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Chapter 1: Raven
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6 months before

Raven stood tall and proud in front of the dim dressing room mirror. As she adjusted the feathery strands of her costume, her heart raced with excitement. Her 5'6 frame was taut and toned, her mahogany skin glistening under the artificial light. Her long black dreadlocks cascaded down the back of her deep-set caramel eyes and the crystal-studded bodysuit clung to her body like a second skin, flattering her curves. A barely-there thong and a pair of stiletto boots completed the look. Jennifer, standing at the door, watched in awe at Raven's captivating beauty. 

"You ready?" Jennifer asked quietly.

Raven sighed, her eyes lingering on her reflection. She was not sure she ever would be.

"Yeah," she said and stepped away from the mirror. She grabbed her purse and coat, ready to face another night of pretending to be something she was not.

Outside the club, the night was alive with laughter and excitement. People filled the street, their faces glowing in the neon light of the bars and clubs. A steady thrum of music filled the air, the bassline reverberating off the walls of the buildings. Raven felt her skin crawl and her heart sink as they walked through the crowd. She could feel their eyes on her, assessing her body and the clothes she was wearing. She tried to ignore them, to focus on the horizon and the one thing she wanted so desperately—a better future.

Inside the club, it was even worse. Men draped in gold jewelry, their eyes hooded with lust and alcohol, were throwing money at the strippers and touching them whenever possible. Raven felt like an animal in a zoo, an object to be bought and sold. She wanted to turn around and run away, but the money was too enticing—she needed the tuition money she was earning.

Jennifer walked beside her, her face full of courage and determination. Raven was grateful for her friend's presence. She felt a spark of hope inside her that maybe, just maybe, things would be different for them. The girls made their way to the dressing room and quickly changed into their costumes. Raven felt a pang of sadness as she slipped into her tight outfit. It wasn't what she had dreamed of wearing while dancing, but it was her only way to make money.

The music started and the girls stepped onto the stage. Raven closed her eyes and tried to block out the world around her. She moved her body in time to the beat and felt the adrenaline rush. Despite her unhappiness, she was still a good dancer.

The night went on and on and Raven found her mind wandering to her studies. She thought of her two remaining semesters and how close she was to graduating. She thought of her dream of becoming a lawyer and helping those who couldn't help themselves.

"Raven!"

Jennifer's voice cut through her daydream and Raven opened her eyes. Jennifer's face was full of concern, and she gestured for Raven to come backstage.

Raven rushed off the stage, her heart pounding with fear. Had she done something wrong? Had someone noticed her lack of enthusiasm? Jennifer grabbed Raven's hand and hurriedly dragged her through the club, past the flashing lights and blaring music, until they reached the back office. The owner, Dewayne, was standing there with a dark and furious expression darkened his face.

"What is it?" Raven asked nervously.

"You missed your last two sets," Dwayne replied coldly. His voice was as icy as his gaze, and Raven felt her heart sink into her stomach. She had worked hard to keep her job, and now she was going to lose it.

"I'm sorry," she said, her voice wavering. "It won't happen again. I promise." 

Dwayne stared at her for a moment before finally asking in a low voice: "Do you need the money that badly?" 

Raven nodded silently, not daring to raise her eyes to meet his gaze. It was true; if she lost this job, she wouldn't be able to make ends meet. Tears welled up in her eyes as she waited for Dwayne's judgment.

"You can stay," he growled, grinding his teeth together in anger. "But if you mess up again, I'll take it out of your hide. And don't forget I'll be by your place later," he sneered, lips curling in a menacing smirk. 

He strode from the room, leaving Raven shaking and her heart pounding in her chest. She knew exactly what he meant with his threats, and she could almost feel his hands on her already. Deep down she dreaded what would happen if she disobeyed him one more time. Jennifer wrapped her arm around Raven's shoulders and glared at the door where he had just exited.

"Let's get out of here," she said, her voice seething with anger.

Raven nodded, grateful for her friend's support. As they stepped out into the night, Raven felt a new resolve settle over her. She had been given a second chance and she was determined to make it count this time — no matter the cost.

