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      “Sara, I want to be leaving in thirty minutes,” Adrien shouts from his walk-in closet.

      We’ll go away for a long weekend. It’ll be fun to get away. He said. We got home from work less than an hour ago, and he wants me to be packed and ready to go… in thirty minutes.

      I turn from where I’m sitting on the floor, trying to decide what to pack, to find Adrien standing in the doorway in nothing but a pair of jeans.

      “I don’t know what you’re so stressed about. It’s not like you’ll be wearing much this weekend.”

      He walks into the room, holding his hand out so I can pull myself up.

      “You, grab a shower. I’ll pack for you.” Adrien says, pulling me in for a kiss. He pulls me to him, and we both take a deep breath as we deepen the kiss.

      A groan escapes me as he grips my hair so he can deepen the kiss some more. My hands around his neck; he’s still damp from the shower, droplets at the top of his neck from his damp hair. He smells amazing. Nothing special. Just his shower gel, but it’s so… him.

      “Go!” He whispers, smiling down at me.

      I laugh, turning away from him. I can’t help myself from removing an item of clothing with each step. As I dropped my bra, I looked back at him from the door. “Sure, you don’t want to join me?”

      He closes his eyes, smiling back at me. “If I join you, we’ll be late for what I have planned for us later.”

      That piques my interest, but I’m not ashamed to play a little dirty. “Okay, your loss. If you hear me screaming, don’t be worried. I’ll just be spending some special time under the shower pressure.”

      I hear his groan behind me as I slowly walk off. Adrien spent most of the week away on business. For the first time, since we’ve gotten together. This weekend is just for us.
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      When I walk back into my closet, Adrien is nowhere to be found, but I notice the small travel bag I had on the floor missing.

      When I walk into the kitchen, Adrien has his head in his phone, a look of concentration taking over his whole body. I walk towards him. As soon as I’m close, his body language changes, and he relaxes. It makes me happy that I have that effect on him, just by the sight and thought of my presence. I snake my arms around his neck and kiss him deeply.

      “Come on, the car’s outside.”

      When we pull up at the airport, I grab my bag and walk up the small steps. It’s early afternoon on a workday, so we decided to start our weekend early. We’re taking the smaller plane today. The gulf stream is Adrien’s, his favorite of the jets he and his business partner own.

      “Mr. Banks, Ms. Raine,” the steward says.

      I smile and make my way to our seats.

      Adrien signs something on the steward’s clipboard and is talking to the pilot, so I grab my book out of my bag. I laugh to myself. He packed me up more than one book. That man knows me so well.

      Adrien smiles at me when he sees me open my book and get comfy in my seat.

      “We should be leaving in a few minutes.”

      “Perfect,” I smile back at him.

      He grabs hold of my face and kisses me. “This is a non-working weekend. I don’t care if Alex texts you about the place burning down. No work calls.”

      “Deal. The same goes for you then.”

      “Touché. I have so many plans for you this weekend, and every single one of them involves you and me being naked with the sun on us. Not a single one involves dealing with text messages from our friends.”

      I put the book down on the table and curl up into Adrien’s arms, taking in his scent and wondering how I got so lucky finding this guy again. I closed my eyes and relaxed.

      I wake up hearing Adrien’s voice and finding my book in front of Adrien as he’s stroking my shoulder.

      “Wake up,” he whispers again.

      I look up at him, smiling. Feeling so well rested.

      “We’ll be landing soon.”

      What! I can’t believe I slept the entire flight. I pull away from Adrien to fix my hair that’s looking like a nest for a small family of birds.

      “Sexy as the day I met you,” he whispers, kissing my forehead.

      I raise my eyebrows at him.

      “Come here,” he whispers.

      “I thought we were landing soon.”

      “We are. I just want to kiss my fiancé.”

      I climb onto his lap, straddling him and kissing his neck.

      “You know, flights have gotten much more entertaining since you came back into my life.”

      I stop kissing him and sit back against the table behind me. I pull the zipper on my hoodie down. My fully covered breasts pushed through instantly.

      Adrien groans, looking at his watch. “We’ve not got time for this.” He lazily smiles at me.

