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Three months had passed since Monique had told Trent she was pregnant, he was so happy he hadn't even bothered to do the math in his head.  They had been so busy preparing for their TransAtlantic move for his new job in London and then the subsequent weeks working every day he and Monique hadn't had sex in weeks.

It would never even cross his mind that his new wife and the love of his life for over five years would have an illicit passionate encounter with a complete stranger that would transform her.  Monique to her credit had done what James had told her, telling Trent the baby was his and knowing James would watch over her and be there when she needed him.

She knew he had some sort of strange power over her, but still hadn't realized his true secret.  The words he said to her the last time they were together, "You are mine. Your body, your soul, your very essence is bound to me, and to our child.", still gave her chills.  Who was this man that was the father of her unborn child. How had he been able to do some of the things he did to her, how did he know things about her, and how did he just appear.

One day while Trent was at work, Monique went out shopping.  She was looking for things for the baby's room, she was looking around and bent down to take a closer look at a changing pad and noticed the feet of someone standing over her.  When her head moved upwards to see who it was she was stunned to see James.  "How did you do?" she couldn't finish her sentence, she was so surprised.  It had been three months since they last saw one another, had sex, and discussed how she would proceed with her pregnancy.

"I told you, I always know where you are." James' deep, commanding voice sent a shiver down her spine. Monique's eyes widened as she took in the sight of him, dressed in a sharp black suit that hugged his powerful frame, his piercing blue eyes gleaming with a hint of mischief. "The bond we share is more than just physical, Monique. It's a connection that runs deeper than you could ever imagine," he whispered.

"Come," he said and before she could respond he was whisking her away, taking her hand like he did in their previous encounters, leading her out of the store and into a doorway that led to what looked like a flat, but she thought it was just next door.  "Where are we?  How is this yours?" she asked dumbfounded by her inability to retain any sense of direction when he took her somewhere.

He immediately began kissing her, she hadn't been touched like this since the last time they had sex, she was powerless to even begin to slow things down to ask him the questions that were burning in her mind.  She felt his hand move under her skirt and he began to play with the wetness that had gathered in her panties, she was so wet she was surprised she hadn’t left a wet spot on the floor.

She nearly ripped his shirt off, dying to feel him again, her body screaming for his touch. They stumbled through the door, and she barely had time to notice the dimly lit room filled with the faint scent of candles and something else—something darker, more primal—before James had her pinned against the wall, his tongue dancing with hers. He kissed her with a hunger that seemed to have grown in the months apart, his hands roaming over her body with a familiarity that no man should have had. Her legs instinctively wrapped around his waist as his hand found its way inside her, pushing aside the wet fabric of her panties to touch her throbbing clit.

She moaned loudly, craving him "Oh James, I need you," she whimpered into his mouth, her nails digging into his shoulders. He chuckled darkly against her neck, feeling her pulse quicken under his touch. "I've missed this, my sweet Monique," he murmured, his teeth grazing her skin. "But the time for gentle reunions has passed. You're mine, and our child needs his sustenance."

She was too taken with his touch to question those bizarre words. With a forceful push, James lifted her, her legs still wrapped around him, carrying her to a large four-poster bed in the center of the room. He laid her down gently, his eyes never leaving hers as he began to undress her. Each piece of clothing that fell away revealed more of her luscious curves, her skin glowing with the secret she held within her. Monique felt like a goddess under his gaze, her body responding to his every command without a second thought.

James kissed her breasts, his tongue circling her erect nipples before sucking them into his mouth, one by one. She arched her back, her hands tangling in his hair, urging him on. His belt flung through the loops of his trousers with a metallic jingle, the sound echoing in the quiet room. He stepped out of his pants, revealing his massive, hard cock, hanging low. Monique's eyes grew wide with desire and a hint of trepidation—how would she ever take all of him again?

He noticed her apprehension and smirked. "Don't worry, my love," he said, his voice a low, velvety purr. "I'll prepare you." He kissed a trail down her stomach, pausing at her navel to dip his tongue inside before moving lower. He spread her legs and feasted on her pussy, his tongue sliding along her slit before plunging into her. Her walls tightened around his mouth, and she cried out in pleasure, her body begging for more.

The sensation was exquisite, and she could feel herself growing wetter with each passing second. Her juices coated his face as he lapped at her with an insatiable hunger. His hands moved up to cup her breasts, tweaking her nipples until she was panting with need. His teeth grazed her inner thighs, sending waves of pleasure through her body. Monique's legs quivered around James' head, her toes curling as she reached the brink of orgasm.

Her hips bucking upwards as she belted out, "Oh my fucking god James," her orgasm washed over her in a wave so powerful she had to clutch onto the bedposts to stay in place.  James' smirk grew wider, his tongue sliding out of her pussy to show her the prize he had earned.  He licked his lips savoring her taste and smelling the sweet scent of her arousal that filled the room.  He took his time, enjoying her vulnerable state before moving back up her body, kissing her stomach, and whispering to the baby within her.

"It's time for me to give your body what our baby needs" and he took his thick cock guiding it slowly into her soaked pussy.  Monique 's eyes rolled backwards moaning "Yes, yes, yes," as she felt herself stretch to accommodate him.  The feeling was divine, it was as if he was filling her soul with a warmth she hadn't felt in so long.  Her body was his playground and she was okay with that.

James deep voice saying to her as he pushed in and out with a deft touch "You see, every drop of my seed is a gift to our child. It's more than just a bond between us. It's life itself." He began to pump faster, each thrust sending shock waves of pleasure through her body. The friction of his shaft rubbing against her swollen G-spot was driving her wild. She could feel the beginnings of another orgasm building deep within her core.

The feeling of his cock was so intense she wasn't even paying attention to his actual words, only the vibration they caused.  His power over her was like nothing she had ever felt before, it was as if she was under a spell and she didn't care if she ever broke free.  Monique's nails dug into the sheets as James picked up his pace, his hips moving with a rhythm that was as ancient as time itself.  Each thrust seemed to go deeper than the last, filling her not just physically but spiritually.

"This thick devil is going to blow soon" he whispered but she panted out "Please... not yet," she begged, her voice trembling with desire.  James' eyes narrowed with a smirk, he knew her so well.  He could feel the tightness of her walls and the way her pussy was contracting around his shaft.  He knew she was close to climax, so he slowed down, teasing her.

Monique was writhing under the constant pumping of James' cock, her body a canvas of passion. The room grew hotter, the air thick with the scent of their mingled arousal. Her breaths grew more ragged as she
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