****
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RAVEN AND HER FRIENDS quickly made their way up the stairs to the loft apartment, where they had all fallen asleep after getting home from work the night before. The four of them had moved in together a few weeks ago, and they had been living together ever since. Although it was slightly cramped with four of them living under one roof, Raven loved the company. Having three good friends around provided her with a sense of normalcy that she craved. In addition, she had been able to repaint the apartment and buy a few new pieces of furniture, and it was starting to feel like a home. Raven threw herself down on the couch with sudden exhaustion. Raven’s heart raced as she recalled the familiar faces of her college friends, Jesse and Zeek, who were two of the roommates. Jess and Raven were two pillars of strength in each other’s lives, their connection going back further than college. She felt blessed to have them and their unwavering loyalty, allowing her to stand tall and courageously face anything life threw her way. She cherished their friendship with a deep love, knowing they would never abandon her no matter what darkness she faced.

"Shit, I'd better get to work," Zeek exclaimed.

"Yeah, I'm going to head in soon myself. I'll swing by for a shower and some clothes on my way. See you later," Jennifer shouted from the bedroom as she shoved items into her backpack.

Raven grumbled and dragged herself to her feet. She stumbled into the bedroom and was startled by the sight of her friend packing. She realized that she had forgotten she had been planning on starting a new job today.

"Where are you going?" Raven blurted out, sounding slightly panicked before she could catch herself.

"Hey, I told you last night. I'm starting my new job today. Can you believe my mother found me one in a coffee bar so fast? It's not great pay but it will help us get by. It's only a few hours a week anyway," her friend explained in as even a voice as possible, trying to hide her worry that this would upset Raven.

"That's great. I'm happy for you. I just wasn't thinking," Raven offered a weak smile. "I thought I'd drive you, is all."

"No worries; it's only a few blocks away. So let me get going."

"Okay," Raven laughed shortly.

"See you later," Jennifer waved casually as she headed out the door, backpack slung over her shoulder and car keys already in hand.

Raven took a deep breath, realizing it was just her and Jesse left in the apartment. She was surprised that he still hadn't left for work, having his vehicle and all. His work ethic was admirable; she had to give him that.

Raven's heart pounded as she watched Jesse enter the room and all the air seemed to be sucked out of the room. Tension hung in the air like a blanket of fog. His apprehension was almost tangible, and she found herself searching his body language for any changes. Now that they were living together, she could feel something different about him and wanted to find out what it was. Her gaze locked with his and she felt her walls crumbling around her. His piercing eyes seemed to penetrate her soul, and Raven felt vulnerable and exposed as he stood there in the doorway.

"I'm going to head out for a bit," he said softly, his voice full of unspoken emotion. 

His tone was deep, and it echoed through the room like a whisper of velvet. As he fidgeted with his belt loops and kicked at the carpet, Raven gawked at the perfection of his chiseled features—as if they were carved out of marble—and his muscular build that pulsated with raw power. His tattoos were a work of art, inked intricately along his arms like poetry in motion. His hair was a mane of brown silk that clung to his scalp like a second skin and his emerald eyes glistened with a rogue charm. Even his pale porcelain skin emitted an electric energy that made her heartbeat faster. 

Raven felt the flames of longing within her burning brighter than ever before. She was unable to deny the irresistible draw she felt to Jesse, no matter how unprepared she was for what a real relationship entailed. She wanted to submerge herself in his piercing emerald eyes and never come up for air; to savor every moment with him until they were one being. With each passing day, Jesse became even more alluring, and it made Raven weak with desire.

Raven's thoughts were interrupted by Jesse's gentle query: "Will you be okay if I leave?"

He asked the question in such a way that showed he cared something for her without her even knowing.

"Of course," she said flatly. "I'm not a child." 

She busied herself with setting the table and avoiding Jesse's gaze as she grabbed the salt and pepper from the cabinets. She could feel his eyes on her but refused to look back at him. Once he finally left, she ran over and locked the door behind him.  A few hours later, after making a quick bathroom trip, Raven heard her phone chirp from her bedroom. She jumped; she had forgotten that she gave Jesse her number. Her hands were suddenly covered in sweat as she pawed through her purse to find the device. 

