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​Letter to the Reader
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Welcome, Reader, to the mind and inspiring world of soul The Connecting Angel, Angelica Quantinet Grayer-Stevenson. 

Within these pages, you will find a rich tapestry of stories and poetry—intimate, sensual, emotional, uplifting, and much more. This diverse and captivating collection of words offers glimpses into Angelica’s life, experiences, and inner truths. 

While erotica is the core genre and foundation of this book, its deeper purpose remains clear. This is not a book solely about pleasure; it is a journey of personal growth. Woven throughout these pages are lessons and messages meant to support and guide you along your own path. 

These stories invite you to embrace and live in your freedom, just as the characters do. The words express freedom not only sexually, but also mentally, emotionally, and spiritually. 

So welcome to Release & Be Free: An Enlightening Erotic Anthology, it is time to taste and see. 
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​Poem: The Art of Roses #1
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“He/She loves me.
He/She loves me not."
Words being said as my petals get plucked, plucked 
One by one 
As the one who plucks is missing my art and the beauty of my journey
I start as a seed just like you
I need soil, dirt, water, sun and food to grow 
Just like you
Yes I may be thorny
And go through phases where I'm not at my best
But when I am, when I get there
I shine
I'm given to others to express love, care, and compassion, 
And sometimes I am just watched 
As others take in and enjoy the serene and the beauty that is me

However what you humans don't know 

When you watch or give me
You are watching and giving yourself
So in truth the Art of Roses
Is also the Art of You
ART OF ROSES Picture  Created by Angelica Stevenson’s sons and daughter at the ages 4 yrs, 2 yrs and 1 years.

Poem By: Angelica AQ Stevenson Copyright © 2016 By Angelica Stevenson. All Rights Reserved 
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​MOW ME DOWN
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An erotic tale about breaking generational curses.  
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Part 1



Zachias & Zaphena
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"Pleasing her is the best thing. How can you not taste before you seed?"
	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

​CHAPTER 1 
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"You've got 20 minutes to get to the next house, or I will fire you, Zachias."

"Dude-"

"Bye, Zachias." 

Zachias removed the phone from his ear and growled at it. For some reason, he was among the only three workers who came in today compared to Mow Me Down's twenty employees. He didn't know if there was an organized strike, but he sure wished he had gotten the memo.

It was noon; he was hungry and had done five yards. After his next job, Zachias made up his mind that he would get something to eat. And if he got fired for it. So be it. He wasn't about to kill over for this job or anyone. 

Zachias finished the shrubs he was working on before returning to his truck. 

After getting in, Zachias pulled up the company's client list on his phone and inhaled sharply at the address on his screen, 187 Love Drive. 

"You've got to be kidding me," Zachias said as he released his breath. He thought there had to be some kind of mistake. He didn't believe in coincidences. Zachias sat back in his seat and closed his eyes.

"What could this mean?" he thought to himself. 

Then Zachias remembered how Gary bragged about getting big tips when he was assigned to 187 Love Drive. It was about three months ago, and Gary hadn't missed a day of work until now. A spark of curiosity and relief ran through him. At least he'd get a big tip before he was fired. 

Zachias put his key in the ignition and started his engine before backing out of the driveway to go to his next, well, maybe last and final destination.

As Zachias drove the hour to the next client's home, he began to feel that he made a mistake when signs of civilization were nowhere in sight before pulling up to a homey-looking cabin with grass all around it and what looked like a small forest behind it. 

Zachias pulled into the grassy driveway, leaning forward to peer out his windshield as he parked his truck and removed his key from the ignition. The trees were unbelievably tall. "What am I supposed to do, cut down the whole forest?" he thought to himself. 

Zachias leaned back before shaking his head as he exited his truck, and walked up to the door. 

"Knock! Knock!" 

No answer. 

Zachias knocked again. However, no one answered. Zachias grabbed the doorknob, surprised to find it unlocked.

"Hello?" Zachias called out.

As Zachias walked in, sunlight shone through the cabin windows. The roaring fire blazing in the fireplace and the dinner setting on the dining room table were the only warming indicators that someone was living here. "Hello, is anyone here?"

Zachias thought he heard a sound coming from the back of the cabin and proceeded slowly towards the noise. As he walked further, he was surprised by the lights that automatically appeared in the hallway.

A sense of uneasiness began to rise inside Zachias; however, it dissipated when he noticed a picture of a woman on the wall.

The woman in the picture had beautiful brown skin, long legs, thick thighs, and a luscious booty that he wouldn't mind treasuring as she was on her knees. 

