtached. @hednaid | t 6 s
asked i f there was an earthquake |l ast night. o

firThe mai d?0o0

fiShecameimar | i er and asked what wedd | i ke for br e
full English. Hope thatés okay. 0
Dana giggl ed. Altbos perfect. o

kkkkkkhkkkk

Over the next six months, they were inseparable. Dana handed her interview in, ananlyad
calls about it. Her editor was pleased when new subscriptions rolled in based on her feature story and
even more pleased when Andyds contacts bought th
They went on countless romantic dates. They walked along the beach, barefooted agd holdin
hands. They lay under the stars and cuddled. When a shooting star zipped past, she made a wish that
theydédd have many more evenings |ike that. He agr
They went dancing. She loved feeling his arms around her while he crooned &r.héthen
they returned to his house after that date, their lovemaking was hot and passionate.
During their dating frenzy, Andydés publicists
company producer noticed it and decided it would make a great nidaie worked orSeven
Heavenly VituesAndy sai d the novellas would be better f
at first, but she was in her element. He advised her to submit the first one for publication the moment
she completed it. She thoughtiais too soon but he had been right. The publisher optioned all seven.

She received a handsome commission.
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fil candt believe itds ending |ike this, o Dana

ilt s not ending. Just on hol d. OQur eenHdiounter

thumb rubbed her bottom lip.

ha

a l

ap

Her eyes glistened. A lone tear spilled down her cheek.

fiDondét c¢cry. The odds of us ever connecting wer
iBut we did connect. 0

fifToo soon. 0 He kissed her tenderly. fndvieeneed t o
ve to be there. o

Dana sniffled.

il asked you to come with me. 0

iYou know | candt . Now is not a good time to |

ite. o Dana blinked back the tear s.

iYou see? Wedre bot hdybmiledy at the moment. o An

But, | need you here to help me. o

fiN o , you donét . Youbre doing a great job on vy
esides, wedl | keep in touch via emai/l and the
Dana sighed.

il f we 6tr et anelmen t oget her , we wi | | be, 0 Andy sai
most every single day since you interviewed me
iYes, it has. 0 She took a deep br eanyofwork YOoudr e

do and so do you. O
irThat 6s right . o

They kissed passionately.

Andy breathed in the scent of her hair. AYou cC
Dana | eaned back to |l ook into his estagmmy He wa s

artment. o

AT hi s 1 soryéet. dam oBebir  u st
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The day of the flight, Dana accompanied Andy to the airport, her heart breaking and a lump

lodged in her throat.

il 61 | be back. The stars messed up. Our paths

She nodded.

He smiled. Al6ll return. | haveno6t finished

For the first time in days, Dana smil ed. il 6d
ti me. o

irThat 6s anot her reason for mef itxot ureetsu rfno.r | n odti hdi

She giggled.

firtThat s my girl . 0

The PA crackled and a voice boomed, WAFIlight
firtThat s my fl ight. 0o

Dana swallowed.

Andy pulled her into his arms.

il 61 | be honest wi tpgackwatdhame seesyme laavpkyboy. TThey wantrme s s
to be available. I f I dm pictured at the airport
a girlds heart. o

She held tightly onto him. She coul dnmhat st op
made her think he could possibly be interested in her?

il 6l 1l call you as soon as | can. o

fiOkay. 06 Dana blinked. The tears blurred her vi

BN

iltéds only for ten months. 0O

iSounds | i ke forever. o
iwedl | tkeweph.ih He squeezed her tight. AYou Kkeerg
Al owill .o

He kissed her and grabbed his bag. She watched him disappear inside the huge plane. Watched

the silver bird taxi down the runway and ascend into the blue sky.



fil shoudhaves ai d 61 | ove you, 60 she sighed. ADamn in
Her heart was breaking. She should have told him so many things. How the hell did this happen?
Life was much easier without involving her heart. Now she would fret over him. She was positive that
Andywoulch 6t r et ur n. She had been fine before she m
his life that nothing made sense without him by her side. She grabbed her purse and retrieved her cell
phone. She would speak her mind and the hell with what he wouldahirer. Then she remembered
that airlines forbid the use of cell phones. The sudden ringing of her phone startled her so much she
al most dropped it. She managed to answer. fHello
ilLook, | 6ve got something to say. o

She stiffened at ARdyés Tlhere, of Waveesomet hing

irThereds some things | should have told you be
fOkay. o
Andy took a deep breat h. il dondét -koowyhoWwdint

thinking of someone el seds needs before mine. o
fiOh. o
Al supposed to be a playboy. 0

il see. 0

fiN o , you donodt seel 0

fiYou donét have to sound so angry. l'tds not my

Y e s , it is your fault. You were supposed to i
way. Now, youdre wunaretr. any skin and in my he

Tears streamed down her cheeks.
Andy sighed. AiFor the first time in my |ife,

i magine a day without you. oo

iBut you | eft me behind!o
il was telling you the truth.. lTAndmy wiauhnttrhyi,s i
have to uphold that i mage. 0

o
(2]
)
)
o
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iPl ease understand. Al Il of that is media hype.
me beauty, but thatés to promote dhe movie. Foa
iBut youol| be with different women. Gorgeous
fiFor the sake of the movie. No sex. Nohapkg n k y . 0

Dana felt like her heart was in a vise. She wanted to believe him.

fil was serious when | suggest edingyrenuforyduay i n
artment . I have to pay for staff anyway, 0 And\
t ween you and those other six | osers, but | doc
il lied. It wasnbét six. o

fiOh. 06 He frownéddtaddeshbduggatdter, six or ten o
the | ist. o

iThree, 0 she squeaked. Alt was three. o

irThree?d0 Andy asked. AWhy | ie about that?od

il wanted to seem more worldly.oo

He laughed heartily.

fiMost of the time]) f eel Sso in over my head with this st
e novellas without your guidance. 0

fil di dnot help you at all with the second one.
u send. o

She sighed. She felt betteyt still they would be an ocean apart.

Al j ust got an idea, 0 he sai d. fiOnce | have to
w about you flying over and being my escort?o
iSeriousl y?o

fiOf course. It will cause a twitter. Everyone will maer who the mysterious blonde is who

peared out of the blue. Obviously a Yank, but
She giggled. Al like that idea. o

irThereds something | want to say to youwmp but t
ur beautiful eyes. 0



iYoudbre right, they should be. o
il dondét know about you, but | feel tons bette
iMe , too, 0 she said. il 6ve decided that I 61 1 b

fiGood. Then 1611 oomalylouyowet her &piefakhaoag of pho

lineoi t 61 | cost me a fortune. By e, my | ove. o0
iBye. o
fiwai t ! | dondt think I ever said it, but t hank

She giggled. AMy pleasure. o
fiActually, it was my pleasure too. lgotaot of pl easure out of that i

Their connection was broken and she muttered,
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