She flipped it open to a missed message: She could feel her heart constrict as his amber irises flashed before her eyes, and her hands began to tremble. 

Her stomach was suddenly empty, but she swallowed hard as a knot formed in her gut. Something had happened to him, but she had a feeling that he wouldn't tell her. Without any other options, she could only sit and wait. She willed herself to sleep as she lay curled up under the comforter, and prayed for daylight to come sooner. Raven woke with a start; she first felt disoriented while scanning her surroundings. Her bedroom was dark, and her clock read 3:17 a.m. She rubbed at her eyes and jumped as she felt a hand on her shoulder.

"Raven?"

She felt her heart sink as she heard that familiar voice; Jesse had finally come home. Dread and anticipation consumed her as she waited for him, silently praying that he was still safe. Her worries turned to despair as he finally appeared in front of her, and she realized that nothing was ever going to be the same again. 

He stood over her, his face bruised and cut, but he did not look at her. She reached out and touched his face with shaky fingers, and was surprised to discover that it felt as soft and silky as she always imagined it would. He leaned into her touch.

"What happened, Jesse?"

Raven asked cautiously.

Jesse let out a deep sigh and hung his head in despair. 

"It was just work," he replied with a strained voice. "I was sent home because of a fight I got into with one of the other guys. He was bigger and stronger than me, but I fought back with the rage that coursed through my veins like fire."

"I'm sorry," Raven croaked, her voice trembling with emotion. 

﻿﻿He leaned in with a ferocity, his gaze burning her like a heated brand. His whisper was more like a deafening roar, slicing through the silence of the room as he declared, "Raven, you are breathtakingly beautiful." Sitting at the foot of her bed, his heart pounded in time with hers, and he confessed in a hushed murmur, "I have always had feelings for you, even when we were younger, but I was scared of how you would have reacted if I told you."

Jesse seethed with rage as he stared at Raven, demanding to know why she thought it was acceptable to give herself away to Dwayne, her sleazy employer. "You can do better than him Raven, you don't deserve to be treated like that by him," Jesse hissed. He wanted to know why Raven didn't think she deserved better than a man like Dwayne—he was older than her and always too controlling.

"I don't know," Raven despaired in a tiny voice. "He gave me a job and said he loved me." Raven's face flushed red with shame as the words escaped her lips. 

Whatever anger he felt towards her seemed to melt away the moment she answered him. At first, Raven wasn't sure if that was a good or bad thing, but then he kissed her quickly, and all of her doubts disappeared. His grip on her became tighter and tighter, his breath hot against her neck as he whispered feverishly how much she meant to him. His words echoed in her mind, sending shivers of pleasure down her spine before cascading through her body like wildfire. With a desperate urgency, his words spilled out of his lips like a confession. 

"Raven, I swear I would never hurt you the way that Dwayne does," he said, his voice lowering, his gaze boring into her. His breath was hot against her skin as he continued, "I hear the things he says to you every time he comes around...but this is different." 

His last word was barely a whisper before he captured her lips in a fierce kiss. Raven felt as if everything was spinning out of control. Before she knew it, they were both on the bed, Jesse never breaking contact with his lips. His hands carefully removed her loose blouse from her body, taking a moment to map the lines of her black lace bra before he gently massaged each breast. His tongue traced the lace of her bra, grazing her skin seconds before his teeth slid under the soft material, teasing her nipples before finally releasing her.

Raven's body was on fire, but for the first time, she didn't feel as if she had to fight for it. He moved down to trace his tongue along the tops of her pants, the edge of his teeth nipping the skin over her hip. She groaned, arching her back as he pulled away. His hands slid down to her hips and slowly, with excruciating slowness, unbuttoned her pants. He rubbed his hand against her crotch, testing the wetness of her panties before sliding them off. The hardened bulge in his pants told her just how much he wanted her, as it pressed against her hip. She reached down desperately and grabbed his already growing erection, running her hand up and down, making him moan quietly. 