Besides the table that the woman was on, Zachias observed how her back was towards the camera, wearing a tight black nightie that hugged her curves and squeezed her butt. Zachias walked some more until he came to another picture with the same woman holding a chainsaw in a bikini. This time, she was wearing a mask. 

He was unsure if he should be turned on or nervous about meeting the client. His dick, however, was dangerously up and at attention, ready to meet the woman from the pictures that woke him.

Zachias lifted his foot to take another step forward and saw more pictures of this mysterious woman. 

Then, he heard a noise outside, "My truck!"

Zachias rushed outside to find his truck in one piece. He stood at the front of it, looking around, not seeing anyone, and thought about leaving. It was hot and humid—more humid than desirable, though. "Is this what Gary was excited to come for every week?" he wondered. Drops of sweat dripped from his forehead to his eyes, stinging them.

"Ahh," Zachias said as he began to rub his eyes. 

The thought of getting in his truck and leaving sounded better until the garage door began to open by itself.

Zachias walked forward slowly as the garage lifted bit by bit. He noticed a red and black lawnmower with what he thought to be a foot beside it, "Oh great. Someone was already here for the job. I drove all this way for nothing." Zachias thought to himself and rubbed his eyes again to ensure he wasn't seeing things, even though his vision was a little blurry. 

He opened his mouth to say something to confirm whether or not he was having a hallucination; however, he stayed silent as the garage revealed a woman standing with her back to him, straddling the lawnmower. 

The woman was thick, wearing a black spaghetti strap shirt and a fitting black skirt with a slit showing her back legs that stopped before it got to her butt. 

Zachias growled, disappointed that the slit didn't go up any further. Still, his dick didn't care either way, as he imagined walking up behind her, bending her over just a bit more to rest his manhood inside of her.

Zachias wasn't sure why she was straddling a lawnmower. However, he was all for taking its place. More sweat got into his eyes. Zachias blinked the burn and blurriness out as quickly as he could. He wanted to make sure what he saw....was real.

"Are you ready to mow me down?" the woman asked as she slowly took off her shirt before turning her head slightly to look at Zachias, smiling.

"Uh, mmmm-me," Zachias stuttered as he pointed at himself. 

The woman continued to turn around until she faced Zachias while still straddling the engine of the lawnmower like a horse. Zachias took pleasure in the fullness of the woman's breast, her dark areolas, and the hardness of her nipples. Like there was a cool breeze continuously blowing on them. 

"You're not Gary," she said to me.

"He, uh, um, didn't come into work today," Zachias answered. He couldn't believe he was standing there having a normal conversation with a half-naked woman. Either he's lost his touch, or it's been a really long day. 

"So, you're here to take his place, then? " the woman asked as she slowly stepped onto the lawn mower's motor to remove her skirt. Then, she stepped back down again, legs apart and arms behind her back, holding the lawnmower's bars.

"How is that holding you up?" Zachias asked. 

The woman laughed, "Really? That's a curious question."

Curious wasn't the word that came to Zachias's mind.

The woman lifted one hand and slowly waved it down her body from head to toe before putting it behind her back again. "Why don't you come over here and find out?" she told Zachias.

Before Zachias could open his mouth to speak, he felt a magnetic pull moving him forward to the woman. "Hey, what's going on?" Zachias asked as he tried to stop himself but couldn't. On top of that, his pants started to come undone by themselves. His phallus, freed from its silky prison, stuck straight out, aimed for the trimmed, shiny vagina that awaited him. 

The woman could feel her yoni lift up and open itself as Zachias approached her, until he was just inches from her face, and her pelvis lifted to take him inside of her. She was surprised at how welcoming, wet, and warm her girl was to Zachias's penis. It was a first for her. Maybe, just maybe, this was the man who could set her free, but she'd have to wait and see. His subsequent actions would determine her future and his date.

Zachias watched as the woman's vagina lifted, opening to meet his dick as she engulfed him in one swallow. He didn't know a vagina could swallow, but that's what her vagina did.

Zachias gulped as he felt a heat surrounding his dick as he sank deeper and deeper into the woman's wet and welcoming vagina. It was a feeling he'd never felt before. However, somehow, this situation felt so wrong and so right simultaneously.

Zachias had been so distracted by the sexual nature of this interaction that he didn't realize how he was only inches away from the woman's face, her delicate eyebrows, long eyelashes, green eyes with a silvery tint, and luscious lips. Zachias wanted to nibble on them as he thought about what it would be like to devour her lips.

"Hi," Zachias said.

"Hi," the woman replied, moving her hips from side to side. "Are you ready to get this over with it?"
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