      I bite my bottom lip, rolling my hips on him. I feel him hardening between us.

      His hands roam up my skirt. He stops when he feels I’m wearing no underwear. He groans again.

      I roll my hips again, smiling at him. “I didn’t intend to sleep the entire flight.”

      “I see that.” He says, rubbing my clit with his thumb.

      I close my eyes. I groan as he slowly puts pressure on my clit.

      I move my hands to the waist and of his shorts and go to undo the button. Until Adrien stops me with his free hand.

      “As much as I’d love to, we can’t. But the minute we get to our room. I want you naked and ready to take every fucking inch of me. Now come and sit down. We’ll be landing soon.” He smiles.

      I kiss him deeply one last time and move off him. He licks his thumb. A glint of something wicked in his eyes. I’m tingling all over; this will be the longest drive ever.
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      I deserve a fucking medal. When Sara fell asleep a couple of minutes after take-off, I couldn't believe it. What can I say? I’d had way more exciting plans for the flight from LAX to Hawaii. God, I’d have loved to fuck her till we landed, but I didn’t want a quick fuck. I wanted to get lost in her for hours. She’s been squirming in the car seat next to me the entire drive to our home for the next 48 hours.

      “You wait here. I’ll just grab the key.” I say, getting out of the car as the driver opens my door.

      I run into the hotel and over to the reception desk.

      “Mr. Banks,” says the girl at the desk. Her eyes bugging out of her head.

      “Hi, Alicia,” I say, reading her name tag. “I have my bungalow booked for the next two days. Can I have the keys?”

      “Of course,” she says, looking a little flustered, typing away on her computer. She swipes the key card into a reader on the desk. “Will you be needing anything?”

      “No, thank you.”

      “Okay, well, enjoy your stay, Mr. Banks.”

      “I plan on doing.” Smiling at her, I run back to the car.

      Sara is sitting, scrolling through her social media as I get back in the car. She rests her head on my shoulder, holding her phone out of the way to take a selfie of us both. I kiss her on the cheek at the last minute. We both burst out laughing as she takes another picture.

      The car pulls up at the bungalow. We get out, and Sara smiles from ear to ear, looking around where we’ll stay for the next couple of days. You would think that with us being together for a couple of months now, she’d be used to exotic locations and fancy restaurants, but she’s not. It’s one of the many reasons I love her. She just wants me. She knew me before I really made it big. I’m positive she’d love me even if I had nothing.

      We walk through the doors, and our driver leaves our bags just inside the door. Shutting us in quietly and leaving us alone. Sara takes this as her cue to strip off. Her hoodie and cotton skirt are already pooled on the floor as she steps away, looking around. When she sees what she’s been looking for in the master bedroom, I follow her inside.

      She’s on the bed naked, her bra lost somewhere en route. “Ady, I need you.”

      I undo the button on my shorts and pull the zipper down her eyes, watching me, never taking her eyes off the package she’s going to be feeling any minute now.

      “Lie back on the bed. I want to see how wet you are for me.”

      She bites her lip and does as I say, instantly. She bends her legs and widens them for me, no questions asked. I can see she’s wet already, and I haven’t touched her for nearly an hour.

      I kick my shorts and boxers out of the way and take my cock firmly in my hand. Sara looks at me from between her open legs and licks her lips, moaning as she does it.

      “Ady, please.” She begs. God, I love it when she begs. It really does something to me. My inner caveman loves it.

      “You want this?” I ask, walking over to her, idly stroking my cock, firmly in my grip.

      She smiles at me, nodding her head. I crawl over to her and kiss her hard on the lips. Pulling her bottom lip between my teeth, biting it hard. She moans again. I kiss the side of her neck as I move my cock into position. Sara is the only woman I’ve ever had sex with bare, and it’s my favorite feeling in the world. Well, one of. As I push into her, I feel her opening up and relaxing. My girl was on edge before. Now she’s going to get exactly what she wants. No, needs!

      “Yes,” she moans as I thrust in and out of her in complete control.

      I kiss her shoulder, and she moves her arms above her head. I grip her wrists with one hand as her eyes roll into the back of her head as I fuck her harder, my
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