Between haggard breaths, he purred, "Let me please you first, Raven." 

With what felt like a last burst of restraint, Jesse positioned himself between her legs, sliding his tongue along her wet slit. She gasped as he sucked on her swollen clit, the pleasure coursing through her entire body threatening to overwhelm her.

"Oh my god," were the only words she could manage to force out of her mouth as he inserted a finger into her pussy. 

The feeling was too much to bear as he began to rub his finger against her G-spot while simultaneously lapping at her insides with his tongue. She moved beneath him, wanting more each moment he teased her with his hand.

"More, Jesse. More," she barely managed to get out in a moan.

"Oh, I'm going to give you more than that," he said before somehow inserting a second finger inside her, his thumb working on her clit in gentle strokes. 

Raven cried out loudly as the pulsing within her and the tingling coming from deep inside hit at the same time. She grabbed his hair, moaning and groaning as she let herself go. He held her hips and leaned into her, licking and sucking at her clit as it dripped with her juices.

She arched her back, biting down on her bottom lip to hold back her cries. After moments that felt like hours, finally, the pleasure subsided, and her chest was heaving from the exertion. Jesse gazed at her without moving his face away from between her legs for several moments.

"You taste even better than I imagined. I can't wait until I feel you all over the tip of my cock," he groaned before trailing feather-light kisses up her stomach, then her neck and face.

Raven was still trying to catch her breath, but she moaned as his lips found hers. She felt drunk with arousal and desire. Jesse pulled away from her and looked into her eyes.

"Do you have a condom?" she asked, juices trickling from her pussy onto her bed sheets. 

She was overcome by the urge to feel him inside her as soon as possible. There was no way she'd be able to stop herself from ripping his clothes completely off and fucking him raw on top of her bed.

"We're all set," he said, pleased at her response. 

He didn't get up right away, but he did roll off of her to reach over and fish the condoms out of his pants. He rolled it on in record time before returning his mouth to hers. Thrusting into her with strength she didn't know he had, he was deep inside of her walls before she knew what hit her. They both moaned their approval as his tongue mated with hers, and the rocking of his pelvis quickly picked up in speed. She reached a hand to his face and tugged on his earlobe with her teeth as she raised her hips to match his thrusts.

"Yesses," he groaned. 

He leaned away, his eyes burning with desire as he firmly gripped a strand of her hair and pulled it away from her face. She gasped as she felt his cock pressing against her wet, throbbing center and with a powerful thrust he guided her onto his towering member. Raven let out a sharp moan as his thick girth stretched her walls, sending waves of pleasure that quickly turned into a heavenly burn that reverberated through her body. She rode him up and down slowly, soaking in the blissful friction of their passionate juices melding together. Jesse's enormous size was intoxicating; far bigger than Dwayne's average 6 inches, he was an impressive 10 inches and incredibly thick–even more than Raven could handle. 

Just as she started building up a good rhythm, he gripped her hips and used his support to increase the speed and depth of his thrusts. She rode him quickly, forgetting she should probably be slowing down. She couldn't hold out much longer anyway. Her pussy was beginning to burn and the sensation was only increasing with each stroke. He moaned loudly and she grew hotter with his pleasure. She felt the muscles in her pussy clench around him harder with each thrust.  

"Holy fuck," he moaned, reaching up and stroking through her hair as she came undone around him. She threw her head back and bit her knuckle as the tingling sensation spread throughout her body.

Raven was still breathing heavily when she felt him try and push himself deeper inside of her. His cock was slick with their combined juices, so he was able to stretch her further as he thrust upward more forcefully. She tilted her hips down and pressed him deeper, trying to stave off his orgasm so she could enjoy his full length, wanting every part of him. She bit her other knuckle as he grunted with his next thrust.

"I'm close," he mumbled through heaving breath. His body began tensing and his cock was throbbing.

"Go ahead," she whispered, "come for me." Her body was still throbbing, but the violent pulsing of her pussy had subsided.

Jesse felt his body heat up with each thrust as he filled the condom with his warm release. His eyes closed in pleasure, feeling himself shudder with each movement. Raven's moans echoed in his ear and sent an electrifying sensation coursing through his body. As their passions reached their peak, Jesse shuddered, rooted in place as the intensity of their lovemaking brought him to an explosive climax.

As soon as his orgasmic pleasure had reached its peak, "God, Raven," he shouted, his body shuddering with delight. His arms spread wide, reaching for the heavens as his cock throbbed within her depths. "You have the most exquisite pussy I've ever experienced," he declared, filled with awe and bliss.

"Thank you," she said, giggling. Her face was still heavily flushed, and her lips were bright cherry red.

He grabbed her firmly and pulled her closer, thrusting himself into her and setting off a wave of pleasure running through them. She could feel the warmth of their lovemaking slide down her leg, and the scent of their passion hung in the air like a fog.

"On your hands and knees, baby girl!" he growled, his primal urge for her to take over. His hand slammed into her ass with a resounding crack, as if to drive his point home. "This time," he said, in a low growl, "I'm not wearing a condom. Are you on birth control?" 

She nodded mutely and managed to mumble out a yes. With that, he skillfully removed the condom and stepped back to admire her, the predatory hunger in his eyes. She knelt on the floor, her back arched as her breasts hung inviting beneath her. She inched her bottom back, inviting him to penetrate her from behind. Her hands rested on her bed, and he grabbed them, pushing their fingers together as if they were praying. They both slowly raised their arms up and over her head. She closed her eyes, her hot breath escaping her as she awaited his next move.

He held her in one hand and reached around with the other, gently massaging her swollen clit. The hand-over-hand action felt wonderful, but she struggled to grind against him fully, wanting to feel his manhood pounding inside her. As she ground back against him, he released first one then the other hands and pushed against both shoulders so that she fell to her stomach. He reached down and massaged her lower back, then grabbed her by the hips and pulled her up onto all fours.

"God, you got some fine ass," he murmured, obviously impressed. 

He knelt behind her and spread open her cheeks with his thumbs, running his hand down from back to front. His finger slid downward and found her hot slit, then gently slid up and inside.

Raven felt him circle her silken walls with his fingers, pleasantly surprised at how he could tell she was aroused. She fingered herself as well, causing him to moan as she squeezed his finger.

His voice was husky and filled with yearning as he said, "Oh baby, that's so hot." She felt exposed as he looked at her. It differed drastically from the dominant power he'd shown in their first meeting. She shut her eyes tight and pictured his attractive face as his tongue lightly grazed her neck and his breath tickled her ear. With one finger inside her and tenderly caressing, he spread her butt cheeks gently with his free hand. She felt a cool, wet sensation below her, then spread open to admit the slippery head of his hungry shaft.

He moaned as he slid into her, and she gasped at the wonderful way his thickness stretched her. One hand grasped her waist and the other sought out her breast and gently massaged it from behind as he gradually began fucking her. Raven cracked open her eyes and watched as her arm raised over her head, framing his image in the mirror behind.

Jesse's strokes were slow, almost languid at first. And as Raven became more accustomed to him inside her, his movements become less reserved. His strokes penetrated more completely each time, and his thrusting built in intensity. She wasn't quite sure what to do with her hands, and she decided to let them rest gently on the bed. This seemed to be the slightest bit of restraining herself from reaching behind and feeling his full ass cheeks and hard cock. He played with her breasts, pulling and tweaking the nipples that were erect with arousal. Her breathing deepened, and she began rocking back toward him as he thrust inside her. He moaned in response, and it seemed to spur him on.

"That's so good baby," he murmured, holding onto her hips and guiding her motions. She began rocking forward to meet his pelvis, causing them both to moan.

"Oh yeah, baby," he groaned quietly. "Just like that." As she rocked back and forth, she could feel him pulsing inside of her, and she smiled in response. It felt good to know that she was causing his reaction. She could feel her impending orgasm and wanted him to come as well. She imagined him whispering in her ear, "Come for me."

As if he'd heard her thoughts, she felt a shudder go through his body and heard his quiet moans. She felt his strong spasms inside of her, sopping up his orgasm and the sight of him had her urged on to the edge of release. Her eyes closed on their own accord, but her mind vividly pictured the two of them in her semi-dark apartment, his body moving atop hers, his face flushed, and eyes shut. 

He growled as he came, and she quickly followed suit with her orgasm. His movements became jagged, and she wrapped her legs around his waist and dug her heels deeper into his buttocks, which seemed to push him over the edge. He thrust into her deeply one last time, withdrew, and collapsed onto his side, taking her with him as he did. After, he held her and kissed her wetly and repeatedly until they settled down.

"Wow," Raven breathed out into the darkness.

"Yeah," Jesse whispered back, nuzzling his face against her still-sweaty neck. He pulled a blanket up around them and sighed happily. "Definitely wow."

Raven and Jesse slowly started to drift off to sleep, blissfully unaware of the lies and secrets that were looming over them. Those who had promised her eternal love and loyalty would soon prove to be anything but trustworthy. Her trusting heart was set to be broken and shattered into a million pieces.
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Chapter 2- Raven and Jess
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The next morning, Raven realized that it was seven-thirty, and the sun was already up outside. She was alone in bed and heard soft sounds coming from the kitchen. She padded over to the bathroom, showered quickly and pulled on some underwear, yoga pants and a t-shirt. She stepped out of the bathroom and came face to chest with Jess. His body was hot, and he was shirtless.

"Hey," she said simply.

"Hey yourself," he responded, pulling her in for a quick kiss. She had forgotten how big he was since the last time she'd felt him pressed against her so intimately, and she found herself lost in the sensation of his chest, hard and hot against her cheek.

"I didn't mean to wake you," he apologized.

"Oh, no! I mean. Yeah. I'm up," she realized how silly that sounded. "This is fine."

"Fantastic," he grinned and gave her a quick kiss on the top of her head, which made her start to giggle.

"What's in here?" she asked, following him into the kitchen.

He uttered one word, "Coffee," as he filled the filter with the brown and fragrant liquid. "Do you want some? I made omelets too, or whatever you desire..."

She braced herself, before asking tentatively, "Jesse, what does this mean now that we made love? Do you have feelings for me?" Her voice abruptly trembled with the weight of her worry.

He glanced at her, concerned, a wide smile on his face. "Is that what you are worried about?"

She nodded sheepishly. His eyes shone with humor and something akin to tenderness.

"Raven, I wasn't aware that you were in the dark about us. Everything is fine now. Everything has been fine. I have always had feelings for you, even when you were unavailable. That was never going to change. You do realize how much I care about you?" 

He sounded so earnest that it touched her deeply. She watched him as he turned to tend the omelet and coffee. "But I thought that you were angry with me."

﻿A cold shiver ran through my veins as I contemplated the thought of losing you. Raven, ever since I laid eyes on you, I couldn't shake the feeling that I was incomplete without you. An insurmountable weight sat upon my chest, crushing the air from my lungs. As the years passed and our friendship blossomed, I had to swallow the hard pill of reality. Knowing that I'd never be with you like I wanted was sheer torture. But at least I had the solace of being your friend.

She was still standing close to him when he turned back towards her, and their gazes met again. 

"You have no idea how much it hurt to be your friend when I wanted more, but you always valued our friendship and I knew it would never change," he finished with earnest conviction. "I'm glad that you are now mine. I know that we are not ready for words of commitment, but I do want you to know how I feel about you."

Raven's throat constricted and tears threatened to overwhelm her. Two people filled her mind, Dwayne and her closest friend Jennifer. She had been casually seeing Dwayne, while Jennifer had always pined after Jesse. But Raven had always kept her feelings for Jesse private, knowing he was still attached to his ex-girlfriend Melissa. His confession of feelings for her made her heart soar. 

“Jesse, what about Jennifer? She must have been expecting something in return for her feelings for you these last three months."

"What about her? I don't feel the same way. I've known you longer and when Jennifer moved in, I had no idea she was interested in me. But I want you,'' he whispered, his fingers tracing a path down her face, "and I need you to stop seeing Dwayne if we're going to make this work. What do you say?'' 

He looked at her intently, awaiting her answer. Raven's eyes burned with determination as she spoke to Jesse. 

"Yes, I'm ready to give us a chance. I don't want Dwayne and I never loved him. I'm ready to put that behind me." Her words hung in the air between them, anticipation and hope radiating from their souls.

"Do you really mean that?" Jesse asked.

Raven opened her eyes and gazed into his. "Of course, I do."

A huge smile spread across Jesse's face as he wrapped his arms around her, and they kissed passionately. 

****
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A MONTH LATER, JENNIFER was still reeling from finding out that Raven and Jesse were an item. Everyone else was happy, except Dwayne the owner at the club. He found it hard to stomach that his beloved Raven was with someone else. One night when the other ladies were working on their sets, Dwayne cornered Raven in the empty dressing room.

His voice was deep and menacing as he snarled at her: "So sweet thang, you think you can just get yourself a white boy and leave Big Wayne? You belong to me, Bitch. You're mine". 

﻿Dwayne sneered and advanced on Raven, trapping her against the wall. She quaked in fear, shaking like a leaf in the wind, knowing that she had no chance of escaping him. His stature was much taller and muscular than her fragile frame and Raven feared that he would hit her any second. Just when she thought her luck had run out, the door flew open, and Jennifer stormed in with Jesse right behind her. 

"What is going on here? Is he harassing you Raven? If he is, I'll beat him to a pulp," Jesse snarled as he walked up to Dwayne with a menacing look on his face. He didn't utter a word as he stepped between them, shielding Raven from Dwayne's wrath.

From head-to-toe Jesse was menacing and huge. His muscles were bulging from beneath the singlet that clung to him. His eyes were fiery, and it looked like he was ready to rip someone's head off. He had once again let his own temper get the better of him. 

"You! I thought you were a pussy boy and yet you come in here invading my fucking place with your biceps?" 

Dwayne asked Jesse belligerently. He was trying to provoke Jesse so he could try to run from the scene. He knew how Jesse felt and he also knew that every time he ever tried to talk to her, she wouldn't give him the time of day. She said Jesse was the one she wanted, and he couldn't believe it. Jesse's face contorted with rage as he clenched his fists and lifted his shoulders, standing a full two feet taller than Dwayne.

"You need to understand this once and for all," he said in a voice so cold it could freeze fire. "I'm here to protect my girl from your pathetic excuse of a man. Don't you get it yet? She. Doesn't. Want. You."

His gaze bore straight into Dwayne's eyes, not blinking, not wavering until he was sure his message had been heard loud and clear. A smile appeared on Dwayne's face as he let his hands unclasp to form a fist. 

"I'll show you just how manly I am, kid. When we're done with this, you are going to respect me like she does. Just because you're her boyfriend, don't you ever forget that she and I go way back". 

The implication in the comment was deeply disturbing. Jesse's rage was boiling to the surface, and he knew if he didn't act fast, he'd explode. 

He grabbed Dwayne viciously and slammed him into the wall, snarling, "If you so much as look at her I will make sure you won't be able to stand on your own two feet for a week!" 

With a deep growl, he pushed Dwayne off the wall and stormed away, leaving Dwayne quaking in fear.  Jesse wanted to make sure Raven was okay.

Dwayne's face grew red with rage as he yelled, "Hey! Don't you dare disrespect the rules. Watch yourself!" He struggled up, clenching fists and trembling with anger.

Jesse glared as he seethed with fury. 

"What is wrong with you and your stupid tough-guy attitude?" 

Dwayne stomped out of the room and Jesse spun around to face Raven. Her face was flushed, her body trembling. He stepped closer and she looked up at him.

"Wow! You were so brave to stand up for me like that," she murmured, eyes sparkling with admiration.

Jesse growled fiercely, his arms tightening around Raven protectively. "Nobody gets to hurt you," he seethed, his gaze blazing with intensity. 

Jennifer's voice cut through the air with a ferocious snarl. Her throat was dry and raw, and the sound that emerged was enough to send shockwaves through the room. Jesse's grip on Raven tightened, as if defiantly daring anyone to try and come between them. His lips curled in a sinister sneer, and his eyes flashed with a wild, unpredictable rage. 

"Let's get out of here," he whispered urgently, his voice low and electric. 

Raven met his stare with an equal fervor and nodded, placing a passionate kiss on his lips before breaking away.

Jennifer seethed in the doorway of the club dressing room, her arms crossed in rage as Jesse and Raven dismissed her as if she was nothing. An inferno of fury blazed in her chest as she watched the change in Raven and the way she spoke to her. 

"Bitch thinks she can treat me like that," Jennifer snarled under her breath, hotter than an erupting volcano. "Little slut acted as if I was just another cog in the machine, a damn underling." 

She seethed in anger. This night was turning into a complete disaster already, and it had only just started. Watching the carny ride off in the distance brought on even more panic. Jennifer ranted to herself and then decided that she was done with this shit show of a night. Jennifer clenched her teeth and growled in rage, her heart was pounding in her chest like a war drum. Her steps were heavy and purposeful as she marched towards the exit of the dressing room, vowing vindication. 

"That wretched little harlot thinks she can get away with it?! She's about to learn a lesson she'll never forget," she hissed as she continued towards her car, determined to make her mark. 

Back in their shared apartment, Jesse and Raven were in his bedroom, lips locked in a passionate embrace. Suddenly, Jesse pulled away and Raven lay atop him, wisps of breath still intermingling between them.

"Raven," Jesse whispered, sending shivers down her spine.

"Yes love," Raven muttered dreamily.

"I love you Raven," Jesse breathed against her neck, sending her entire body ablaze with desire. 

Raven froze in shock; never had she heard those words spoken to her from the lips of a man. 

"Jesse, I love you too," she whispered breathlessly.

"Now take your clothes off," he growled hungrily.

Raven eagerly complied, eagerly shedding the fabric that separated them until only their love remained. They made love the rest of the night.

****
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The next morning collided with Raven's eyes as the sun filtered through the blinds in the bedroom; she smiled even as sleep filled her vision. Last night was incredible, she thought to herself blissfully. Jesse certainly was an attentive lover, and was kind of and sweet too. It had been the most incredible sexual experience of her life–and she had experienced a lot of good sex already. 

JUST AS SHE BEGAN TO reminisce about the blissful feeling, a felt a hard mass press into her back. Her eyes went wide in shock and her smile disappeared, even though she didn't fully realize why at first. She turned over and gazed down into the Jesse's face.

"Good morning," Jesse sighed, barely awake.

"Well, you seem pretty chipper this morning" Raven mused thoughtfully.

He let out a light laugh. "I suppose you could say that" he remarked. After all, what more can a guy say when he's got the best girlfriend around? 

"Winking his eye"

It's a great morning indeed! 

Raven's lips trembled as she tried to suppress her intense emotions. Jesse noticed her turmoil and asked softly, "Is something wrong?" 

Raven shook her head in denial, struggling to find the words to explain her inexplicable feelings. "It's nothing," she sighed in resignation. "I'm still trying to adjust to the idea of waking up early."

A mischievous grin spread across Jesse's face as he said, "Don't you worry, I have just the thing that'll open your eyes wide."

With a guttural roar, he pinned her down and claimed her lips in an earth-shattering kiss. Raven had no choice but to give in to his embrace, and electricity surged through her as they melded together in passion. 

Jesse pulled away with a gasp and stared into Raven's eyes with a mix of confusion and concern. "Raven, what is happening," he asked in a low whisper, trying to gauge her true emotions. 

"Nothing," she muttered coldly, turning away from him as an ominous feeling settled over her.

Raven clung to Jesse, her fingertips digging into his back as if her life depended on it. A feral hunger filled her body and mind, as if she was a wild animal caught in a relentless storm. She licked his neck with an intense desire, and returned his kisses with a fervor that seemed to set the air on
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